Since there had been no specific date set to return it was probably best that he didn’t right away. Even if he wanted to he was to stubborn to come back so quickly. The bird fluttered down onto the sill of a slightly open window and promptly waddled inside. It wasn’t as cold as it had been outside but still cold enough and inside always seemed warm. Hopping down to the floor he proceeded on his little way, making soft sounds every now and then as he hunted around for shiny things though he was really looking for someone.

It had been a long two weeks for him, he had been working with crazy and things where not getting better for him. He had left for work hours ago and now that was done he felt drained, not to mention he hurt. He had taken a bullet to the shoulder from a gunfight, stupid little punks. It didn’t really hurt all that badly it was sore mostly but still it hurt. Now he gets to sit down and dig the damn bullet out. That was just the greatest highlight of his day. Why couldn’t it be over with it yet? He really wanted to see London again, after all that’s why he took a billet to the shoulder, he was thinking about the bird boy.

Yeah he was really pathetic, but that was life. There was a jingle of keys as he opened the front door. Walking in he dropped the keys on the bar, he dint here the bird yet. Walking into the kitchen he got a beer and walked towards the couch where he flopped down drinking the beer back. Of course you would smell the rich tangy scent of blood.

London was wandering around under all sorts of furniture, spying change that wasn’t very pretty or interesting but he toyed with it anyway until someone came in. Hopping a bit into the light of the room after all the moving around was finished from who’d come in. Taking only the slightest note of the different smell he plodded over towards the couch almost scooting sideways, trying to get a peek at who he suspected was Yukihiro. 

It had been to long but that wasn’t his fault, he said to give a date and he’d come but no, everything was left up to him. For this he was very cross but not outwardly, he bounced around and cackled quietly right under where you were sitting, pausing to tip his head sideways and give and rather glassy look upwards with one eye.

He blinked and looked down seeing the bird’s head looking up at him. “London…” He smiled moving and finishing off his beer. He moved and pulled something out of his pocket. He pulled something out and dangles it over you. It was shiny and it was the pendent that he wore, not quite the gem was different it was black. “Look what I found for you.” He smiled waiting for you to come out and hopped up on to him. He smiled waiting for you.

Jesie knew the the teasing was good natured. Why this guy was taunting him so was what was picking at his nerves. Not every day did some extreamly good looking stranger talk to Jesie, almost never did one tease him in a friendly matter. He pushed his water aside and sat up, pulling a crumpled pack of cigarettes out of a hidded pocket on the inside of his ruffely white shirt. He took the last cigarette frim the pack and reached over the bar, fishing for a pack of matches.

He was there before you found the matches. He had out a lighter and was now holding it so you can light your cigarette. “You shouldn’t let things grate you so much. I can already tell that my teasing is getting on your nerves. You need to settle that down, I know business is been bad for all of us underworld boys.” He nodded softly and smiles at you. 

He lit his cigarette and stopped fishing. smileing a little he nodded. 
"Yeah, Sorry about that... it's not your fault" 
he chuckled a little and blew out a puff of grayblue smoke. 
"I'd love to settle down..." 
He heard the bitterness is his tone and winced... he used to be so light hearted. He suddenly wanted to cry but pushed it aside. He didn't want to get all emotional infront of a good looking stranger who seemed to be in a decent mood.

He watched you for a moment. “Yeah its not your fault either.” Moving he patted your knee lightly. “We all do at some point, but there isn’t thing we can do right now about it. Once sucked into this life we have to live it.” He sighed a bit and smiled. “Yeah settle down and have a real life out side of this hellish word we are in right?” He smiled laughing slightly and bumped your chin with his fingers. “It will happen sometime, you just have to wait long enough.”

Jesie smiled lightly. The moment washed over him in greys, he ovserved every movement Yuki made but couldn't remember if he'd felt it or not... 
"Yeah, It's too much to ask for isn't it? Reality.." He shook his head and let out a deep sigh and put out his half-smoked cigarette in the clean ashtray the bartender had just put out. 
"well.. once you've hit the bottom, things can only get better, right?" He turned to cast his eyes into Yuki's with a big smile.


