Taking a piece of fruit from the plate I don't know what to say. I'm not exactly speechless, but there needs to be an explanation here. "What in bloody hell happened to you?" I don't even want to know do I? Maybe I should close my eyes and this will all fade away right? Maybe. 

This isn't happening? I refuse to believe this, but with some of the other things that have been happening around here. "Why?" That's a better question.

He smiled at you. “What you don’t like it? And after all the good complements I got already on this change.” He moved sitting down once the water for his tea was ready. “I was changed into a girl.” Duh that was a bit clear he tilted his head towards you and just smiled. “Why cause my big mouth got the better of me this time. Actually I was talking with Miya the other day. She was trying to cheer me up or at lest find out why I was being the way I am. It was good to talk to her instead of fighting, but the last time we had a fight I didn’t really mean to argue you with her.” He coughed and smiled. “Sorry I wandered, well Miya is pregnant. We got talking about it and I said something close to I wish I could one day have children as well once I found someone truly special to me, so I could give them a gift of a daughter or son. Miya well changed me into a girl.”

He smiled and moved to play with your hair; he wanted to hear you purring. You purring seemed to make everything feel okay. “It will only last a little while, its not forever. Until then I am seeing what its like to be a girl, I kind of like it actually. Of course this means I am straight now.” He giggled and smiled at you. “She also told me a few other things that I need to do as well, but I want to wait for those. You do like it, don’t you? And don’t tell Rafe or Aiden, I haven’t told or shown them yet. I have to get a camera first for that.” He giggled and smiling, how long had it been since actually smiled. “Miya and I want the picture of their faces when they see me. Gods I wish I had a camera for the look on your face when you saw me, it was priceless.”

I look at him and just shake my head. "This is..." I don't know. "The stupdiest.." I just shake my head. I shake my head. 

"What the hell for, Tawno. You don't know how to be yourself let alone a girl. You keep running away from who you are? Is this some type of quest to find out who you are?" I shake my head. 

"This.." I take another step back. "Is not a good thing." It's not a good thing at all." Why shouldn't it matter. It doesn't matter at all. I shouldn't care. "No I don't like it." I tell him. 

I don't know maybe it'll help, but who knows. Who really cares.

He blinked at you his smile dropping. “No its not a quest to find out who I am. No matter what kind of body I am still me, I am still Tawno.” He watched you for a moment taking a step back. “Do you know what it means to someone who is gay to be able to grant a gift of a child to their lover? It means a lot Logan, I didn’t think it could happen. Miya can help it happen, theres nothing wrong with this at all.” He sighed and sipped his tea looking at you.

“Why isn’t it a good thing? Please do tell me, then I will tell you another little secret that I am hiding.” He pouted a bit then sighed softly calming him self down. “Logan I will change back, I like being a guy. I am just having fun right now with this. I’ve always wanted to know what the other have went through sometimes. Now I know, it will wear off after all. I promise, I will be back to the way I was body wise in a few days.” He nodded sipping his tea.

This is like one bad dream. A bad dream I tell you. "Oh will you stop thinking about what you can do for everyone else and think about what you can do for you. Maybe you should start on a quest to find out who you are, because every time I look you're changing and it's not a change to find yourself, but it's a change to hide from yourself whoever that is." I say simply. "It doesn't matter what Miya can do. Just because you can do a thing doesn't mean you should do a thing. There are some wishes that shouldn't be granted." It's like fighting a losing a battle you know. SOmetimes they just don't get it. They just drift in and out of something that they don't understand, that they don't appreciate. 

Life isn't always about changing the rules, breaking them it's about dealing with the hand you've been dealt. 

"Of course it's all fun until someone gets hurt. It's not a promise you should be making me Tawno, it's a promise you shuld be making yourself." I say simply. "Do whatever the hell you want."

He pouted more and got up. “Logan all my life I have been fighting for my self, my parents kicked me out because I am gay. Since then I have always worked hard to stay on top, I have never been so confused until I met Rafe. Its like he turned my whole world upside down and it was no longer me that I thought about. I know who I am and I know what I am. I don’t plan on changing that at all. Yes I got hurt very badly and I yes I am scared, but I have every reason to feel that way. I never had someone that I felt so strongly about the way I feel about Rafe and the people he cares about, I have never felt so strongly about you. But I do what I want still. I was the one that wanted to be a girl and be able to have kids. Yes I want to do that even now. Because it’s the greatest gift anyone to do and give.”

He was still pouting at you. “I know what’s happened to me has made me weaker than before. And its hard to deal with these feelings I feel but it will never change I will feel them. Just like I know what I want to do, what I want to be physically. I am me not matter what changes and it’s not my self I hide from its everyone else because I am scared of my feelings!” He sighed breathing deeply and closing his eyes, he was calming him self down again. “I use what I know to help others because it’s the right thing to do. Just like I helped Hazard but he is my friend and needed my help. I do what I can for my friends because I care about them, I don’t mean to hide from everyone I just don’t know what to do sometimes. Sometimes I don’t want to care so deeply but other times I welcome it.” He looked at you and watched you. “It doesn’t matter what my body looks like I am still me, I am still Tawno. Maybe I am still on a quest to find out things about my self, but I know this Logan no matter what I am still Tawno. People change every day its part of life, the get older and wiser, sometimes they don’t. But they grow I guess this just a part of my life that I am growing and learning things.” He moved over to you and smiled then. “I know why I want to be Rafe’s tiger, it’s just not for him but for me. But its not the right time and I am not sure when will be, but when it is it will happen. And this is something else I have been wanting to do.” He leaned in and kissed you suddenly.

