Gackt could only shake his head at that, his lips pursed together. “Of course I do. I said that I would call you, that maybe we could do something some time. I obviously failed to do what I said I would.” His face was serious as the bartender brought him his water. Before the man moved away, Gackt ordered a rum and coke at the last minute, sending the bar man a slightly apologetic look, and he glanced at the television that was loyally showing the soccer game that was still going before turning back to Toshiya. 

“I truly am sorry about that.” Gackt’s blue eyes held Toshiya’s brown, conveying a sense of regret. He couldn’t help but think of what had happened in Toshiya’s hotel room… and what Toshiya had done, as well as how good it felt. He hadn’t been expecting that sort of treatment and was a little embarrassed with himself for not handling it better.

He raised a brow a bit watching you. “Do you mean that?” He tilted his head before setting the wine to the side and taking his shot of vodka. He felt good right now because of the liquor hitting his system. “Do you really mean that you meant to call me? Even when I figured you wouldn’t when I gave you my number.” He really had thought that you wouldn’t call him, hell you where a big star where to you have time for making new friendships in your life? If they did the same as to them as they did to you never. 

“So are you going to make it up to me? OR you just going to leave it at that.” He could figure a few ways you could make it up to him, right now he was thinking of a very big and greasy American style burger.

Gackt blinked once at the question. Had he meant it? “Of course I meant it. I wouldn’t have said so if I didn’t.” He pulled his eyes from Toshiya’s long enough to glance at his water to find that the rum and coke had ‘mysteriously’ appeared next to it while he wasn’t looking. Picking up the glass, Gackt quickly gulped a good quarter of the alcoholic drink before he turned back to Toshiya. In the background, he could hear the sports announcer say that Japan was now leading by three points. 

Tilting his head to the side, Gackt watched Toshiya, curiosity glinting in those blue eyes of his. “I had been planning on it, to tell you the truth, but I wasn’t exactly sure how to go about doing it.” His expression was still serious, but a smile was beginning to show through.

“Really?” He smiled taking his second shot of vodka. “Well you can think of something, you are after all Gackt.” He smirked glancing over him. “Do you really like sports?” He moved swaying his hips just lightly letting his tail swing back and forth while he moved his hips. “Hmmm I know food! You can find me the best American burger in Japan!!” He giggled at you smirking.

Highlighted brown hair fell into Gackt’s eyes as he shook his head, amused. Toshiya’s mood seemed to be taking a turn for the better, but he couldn’t be entirely sure as he didn’t know him very well. The smile that had been lingering began to show as it stretched his lips. He gracefully pushed the stray strands of hair from his face with long fingers. 

“Sports are alright. I don’t really have the time for them, though.” He watched as Toshiya swing his hips, which had the effect of making his tail move. Noticeably. Some of the men in the bar were giving the two of them – Toshiya in particular – strange looks, but were otherwise ignoring them in favor of the game. He chuckled at Toshiya’s suggestion. If a burger was what he wanted as a way of making it up to him, then he supposed he could do that. “I’m sure we can find you one…” he said, his smile widening.

He nodded. “Then lets go get one! Either that or I can go back to my place and show you the outfit I was talking about to Die. Seeing how he wouldn’t let me wear it here. Something about me betting beaten up or something.” He smirked and swayed his hips a little bit more, he loved that outfit it make him look so sexy. He tilted his head watching you. “What do you say? Up for it or scared I am going to molest you again?” 

Checky little guy wasn’t he. “I wont molest unless you want and or start it. I did that to get you back for teasing poor shinshin. And it worked too. I bet you where really hurting when you left.” He was doing that purring thing with his voice again. That type of voice he had to set your nerves on fire in the most pleasureable ways.

“Whichever is better for you.” Gackt chuckled again as he turned to finish his drink and reached into his pocket to leave a bill on the countertop. It was more than the amount for the drink, but he thought he’d leave a good tip. As the last of the alcohol was swallowed, Gackt lightly licked his lips, removing the trace of rum and coke from them. 

“I had the feeling that’s what you were up to…” Gackt chuckled once more as Toshiya kept swinging his hips. He really did look good in those jeans, the denim clung to his hips and legs in all the right places. He realized suddenly that he was watching Toshiya a little too closely and Gackt pulled his gaze away from that tail of his, looking back at Toshiya’s face. 

“Scared?” Gackt’s expression took a turn for the mischievous, his smile twisting crookedly. “Well, I wasn’t exactly expecting what happened.” He lowered his voice until it was almost inaudible over the sudden yelling of the men watching the game at a newly made goal, giving Toshiya a knowing smirk. “And while I may have been in pain afterwards, it didn’t last nearly as long as you might think…”

He moved paying for his drinks and moves to grab the bottle. “Well then shall we go?” He grinned at you moving to spinning to move towards the door. “Well I don’t want to about that. So what you want to do? Its all up to you really I am free all evening.” He grinned swaying his hips walking towards the door. He moved and reached into his back pulling on his ears and looking over his shoulder to you with a grin. 

“Well are you coming,” He had the bottle of wine and wiggled his hips just slightly smirking. 

Sliding from the barstool, Gackt followed the slightly shorter man toward the door, but not before he crushed the but of his already burned out cigarette. He had actually forgotten he had lit one during the course of the conversation and he shook his head in wonder. How could he have forgotten something like that? 

Well, it didn’t really matter now. 

Gackt shrugged when he caught up to him, his shoulders rising smoothly. “Since I’m not exactly sure what would be good to do, I think it would be better if you decided.” Gackt was all seriousness again and he slipped his thumbs into his pockets as they stood just a short distance from and out of the way of the door. It was the polite thing to do.

He looked at you and frowned. “What you mean up to me? If it was up to me I would opted to having sex but I am not going to leave up to me.” He smirked at you walking and looking around. “Um we can do what ever you want really and I don’t have my car with me I left it at the apartment. I could show you the rest of this outfit along with the cat tail and ears.” As he placed the ears on the top of his head walking out and looking around.

“So what you feeling like going?” He looked around and tilted his head up towards you.

Gackt smiled to himself as he followed Toshiya out the door. He really does have ears to go with that tail, he thought absently. His brow crinkled a little in puzzlement at the other’s comment. Have sex? He wasn’t sure whether he was joking or not. Best not to test that. 

“I guess showing me the outfit you were telling Die about on the phone would be a good start, ne?” Gackt leaned against the wall of the building, his thumbs still in his pockets as he watched him. There was a gentle breeze that disturbed the stillness of the air and it ruffled some lone strands of Toshiya’s hair and the muscles of his lips and cheeks tensed as though to smile. “I parked my car not too far from here. It would definitely be faster than waiting for a taxi.”

He nodded “okay lets take your car then. That way you can leave when ever you want.” He smiled turning around a bit before looking at you. “Lead the way hot stuff. And I am not be at fault for what that out fit makes you feel cause you’re the one that suggested it.” He smirked at you shifting on his feet to cause his tail to move.

Gackt only sniffed in amusement as he led the way to his car. Hot stuff, huh? he thought, his smile hidden since Toshiya was following behind him. “We’ll see,” was his only response. I doubt that whatever it is he’s going to show me is going to get me that excited, Gackt thought mischievously on the way to his car. Although, it will probably be entertaining to watch… 

When they got close enough, Toshiya could see that it was a red 1998 Pontiac Firebird. Pausing to retrieve his keys from one of his front pockets, Gackt pressed a button on the key chain, unlocking the doors as he approached his baby. Gackt turned to his soon to be passenger right as he reached the driver’s side. “The door’s unlocked.”

He smiled and crawled into your car shifting so he didn’t sit on his tail he smiled leaning back and buckling in before looking over at you. “Heres you get to my place.” He gave the directions to his place smirking knowing his outfit was fun to get into as much as it was fun to get out of. Maybe he would get his way this time, seeing how he knew he had an effect on you already.

Leaning back he waited for you turn on the car so he could play with the radio.

Gackt slid into the seat, the cool gray leather of the interior soothing compared to the stuffiness of the bar and sighed, relaxing. He couldn’t help but relax even a little whenever he was in his car. Driving was one of the activities he could enjoy on a regular basis. Gackt saw the smirk on his companion’s face but it didn’t really register in his mind as he was preoccupied with the cars around them. 

Sliding the key into the ignition, Gackt smoothly started the car’s engine. Shifting gears flawlessly, he eased away from the curb and headed in the direction Toshiya indicated his apartment was. Steady hands lightly rested on the steering wheel, guiding the vehicle through the maze of asphalt and concrete that was the city.

He wasn’t to far from the bar actually it was near Die’s house as well. He watched the cars pass next to them after finding a station he liked. Humming along to the song he pointed. “Turn here!” He smirked allowing you to find a parking slot in the apartment buildings lot. Once they where parked he was out of the car in a flash, some people would wonder how he moved so fast sometimes. 

Looking at you he bounced around. “Come on slow poke!” Giggling he bounced to the door waiting for you so he could let them both in with his card. He really wanted to get into his outfit, he loved wearing it.

Gackt had barely shifted the car into park when Toshiya all but bounded from the vehicle. He shook his head once, a few strands of hair falling into his eyes as he gracefully got out of the car. Lips pursed together as Gackt followed the energetic bassist to the door of the apartment building. It was interesting to note how Toshiya’s mood appeared so sporadic, changing from one extreme to another in seemingly no time at all. It wasn’t too long ago that he was irritated with me, now he’s friendly again, Gackt thought with some amazement as he moved to lean against the side of the building near the door opposite from where Toshiya was standing.

He opened the door allowing them both in and allowing Gackt to go first due to the fact it would lock the man out if he didn’t. He did have sporadic moods most of the time, unless he was very serious about something, then his moods usually kept the same. Most of the time he was always happy or tried to be nor did he let on when he wasn’t happy. Walking through the hall he made his way to the elevators pressing the button and hoping no one was on today.

There where some rich people living in the suites like he was but their kids seemed to have a bad habit of riding the elevators up and down just for the hell of it. Looking over at you he smiled. “Want some wine when we get up there?” He felt the tingleing of the wine he had drank before hand. Such a naughty boy.

When Toshiya opened the door, Gackt nodded, his expression warm as though he wanted to smile. He walked the few paces to the elevators to wait for one to take them to the appropriate floor, that smile threatening to break free. “Since I didn’t have any wine before, I wouldn’t exactly mind it,” he replied, his deep voice slightly teasing. 

It didn’t take long for the elevator to arrive and the tinny sound of its bell rang as the doors opened to reveal three teenaged boys. They seemed to be around the age that they would be entering high school if they weren’t enrolled already. The three had been talking rather loudly about something, but he couldn’t make it out through the metal doors. When they looked up, they stopped whatever they had been talking about and stared open-mouthed as though they couldn’t believe what they saw. All of this transpired in less than a few seconds. 

This ought to be interesting, was his thought. 

He blinked and smirked. “What the great Gackt has never had wine?” He gasped mockingly before looking up to the gapping boys. He rolled his eyes reminding him self they do this every time.  Why couldn’t they just get over it that Toshiya of Diru was living in their building, didn’t help that Gackt was with him. “Your going to all choke on flies not stop gapping.” He crossed his arms over his chest still holding the bottle of wine. “OR do you want me to explain to your parents why I had to take you all to the hospital because you all where choking to death on flies? That would a musing, if not embaressing. Now get on or off the elevator, you all holding me back from getting to my flat.”

He was amused even if he didn’t make it look like it. But these guys did it all the time. Their girlfriends where wrose. Thank fucking gods those harpies wherent here too.