”Yup it is. Well at lest the higher ups think its to much to ask for.” He winked and smiled. “I am not sure, I don’t think I would like to be at the bottom, not in my job. I think after that its only death and crawling back out. You make the choice really.” He nodded  thinking about. “So what you going to do? Pick your slef up and crawl out of the grind or you going to lay there and let them walk all over you?” He smirked watching you closely.

He listened to Yuki, reapeting his speech to himself, letting it soak in. 
"I've been letting them walk all over me for too long... I think I just got used to it for a while. But I don't know If i can get back up myself.." he shrugged a little fidgeted with his hands in his lap as he looked off over the bar at nothing.

He looked at you nodding slightly. “I know the feeling. I think you can, we all can you know.” He moved standing up a bit moving to stand in fornt of you cause it was easier to talk. “You need to cheer up and not let your job get to you. If I let my job get to me I would be dead.” He smirked a bit and bumped your chin with his fingers again. “So what do you want to do to pass the time? Hmm I got time I am sure you got a lot of time.”

He watched Yuki in the same gray haze that hampered his feelings. His eyes and body followed Yuki's movement, he smiled up at him softly and nodded. 
"I know... To pass the time? Well. normaly I sleep. If I have money I shop. not much else really." He shrugged. 
"I'm not really that exciteing, huh? I'm a pretty boreing hooker." he smirked and stretched his back. 
"What do you do for fun?"

“Me? I sleep roll around in my bed. Case after nice pieces of ass.” He looked you over again and smirked winking. “I have money I would take you shopping but I have to stay close incase my boss shows up. Anything you  can think up I am sure I can do.” He laughed softly. “And keep smiling that’s all we can really do. Besides you look good when you smile.”

He smirked, "Well, I guess I could throw you a free lay if you got me a new outfit" he winked himself and shrugged. 
"Any place close where we can get a bite to eat maybe?" he almost blushed at that comment and nodded. 
"You too"

He smiled and nodded. “Call it a date and we got a deal. Lets go shopping and get you something to eat how about that.” He held out his hand waiting for you to take it. “I know a great place to get you a new outfit and what you want to eat I am sure you can eat a lot.” He laughed smiling at you. 

He nodded and smiled a little. "Sure, it's a date." he reached and took Yuki's hand, lifting himself off the stool. 
"Okay than, lets see... " he stopped to think for a minute. "How about chinese food? Hmm?" he smiled and grinned.

He pulled you up as well and smiled. “Come on Chinese it is! I know a great Chinese place not to far from here” Leading you out by the hand he put on his sunglasses and smiled. “Ah its so bright for us night folks.” He laughed walking with you towards the restaurant. Pointing it out he smiled. “Well that do for food and not far down the street is a place that some really nice out fits and clothing.” He was leading you towards the restaurant. Today was over all a good day.

Jesie allowed himself to be pulled along. It was the first time in months that someone was takeing him out, and this time is was a good looking guy and not some goober looking for a street walker to impress his other 18 year old goober firends. 
"Yeah." he smiled and nodded towards the restraunt. "Looks good to me." It looked like things, at least for today, were starting to brighten up a little, and he was going to take advantage of this the best he could.

He led you into the restraunt and had them seated. Opening his menu he looked it over then found what he wanted. Setting it down he ordered a pot of tea for both of them; smiling over to Jessie he leaned forward. “So tell me Jessie why did you start? I mean you look so young what drew you to this life that you lead.” Him self had needed the money back then and there wasn’t much else he could do. He never got a great education, but this was on thing he could do and knew well. He picked up some smarts along the way; he knew everything he needed in life right now.

Jesie looked over the menu slowly, choosing his order carefuly. he folded the menu and looked over at Yuki listining to his question with a lookk of almost deep concintration. 
"Well. I was sorta... bourn into it. I never really got a chance to do anything else, I started almost.. 15 years ago." he smiled a little and nodded. "My mom was a lady of the night herself, and to keep food of the table she put me to work as soon as she could." He shrugged a little 
"And what about you.. hell what do you do? If I can ask that..." He smirked.

