I want to be a part of it in old New York? No, he didn't want to be here, he wanted to be back home. He couldn'd go home however, he cemented that with several gestures which he excersised at court. He left because of course, he had shamed his family, as in had a breif love affair with an unseelie fae. Everyone in his house knew about it, and the torment cause him to run, and run he did. 

Now he was in New York standing out side of a coffee house with his brilliant blue gossamer wings Glamoured away. The swirling of his blue converted to an almost average pale blue which you normally only see on Husky dogs. His clothse clinging tightly to his body, nose ring crooked. All this technology would kill him. He was sure of it, that's why he chose it. Passive suicide.

He loved all his new friends. They where so good to him, Marquis, Fai, Rachel.. they where all kind to him. He had clothing and food too, he was still strange for just one to handle. Marquis understood him and he never had that before. He pounced along on almost all fours ribbiting. He was a frog right now, one of his odd quarks, his almost fully black eyes looked around. Under his blue hair his hears where hidden and two fluttery white things where on his back.

They looked like they where suppose to be the out lines for wings of some type. It was cold out just slightly but that never bothered him. He changed from his movements as a frog to movements of a rabbit. Yes very very strange person. His skin was a bluish hue along wit his lips. He such a strange little creature.

He hadn't gotten used to anything around him. Therefore the slightest thing that was reminiscent of home to him caught his eyequickly. There was a faint smile across his small lips as he watched this one with bluish lips and the white outlines for wings. It reminded him so much of home that he almost cried. Almost. Instead he followed it. 

He followed it because he knew no one, and no one knew him and he had no where to go. Nothing to do, no obligations, he came here to wander and die and so far he was doing a good job of wandering atleast.

He blinked seeing a flower trying to grow through the cracks. Forgetting all about being a rabbit he scrambled over it and sat there. It was just a tiny thing trying to make it against the cold. Looking over it he blinked like a child with the expression of awe on his face. “Wow..” He smiled and touched looking sad as it wilted under the coldness for his body, standing up he looked down at the now dead little flower. “Poor thing.” He blinked seeing a shiny car go by, his attention removed from the flower so he forgot about it. Skipping off he hummed to him self just not a care in the world.

It was the gleem of candy that had caught his eyes. Stopping he plastered his face to the glass window looking into the candy store. He whimpered softly knowing he didn’t have anymore for candy that and Marquis would kill him if he got any candy, namely cause it would be gone by the time the boy gone home. He turned his head this way and that, aw he wanted candy.

"H-Hello" he stammered as he was paused at the window several paces behind the other. His small delicate lips pressed into a thin short line. Brow wrinkled waiting to be ignored, because of course he was always ignored. In all actuallity he shouldn't have any contact with others of whom might be like him. 

His mind was racing, you can tell the whipping boy of any populous by the way they react during social situations. Percidio was very much a whipping boy. He still held that mentality as he shoved his hands deep into the pockets of his jeans. He didn't wear a coat, and that alone must have appeared odd to those who passed him. However he wasn't cold, not in a way that would make you shiver at least.

He was currently licking the window where some candy where was close. He figured if he sat there long enough licking the glass it would wear down and would have candy! Looking up at Percidio he blinked, he looked like he was  a child with his hand caught in the cookie jar. Watching you he looked at the glass and pulled his tongue in suddenly. “Heh.. Hi…” He grined sheepishly at you trying to be innocent.

Moving he bounced back to his feat looking at you. His hands where places behind his back as he fidgeted and smiled at you. No he hadn’t been licking the window. No he wasn’t a complete mess up. He looked around his all back eyes looking for something.

His eyes were larger than they should have been. The window licking did have an effect on him. It made him wonder if that was how they died, if they lost their minds first and then the body followed. Was that how it was made bareable? 

"Do you want that?" He asked as he shifted on his feet. He had money, of course, his house had money, but he had never been so far from the faerie mound before, so far in the city, with all of it's metal and glass. He was frightened but it didn't really show that much.