The boys had, in fact, recognized the both of them, although they seemed to know Toshiya. His companion’s comments to the kids confirmed that and he hid a smile behind his hand, pretending to rub his mouth and chin a little. The boys continued to stare for about a second or two more when the doors began to close. It was then that they remembered what they were doing and stopped the elevator from closing as the trio quickly moved toward the door. The last one – and, to his way of thinking, probably the youngest – turned around to stick out his tongue at the two of them, his index finger pulling at the skin beneath his eye a bit before he hurried after his friends. 

“It isn’t that I’ve never had wine before, I just haven’t had any of that particular bottle.” By the time the boys were out of the door, Gackt had already gotten into the elevator. Facing the entrance, he placed his palm over the slot where the doors fit, holding it for Toshiya. Those blue eyes watched him, a smile twisting his lips. “Are you coming?”

He smirked reaching out to the younger one and smacking him up side the head. “BAKA! I know your mothers!” He called off after them. Yeah he would talk to that ones mom later about the behavior of her son. He nodded slightl. “Ah I see, I started drinking it before allowing you to have some.” He grinned and nodded getting on to the elevator. 

“Not yet I am not but we’ll see if I do.” He winked digging out a card from his bag and putting it into a slot over the buttons for the elevator. With the card in place he hit the correct button for his floor, he was on the second to last floor of the building. So high up but he liked it that way. Removing his key card when the computer took it he relaxed against the mirrored wall, the building over all was very elegant and classy. He liked it here a lot.

Gackt snorted in amusement both at how Toshiya handled the boys and his response to his innocent question. “We’ll see?” Gackt chuckled under his breath. I guess we will… 

He had gotten a decent look at his surroundings on the way to the elevator and Gackt leaned against the mirror-wall opposite Toshiya, his thumbs hooked in either pocket of his jeans. This was a nice apartment building, upper class. Everything from the sparse furnishings in the lobby to the building’s style was classy and elegant yet tastefully understated. Gackt liked that. 

A playful half smile appeared as he watched Toshiya from his side of the elevator. “I guess we’ll see,” was all he said, echoing his previous thought as he waited to reach their destination.

He looked from the numbers towards you and grinned. “Hmmm yup!” He giggled moving once they got closer to his floor, these elevators where surprisingly fast when not a lot of people where riding in them. Letting the doors open he stepped out waiting for you before walking down a hall that had really no other doors but one and his own. That left something to say the rooms behind them where bigger than normal either that or someone had a two story loft in the building. Opening his apartment door and picking up a paper that someone else on this door step he let you in.

In the door way he slipped of his shoes and into his slippers he went. There where about seven pairs of slippers in the door way, A pair of light pink, purple, black with skull and cross bones, his lepord ones he was wearing currently, and bright red ones. There was also a pair of just normal black and a pair of brown slippers. Setting his shoes on the shoe rack he waited for you so he could do the same to your shoes. “Welcome to my home let me take your shoes then you can make your self at home.”

Even from the entery way you could tell the place was well lit when more than a few lights where on, that and it was very nicely done. You could see a few of his basses peeking around the corner from where he had them sitting on their racks. The walls had posters framed and there where book shelves with pictures all over them along with some of his own tour iteams and other bands as well. In the entery way still going unnoticed as a cat sitting on this small window that looked over into the living room, where you could see more of his apartment. It just sat there watching his owner and guest not really moving, as if waiting to surprise them both.

Kyo had decided to pay Totchi a suprised visit, just because the bassist always snuck over to see him as well. He made his way to the front desk and asked for Toshiya. And after getting the information, he walked to the elevator and then glanced at the key card he had. "Baka...", he called himself, both honey orbs rolling. On the card said the floor and door, so he chose it and soon, he rode the elevator. 

Finally, the elevator came to a stop and he got off, walking down the hall, searching for the right door with the card in hand. 

He was wearing a cute outfit just consisting of classic leather bellbottoms and the shirt he wore for Drain away, the see through flowery one. How cute.

Gackt stopped just inside the door, absently slipping his black leather boots off of his feet as he looked at what could be seen of Toshiya’s apartment. He had a decent sized flat, he had to admit, with nice, comfy looking furniture and a collection of knick-knacks and photos that added an air of warmth to the place. He let Toshiya take his boots. He wasn’t about to keep Toshiya from being a good host. The cool wood of the floor felt nice against the soles of his feet and Gackt looked more closely at his surroundings. He could see a cat in the window and couldn’t help but be reminded of his own cat, Mei. 

Walking a short distance into the apartment to the bookshelf he had seen from the door, Gackt examined the pictures on the shelf. Some were of the band on one tour or another, a few with something scribbled on them, while others were people outside of the band. The people in many of the pictures appeared to be having fun and just generally acting goofy, especially the tour photos. 

Looking up from the pictures, Gackt shot Toshiya a small grin. “I don’t think it would be appropriate for me to make myself that much at home…” he said, laughing a little.

He handed you a pair of black slippers and then moved petting the cat. Once your boots where set to the side he went into the kitchen. Snickering he came back with to glasses for the wine and the bottle. Setting them both on the coffee table he smirked. “Make your self a lets comfortable, I’ll be right back. I am going to change into that outfit I was speaking off.”

There where pictures of family, friends other than band members, some really goofy pictures of Die and Toshiya doing things. Someone had caught that picture of him sleeping on the couch that Kyo had slept on many times before. There where pictures of their parties and a few of passed out Kyo sleeping on Toshiya’s canopy bed surrounded in blue or purple. Die had taken that one then showed him later. There was also a photo book on a shealve with more pictures of him, family, some friends and the band. The band was his family so what ever they had pictures out side of the photoshoots if he could he would put them in his scrap books. Which their where two actually scrap books laying on the coffee table. Things that Toshiya held close to his heart. 

Before he ran down the hall to his bedroom he looked over at you. “Theres a guest bathroom right there if you need to use it. And if you want something other than wine I have some water in the kitchen, chilled tea, beer and soda.” He moved and disappeared then down the hall.

Kyo had made his way into Toshiya's apartment after slipping the key in, and once in the foyer he spotted the slippers. Well, Kyo lifted one foot at a time, taking his cons off, and placed them in a neat fashion on the rack. After that, he then gazed at the slippers and spotted the skull and cross bones pair. This definetely attracted his attention, and he put them on. "Toshiyaa~!", he called out for his friend and looked around "Lights are onnnn!!! Are you home?", he said high pitched and blinked, feeling very Genki today <3 

"Anooo..." Kyo looked at the cat and couldn't help but waddle over to it, teasing it greatly like he just normally would. Kyo poked it over, and over and over between the eyes, watching as the cat recoiled back in an annoyed manner. "Heh heh heh. Pokeu-pokeu" He continued, not noticing Gackt at all.

Gackt turned when he heard Toshiya approach and took the offered slippers, sliding them onto his feet. How could he have forgotten something like that? He only shrugged to himself, his mind wandering to other things as he poured himself a glass of the wine. He was just sitting in a nearby chair when he heard the door open and a rather loud voice call out to Toshiya. Who could that possibly be? he had to wonder, straightening a little in surprise. 

The answer to his question appeared in the guise of Dir en grey’s vocalist Kyo, who came into the room, the slippers with the skull and crossbones on them on his feet. The smaller man went immediately for the cat to poke the poor creature between the eyes repeatedly. I seem to recall him doing the same thing to me at the club, Gackt thought. Kyo didn’t seem to notice him and Gackt didn’t do anything to announce his presence, instead opting to watch the strange little vocalist play with Toshiya’s pet as he relaxed on the cushy piece of furniture. If one could call that playing. I wonder if the poor cat will poke him back… with her claws.

He heard Kyo in the middle of his changing. “Yes Kyo I am home.” He knew what the vocalist was doing, it wasn’t hard Kyo was way to predictable sometimes. “AND stop poking my CAT shes going to get back at you one of these days. And she will be evil about it and wait until you’re a sleep to do something very bad to you!” He snickered slightly, poking his head out of the bedroom seeing Kyo doing just what he thought. “Whats with you and poking things!” He tossed some socks at Kyo laughing before ducking into his bedroom again. 

“Go get your self of wine glass Kyo, you can have some wine its in the living room. I have your favorite soda and tea in the fridge as well.” He went back to dressing him self in the outfit, he was almost done he just had some final touches to be added and make sure everything was smoothed over nicely. The cat finally got annoyed enough to jump down from her post and run off to his room to hide where her owner was from the pestering short man. Not with out giving Kyo a look with a slight annoyed mew that let him know oh she indeed was planning to get him back.

Tooru smiled brightly, his cherub cheeks rising fully and his eyes turning into crecents when he heard Toshiya announce he was home. But then hearing how the cat was going to get him back made him laugh and he stroked the cat hard on the head, tugging at her ears "Neeee, no she wont!", he protested in a cute manner until he was attacked with socks. "Hnnn... I hope...- H-Hey!: He watched as the cat bounded off and then Kyo stuck his tongue out at the cat before walking towards the kitchen. 

Then, that was when he spotted Gackt and a brow raised. "Wow, Toshiya. Is that a wax maniquine?", he asked rudley and flicked Gackt in the head before going in the kitchen. He returned with a can of soda and sipped it, not liking alcohol at all. He despised it. Then, he poked Gackt between the eyes and moved over to an opposite sofa, sitting and staring down at his skull slippers. How special he felt! "What are you doing, Totchi-channn?"

It was difficult to keep the very large grin from his face, but Gackt somehow managed it. Kyo’s treatment of the cat was amusing, but he knew that the cat would eventually respond with something other than apathy if he wasn’t too careful. The shower of socks only added to the shorter man’s predicament and Gackt almost lost it when Kyo stuck his tongue out at the cat. Didn’t he know that with a cat you’re always in the wrong? 

When Kyo made the comment about his being a mannequin, Gackt raised an eyebrow at him, but he had already disappeared into the kitchen for a soda. Gackt leaned forward on the edge of his seat, smiling thinly at Kyo. “Do you always greet people by prodding them in the head?” he asked teasingly. He could answer Kyo’s question as to what Toshiya was doing, but he thought it would be better if he experienced it for himself. Those blue eyes glittered a little in the light of the apartment as he picked up the glass of wine from the table and took a sip.

He laughed. “No that’s not a wax Mannequin. Do you really think I am that perverted!!?” He shook his head smoothing out his fishnet stockings and buckling them to the graders straps. Coming out from the bedroom he leaned up against the wall stretching his hands over his head giving it everything a very sexy look as the leather stretched over his body. His head had the cat ears on his head; the collar still graced his long slender neck. His lips where painted in a darker red than he had come home in, his eyes lined slightly heavier in black giving them even a darker hidden look.

A black leather vest stretched over his chest and parts of his stomach, what wasn’t hidden by the leather was his pale creaming flat chest. His creamy skin was met by his small leather shorts that hide the thong which had the cat tail, the top of the grader belt. From the edges of the shorts straps fell down sliding over his thighs attaching to the fishnet stockings that shimmered and in cased his long slender legs. Everything was smoothed and rounded perfectly. 

He was the being of sexuality and he knew it. He could make almost any head turn as his hair fell over into his face grinning slightly. On one of the loops of his tight leather shorts where a pair of black fuzzy cuffs, his arms had small straps attacked to them and a pair of fingerless gloves rested on his hands. “I was dressing up Kyo that’s what I was doing.” He purred softly lowering his voice in that fashion he seemed to have, that same type of voice that made a feeling tingle though out your body to the tips of your toes and fingers. His cat made appearances as well curling around his long smooth ankles purring as if knowing her owner was doing. She gave them both a look half standing behind him and around him. She wore a look of a pertor as if accenting her masters own pretory look.

Kyo's eyes widened, and it was an automatic hardon from there, but of course it was secret because he folded his legs again, but made a noise as he did so because of the uncomfortable position. "Why are you dressing up, Toshiya?", he asked shyly and sipped his coke, hoping to gods Gackt could take over, but then he thought. . . if Kyo didn't appear, what would Gackt and Toshiya be doing?! He went dead silent. "....."