“Ah, I see.” He sipped his tea as it was left for him. “You never knew anything else? That’s kind of crappy. So your only 15?” He looked thoughtfully and smirked at you. “Well I can’t say completely but I can show you something.” He pulled his trench back and you saw the gun holster that sat there and the butt of the gun of the one on his hip. He put his trench back hiding them once again. “It do it for money because I am good at it. My parents where immigrants from Japan, they didn’t have much money and because they couldn’t put me through American schools I was home taught. My dad was a great hunter and he taught me how to fire a gun. From there I helped them out as much as I could until the passed away. By that time I had already come to New York looking for a job.” He smirked a bit sipping his tea again, finally placing their order. Looking back at you he nodded slightly. “It was a prostitute that got me the job, I am grateful for her she also became my best friend until she got caught in the cross fire of a shoot out.”

"I started when I was 15, I'm 35 now." He chuckled a little and took a good look at what he could see of the gun. He nodded and smiled faintly, getting the picture. 
"I see, sad stories are every where huh? 'Least you had real parents" he nodded. "No idea who my dad is. My mom didn't even have a clue. She came here from Japan as a kid by herself.. that's how she became a prostitute herself..." he trailed off and shrugged. 
"But that's enough of that.. no one wants to hear my lofe story, eh?" 
He sipped his tea and sighed softly.

“Whoa!” He nearly fell out of his chair, moving he got of his chair pawing around you. “I don’t believe you! Your not 35 no way! You don’t even look it!” He continued to paw before he sat back down again. “Ah they might start out said but they never end that way. Look we have money and we have people around us. We get to be free and not held under the normal world as long as we stay here or close to China town.” He reached out and musses your hair not believing your 35. “Damn now I feel young you know. I am only 27. Hey I don’t mind, I like hearing about people’s lives. I mean look at us; we come from the same place almost. Your at lest part Japanese and so am I. It’s hard to deal with life but if you couldn’t put up with it you would already been dead.” He smirked as their food arrived. 

Jesie's eyes grew round as he ws pawed at and fussed over. His cheeks burned a bright pink for a seconds. 
"Oh just hush." 
He nodded a little. "Yeah, long as we stay here." he smiled softly as Yuki mussed his hair. 
"Yeah? 27? Woulds thought like..23 at most" he grinneded a little as the food arrived, sorting out his beal and digging in

Of course London had kept himself busy, he had things to do, namely be the little thief that he was known to be. It was a pastime and a job but today was a short break in his endless scavenger hunt so being recruited by two of his friends they eventually found their way to a restaurant. Indeed they knew how to be loud and drifted in a clump to a table talking at anyone who came up to them since their spirits seemed so high. And they kept each other fascinated and oblivious with the rumors and gossip completely ignoring the fact that London had stopped moving and talking in mid-sentence. He only had time to assure himself that that was in fact the person he thought it was before the other two realized he was gone and went back to drag him to a table, still talking constantly.

Chuckling he pointed at you with his chopsticks. “AWE~~~!! So cute!!! You blush!!” He smirked teasing you softly and nodded. “I like it here though, it has that homey feeling you know.” Puffing his cheeks out he stuck his tongue out at you. “I am 27, at lest I don’t look like I am 15” Winking he laughed digging in and stuffing his face with lovely noddles. Nearly choking as he heard a loud voice, his birdy. Well it wasn’t his bird for real but he liked calling the boy that. Gluping his tea so he didn’t choke him self any more he turned looking at London, smiling he waved before blowing him a kiss. He loved flustering his birdy.

Jesie blushed again and looked down at his food. "I do not look 15. Not even close." He shoved the noodles in his mouth alirping them down in a steady streem, apusing to take a drink he saw Yuki waved and blow a kiss to someone, he looked over his shoulder quickly spotting the group. Turning back to his plate of food he leaned over it slurping more noodles.

It was hard to tell if his face did or didn’t give a more life like shade instead of remaining as pale as it was. He agreed to sit down with his friends who were unaware of the actions as of yet. Leaning back, not as concerned with already known information as compared to what Yukihiro was actually up to with his friend. His head tilted faintly and he could just see the two. Of in due course he’d venture over, he wouldn’t be able to help it but his companions needed to be completely involved with something before that.

He laughed softly. “Maybe 16 then ne?” He smirked winking at you. He had gone to inhaling his food watching you and smiling. “Hungry aren’t you? You can have as much as you want I am paying after all” He smiled drinking some of his tea. He smirked glancing at London wiggling his tongue out at the bird boy, he was trying to ruffle some feathers which he was good at. Chuckling he looked back at Jessie and mussed your hair again while you where eating. He couldn’t help it. “Hey how did you get your name as Jessie? Your mom was Japanese right?”