He looked at what you where pointing to and nodded. He looked back at the window, he wanted more than that but would he get it. He moved and bounced into the candy store and crouched down staring into the display. Oooh he wanted them all so pretty and sparkly. He giggled and looked at you tilting his head. He wondered why you where still out side.

He wasn’t crazy really, just different. He was tempted to lick the glass again but the glare from the shop keep kept him from doing so. He pouted and stared with his face pressed into the glass.

He spun on his heels walked into the store and purcased exactly what he pointed to. He didn't know any better. When he had gone out before he was always chaperoned. He didn't know that this was something odd to do. His mind didn't work inside the same box as everyone elses. 

He walked back out and handed the candy to the guy. He is eyes were his normal eyes for a moment a swirls of the palest and deepest blues then they changed back. Keeping his glamour up was getting exhausting. 
"here... how long have you been here? In the city"

He squealed and bounced as you gave him the candy. Opening and breaking off some he offered a piece to you. The rest would inhaled with in moments. He looked up at you titling his head. “I don’t know.. I guess.” He smiled licking his lips a bit then thrusted out his hand to you. “Yoshi.” He smiled wide his black eyes sparkling. He had very little white for his eyes, the black covered most of the eye ball. He was truly interesting. 

He munched on the candy before putting a little away for Marquis. He would want some too. He tilted his head a bit and looked at you. “How did you get it? The candy.. “ He didn’t know you had to buy the candy.

He shook his head. He didn't like candy, he never cared for it. He shook Yoshi's hand. Eyes still alittle wide, now it was the fear of his glamour wearing off in public. It would be painful, when he dropped glamour the wings didn't appear the broke free from his back. It hurt like a thousand knives. 

"I'm Percidio" He smiled, it was a small smile on account of his delicate lips. 

"I bought the candy, paid for it with money I absconded with from my House" He smiled even wider, it made him feel good to know that he broke a law.

He smiled and shoved the candy into his mouth eating it with out much of a thought. “You stole it?” He blinked and looked around, he moved and started bouncing around you, he could see you for what you where, just like you could see the out line of your wings. “Bouncy bouncy bouncy.. can you fly with these?” He moved took hold of your wings. He moved his hands so your wings where flapping lightly. “Pretty!” He giggled and smiled at you. 

He didn’t know he wasn’t suppose to do that but now he had sugar in his system and he was all pawing at you. “Do you have pointed ears like me? Your eyes are blue I want blue eyes.” Every time he touched you that cold feeling from his fingers came through. His body was cold almost like a dead body, his fingers where no different.

"I could if I wanted to" He wrapped his arms around himself. He liked being touched, he hadn't received the touch of another in a while, it wasn't the cold that he was blocking out by holding himself it was memories. "but I don't want to anymore, and no my ears aren't pointed, it's a bonus to having some Sidhe in me I guess" He shrugged a bit. "You're eyes are beautiful why would you want blue eyes?" 

He lost it, all it took was a second, he lost it right infront of the candy store. His wings broke free and all of his glamour spilled off of him. His wings actually tore his shirt. He screamed silently, his mouth was open but no sound escaped. 

He collapsed on the cold pavement for a moment. His bright cerulean wings flexing. He took a deep breath and stood, quickly gathering himself enough to pull the glamour that mattered back on. The wings were nothing more than magnificant tattoo's that traveled parallel to eachother over his back. His eyes were still swirling blue. 

"I-I'm sorry" He spoke as he hung his head. He wrapped his arms around himself now because this time he was cold.

He titled his head lightly. “There beautiful? But there not normaly.. there always black.. nothing but black.” He jumped squealing as you fell to the ground. “You don’t look so good.” He nodded and moved grabbing your hand and pulling you a little. “Come on.. yup. Get up we can go some where no so cold for you.” He tried to get you on your feet reaching out to touch the tattoo. “It looks like mine!” He giggled softly and moved backa round you.

“Come on. Follow me… this way this way.” He boy was like a freaking sprite at times. Not only that but a pooka. He bounced again. “Follow me..” He was skipping off down the street near more or less and older run down parts of  New york. He was taking you to his hiding place.