To see Toshiya in an outfit such as the one he was now wearing was something of a shock to Gackt. He honestly hadn’t expected this and his expression showed as much. The fact that Kyo was reacting to Toshiya wasn’t lost on him and Gackt had to admit that he looked rather… well, he looked good. He wasn’t the type to deny what was obvious. There are more than a few people who would be more than willing to do anything to be here right now, I'm sure, Gackt thought as he took a few moments to get over the shock of seeing Toshiya dressed this way. 

The cat curling around her owner’s feet only added to the situation and Gackt found that he liked the picture a little more than he thought. He shifted a little in his seat, taking another sip of his wine to loosen him up. He couldn’t help but wonder why, exactly Toshiya had brought him here. Was it only to show off the outfit to someone since Die had to leave? Or was there something more? 

Setting the half empty glass on the coffee table, Gackt had the mask back in place to hide what he was truly feeling. Giving his host a warm smile, Gackt sat back in the chair, trying to look as unaffected and relaxed as possible with his legs lolling apart as usual, though he wasn’t exactly successful. “That outfit certainly is…” He couldn’t really finish the sentence or he’d most likely say something he’d regret later, although he was quite sure that he wasn’t being as indiscreet as was usual for him.

He raised a brow slightly watching you. “It is what Gackt?” He grinned curling his lip slightly in a slow movement. He stepped away from the walking towards you in a slow movement, his hips swaying back and forth slowly. The Cat was following him in a mimicking movement. They both look like the fit, his cat being the animal part while he taking the human from of the cat. Both had that look in there eyes that could be almost deadly. He knew Kyo was still in the room more likely passed out from shear shock. It happens he knew he had that effect on people.

He was smiling and sometimes it wasn’t a good thing when he does. “Well? Are you going to tell me how I look in this outfit? Kyo finally got one similar but fit his tastes just as well. I am sure I could get one set up for you as well. Is it pleasing to the eye?” Or would it look better on the floor in a crumbled heap. He already knew he enjoyed teasing you and from the looks of things he was doing a very good job. He was already getting good as seeing your schooled features and when your hiding something. Stopping at your knees he looked down at you, his chin touching close to his chest as his hair fell more into his eyes his back straight keeping his body long. “Well… Speechless?”

Propping his elbow on one of the arms of the chair, Gackt rested his chin in his palm and shrugged, the cotton of his shirt swishing faintly. “Well, it certainly isn’t something I expected to see you in,” he said, truthfully. “Reminds me of a certain set of outfits I was very familiar with…” He found that his voice, while naturally deep, was just a fraction deeper than usual and he hoped that it wasn’t because of the current situation. 

Somewhere in the back of his mind, Gackt realized that Kyo hadn’t said anything yet. But he wasn’t thinking about that now. One could argue that he wasn’t thinking very well right now at all. Gackt didn’t change his position in the chair, trying to remain calm and composed as he watched the other close the short distance to his chair to stand over him. This angle certainly gave him a better view, though of what, exactly, he wasn’t sure. 

Gackt’s lips pulled back in a grin as he looked up at Toshiya from the chair. “Me? Speechless?” He chuckled lightly, though it sounded a bit strained even to him. “Somehow, the outfit suits you…” The idea of just how good Toshiya looked was a bit unsettling, although it could be attributed to the alcohol, even though he hadn’t really ingested enough to get more than a mild buzz. 

At the mention of Kyo in a similar outfit, Gackt’s grin grew wider. “Kyo? In something similar?” He could only imagine what the blond would look like and the thought was enough to distract him from Toshiya’s appearance… for now.

He smirked and nodded. “Well you seemed pretty speechless there for a moment.” He moved away from you picking up the other glass and filling it with wine. Blinking he looked around wondering where Kyo ran too. Giggling he moved looking at you. “I think I scared him off.” He moved sitting on the couch and relaxing making sure he posed quite will for you, causing the leather to stretch along with this tights and graders over his smooth thighs. “So now what do we do? We are alone, unless you would like to take me out some where? Where I can show this outfit off.”

He sipped his wine softly and smiled. “I really do love this outfit. I feel so prefect in it. Like I could do ANYTHING I desire.”

Blue eyes traveled down the length of Toshiya’s body contemplatively. This outfit was very similar to one he had worn a few years ago for a live and a few photo shoots. He remembered clearly even after a little over half a decade the reactions he and the rest of Malice Mizer got when they wore their vinyl costumes. He remembered the squeals from multiple fangirls during live concerts and for TV performances. If he or any of the others had wanted, they could have gotten any of their fans into bed. If they wanted. He couldn’t say for the rest of them, but he certainly didn’t want to take advantage. 

Gackt realized that he wasn’t really in touch with reality and he shook his head to clear it. That was all in the past now. Best to leave it there. His eyes hadn’t left Toshiya’s body while he was reminiscing and Gackt’s eyes narrowed a fraction, an enigmatic quirk twisting his lips. “Maybe he’s in the kitchen getting another soda?” he suggested, a hint of playfulness to his voice. A deep chuckled emerged from the depths of Gackt’s throat at the suggestion of going out. “Go out? When we only just got here? Where would we go? And at any rate,” Gackt paused, licking his lips, mouth suddenly feeling very dry, “the only sort of place I can think of to take you dressed like that is a certain type of club. Otherwise, I don’t think it would be a good idea to go much of anywhere…” 

Gods, he needed a drink. Why did his mouth feel so dry? Gackt lifted his chin from his palm to again pick up his drink and take a couple of sips. “And what do you think you could do, hmm? I’m curious.” Gackt swallowed as soon as he said the words; that was probably not the wisest question to ask. He might not like the answer. 

Or it could turn out that he just might…

He looked at you. “I bet he is hiding in one of the guest rooms. I think I embarrassed him.” He shrugged it off knowing he would make it up to Kyo later. He shifted lightly as he lifted the wine glass again to his lips. Taking a slow sip he listened to what you where talking about before reaching out and setting the glass on the table. He stretched again moving his feet up on to the couch, planting them. Bending his leg as one foot lay planted flat on the couch the other planted by slightly turned with his toes curling at his ankle of the planted foot. 

He made him self twisted into a pose that was utterly delicious and desiring. He was using his charms against you because he knew he looked dead hot. He smiled at you tilting his head slightly. “Anything, anything I wanted with anyone.” His tongue flicked out between those dark rouge lips wetting them slightly as he gathered every word he was wanting to say. “Spend a night in rich passion, with any person I felt that need of warm lusting desire towards.” The way his lips moved, the breaths he took in slow soft movements made him more and more desirable for a minds eye. “To feel the need welling up inside, burning hot with a tangible taste. Something you could almost feel swarming through your body.” 

He slightly closed his eyes making them hooded as he spoke; his body was showing off small fleeting signs of what he was implying. It was sex but it was more than just sex in way. The way he described, the way he seemed to breathe out the words in a low soft sound, the way his voice kept purring. Like molten liquid falling from those lips, as if they screamed and called to make that hot desire a reality and not a mere dream. Oh what he was speaking of was so much more than sex, but hot and fleeting passion, something only a hopeless romantic wished for.

“Every touch, every word having its effect, curling deep down with in someone. Pulling them in to a wonderful treat awaiting them. Ah but that’s just silly ne?” He realized his own moods where getting away from him, the way he could project his wants, his needs, his passion and desire. It wasn’t until he had started doing that before he realized it might have a direr effect on you causing you to flee from him like the last time. Picking up his glass his sipped the wine once more before standing. “I should change out of this outfit. After all I did what I wanted to, I got to show it off a little.” He let a slow smile curl on his lips.

Gackt listened to every word Toshiya said, not really caring anymore what the other saw, what he was really feeling. Toshiya was having an affect on him similar to the night in the bassist’s hotel room, though it wasn’t anywhere near the level it had been when he had left so abruptly. He still had the glass in his hand, condensation from the cool liquid building on the outside of it. His mouth was partially open as the glass rested on his lips ever so slightly, his eyes half-lidded. 

It was good to want more than just one quick night of sex. He didn’t like to think of it that way, but it was true. He shook his head a little in negation. “I don’t think so. It’s good to want more…” He knew all about wanting more. It was how he had gotten to where he was, his need to compete, to excel beyond his current limitations. How was a relationship any different? Just because he didn’t go looking for one himself didn’t mean that it wasn’t desirable. 

When Toshiya finished speaking his thoughts, Gackt suddenly felt very… mischievous. A slow, smirk stretched those full lips, the condensation of the glass seeping into the tender skin some. “Too bad, really. You look good in that…” That smirk widened a little more only to be hidden by the glass as he swallowed the remains of his drink, his free hand moving to rest on his shoulder beneath the soft cotton of his shirt. This only had the effect of exposing part of his chest as the top few buttons hadn’t been fastened.

He looked over at you for a moment and smiled slightly, it was almost ghosting over his lips. “But that is just something for hopeless romantics. Wishing and hoping for more than just sex, a relationship where is nothing but hot passion, to be held after that hot passion has been quenched is just too much to ask for. Something a heart truly wants is never given in this day and age.” He moved brushed his hair from his eyes.

“I want… to be held to be touched, to make it all last longer than I think it ever could. I want someone to be there, some to hold me, whisper to me, place small fleeting kisses over my skin. Someone that I can tell my secrets to, someone that would understand me and know what I was feeling with out me having to tell them. Something I can not have, something real.” He sighed softly smoothing his shorts before looking at you. “It might look good on me but I think if I want Kyo to come out of hiding I should change. I am sure it looks better on the floor anyway.” He winked and smiled slightly moving towards the hall. “Besides after that I can give you a small tour of my place if you want it. “

Kyo had emerged from the bathroom all confused and disoriented. He didn't need to see Toshiya prancing around in front of Gackt wearing practically nothing. Maybe it was jealousy. Who knew? 

His slippers pat against the floor as he made his way over to Gackt again, and in a rude manner, he pushed his head. Why? Because he could. Then he looked at Toshiya. "What were you saying about me?" He was okay. Really >>;

It was strange sitting here not doing anything as Gackt listened to Toshiya. Wanting something that you couldn’t have – or thought you couldn’t – was another facet of life. But it didn’t have to be that way. As a matter of fact, Gackt was stuck between two courses of action himself – whether to do what he wanted, or to be the polite guest. Gackt shifted a little in his seat almost nervously as he contemplated that. To do what I feel or not… 

His thoughts were interrupted when Kyo reappeared to push his head. Gackt looked up at him, a mildly annoyed look on his face. Apparently, Kyo had a fixation with prodding or otherwise messing with other peoples’ heads. Gackt smirked, though, as an idea suddenly came to him and he leaned forward in his chair, cradling his now empty glass. “Well, I don’t think he really seems to mind that you’re in that outfit too much, Toshiya.” There was a low chuckle, the sound almost mesmerizing. “If he really didn’t want to see it, I suppose he might have left by now, ne?” Gackt winked at Toshiya as he reached for ward to pour himself some more wine.

He looked at Kyou and smiled. “I said I was going to go change so you didn’t have to hide anymore. Gomen if I embaressed you Kyoukun.” He looked at Gackt for a moment watching him then looked back at Kyo. “Do you want me to change out of this outfit? You where gone a while, I figured I scared you off.” He smiled slightly and tilted his head waiting for an answer.

He slightly hopped Kyo didn’t hear some of the things he had been saying to Gackt while he was hiding. He watched his cat move pasted him now that Kyo was around she would just rather hide.

Kyo smirked as he saw the cat make it's way past him, so Kyo reached downards and scooped her into his arms, petting her hard and annoyingly. It was rough affection or something like that. Eh. 