Jesie chuckled a little and nodded while he continued to stuff his face, sitting back for a second he swallowed and washed his food down with a gulp of tea. 
"I'm not really sure. My mom named me Jesie, I don't know where she came up with it." He shook his head and let his hair fix it's self.

Though London frowned at the teasing he didn’t give any other reaction than that, he watched for a moment longer before glancing to the ones he’d come with. Their talking had calmed down to hushed whispers and there were actual pauses of consideration. They leaned in as if giving away a priceless secret which of course was not true but to them. Smiling and assuming it was somewhat safe to leave them he deserted the table to go over and have a short visit with the other pair. Being as cheerful as possible he hopped over to Yukihiro and whether he liked it or not London gave him a hug that could have choked him. “Hi!” Giving a slight smile at the stranger he gave a quieter hi. “I didn’t think you ever went anywhere really.”

He smirked watching you. “Cute! Hm maybe it’s your father’s name? Every thought about that?” He smirked sucking down the last of his food. “So what you planning to get Jessie? Something shiny or something easy to rip of your body in pure primal lust?” He had to tease you; he was enjoying you blushing way too much. He squealed as London attacked him. “Christ boy!” He laughed moving to pull London down into a Chair. “Hey London, I do get out.” He pouted and smiled then. “This Jessie, Jessie this one of my friends London. He stays with me from time to time.” He laughed lightly wiggling his brows. “You hungry London, I can order some fruit for you.” He moved cause he knew you might just hit him.

"I never thought of that.. Maybe, but my mom always said she didn't have any idea who he was." 
He rokked his eyes a little and smirked. "I don't know, I was thinking i'd let you pick it out, since after this I owe you" he winked a little. 
Jesie returned London's hi meekly with a friendly smile and a wave. 
"Nice to meet you" 
He washed down the last bite of his food with another gulp of tea and observed Yuki and London quietly.

Smirking he dropped down into a chair and yes, hitting was tempting but for the sake of business he didn’t. “You seemed so reluctant to leave when I was there.” And he did ignore the fact that he was hinting at being a brat. Shaking his head about eating the seemingly to frail boy grinned at Jesie though it wasn’t devious it was just possibly a personality trait to be bouncy. Practically perched at the end of his chair his chin in the palm of his hand he tipped his head to the side. “So, what are you two doing? …Aside from eating.” He rolled his eyes over at Yukihiro making sure he wouldn’t get a smart response from the question.
He nodded slightly. “Maybe but you never know Jessie, besides it fits you well.” He laughed and grinned wiggling his brows. “Your going to trust me with that? Hmm lest see an outfit for you, on my bed wearing your Birthday suit.” He laughed teasing you. “Hey by the way what time do you have to work tonight?”

He glanced at London wondering what the boy was up to. “Duh, eating lunch then we are going shopping.” He smirked at London not giving him any fine details. “Why would I leave my apartment when I had something to do while I was there.” He smirked licking his chopsticks at you. “Sure you don’t want something to eat London?”

He blushed again at Yuki's comment and grinned a little. "That is so tempting.. you shouldn't tease like that, it's not nice. Well.. I sorta work on my own time. I'm lucky, I don't have a pimp to order me around and take my money that I make" 
Jesie watched London carefuly more a minute, trying to figure the bouncy little boy out. He wasn't quite sure what to make of the two... but he had a feeling that this mught get a little ugly...

For a moment he didn’t say anything, he was trying not to say what he thought which was surely to be some sarcastic retort. “I did sort of figure out the eating part Yukihiro.” Giving a sideways smile he shook his head, eyeing his sneaky little friend. “Positive.” But then he fell quiet again listening to Jesie, he hinted at a grin but wouldn’t completely allow it. “How long have you known Yukihiro, Jesie?” …which seemed like a completely innocent question.

“Hey that’s cool Johns are bad news to some people.” He nodded sipping his tea. “That’s cool at lest you don’t have to worry about being late and giving up to much money.” He smirked. “I am all about teasing, it’s the best part of my day.” He glanced to London and glared just lightly wondering what London was trying to do.