He had made it nice and frosty in the house, the heat was killing him. Not really but it made him very unhappy, though he would randomly hug on Mar or Fei cause they where so warm. Giggling he played with Mr. Snifflers, Marquis’ rabbit, happily in the living room. He was still wearing the odd robe that was nothing more than cheesecloth with a few layers. It didn’t look very warm and it was very flimsy, but he didn’t want to trouble anyone for real clothing. The poor rabbit was trying to get away from him, due to his overly cold fingers. He smiled and giggled as the rabbit tried to escape to warmth, the front door was open letting in the winter chill as he played in the living room.

He giggled and squealed happily, his translucent wings only slightly visible to anyone of magic. Only the outline of them as they shimmered and sparkled, his eyes where almost solid black with slight whites at the edges.

Walking towards the stairs I made my way down them and it was then that I started to notice the lack of warmth in the house. Saying nothing I caught the drfit coming from the door. 

Walking towards the open door I slid my hand along it slowly before shutting it. I don't want to know. Walking towards the thermostat I slide it over to the highest setting before clicking it back a couple of times until it reached 75 degrees. 

"Who left the door open."

He looked up and crawled over on the couch peeking over. He was holding the bunny close to him as he saw the new person. “I did….” He tilted his head blinking his eyes. He had a bluish tone to him, his hair was blue along with this skin and lips, he almost looked like a dead body. It was the cold that was around him that caused the hue of his color on his body. “Who are you.” Even though that should be a question the other should ask he asked it first titling his head the other way playing with Mr Snifflers’ ear.

It was voice that I didn't recognize. I didn't recognize the presence either. Lucifer could've brought more people into the house, it's possible, I don't know. Turning in Asayoshi's direction I heading towards the living room. 

"Why?" Yeah why did he leave the door open. One we're not trying to heat the world at large and hello it's close to 20 degrees out. 

"Damien."

He pouted a bit nuzzling the rabbits house. “Because it was so hot in here.” He nodded and smiled. “Besides its so nice out side too.” Moving he bounced around and smiled. “Hi Damien. I am Yoshi!” He smiled and held out his hand to you, he was bare almost from head to toe. “Are you an angel too like Fei? Fei is nice I like him.” He nodded and smiled more, he was a very bouncy character.

"If it's too hot for you inside then you can go outside. You can't leave the door open." Makes sense to me. 

"Outside yes, but not inside. Meaning that there's going to be a difference between the two. Don't do it again." 

"Yes and no." Yes I'm an angel, but I'm nothing like Fei. I don't sense an angel. There's something, but I'm not exactly sure what it is. 

I don't need to reach out for the wall anymore. It's not necessary. Heading towards the kitchen he can follow if he wants.

He pouted a bit and looked at you. “So Yoshi was bad?” He held on tightly to the rabbit. “But it gets so hot in here. But Yoshi doesn’t want to go out side. Mr Sniffers doesn’t like it out side.” He poor rabbit looked like he didn’t like it being with him at all. Bouncing off the couch he followed you into kitchen. “Yes and no? How so.. you are or you are not. You cant be both.” He blinked up at you watching you closely before moving around and setting the rabbit down.  “Fei says he is like me! That I am an angel or something like that.” He smiled beeming.. “Want to see some butterflies?” He tilted his head slightly.

"Yes." Pretty much. "Doors aren't left open in the winter. The weather doesn't agree with everyone in the house." I say simply. 

Mr. Sniffers. Marquis' rabbit. From what I'm sensing I would say different, but I don't. Instead I head into the kitchen and over towards the fridge. 

"How so is none of your business, just know that I'm not like him." He'll learn. Feeling around in the fridge I pull out a carton of milk and then go for a couple of bananas. 

"Angel?" I wonder about that for a moment. Doesn't feel like an angel. "I can't see butterflies. I don't see."