"No, you don't have to change if you don't want to, Toshiya-chan," he replied "neko ears look good on you, don't they?" he asked the kitty, placing her on his head. All Kyo could now feel was the hard and long nails diging into his scalp. He didn't mind though, but the cat sure seemed aggitated. "Can I ask what he's doing here?", he rudely asked, pointing to Gackt. He wasn't fond of Gackt after that time in the dinner booth.

Gackt was still smirking a little as he watched Kyo and Toshiya. It was obvious by the way Kyo was acting that the smaller man didn’t like him, and he had a good idea as to why. He probably didn’t like what I did to him that night at the club, but he wasn’t exactly being polite, he thought. I suppose I shouldn’t have done that, though. My behavior was just as bad. 

Sighing a little in amusement, Gackt gracefully stood from the chair and placed the glass on the table. “Well, Toshiya, since I came with you to your apartment to see your new neko outfit, I guess I should be going.” Smoothing down his shirt, Gackt bowed politely to Toshiya. “It does look good on you,” he said, a glimmer of that same amusement from before as well as something else in those blue eyes. Could it have been lust? Or something else? Not even Gackt was sure at this moment. 

“Kyo-san,” he said, inclining his head to the other man as he made his way to the guest bathroom.
He blinked at Kyo for a moment. “ Um I invited him here?” He glanced at Gackt wondering what was Kyo’s problem this evening. “Kyo please don’t do that to her, she doesn’t like it and stressing her out will make her lose her hair.” He sighed for a moment. “That and I don’t want her to hurt you.”  He blinked watching Gack stand. “Anou you don’t have to go but if you must let me go set your boots out for you.” He looked at Kyo shooting him a non to happy look.

He was so not happy about all this, moving he walked to the entry way. He noticed Gackt dip into the bathroom before he set out his boots like a good host would. Nor did he miss that look in Gackt’s eyes. But he wasn’t going to dewl on that or what that might have meant. Going back to the living room he looked at Kyo with his arms crossed. “What’s wrong?” There was more demanding there than he wanted to put but something was up and he wanted to know.

The cat made hissing noises, hair standing on end, and scratched at his face before bounding off. Kyo screamed and covered his face with his hands, grumbling and cursing at her before responding to Toshiya's demanding question "Nothing is wrong, Toshiya!" he exclaimed, but then when Gackt entered the bathroom, he walked over, the scratches on his face bleeding a bit, but it didn't annoy Tooru one bit. "I... just think he hates me... so..." Well, so that meant to pretend to hate Gackt. How nice. Great thinking, Kyo!

He sighed shaking his head. “See I told you.” He moved going into the kitchen and coming back with a clean rag. Moving he lowered him self to Kyo’s height and dapped his cuts. “No Kyo I think you’re the one that doesn’t like him. Whats your deal? I know something is up so spill it.” He had your chin firmly in his hand so you couldn’t get away. His cat on the other hand hissed again and ran off to his room. 

He didn’t know what was going on, he was enjoying his evening and then Kyo came in. But that wasn’t the bad part he was kind of happy that Kyo was there but then he started being rude to Gackt. When he made sure your cuts weren’t bad. He knew his cat could give some nasty cuts if she wanted to, standing fully he moved away from you to the couch and sat down. Picking up his wine glass he drank a little of what was left. 

Kyo seemed to be like a child now, strands of blonde falling into his honey dripping eyes as he watched Toshiya clean up the scratches and cuts from the cat "N-No...", he wanted to pull away, but then, like a mother-figure, Toshiya grabbed his chin and so Kyo stared at him. He said nothing. 

So when Toshiya moved away, Kyo rubbed his chin and huffed, watching the bassist and pouting. He apologized "I'm sorry..."

He looked at you as you pouted at him, no one could pout like the masterful Totchi. But it didn’t matter he patted the place next to him and tilted his head. “Tell me what is wrong. And don’t say nothing because I am not stupid Kyou. There is something the matter and you don’t want to talk about it.” He sighed a bit.

“I wish you could tell me whats wrong, or what Gackt did to make you dislike him. If I had known you didn’t like him I wouldn’t bring him to my place. But as I said I want to show off this outfit.”

Kyo walked over and sat on the sofa, rubbing the back of his neck. Well, he said what was on his mind "Gackt looks like he wants to crawl right in your pants. And you seem to be inviting him. But that.. uhm... isn't bothering me. I just felt awkward that I had to witness it... maybe." Kyo shut up and shook his head. He wasn't going to admit to anything. "But eh. Sorry. I didn't really mean to upset you, Totchi-chan. You should know that. But now I see that everytime I'm around you, I fuck up someway by making you mad, and I really, honestly, don't want that."

He blinked at you and then laughed softly. “I don’t think he wants that. I think he is to respectful to do something like that. Besides I am not being nearly has naughty as I have been with him before. I wouldn’t mind it though it he wanted me, oh no not at all. Matter of fact I would be flattered!” He smiled giggling softly before looking at you. Reaching over to you he played with your hair. “I know you don’t mean to Kyo, it happens a lot sometimes. I also know you don’t deal with other people very well.”

He smiled a bit weakly at you. “And its hard to not get up set or hurt by you Kyo. Though you don’t really think about what your saying all the time. I know you aren’t because I just watched you speak your mind with out realizing how it would effect your friend. I know you don’t want to hurt me or make me mad.” He moved and messed up your hair by giving you a sudden noogie. “But you always make up for it you know.”

He stuck out his tongue towards the bathroom at Gackt. It was a sure sign of childish jealousy. But, anyway, Toshiya knew him too well by now and he looked at the bassist with a crooked smile. "No. I don't deal well with other people. I just don't." And he smiled more. The whole time since he joined the band, he was always with Toshiya, and now, basically, they could read eachother like books. 

He understood where Toshiya was comming from by saying this stuff, because Kyo realized how he would speak out of turn and randomly to upset other's feelings. It was a bad habbit. But, Toshiya loved him like a brother anyway, or so it seemed, and he was noogied, which caused Tooru to squeal and squirm "Iie!", he shoulded "AHhh! Don't DO that Totchi-chan!" He clung to the bassist and looked up. "Gomen."

He smiled at you. “I know and I know you do try at time.” He giggled and squealed loudly. “Don’t do what?” He looked innocent as you clung to him; smiling at you he smiled and hugged you. “Its okay, I just don’t want to see you lose everyone around you because of your bad habits.” He moved a bit and giggled reaching out and picking up his smokes lighting one up.

“Now that we have some things out of the way. Can you apologize to Gackt before he leaves? He really is a nice person Kyo and he would be a good friend for you to have.” He smiled taking a long inhale from this cigarette he had between his fingers. “I told him about your outfit. He had this look of disbelief on his face! You should have seen it was amusing you would have gotten a kick out of it.”

"Anooo! Toshiya!", he cried out and shook the bassist severely, but playfully. "You weren't supposed to tell ANYONE about the outfit!" He was blushing and then stared at Toshiya, blinking "And... I don't know if I should apologize-" but he cut himself off "Okay, I will when he's back, but for nowww." He let go of Toshiya and curled up on the sofa, "I'm going to just... uhm..." Then he literally crawled off of the couch and on the floor, searching for the cat "Do stuff."

He giggled. “I couldn’t help it! It was all worth it Kyo!!” He watched you for a moment and squealed knowing what you where looking for. Tackling you and wrapping his long arms and legs around you he pouted. “No you don’t buddy! Leave the cat alone shes going to really hurt you if you don’t stop annoying her.” He pouted at you making sure his long legs where tangled against and around yours.

Kyo lost balance and fell onto his stomach, his face planting on the carpet. He squirmed and grumbled, whimpering "Toshiyyyaa get off me!" He couldn't move and giggled, burrying his face more into the plush carpet. "Hnn"

He laughed moving slightly so you could at lest sit up. “Maybe I could chain you to the wall out side and let you foam at the mouth to scare unwanted visitor off.” He laughed slightly moving his legs slightly to untangle them. “Leave the cat alone, let her at lest relax slightly. Poor thing is going to be completely bald if you start annoying her.” He poked your shoulder and laughed. “You little monster. Your like a little kid you know that?” He stuck his tongue out at you grinning.

Kyo began to froth at the mouth and shook his head, saliva and foam flinging all over the place, eyes closing "dhjkfdhksfh!" He then stopped and slurped up the remaining drool that was dribling down his chin, and beamed in delight. "Nani?" He didn't hear that he was like a little kid. <3

He squealed and backed away. “EEEEEEEEEEEWWWWWW Not on the capert!!!” He squealed again giggling and looked innocent. “Noooooootttthhhhing.” He scrambled to his feet and looked at you. “Now should I go put on something to just torment and tease both of you men more.. or should I wear just my sweats?” He grinned looking very evil.

Kyo blushed cutely and raised a brow. "What else do you HAVE Toshiya? I... erm... nevermind. Sweats are fine." And he had a feeling Totchi probably looked damn hot in sweats too. He then stood and tugged his leather pants up so they wouldn't fall.

“Well seeing how you asked.” He got up and patted your head. “Stay right there.” He giggled and went to his bedroom closing the door. Oh yes he would really be evil if he had to, changing out of his clothing he came out and walked down the hall then posed once more. His arms out to the side bracing the wall, he was dressed now in his shorts that where very tight on him and a leather flat bodice. These shorts ended higher up on his thighs than the others. Showing off every cruve he had. 

Over everything was a mesh robe that traveled all the way to the floor. He also had on heals that made him look taller as he cocked his hips slightly bending his legs letting the robe fall over his body and slightly over his bare shoulders.

"Gods...", he kind of stared at Toshiya, but said nothing. Absolutely nothing, and again, his groin would probably speak for itself in a moment or two. "Gee, thank you, Toshiya.", he then turned around "Now p-p-please put some clothes on?"

He raised a brow walking wards you, then moved around you letting the sleave of his rode drift over you. You could smell his sweet slightly musky cologne and lace. “Whats wrong? Don’t you like it? Do I look sexy in it?” He seemed to have away with people he grinned slightly making his rounds around you for a moment. 

“Oh okay.. spoil sport!” He giggled and tapped your nose.

What a night, Kyo was all grumpy and finally gone to bed. He allowed Kyo to stay the night mainly because he was just that kind of a friend. Despite Kyo’s faults the cat was happily curled up on that blond mop of hair where Kyo slept his a guest room. What was slightly depressing that Gackt had been driven away again, he didn’t realize Gackt had hidden him self away into the guest bathroom. Picking up Gackts glass and refilling his own he moved taking the used glass and bottle to the kitchen. Even when he passed the hallway he didn’t realize Gackt was there still. 

It wasn’t until he finished washing out the one glass and putting the bottle of wine away did he see Gackt’s boots still there. Blinking he tilted his head leaving the kitchen and walking towards the boots. Oh odd did Gackt leave barefooted. Slightly confused he walked into the living room, this mesh and lace robe shimmering around his body. He still wore the last outfit he put on, shorts that where almost not shorts at all but thin leather strips covering only slightly part of his thighs. The fishnet stockings and graders where now more visible thanks to his shorts, he had long taken off his black stilettos. He still wore the black flat bodice that pulled around his chest. His shoulders exposed because the robe didn’t like staying on them at all. The cat ears laid on the coffee table next to the lone glass of wine.

Looking around he blinked seeing no Gackt. He must be seeing things, gods he must be just going crazy. Going over to the stereo he turned it on, hitting the button to Black Cherry by Buck-Tick. He felt like listening to that, hey was after all a good song. Moving his hips swaying to the music slightly he turned and walked back to the coffee table and picked up his glass taking a sip.