“Okay London.” He smirked pulling out a nice bran new shiny quarter. He started flipping it making sure it caught the sun and London’s eye, oh yeah he was a sneaky bastard when it came to it. He glanced at Jessie as London asked his questions. What was the bird up to.

He nodded and smiled at Yuki. Chuckling a little, "So I've noticed." 
London's question caught him off gaurd and he winced inwardly. "I just met him today.." Jesie stared at London for a second before glanceing at Yuki. "Maybe I should just go back to the club.. their going to opean soon..." He scooted back in his seat prepareing to get out before thair was some sort of confrintation. London was abviously attatched to Yuki and didn't want Jesie around. He blinked at thr quarter Yuki started flipping and looked at him questioningly.

Stupid quarter; shining, new, pretty… But for the most part he seemed to deny looking at it though he was very well aware that it was there to mock him. “Oh wait!” London practically jumped up to hold onto Jesie’s wrist to keep him there. “Don’t leave; if you’ve only just met him I’m sure he has a few more things to show you before he drops you.” London tilted his head towards Yukihiro; indeed he wasn’t at all happy with him which became very obvious from the smirk that obscured a harsh glare. Smiling sweetly at Jesie as if he was capable of split personalities he shrugged a shoulder. “Have fun…” He then moved to return to his friends who had finally gotten something to eat but it really didn’t stop them from rambling.

He smiled at Jessie. “Theres nothing wrong with that! Now is there” He winked flipping his quarter, he now had removed the pendent from his shirt as well to mock and taunt you. He fell over and out of his chair when London said that, lovely crash and the quarter rolling towards his feet. “Please did he just say what I think he said!?” He was up on his feet glaring at London. “What the hell! LONDON!!!” He growled at London, really hurt about what he just said. He didn’t let London get away though grabbing his arm and stopping him. “What the hell is that about!?” He growled for a moment “Fuck it I don’t even think I want to know.” He returned to Jessies. “Don’t listen to him really, I don’t know why he said something like that.” Even if he tried not to show it on his face, his eyes betrayed him and showed just how hurt he was by that comment.

“Come on Jessie I owe you an outfit still, remember this is date and I keep my word.” He waved the waitress for their check and paid. He really didn’t want to be where London could see him right now.

Jesie jumped up, almost knocking over his chair when Yuki started yelling. backing up a little from the yelling Yuki he looked around to see all the other people in the restraunt stareing at them. He glared at a couple who were giveing Yuki and London dirty looks. 
Jesie cought the clearly hurt look in Yuki's eyes and glanced over at London. He wasn't exactly sure what was going on and wasn't sure he wanted to know. Sighing he nodded to Yuki. As soon as the bill was paid he nodded. 
"Okay.. yeah.. lets get out of here" 
He looked over his shoulder at London one last time and chewed on his bottom lip..

London had jerked around to glare at Yuki when he was stopped but only pursed his lips until he was let go. Sure his friends had started and been brought out of their conversation, they seemed in shock that London was just returning as if they didn’t know they’d lost him. He’d been involved in something exciting and the practically jumped on him to hear about his little adventure though he didn’t say a word about it just sat down with a very dismally blank expression.

He cases London a look as he walked out the door, he couldn’t believe it. He wasn’t sure why London had even said what did. He looked at Jessie for a moment and sighed.  He walked with Jessie out of the restrant and nodded towards a nice fine clothing store. “Hey come with me to my job tonight. I have a hit to make tonight but its at some fancy party. I need a date with me, it would be a great honor for you to come. You wouldn’t be caught in the cross fire either. We can pick you an outfit for the party that will make you sparkle!” He forced a smile trying to forget what happened with London, pushing it back to his mind.

Jesie laughes softly and nodded. 
"Sure, I'd be honored to be your date." glanceing back at the restraunt he grabbed Yuki's hand and gave it a little squeez. 
"Yeah? Make me sparkle huh?" He grinned a little and looked over at the clothing store Yuki had picked out. "Oh, that place looks a little over my budjet.." he winced a little and chuckled.

He blinked looking over at Jessie as his hand was squeezed. “Thanks.” He smirked and nodded. “Yeah make your sparkle and dazzle. Everyone will have his or her eyes on you. Which is my plan to have them distracted. Don’t worry you will get paid for it, more than you can make with whoring.” He smirked and moved pulling you now. “Don’t worry its not over my budget.” He moved dragging you into the store and slipped around you. Putting his hands on your shoulders he smiled leaning close and whispering. “Go on go look about to your hearts content, if you want anything let me know.”