“Oh, no one told me that before.” He tilted his head a bit and set the rabbit down. He bounced over to you looking at you for moment. “Why not? I haven’t done anything wrong.” He pouted not knowing you where blind until you stated so. “Yes an angel. I am not sure what it is though. The have beautiful white wings. I don’t have any.” Though there was power trapped in him, something more a cross between fey, angel, and something else mixed into the coctail. That you could feel that he was just not one but many different things. “Oh…. You cant see. I am sorry.” He moved and touched your arm, his fingers where cold almost like out side but slightly warmer. It gave you a soft chill, it wasn’t unsettling either. “I Can help you see, through my eyes. They taught me that one.” He smiled at you. “Want to see some butterflies?”

"I see." Removing a knife from the drawer I unpeeled the banana and began to slicing it up slowly. "It has nothing to do with you doing anything wrong just that it's none of your business. I chose not to share that information." I start on a second bannana looking over at him at the sound of his voice. 

"Not all angels have white wings." My wings aren't white, but their not completely black anymore. 

"You're not a pure angel." That much I know. But neither am I. Caylem and Fai, they're pure angels. They don't have hosts. I'm a host, but I'm not. The angel within has surrendered to me. It's complicated, but it's not. 

"Nothing to be sorry about. It's the way it is." There were times I wish I could see, but those times have long since passed. 

When he touches me I draw away. I felt how cold he was. He's colder than me, that's all I need to know. 

"No." People have offered to help me see, restore my vision. I don't want that. It's not something I wish to see. I don't want to know what I'm missing. "I see butterflies. I see horses. I see cats and dogs." I see them the way I was meant to see them. 

"I prefer to see them here." I touch the side of my head. "Then they actually are." I move towards one of the cabinets. "My sight is fine the way it is."

He blinked watching you. “I don’t know this, Fai told me what I am. That’s all I know.” He nodded and moved around knowing you can see him. Watching you draw away he fidgeted. “Sorry.” He nodded a bit and smiled wanting a banana too. “But everyone should see with their eyes. Awe my butterflies are very nice too. Would you like to feel them. I cant feel them they are too hot for me to allow them to touch me. I found that out when they locked me in a room and told me to make my butterflies. I had burn marks all over me. But Fai healed them too.” He smiled slightly looking at the banana.

“Can I have one of those too. The tings on the plate.” He had to ask before he could have, he hadn’t eaten really. There was no one to ask if he could eat something. So he was hungry.

Placing the banana slices in the bowl I opened the milk and poured some into the bowl. "Would you like some?" Milk that is. I place the cap on the carton just in case. 

"Bats don't see with their eyes. Their blind their entire lives." I say simply. "Sometimes by not seeing you see everything that needs to be seen." I say simply. "Perhaps, but not right now." Pulling him a banana from the bunch I set it near him and walk over to the table taking a seat. 

I start eating the banana slices and milk listening to him. "How long have you been here?"

He blinked at you. “Some of what you just cut up. Oh what is that white stuff?” He bounced not knowing what milk was. He knew water and fuirt that was it. “They aren’t completely blind but they see with their ears because their eyes are not good. I know some like me that have to use their ears to see because their eyes are week. They are usually kept in dark rooms.” He nodded firmly watching you, he squeeled and peeled the banana like you had and trying not to inhale it, he was so hungry it was hard not to.

“I think 72 hours, the big bright ball came up a lot and then it was dark again.” He nodded finally giving in and gobbling the banana down. “What was that it was good, it reminds me of the other stuff they feed me. Always juicy, melons I think melons where what they where called once.” He smiled softly but you couldn’t see it.

"It's called a banana." I don't know if I want to know what's going on here. Everyone is always learning something. "I have my way of getting around." It's simple as that. 

Big, bright ball? "The sun you mean." I take another spoonful of my banana's and milk listening to him. "The white liquid is called milk." Listening to him describe the food I could hear the smile. "Fruit tends to taste good. I'm sure Fai will get you some more if you like it."

“Ooooooh!” He sounded like a child finding something new and interesting. “Banana and milk. Then the thing out side is the sun. Fruit, that’s the only thing I have ever eaten all my life.” He nodded smiling. “Will he.. I would thank that.” Giggling he sat there watching you eat your bananas and milk. “Your nice, I like you. I like Fai and Marquis too. Their nice and fun. Are there more people here? I want to meet them too. I don’t know if I am really allowed to stay here. Fai and Marquis haven’t kicked me out yet. Are you going too not let me stay here either?” He looked at you kind of worried you would tell him to leave.