Gackt was still in the bathroom; he had stopped to relieve himself and hadn't yet left Toshiya's apartment. His hands were placed on either side of the sink as he looked at his reflection in the mirror. Shifting his weight to one hand, he reached to turn on the faucet to run some water. He had to admit, even if only to himself, that Toshiya was being a horrible tease, but he supposed that was the point. While he never said one way or the other whether he was attracted to men, Gackt knew that there were a few on occasion that attracted his interest. He just wasn't one to disclose such intimate details about himself like that. And Toshiya is managing to tease me, especially after that night in the hotel... 

The events that led up to that night with Toshiya was something of an enigma to Gackt. Why had he been in such a mood to play with Shinya like that? There were any number of ways to get the shy drummer to open up, but why, exactly, had he chosen to tease him in such a way that was a kind of fan service? He himself wasn't sure, and that was the problem. All of the members of Dir en grey are attractive in their own way, but none of them would be my type. At least, as far as he knew. 

Dipping his hand in the water, Gackt quickly ran his now wet fingers through his hair, the cool water slicking his hair back from his face a little. He absently rubbed the back of his neck a little, the cool water refreshing before he washed and dried his hands on the available towel. 

Opening the door to the bathroom, Gackt slipped out into the hallway, his borrowed slippers making small scritching sounds on the floor as he made his way to the main room. As soon as he had stepped out, Gackt paused for a moment, hearing music. Is that Buck-Tick? Following the sound, Gackt turned the corner to see Toshiya -- still in that outfit -- dancing. His clothing didn't realy leave much to the imagination and the way he was swaying his hips didn't exactly help either. Does he have any idea how he looks in that...? A small yet slightly frustrated sigh escaped from behind Gackt's lips and he wasn't sure if it was because of the situation or at himself. 

Fixing a small smile on his face, Gackt leaned an arm against the corner of the wall, bracing himself as he cleared his throat politely. "Seems like you're having fun..." he said, a hint of playfulness to his deep voice, those blue eyes watching the other man.

He squealed jumping as he turned facing Gackt the lace and mesh spinning around him before settling around his body accenting all his cruves no mater how small they might be. his heart felt was if it was throbbing in his chest, setting down the glass of wining he regained what little self he had and smiled. “You did stay. I thought Kyo had run you out.” Moving he walked over to the stereo and turning it down just slightly as he turned towards you glancing over his bared shoulder. “Kyo says he is sorry for his actions. I don’t know what has gotten in to him.”

He frowned only slightly looking a little worried as glanced to the floor before looking up at you. “I am terribly sorry, I thought you had left.” Because you had said you where leaving. “I kind of took your glass to the kitchen and washed it out. But I can get another glass if you would like some more wine.”

Seeing Toshiya whirl around in surprise, how he had to visibly smother his startlement was kind of amusing in a way and it caused Gackt's smile widen a little. The way the delicate fabric of Toshiya's robe settled over his body was somewhat alluring, but Gackt focused on talking to Toshiya. 

Gackt could only shrug, his shoulders rishing and falling with fluid grace. "I was on my way out, actually. I thought that it might be better if I left you and Kyo alone, seeing as how it looked as though my presence would have caused a problem." While Kyo was obviously still irritated with him, Gackt didn't really want to cause problems between the two friends. That Kyo was sorry for his behavior was something that Gackt hoped the other would tell him personally, but he didn't expect him to. It wasn't really a problem if Kyo didn't really like him, he'd take it in stride just like everything else in his life. 

"It's perfectly understandable that you thought I had already left." He didn't move from his place by the wall. "I wouldn't mind another glass of wine, before I leave," Gackt said, his eyes piercing as he continued to watch the other man. Why did the room feel warmer than before? And why did his skin feel like it was on pins and needles? It wasn't exactly numb just... sensitive. Maybe it was the wine, came the thought. He wasn't sure now whether it would be a good idea to drive if he was starting to feel this way, but he'd see ofter he had one last drink.

He shook his head. “Its okay Kyo already went to sleep in the guest bedroom. Something is bothering him lately Gackt, could you find it in your heart to excuse his actions. He really wanted to tell you he was sorry for the way he behaved but he feel a sleep before you reappeared.” He smiled softly blushing lightly. “I thought you had left while I made sure he was snug in bed. He wont wake up until noon tomorrow.” Giggling softly he turned off the stereo completely. 

He didn’t want you to leave, he wanted you to stay and have some company. Smiling he nodded softly. “Have a seat then, I’ll just be a moment.” He walked into the kitchen getting the wine from the rack in the frigde, after getting a clean glass he poured you some wine. Watching it forst the glass just slightly he smiled. Walking back in the living room his hips gave off a small sway to each step. He looked simply put eatable, with most of the lights out as well it added to the effect of everything. Handing you the glass he moved seating him self on the couch. “Gackt how much have you had to drink?” He hadn’t though of it before he handed you the glass, he should have but he didn’t. At lest you could have a place to stay if it was unfit for you to drive. He didn’t mind sleeping on the couch.

When Toshiya disappeared to get a new glass, Gackt made his way to the chair he had previously occupied and almost flopped onto the plush piece of furniture. He leaned his head back, his arms dangling over chair's own, his legs partially lolling open and stretched out. Closing his eyesno longer smiling, Gackt reached up to rub one temple as he waited for his host to return. I probably shouldn't have any more alcohol tonight. If I'm feeling a little off, then I won't be able to drive home. Honestly, he hadn't had that much to drink, but he supposed it could be attributed to the fact that he hadn't had anything else but a couple glasses of water for a few hours today. 

Gackt looked up from the chair when Toshiya reappeared with a new glass and he accepted it with a nod after Toshiya had filled it. "Thank you." He took a small sip of the glass's contents, not wanting to ingest too much at the moment. He had to admit that he was rather surprised that Die was able to buy wine of this quality at the bar. At Toshiya's question, Gackt shrugged a second time. "I've only had a martini and a rum and coke while at the bar." He paused for a moment, recalling how many glasses of wine he had consumed while here. "And maybe one or two glasses of wine." He hadn't actually finished the second, but he wasn't going to split hairs. Now that he had actually thought about how much alcohol he had had with nothing more than some water to chase it down with, it was no wonder he was feeling a bit off. 

That was probably the reason Gackt was watching Toshiya a little too intensely as he moved to sit on the couch, those blue eyes partially hidden by half closed lids.

He smiled at you. “Your welcome.” He shifted under your stare, then moved crossing legs and reaching out to take his own glass. “Maybe you shouldn’t drive? Rum can be very hard on the system, then you had a martini plus the wine on top of it.” He smiled kindly, he was actually being very good at the moment. He didn’t know why your stare was effecting him as much as it is. “You can stay here tonight, Kyo is in the guest bedroom so you can have my bed. I don’t mind sleeping on the couch.” He giggled smiling. “Atcually I have fallen a sleep on the couch a lot so before you say anything I don’t mind.” 

He smiled at you sipping his wine a bit before he reached out to his cigerattes. “Would you like one?” He offered you as he removed one from the pack out to you, leaning forward slightly. The robe acted as a see through curtain around him. “Your taller than me. But about the same. So I should have short and a shirt for you to wear if you would like. Matter of fact I have what you wore at the hotel.” He laughed slightly winking.

"You're probably right. Driving wouldn't be the best idea, ne?" Still that intense, hooded look, blue eyes soaking in the outfit Toshiya had changed into while he was gone. This pair of shorts was noticably shorter than the last, barely long enough to be called such. Gackt brought the edge of his glass to his lips and took another sip of his drink before he set it down on the table. Best to only have a little bit at a time if he was going to continue while he could still think relatively clearly. 

Slowly, Gackt reached forward -- his eyes still on Toshiya -- and accepted the offered cigarette with a nod of thanks, his until now expressionless face lit up as though he were smiling. "Thank you, Toshiya." His voice sounded a little husky and he finally broke eye contact to reach into one of the front pockets of his jeans, its depths producing a cheap lighter and Gackt quickly lit the thin nicotine stick. Placing it between those full lips of his, Gackt inhaled as he slipped the lighter back into his pocket. 

Exhaling, Gackt smiled again at his host. "That's very generous, offering to let me stay the night when I could just as easily have called a cab," he said. "But it would be impolite of me to refuse, ne?" That smile twisted half his mouth with a kind of wicked amusement as he again inhaled the nicotine-laced smoke of his cig. "The same shorts and shirt? What are the odds of that, hmm?" He licked his lips, tasting wine as he winked at Toshiya, teasing him.

He with held a shutter, gods what was going on. “Yeah, I wouldn’t want you to end up getting hurt.” His voice was starting to purr towards you. He noticed he was watching you as closely as you where watching him. “Your welcome.” He licked his dry lips picking the glass and taking a sip of it again, his mouth felt so dry as well. But his lips they where soft when he licked them far from dry. 

Nodding he smiled. “It would be distasteful. Yes the same short and shirt, but they are min after all so why not have them?” He tilted his head just lightly watching you still. “I really don’t mind at all, besides I would feel better knowing that you where okay and would make it home safely. Which would be tomorrow after time to sleep off all that you have… consumed.” Why the hell was he purring oh he didn’t know but he didn’t care, he finally shivered slightly feeling goosebumps on his skin. “Oh my, its kind of chilly in here. I should go put on something slightly warmer. Are you alright? Is it too cold or too………… hot in here?” He smiled trying to look as innocent as he could. 

He was sooo failing, and this hadn’t started out more than just wanting to show off his outfit. He felt as if it was turning into more. Maybe Kyo was right, Gackt look like he could just eat him right now, and he was allowing it. He liked that….. a lot.
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"I guess I'll take you up on it, then," he said, keeping his voice light. "After all, you wouldn't want me to get too comfortable, would you?" Gackt asked, his lips pursed together as one corner of his mouth quirked. He had teased a certain pair of hosts about sleeping in his hotel room naked, even when someone from his crew or band came in. He didn't really do that, at least, he didn't when someone knocked on his door. 

Gackt had found his eyes drifting to Toshiya's mouth as the other licked his lips and Gackt swallowed. Toshiya's voice was a soft purr now and Gackt had to keep his mind focused and not let himself get out of control. But that tongue looked so good sliding over the tender skin of Toshiya's lips... Nothing of what he was feeling showed, however, other than the glint of what could be described as a sort of naughty playfulness in his blue eyes. 

At Toshiya's question, Gackt nodded, his hand reaching up to absently unfasten the third button of his shirt and rub his shoulder where it met his neck, effectivly pushing the fabric away to expose more of his skin. "It does feel a little warm, now that you mention it." He could tell that while Toshiya was playing innocent, Gackt new better. But then again, I'm not so innocent either... 

Smoothly standing and walking the few paces to the side of the couch, Gackt stooped down to examine a case containing an electric bass that had caught his attention. Fingertips calloused from years of guiter playing slid over the outside and Gackt looked up at Toshiya, curiousity obvious in his questioning gaze. He inhaled more of the death-smoke before he spoke. "May I?"

He nodded smiling at you. “Good, hmm how comfortable would you want to get? After all the host I would want my guest to be as comfortable as they can be. “ He licked his lips again watching you undo your shirt slightly then stand walking over to him. “Uh…” Blinking he looked at the case. “OH! Sure, let me get the amp that it goes to.” He smiled moving over to the amp that was behind the chair you had been in. Pulling it over he plugged it in and smiled. “There you go.”

He sat back down on the couch reaching out for his wine and taking a sip of it. “Can you even play the bass? I know you can play the guitar but a bass? There slightly harder to play.” He smiled at you toying with the lace trim of his robe. He remembered his cigeratte and picked it up taking a soft drag from it. He let the smoke drift from his lips that you seemed to have been watching before, fingers starting to tap on the coffee table. He suddenly had a song stuck in his head. Blinking he giggled softly covering his lips with hand and murrmering the lyrics. “I wanna kiss kiss tonight.”