I listen to everything he has to say. I hear everything I don't know if I want to hear everything, but I do. I just don't know what to say about all of it. I know people change. It just shouldn't. 

"Yes you got hurt and you know what you didn't want me to tell anyone. People knew things were going on and they were tiptoing around not sure what to do. You all want to be a family, but you all act like strangers that live in a house. Family's don't act that way. People who care about one another don't act that way. Everyone twists themselves up inside trying to figure one another out and then begin missing what's right in front of their face or have a hard time trying to figure out what's best. Clear the crap from in front of your eyes and do the things you say. You all talk so much, but do very little because you're afraid of what's to come." 

It's true I've seen it happen. They talk about the people that live in this house as if their precious treasures, but then they twiddle their thumbs about what to do. Do something. 

I'm about to say something when he kisses me. I push him back slowly. "No." I tell him. "You need a friend a real friend, Tawno." I draw away from him. 

"A change is a change and the change must come from within not outside. You may be the same old Tawno on the inside, but changes happen first on the outside in the world you put yourself in. You've been fighting for yourself and with yourself. Maybe it's time you stop fighting and just start being." 

I pick up my package and head towards the exit. 

"If you want to care for the world, then care, but care enough to care about yourself."

He sighed a bit and nodded. “I know, but sometimes its so hard. Then when I want to talk to them about it I get so angry at my self and them for not really seeing whats going on when its right there.” He looked at you. “Then help me Logan and you have been. But I need their help too but I don’t want them to know whats completely happen. I don’t want them to treat me differently because I was raped.” He watch you push him back nodding. 

“I know Logan, but its not going to change how I feel about you.” He smiled a bit sadly. “I didn’t want to really say anything either. I kind of whish I hadn’t done what I just did. But I don’t regert it.” He sighed a bit. He watched you pick up your package and head towards the living room. “Maybe its time to stop, Its all starting to become so tiring on me. I am sure its becoming tiring on other people as well.” He moved and sat down playing with his tea cup, then he smiled up at you. “At lest you didn’t slap me.” Giggling he just smiled. “Though you have nice lips.” This hadn’t gone right, but had a feeling there was nothing there to be back.

"Sometimes you just need to say what needs to be said. People don't talk about it sometimes, because they don't know if the person wants to talk about it." I say with a nod. 

"Help you? No matter what I do or say you're going to have to help yourself you know. Tawno that's what you have to realize that no matter what, that no matter all the friends you have you may have to rely on yourself. That there may be no one else there to help you." I'm not saying that they will desert him, that we'll desert him, but sometimes we find ourselves alone. 

"No, but they should be able to see something's wrong not not tip toe around it, because right now is when you need those who care about you around you the most. There's one thing about giving space and sometimes you can't just let it go on when you see there's a problem." 

"No, it's not." Even if nothing going to come of it. I'm just not interested. Whether he's a boy or a girl. It's just not the way I feel about him. I see him as a person. Screwed up like the rest of us, but a person. 

"Yes, maybe it is." I say wakling out of the kitchen. "It was a thought." The slapping bit. "Keep it up and I might."

He sighed and sipped his tea as you left. Right now he had a mind to go back and crawl into bed with the demon heater that was there currently. Finishing his tea he got up and made another cup before taking his fuirt and new cup of tea up to his room. At lest he knew you wherent interested in him, just one more hopeless thing he got to wish for. He didn’t really understand what he heard was to be greedy and do things for him self and not really anyone else, it wasn’t something he could do easily being greedy he had never really been greedy. Instead of going ot his room he went to the office to get some work done. Maybe he would call Mario later, this really sucked.

Rubbing his eyes he opened the door just lightly, his hair was mused and there was some bite marks on his shoulder and neck as his shirt hung off his shoulder. There was the faint musky smell of sex softly coming off him like a delicate flower. Kage had been here and he didn’t tell Taurean what he was up to, he didn’t feel that he needed. “What?” He had been sleeping peacefully for once when Taurean’s knocking had woken up. 

He looked up at the vampire with sleepy eyes.

My eyes fall to the bite marks on his neck immediately. It makes me raise an eyebrow, but I don’t question it. They are a human’s and I will only guess what they’re from. It’s not my matter anyways. 

“I have a favor to ask of you.” I say softly, looking down at the poor boy. My expression doesn’t move much from the stern one I tend to wear, but it’s not an angry look.

He blinked up at you looking confused. “What kind of favor?” You could hear the wary sound in his voice almost he was scared of what you might ask of him. He would never tell you about Kage and the boys shadows. He moved stepping out into the hall and closed the door looking up at the vampire. He praied it didn’t have something to do with his powers at all.

“I need you to call on spirits. To protect the house. You can do that, can’t you?” I ask, raising an eyebrow lightly in question. I know Tarou doesn’t like to use his powers, but I need them. Just this once.

He blinked staring at you like your nuts. “You.. want me to do what!?” He shook his head. “No I cant call spirits Taurean my powers lie in the dead. But raising them? Is that what you asking.” He almost looked scared. “I don’t know if I can keep them under control Taurean I don’t even know how much I can use my powers. But raise them? I.. I don’t think I can do that.” He knew he could all he had to do was ask them, but he didn’t want to lose their trust. “They trust me Taurean what would I even tell them to make them raise from their graves. How long do I have to protect the house? I don’t think I can keep up my powers for too long.” He chewed on his lip showing that he was visibly scared of what you where asking.