"Pretty much." I say I would say you should try meat, but it's for him to find out. "Probably." Fai's like that. He likes to do nice things. "I'm not nice." I won't let him get fooled into believing that. 

I'm just being me. "There are more people here and you'll proably meet them." Allowed to stay. "Don't know. It's not my call to make. Lucifer makes that call."

He smiled at you. “You are nice, you just don’t want me to believe it.” He nodded he thought you where nice then again you where treating him kindly and not being cruel to him. He knew the difference at lest. “Oh, so I will meet them. That’s good.” He smiled humming to him self slightly as he watched you. “Whos Lucifer? How do I get him to let me stay? I would like to stay, I like everyone I have met so far. This isn’t a bad place either.”

"No, I know." It's just that simple. I know what I'm capable of. Listening to him I don't know what to think honestly. Could be a good thing, might be a bad thing. "Maybe. Some are more sociable than others and there are some that you probably shouldn't bother at all." 

Who's Lucifer, that one question makes me think up a dozen things. How do I explain it? I still remember the needle and thread sliding through my skin. I remember being suspended from the ceiling. "It's probably best if you asked Fai that." I don't think it would come out right if I said it. 

Moving to my feet I carry the bowl to the sink running a little water in it. "He decides if you stay or go. He'll make a decision when he meets you."

He listened to you blinking every now and then. “Ah, I see so they stay in little rooms with glass windows too?” He watched you getting up and carrying your bowl to the sink, he liked you. To him you where nice. Moving he bounced over to you and kissed your cheek quickly, it was slightly warmer than his fingers but that chill was there. It seemed to radiating in his body. “I like you Damien. Your nice to me, so your nice.” He nodded and giggled. 

“I’ll ask Fai about Lucifer, and I hope he will let me stay. I don’t have any where else to go and I really like Fai, Marquis and you. You’re my friends. I should put Mr sniffles in his cage. The banana made me sleepy.” He giggled softly and gathered the rabbit back into his arms. Poor thing. “Your very warm you know. It feels nice too. Fai’s touch is hot so his marquis. It hurts a little but its okay, I like your skin.. its warm.” He nodded watching you for a moment smilling.

"Maybe. Don't know. I haven't been in their rooms. They're probably like that, but my room isn't small." At least not to me, but someone can see it as being small. 

Feeling his lips against my cheeks I still don't know what to make of him. "If you say so." Turning from the sink I lean against it listening. Friends....he has no idea. "I'm whatever I want to be." Pushing off the sink I get the carton of milk and place it back into the fridge before heading towards the study so I can do some drawing. "Don't leave the door open and you can help yourself to anything in the fridge if you get hungry."

He looked at you and smiled. “You are, that is true. You could be mean and cruel to me but you have.  I want to see your room! I want to see how big it is.” He giggled softly holding the rabbit. “But I better up him up or Marquis will be mad.” He watched you leave and smiled.” Thank you Damien!” He bounced back to where he found Mr. Sniffles then put him up. Moving he crawled along the floors laying on the couch. He laid there for a moment before crawling towards the study and peeked around the corner.

“Damien… how does that box work in the other room. The one on the table?” He was talking about the TV. No one had ever showed him this stuff before. And he hated bothering people. “You can tell me how it works. I can figure it out from that point.” He smiled softly.

"Perhaps." Maybe he can see my room. I'm not making any promises. "Probably for the best." I keep walking until he askes me about the box. 

"There's a button that should say power. Push it and the TV will come on." I call out. "And don't turn it up to loud." Shutting the door I wonder what's going to happen here. I wonder where Fai found him and exactly what he is, but I'm pretty sure I'll hear about it soon enough. (gone ic)

He smiled “Thank you Damien!” He bounced off crawling on to the couch and turning the TV on, he kept it low where it didn’t hurt his ears. Soon he feel asleep on the couch with the TV playing with a low mummer. His fingers tangled his hair as he slept curled up. (gone ic)