He watched as Toshiya moved to plug in the amp, taking one last puff on his cigarette before propping it in the ashtray on the table. Carefully lifting the bass from its case, Gackt sat on the couch next to Toshiya, making sure it was properly tuned, playing a basic chord in C major. Those skilled fingers played a slow rhythm that could send a shiver down anyone's spine, the smooth sound coming from the instrument sensual. Letting the last note of the spotaneous 'performance' fade out, Gackt looked up from Toshiya's bass with a small half smile. "This is a good instrument," he said, letting the back of the bass rest carefully on his thighs careful not to damage the expensive instrument as he watched the the other man with the same piercing gaze as before. 

He leaned forward to pick up his almost out cigarette to inhale its smoke one last time before he snuffed it out in the available ashtray and Gackt's lips stretched a little more as he thought about the lyrics Toshiya was mumbling behind his hand. I wonder if he actually does... "How comfortable?" Gackt echoed with a grin. "Let's just say that I wouldn't be wearing the shirt and shorts you so kindly offered me." He watched Toshiya, his eyes half closed as he let the smoke from his cigarette idly curl from between full lips.

He blinked and smiled. “Thank you, shes my favorite and oldest bass.” He moved slightly reaching his hand out to gently run his fingers over her smooth finish. “You play very good. I am surprised I didn’t think you could play anything other than what I knew you already did.” Blushing he giggled at that stupid song stuck in his head. He just wanted to dance around and sing it as loud as he could. Blinking he licked his lips again, slower than well he thought he would. Making the action take time and allowing you to watch every movement of his pink fleeting tongue. 

“Well how comfortable do you preffer to be?” Oh he shouldn’t have not asked when you said the rest. “What in just your underwear? Well if you want just that to sleep in that’s fine. Not like anyone would see you. Its just you, kyo and me here. And as I said Kyo isn’t waking up any time soon.  So its just you and me, I don’t mind either.” He sucked on his lower lip chewing on is slightly was you watched him. Like a panther stalking his prey. Kyo was right.

"Thank you, Toshiya." Gackt's voice was as liquid as the rich sound of his voice fluidly caressing Toshiya's ears. In this intoxicated state, Gackt noticed faintly how he kept looking at Toshiya's lips, expecially when his tongue made a brief appeance, as well as how the other man's robe kept slipping from slim sholders. But he pulled his eyes away from Toshiya as he carefully stood with the bass and moved to put away in its accustomed place in the case. 

Moving back to his place on the oppostite end of the couch from Toshiya, Gackt propped his arm on the back of the couch, his chin cradled in his palm as he again watched his host. A light chuckle came from behind full lips as Gackt smiled. "Not exactly my underwear, no." He knew, though, that as soon as he had finished the sentence that he probably shouldn't have said that. But it was little late now and he could feel the flush building in his cheeks, the skin taking on a pinkish undertone, though he couldn't say whether it was from the alcohol or embarrassment at what he had just blurted out. 

Anou, why did Toshiya have to nibble on his lip like that?

He smiled at you. “Your welcome.” He shifted a bit and looked at his fingers before looking at you again. “OH!” He blushed when he realized what you meant. “Um.. so what we should do to now?” He chewed on his lip again finishing off his wine before standing. “I’ll just put this in the kitchen. Would you like me to get you anything else to drink water maybe?” He smiled at you.

Gods he just wanted to crawled into your lap and see what would happen. Moving to the kitchen he washed out his glass and taking a deep breath. Gods it was getting hot in here. Moving he pulled the robe slightly around him, it was sliding down over his shoulders again as he came back standing in the living room watching you.

Long fingers rubbed at the skin of his neck once more and Gackt sighed a little, his eyes closed for a moment. "I think that water might not be a bad idea..." The room was getting a little too warm and Gackt began to unfasten the remaining buttons of his simple black cotton shirt. He hadn't bothered to tuck it into his jeans today, so he didn't have to pull the fabric from them. Starting on the cuff as well, Gackt looked up as Toshiya left briefly into the kitchen. I wonder what he has in mind, if anything. He looked like he wanted to do more than murmur lyrics to a particularly catchy pop song... He reached for his own glass without thinking. He didn't realize that he had even done so until he was in mid sip. Maybe I should go sleep this off instead of drinking more. Or at least eat something. 

The cotton is his shirt settled off to either side of him as he finished the last of the cuff buttons and Gackt leaned back into the cushions. Right when Toshiya came back. He propped his head on his hand, his elbow braced by the couch backing, the hand in his lap cradling the half empty glass as he regarded Toshiya and how delicious he looked in that outfit with the robe that just wouldn't stay. The muscles in his cheeks tensed infintesimally, on the verge of a smile, as he returned Toshiya's look. "I really don't know. I should probably either eat something or go and sleep this off, though I'm not particularly tired."

He blinked looking at your new state. He nodded for a moment and moved back to the kitchen and got you some water. He came back walking over you to you and handing you the glass. “Here” He chewed his lip again before smiling. Oh gods you where hot, he never really saw how hot you where before. But you half naked there on his couch was well it was murder. He nodded slowly before chewing his lip again. “Well then.. I…” Gods he was blushing and he knew it. “I think I am going to change then.”

He really needed to get out of the room or he was going to pounce on you. “If you give me a moment I will get you that short and shirt if you like.” He moved away from you turning and looking over his shoulder at you, the robe had slipped down this his elbows. Or you could just follow him, gods he didn’t know what he would do if you followed him. Walking out of the room his hips gave a soft slow sway just making it more and more harder to resist the layers of sudection that was currently happening between the two.

Long fingers grazed Toshiya's as Gackt accepted the glass of water from him, that almost smile still playing on his lips as he took a sip of the cool, clear fluid. He closed his eyes as he swallowed, not realizing until now just how thirsty he was. The water felt so good going down. Pulling the now half empty glass from his lips, Gackt leaned forward on the edge of the couch and placed the glass on the table near the glass of wine. Toshiya looked good like that, blushing, biting his lip... 

Gackt absently dragged his fingertips back and forth along a section of his clavicle as he watched Toshiya move toward his bedroom. He seems a little hesitant about something, Gackt thought. Or he's a little excited. That thought was more than a little gratifying, somehow, and Gackt sent Toshiya a smile that could be said to have a smoldering heat underneath that polite facade. "That would be best, I suppose." 

He really wasn't tired, not by a long shot and when Toshiya made his way out of the room, Gackt's eyes narrowed slightly. He was torn between two courses of action, to follow or to stay where he was. But the alcohol was making it difficult for his brain to think clearly and Gackt forgot about the drinks on the table, his feet moving silently seemingly of their own accord to Toshiya's bedroom doorway. He leaned his back up against the frame -- his back to the room -- and crossed his arms over his partially exposed chest. He didn't know why he had followed Toshiya, exactly, just as he didn't know why he did what he was about to do. 

Gackt turned his head enough to look over his shoulder into the main bedroom of the apartment.

His bedroom was lightly lit, the dim light seem to just radiate off his pale creaming skin. He was standing near a rather large canopy bed, the room was clean and looked like everything had a place. With slightly parted curtains the moon as allowed to flow through giving him a soft white glow as he slowly slid the robe off his body. He didn’t know Gackt was there, watching him. His back was to you as the mesh and lace robe slid down his body and pooled at his feet. The room seemed to brighten now that more skin was allowed to glow. 

Shifting on his feet slightly you could tell he had an ass hidden there, small rounded but still it was there. Most photos that had him from behind you could never tell there was one, but in the tight leather you could see the light reflecting slightly showing off the round parts of his body. Twisting his arms slightly moved reaching for the strings that held the bodice around his body, fingers that played a bass so well tangled them selves enough to pull against the bow. The strings came lose and he worked his fingers at the bottom of his bodice making them more lose so he can slide it off him. Once they where lose enough he moved his arms back around him slowly pulling the leather garment of his body and over his head.

You could see everything accented in the light, every twist and turn his body made. The way it cruved when he pulled his arms up over him his head removing the constricting garment. Setting on the bed he reached down and un strapped his stockings. Moving his fingers under the satin him he slowly pushed them down his soft smooth thigh, it wasn’t hard to wish to be doing that action. Feeling the soft smooth skin under your fingers contered by the softness from the fishnets.

Gackt found that he was turning, his back sort of curling around the door frame, to better see what was happening in the room. The way that the moonlight cast an eerie glow to the room's surroundings -- and the resulting shadows seemingly darker and more mysterious than they would have otherwise been -- lent a kind of ethreal quality to everything. Including the room's single occupant. The light somehow made Toshiya seem more delicate, more surreal, and Gackt could feel his breathing becoming shallow. 

Or it could have just been the alcohol. 

Subtly lined blue eyes closed as Gackt turned his back to the room once more, bracing himself firmly against the door frame and he let his arms drop to his sides, still not making a sound. Seeing Toshiya unaware of his surroundings as he steadily unchanged was just as surely provoking him to join Toshiya. He leaned the back of his head against the wall, eyes still closed, as his lips parted ever so slightly to let a small sigh escape. How he wanted to slide those stockings off, to feel his skin beneath his fingertips and Gackt gripped the edge of the door frame. Why was Toshiya getting to him now when he wasn't doing nearly as much as he had the other night in the hotel room? 

Swallowing, Gackt inhaled deeply and tried to regain his composure, his back and head still pressed against the wall, eyes closed.

He blinked for a moment hearing a sigh. Maybe it was him self, he didn’t bother trying to look around. He moved his hands over his other leg sliding his stocking off in the same manner. Rolling both stockings together in a ball he set them aside to put away later.  He didn’t even realize he was giving a peep show. Perhaps the reasoning behind why he was turning you on much more than the hotel was just that. He wasn’t doing anything to you, but you already knew what those hands could do. 

Moving he undid his shorts and shimmied out of them allowing them to pool around his ankles, kicking them to the side he moved unstraping him self from the grader belt. Letting it drop from his fingers you soon would realize he was going to be very naked soon. Every soft whisper of clothing seem to be echoing ten fold due to the heat and slight passion you where gaining. He was still un aware of you being there, even with him in now just a G-string. With out covering his bottom was fully exsposed expect but the small strip that would be thought as of as floss hidden between round globes.

He moved slipping out of the G-string complete leaving him fully unclothed. Reaching out he picked up the light sweat pants from bed and slowly slide into them. It was such a shame to cover up that skin now after all this. He did the same thing with a tank top, before he gathered up the clothing and dropped them into the hamper. Only when he turned to head back to the living room he saw you. Gasping you caught him by surprised he just stared at you blushing.

Gackt had stopped looking right when Toshiya had started to remove his shorts, the whispery sound of the fabric sliding against skin hypnotic, seductive. He knew that if he kept looking, he wouldn't be able to just stand there and do nothing and it was pretty obvious to him even in his drunken state that he was getting excited. 

As Toshiya made sounds to indicate that he was about to leave his room, Gackt took another deep if a little unsteady breath to try and collect himself. He could hear a gasp and Gackt smiled a little to himself before turning around to see that Toshiya was now dressed in a pair of sweatpants and a tank top. Turning on his heel, Gackt fully faced his host, that smile creeping into his expression. He looked so good when he blushed... 

"I hope I didn't startle you too much." His voice was low, caressing Toshiya's ears and he spoke a little slower than before -- most likely from the amount of alcohol in his system. Still that intense gaze as Gackt braced both elbows to either side of him, effectively barring the door... and keeping Toshiya in his room. "You were going to let me borrow some clothes? ...Unless you would rather I didn't." He was actually getting to the point where he wasn't thinking before he spoke, wasn't thinking about the effect such a question could possibly have on a person. 

But it was so hard to think through the fog.

He shivered slightly as you spoke. “Ah, no.. um how long have you been standing there.” Gods it would be embrassing if Gackt had been watching him undress and he didn’t know it. That was the sad part he didn’t know it. Nodding quickly he moved towards his closet it taking out the shirt and shorts. Walking over to you he handed them to you chewing his lip. “Here you go.” Why the hell was he blushing, well because he only lightly teased you tonight and yet everything seem to tingle in the air. 

“You can change in here if you want. I need to get the extra blanket and pillow from the guest room anyway. I think I have a toothbrush that’s an extra too you can use.” He smiled softly, his cheeks softly rosey pink with embaressment? Who knew, he blinked and looked at you squarly this time. You blocked his escape this could go too ways good or bad, some where he was hoping good.

Gackt's eyes followed Toshiya as he made his way to the closet to retrieve the articles of clothing. Was how he was acting really having that much of an effect on his host? A part of him -- the part that seemed to be making all the decisions -- seemed to hope that was the case. That same part wanted to do something else too... 

When Toshiya offered the clothes to Gackt, he looked at them, not moving right away before looking back up at the slightly shorter bassist. "Not too long," he said, answering the other's question. Of course, he didn't exactly make clear whether he saw anything or not. Shifting his weight to his right arm, Gackt reached out with his left and took the clothes that Toshiya held out to him, his fingers grazing Toshiya's for the second time that night. It was left up for debate whether it was intentional. "Arigato... Toshiya." The name was drawn out, almost as though he were purring. 

Straightening, Gackt stopped leaning on the doorframe and walked the few paces into the room to close the distance between himself and Toshiya with a grace that belied his intoxicated state. His shirt had fallen open more now that he had undone the buttons, exposing his chest to the moonlight. When he was a few centimeters away from the other man, Gackt stopped, looking down at him. "You don't have to sleep on the couch, Toshiya. This is, after all, your apartment." His voice was quiet, husky, as he spoke and he could feel Toshiya's breath on his skin. "And I wouldn't want you to disturb Kyo-san..."

He breathed in deeply watching you, blushing which was something he couldn’t help right now. “Ah your welcome.” Licking his lips he took in a deep breath. “The..” He squeaked oh lord now he was squeaking. “Then.. where I am going to sleep? I don’t want to be rude and make you sleep out in the living room. It can get cold out there.” He shivered feeling hot and flushed, you where so close to him as well and your skin. It looked so nice, he wanted to touch it. He was so bad and he knew it.

“Aa but.. we.. I wouldn’t be disturb Kyo, he can sleep through anything.” He giggled softly, remember his own help in Kyo’s wet dream. That caused him to really blush full time and chew on his lip. 
Gackt was so close now that Toshiya could smell his cologne if he hadn't noticed it already and the fact that the taller man was leaning his head down near Toshiya's ear, his cross pendant reflecting the moonlight, didn't help matters any. "On your bed, of course," was the answer, his breath subtly tickling the sensitive flesh before those full lips. "I've had to deal with sleeping in much less comfortable places than the bed, even in my own hotel room." There was a short chuckle. He was making Toshiya blush and chew at his lip, apparently, and Gackt smirked briefly. "And it isn't as though you would be making me..." 

He inhaled slowly through his nose, speaking once more into the ear in front of him, his voice almost a whisper. "But I am a guest and I have to be just as good as the host who's... entertaining me, ne?" He paused and Gackt's lips just barely grazed the lobe of Toshiya's ear. "And if Kyo can sleep through anything..." Just when it felt as though Gackt were about to nibble on Toshiya's ear, he pulled away, moving to stand near the bed, sliding his shirt from his shoulders to drape it and the clothes Toshiya had given him on the mattress. 

Shooting Toshiya a smile that some would call seductive, he moved over to stand by the window. Seeming to watch the nightscape before him, he glanced back at Toshiya after a few moments, watching...

Gods his mouth was so dry, this was different from the night at the hotel. Very different, he figured because they had been playing games all night. Cat and mouse, catch me if you can games for the senesces. He let out a shaky breath he didn’t know he was holding as he felt just the graze of your lips over his ear. This wasn’t fair, this wasn’t real, and this wasn’t something he could have. He couldn’t help the faint noise that came from his lips as you moved away, so close he could almost touch and taste it. 

He moved looking over his shoulder at you. “Entertaining you? You are the guest that’s true. But I am the host so it’s my job to make my guest feel comfortable.” It was time for him to play hard to get, if these where just games or would they result in something else. He doubted anything would happen. “Why don’t you go a head and change, I need to clean the living room just slightly.” He smiled at you more like he was chewing his lip, worrying it between his teeth. You had affected him, but he was resisting it, trying to control his actions. If he didn’t you would be on that bed right now under him and his lips. 

Moving he left the room going back to the living room and picking up your glass and the ashtray. He might as well clean up some; it would give him some time to cool down their games.

Sliding the slippers from his feet and leaning his shoulder against the wall next to the window, Gackt turned to gaze out of the window at the city below him, his fingers resting on the first of the two buttons of his jeans. A small smile pulled at his lips as Gackt focused on some unknown point between the cityscape and the glass pane in front of him. The way that Toshiya was reacting to him, he could swear that his close proximity was turning him on. The shaky breath he had emitted; the little noise of what, to him, sounded like disappointment as he walked toward the window; and the way he had left the room that was just short of hurrying all pointed to that. Either that, or he was making Toshiya nervous... and that was the farthest thing from Gackt's mind at the moment. 

Pushing himself away from the wall suddenly, Gackt made his way back to the living room, change of clothes forgotten. He felt very thirsty -- again -- and Gackt hoped that his glass of water hadn't been emptied just yet. I guess it's the alcohol. 

He moved with a grace that seemed effortless, the lack of noise at his movements unintentional, discovering Toshiya bent over the coffee table picking up after him. Gackt stood there with nothing but his partially unbuttoned jeans, feet bare, and his ever-present jewelry as he slowly ran his fingers through his now dry hair, pushing the strands away from his face. "...I hope..." he started, placing the palm of his hand against the wall.Sliding the slippers from his feet and leaning his shoulder against the wall next to the window, Gackt turned to gaze out of the window at the city below him, his fingers resting on the first of the two buttons of his jeans. A small smile pulled at his lips as Gackt focused on some unknown point between the cityscape and the glass pane in front of him. The way that Toshiya was reacting to him, he could swear that his close proximity was turning him on. The shaky breath he had emitted; the little noise of what, to him, sounded like disappointment as he walked toward the window; and the way he had left the room that was just short of hurrying all pointed to that. Either that, or he was making Toshiya nervous... and that was the farthest thing from Gackt's mind at the moment. 

He blinked looking up and staring at you. “You hope?” He tilted his head a bit blinking slightly confused. Setting things down and walking over to you. “Is something wrong?” He tilted his head slightly hoping he didn’t do anything to upset you. Thought you look about ready to drop all your clothing right there.  He chewed his lip slightly not being able to help the fact he was looking you over. 

“Do you need something to drink? Would you like something to eat or something?” He hope everything was okay. He felt flustered every time you where in the room right now. 

Gackt didn't feel the need to finish the thought as he noticed what was in Toshiya's hand. Full lips quirked as Gackt gazed at Toshiya, noticing how the other man's eyes rove over his partially clothed body. He tilted his head to the side slightly as he also noticed that Toshiya had the glass of water in his hand. Pushing away from the wall, Gackt strode the few steps and moving with a deliberation that was just short of hypnotic to stand beside Toshiya for the second time that night, so close that they almost touched. In truth, Gackt had to concentrate a little more than he usually did, but it didn't really matter at the moment. 

"No, nothing's wrong," he said, his hand covering the one that was holding his glass. He leaned forward again to whisper in Toshiya's ear, his lips lightly teasing once more. "Just thirsty..."

He watched you close in on him as you speak. “Okay..” He sucked in breath again when you teased him again. Thirsty his ass, he shivered feeling as if their where sparks setting his skin on fire.  “Thirsty, okay… here.” He moved his hand lifting it slightly, if he didn’t he would drop the glass he was holding. Gods he just wanted to pass out right there and have catch him. 

“Is there anything else I can get you?” He was scared to move, he felt if he did more he might fall over. That would be really embaressing now wouldn’t it be.
Long fingers wrapped around the proffered glass and Gackt licked his lower lip, the wet tongue darting over the tender surfacing, lightly and teasingly grazing Toshiya's ear in the process. The cluelessness that Toshiya displayed was amusing and Gackt chuckled. "Only..." 

Gackt gently lifted the half empty glass out of Toshiya's hand and brought it to his mouth after pulling away from the slimmer man's ear, but didn't otherwise move away. Swallowing what was left of the water, Gackt observed Toshiya from beneath his lashes, a trace of the water wetting his lips as he smiled. He remembered that night in your hotel room, remembered how you teased him and it seemed only fair to him to do the same. Only he wasn't going to find an excuse to suddenly leave this time. 

Inclining his head, Gackt came within a centimeter of Toshiya's lips, his eyes drawn to them after holding the other's gaze for a moment. He was so close now that Gackt could feel Toshiya's body heat. "Only unless you had something else in mind..." came the whisper.

He blinked. “Only?” He shivered again as you spoke, damn you evil man. He made small breaths that you could feel it against your lips. Licking his lips again he completely gave, he couldn’t take it anymore. Right now you where to much for him, not went he was trying to be good, leaning forward he closed that short gap and pressed his lips to yours. For a while didn’t seem to have control over his body as his eyes fluttered closed and his hand coming up to your cheeks as he kissed you. 

It was like that time in the hotel, but this was very different. It didn’t have the teasing quality that it did before, it had something else. Need maybe, the want for passion, the want of something else maybe promises that couldn’t happen. Perhaps it was a dream, a wish for a dream to happen. Well at lest he made a move, he wanted to kiss you since they got here but he didn’t because he didn’t want you to run off again.

The combination of a smile and a smirk stretched Gackt's lips in triumph, seeing as well as feeling the shiver that shot through Toshiya's body. It was fleeting, however, when Toshiya pressed his lips to Gackt's own, the need in that one action pushing any doubts out of his mind as Gackt kissed him back. Lifting one hand to cradle Toshiya's cheek, mimicking him while the other dragged its fingertips over his waist, playing with the hem of the tank top and effectively pulling the other man closer. 

This wasn't like that night at the hotel, it didn't exactly feel the same. While Gackt was steadily becoming more and more excited by the minute and Gackt slowly slid his tongue over Toshiya's bottom lip. The hand at his hip slid under the white fabric of the bassist's tank to trace the edge of his sweats, neatly trimmed nails tickling the skin. 

There was not need for words, no room for thought. This kiss threw all reason out of the proverbial window and Gackt kissed Toshiya with a little more insistance, conveying his own need without being too assertive... for now.v

He shivered against your touch as you pulled him close his lips parting in a soft sigh allowing your tongue to enter and explore his mouth at will. It was different it was more want and not teasing. He moved and tossed the glass on the couch not caring if water was still in it. If he had dropped it it would have shattered, that would ruin everything. Moving his arms fully around your shoulders pulling them closer if that was possible.

Gods your nails he like that as he slightly arched against the touch gasping against your lips as  he continued to kiss you. It would never end and he hoped it didn’t, he was enjoying this to much. Now only if the could make their way to bedroom again they would be set. Purring rumbled in his chest as he threaded his fingers into your hair playing with it slightly feeling its softness as he relished in the soft feel of you lips. This as almost too good to be true.
A small sigh was drawn out as Gackt let his tongue slide into Toshiya's mouth, the pink muscle twining around the other with a sensuousness that had left many breathless. His fingers inched their way beneath the cotton of Toshiya's sweatpants to tease the skin hidden there, nails dragging all the while. The hand that was moving at a maddening crawl down Toshiya's rear pressed against the skin, the fingers splayed slightly, when his back arched. The hand cradling the long supple neck slowly, teasingly traced a path down to his shoulder as Gackt continued his assault on Toshiya's mouth. 

They were so close now that it would be difficult for Toshiya to ignore the steadily growing bulge in pressed firmly against his thigh and Gackt pulled his mouth away just enough to let the both of them breathe. Oh, the noises coming from that mouth was enough to set Gackt's nerves on fire and he peered at him his breathing shallow. Some part of him was vaguely aware of the glass flying, somehow surprised that it had been taken from him without his noticing. But that was a very small part. He hadn't forgotten about how he had been teased that night at the hotel, oh, no. He didn't want to admit it at the time, but it had felt so good as those hands teased his skin. Gackt thought it only fair to turn the tables a little. 

"To--shi--ya..." he breathed, whispering the name so slowly it seemed as though he were uttering a mantra of sensuality. "How long have you wanted to do this...?" he asked the slimmer man, his lips lightly grazing Toshiya's, occasionally suckling on the lower lip.

Oh he knew and felt the reactions against his own clothed skin, it wasn’t hard to feel his own enjoyment as well. Sighing against your lips his tongue was at war with yours, sliding against yours and curling around it slightly trying to drag it deeper with in his mouth. Not that it could go any deeper than that. He gave a soft whimper as their lips parted for air, he didn’t need to breath damn it. Well okay he did he was slightly panting his cheeks flushed even more now. He would clean up the water off the couch later the good thing was the glass didn’t shatter. 

He chewed on his own lip before you sucked on it not really giving him a chance to answer, how did he answer that kind of question. How long has he wanted this? Should he answer truthfully or what? His mind was a war with its self, it was clear he wanted this right now but before. He hadn’t given it thought before, he knew he wanted it last time as well but that was a different story that was just simple need he wanted more now. More than he think you could give him, but that was life and that was reality. “From the first time I met you in person.” He whispered it almost to low for you to hear as his purring seem to drown out most of his words. His fingers where still curled in your hair as he looked at you with hooded eyes.
Gackt matched that look with one of his own, his tongue darting out to play over the tender flesh of his lips, a light smile appearing before mouth was again pressed to mouth. Gods, he wanted him, wanted to feel every inch of him pressed against his entire body and the noise that came from Gackt was a combination of a sigh and a low groan. That purring was driving him insane, the one article of clothing he had left bothersome as he explored Toshiya's mouth once more, putting more passion into that kiss. The hand that had been at his shoulder -- the right -- reached up to twine fingers through black strands, thumb caressing his jaw line. 

But the answer to his question caught his attention. Since they had first met? He wanted to kiss me when we met at the club? Well, that was certainly a revelation. To want something, thinking you would never have it only to suddenly have the object of your desire in your arms had to be astonishing. I wonder why he didn't... 

The surprise he felt by that statement was pushed to the side, however, as Gackt's mouth left Toshiya's to lightly tease the skin of his chin briefly before leaning down to nibble on his neck. The wet surfacing of his tongue sketched little circular patterns as the fingers moving to cup Toshiya's backside trailed neatly trimmed nails pressed just the slightest bit more into the skin to incite another reaction, to inflame his senses, and to provoke him into doing what he really wanted.

He was fully clothed in his night wear, hiding most of his skin from your touches.  A hand moved from your hair moving slowly over shoulder and to your spine where he traced the bumps that made up your spinal cord. He continued making little sounds, soft noises that where muffled by their lips. The purring was more felt than heard as he slightly vibrated against your chest. He felt hot and flustered, like this was dream that he didn’t have to wake up from. It wasn’t just a kiss he wanted from the first night. It was this the completely meaning of what they where doing, the hot make out session that was slow and very torturous to both parties. His hair was soft and silky almost, he clearly took very good care of his hair. He loved it made it shine like him self.
Once your lips left his making their way over and down his chin he tilted his head back softly exposing his long slender neck for your teasing. His mouth now free his soft bruised and red swollen lips uttered faint gasp and soft slight moans to the feeling of the hot wet trails being left behind on his flesh. Arching him self slightly when he felt your fingers press against his skin he uttered a soft shuttering gasp as his fingers slightly tightened in your hair. His one hand had not let go yet as his other pressed fingers against your bare back. Your skin felt good under his fingers, he wanted to memorize every feeling, every touch, every taste that would come from tonight. Maybe it was his way to hold on to a dream. 

A fresh sigh escaped from already busy lips, the warm breath playing coyly along the surfacing of his neck only to be absorbed into Toshiya’s waiting flesh as Gackt started nipping the sensitive skin just beneath and behind his ear, alternating between that and suckling. The thumb that traced his jaw traveled to caress kiss-bruised lips; fingers coiled in the loose strands of soft raven hair tightened infinitesimally, nails teasingly grazing the scalp with every movement. The hand beneath the sweats brushed the skin once more before kneading the muscle beneath his open palm. 

That purring was driving… him… insane… 

His jeans were becoming more and more constricting and Gackt groaned a little in frustration, want evident in the sound. Toshiya wasn’t the only one affected by what was going on and another groan could be heard. It registered somewhere in Gackt’s mind that the middle of the living room may not be the best place for what they were doing and the hand cupping Toshiya’s backside slid out of the other’s pants until just his fingertips were still covered. Teasing the skin, Gackt left one last little lick before pulling away, his eyes dark as those fingertips slowly eased around to the front of the sweatpants and stopping at the cotton drawstring. Hooking his fingers, Gackt pulled the waistband of the pants toward him as though to lead Toshiya forward, a small, impish smile curving full lips. 

“Maybe…” Gackt paused; his voice husky, quiet and he licked his lips for what may have been the hundredth time that night before continuing. “Maybe we should go somewhere more… comfortable… than the middle of the living room, ne?” He pressed his hips into Toshiya’s leg, his growing erection evident through both the denim and the cotton, as though to emphasize the suggestion.

He continue stop purring it felt too good, whining as you moved away he whimpered before letting out a squeak. Blushing he looked around. “Oh yeah um..” He giggled moving to untangle him self from you, but not before rocking his hips against yours. This caused both of their erections to grind together allowing the frabic to cause sweet firction. He pulled away from you turning to wards the hall, his bed room would be find for their activites. Taking your hand he led you back to the bedroom and shut the door.
“Is this better?” He smiled before moving over to the bed sitting down on the edge. Reaching out he hooked his fingers into your pants and pulled you closer, now you where much taller than he was. Smiling he leaned up just slightly and placed a kiss against your chest. He had been waiting to that all night and he was happy he could now.

‘

A low moan of pleasure was voiced by Gackt when Toshiya’s erection was rubbed against his own, the sensation sweet torture. Gackt sucked part of his lip into his mouth, nibbling on it a little, right when Toshiya grabbed his hand to lead him to the main bedroom of the apartment and could only wonder what his host was going to do next. 

He didn’t have long to wait as he was left at the door for a moment so that the door could be closed before Toshiya pulled him by the jeans to the bed. Feeling those soft lips pressed to the skin of his chest felt so good and Gackt’s fingers were buried in Toshiya’s hair for the second time that night, cradling his head, nails softly scraping the scalp. One arm – the until now unoccupied right one – wrapped around Toshiya’s shoulder to caress and the skin, occasionally kneading the muscle within his reach and effectively pulling the other man closer as his back arched with barely contained pleasure. 

Short, shallow breaths were the only sounds coming from Gackt now, and he leaned his head back just a little as he let Toshiya’s mouth roam his chest. This felt so good and he shivered briefly. He was very sure by now that Toshiya had wanted more than just a kiss from him, probably wanted exactly what they were doing right now. Not that he was complaining in the slightest. As a matter of fact, any sort of complaint had been erased from his mind a long time ago.
He continued to kiss over your chest softly his tongue flickering out to taste your skin here and there. He also left small nips enjoying the sounds from your lips, for one night he could have his dream in the morning it would be the same thing as it always had been. He glanced up at you smiling slightly. “I think I am a little over dressed.” He was still fully dressed in his night wear. Moving back slightly he pulled his tank top over his head and dropped it to the floor. He almost pushed the rest of the clothing off the bed. 

Purring softly he enjoyed the way you massaged his shoulders, the kneading fingers felt delightful as he moved to kiss over your chest again. Shifting he caught one of your nipples between his lips sucking and licking it, causing it sweet torment from its captive place as he suddenly bit just lightly enough to cause a sudden jolt in you. Tugging on your nipple for a moment before he let go he moved to the other, giving it the same enduring treatment.

Gackt sighed as those lips closed around first one nipple then the other, tightening his grip in his hair as the fingers at his back crooked, the nails dragging along the sensitive flesh of his spine and leaving little white marks the more Toshiya suckled. Gods, that felt so incredibly good and he visibly twitched when teeth closed around the currently captive nipple just enough to be enjoyable, letting go another soft moan. 

This assault on his nipples continued for a little while longer before Gackt pulled away enough to look into Toshiya’s eyes, his blue eyes shadowed with need gazing into Toshiya’s brown. This didn’t last long, however, ending when Gackt leaned forward to kiss Toshiya, his tongue gliding over the flesh of his lower lip as he softly pressed the smaller man onto the bed. One hand busied itself with lightly caressing Toshiya’s neck while the other moved to slide up the top of Toshiya’s thigh at a snail’s pace, crooking his fingers to teasingly drag every so often as he went.

He blinked up at you and smiled slightly allowing him self to purr as he found him self flat on his back. Shifting slightly to your teasing hands he parted his lips again allowing your tongue to enter as much as it wanted. His arms reached around you resting there as he traced your back and what bones suck up such as your shoulder blades and vertabire. 

He was purring again, he enjoyed feeling skin against kin as he shifted his hips pressing them up against yours causing delightful and madding sensations. He could get used to this, he poundered one thing though. He would have to stop for a bit so you can take your contacts, if you did end up sleeping it would be better if you took them out.
'’

Gackt explored Toshiya’s mouth, his tongue gliding over the wet surfacing of the other pink muscle for a bit before gradually kissing his way along his jaw and down his neck to place little licks and nips just where throat met clavicle. Toshiya’s mouth had felt so good on his skin that Gackt couldn’t help but want to return the gesture. He smiled against his skin, savoring the taste of it as he continued to trace chaotic trails with the tip of his tongue, slowly but surely making his way ever downward. 

While his mouth was busy with his host’s neck, Gackt’s hands were a different story. The hand on Toshiya’s thigh had finally made its way to his waist, the fingernails tracing along the hem of the sweats before that hand slid underneath the fabric to once again drag his nails. The only difference was there was no clothing to dull the senses, to stand between his touches and Toshiya’s skin. But Gackt had a pleasant surprise in store as soon as his hand disappeared; he discovered that Toshiya wasn’t wearing underwear. 

“No underwear, I see,” he practically whispered, the sentence muffled slightly by the close proximity of Toshiya’s skin. Gackt smiled again, more than a hint of mischief to the expression though it was hidden from Toshiya’s line of sight. Those skilled fingers brushed Toshiya’s hardness, stroking the satiny skin and giving him a taste of what he had delivered that night at the hotel, as he pressed his own hard on against the hip beneath him.
He gave little sounds such as moans and a few whimpers as his fingers found their way to your hair. He smiled at your comment a bit. “I odnt need underwear when I am sleeping.” Your next action caused him to gasp and jump slightly under your fingers, moaning he arched his back his fingers tightening even more. Your hands felt so good around him, so wonderful even if your teasing him. “Gackt!” He moaned again, it was a slow deep sound that had purring lacing all over it.