"Ah, I see" he grinned a little and winked. "I'm pretty good at distracting people." He nodded a bit before letting himself be dragged into the store. 
Once inside his eyes grew round as he looked around at all the cloths. Yuki startled him, he wasn't expecting him to whisper over his shoulder, his back stiffened a little and he laighed. 
"Anything I want huh? Hmm..."

He nodded  smiling. “Yeah anything you want, I am sure you will find a lot of things you like.” He laughed softly and smiled more. “I bet its not surprising either.” He smiled liking your reaction on how he startled you. “You know you should really do that instead. Being dates for people like me when we need them. You can make a lot of money that way.” He nodded walking more into the store taking your hand and leading you out of your stupor. “Don’t be shy, today Jessie you get treated like a prince.. or princess.”

In no way was London in the mood to be seduced by precious, shiny things though he is rather partial to them and is momentarily distracted. The bird cackled mirthlessly, if it had been done any other way it would seem that he was scoffing at the idea of this trinket from Yukihiro. Fluttering up onto the couch he edged closer to it, his head still tilted to the side, prepared to grab it. No, it wasn’t his original plan but he needed to have some consolation for being so foolish before as to trust. There would be no more of that, it was silly to think it was possible to begin with.

He sighed knowing you would be hard and set it down on the couch so you could take it at your leisher. “That’s what you where after anyway. Its not mine its close enough to please you hopefully.” He wasn’t doing anything about his bleeding shoulder, he knew he would have to pry the bullet out sooner or later, but he wasn’t in any mood to do so right now. Lifting the bottle of bear to his lips he drank freely, he wanted to be numb for when he had to pull it out. He wasn’t looking forward to it either. He would just let it bleed for a while then. “Hey London.. can you use that peek of yours and pry the bullet from you shoulder.” Hey that would work, it’s the least the bird do for him.

"Yeah? Your right.. I should do that.. I'm sure it's better than being atacky street walker." he chuckled to himself. "think you could hook me up with a job like that, if it's not too much to ask." 
He let himself be lead, he reached out to toutch a few of the articles of clothing, testing their texture. 
"Hmm.. what to get... something soft and shimmery. Wht do you think? dark or light?" 
He laughed and shook his head. 
"I don't think I diserve quite that good of treatment"

He nodded. “I think I can work something out. I wouldn’t let anyone know you where a street walker though. Some of the guys might get some fancy ideas. I wouldn’t want that to happen.” He smiled at you looking you over. “Something dark, red maybe or a blue. It looks like it would fit you nicely. Shimmery all you want, maybe even a little tight around your hips.” He laughed a bit and smiled, he mused your hair not resisting that want. “Hey everyone deserves that good of treatment every now and then.”

"Really? That'd be great..." 
He chuckled lightly and gave Yuki a little spin to show off the goods. 
"I think I like red... Maybe a suit..." 
He made a face at Yuki, straightining his hair out again. 
"Now lets see what I can dig up here" He dissapered into the racks of clothing searching through all the different red things he could find...

“Yup, matter of fact come to our little meeting tonight at the club. I am sure they will have everything worked out to.” He smiled as you spun. “Hmmm very nice, makes you more grabbalbe!” He laughed softly watching you dissapear into the clothing. He was glad he could make at lest one person happy in life. Besides you could use this, he didn’t mind giving you this either. You didn’t even have to sleep with him either. He stood there as you dug around like a kid in a candy store, he was smiling too as he chuckled just lightly.

Bowing his head a bit the bird waddled towards the necklace to examine it more closely. Of course it was pretty, very nice in his opinion but it just wasn’t what he wanted of course he wouldn’t tell and he cooed at it. His head tilted up and for awhile he considered. He didn’t want to be charitable or friendly he just wanted to… well he didn’t know what he wanted to do anymore. Making the hop onto your shoulder he tipped his head to examine what you’d done to yourself now. Though he was heavy as a bird he was as careful as he could be. He didn’t mind after really thinking about it but then again Yukihiro would probably be fully capable of feeling what London was doing despite the drunken state. So before the statement was withdrawn the bird went about hunting for the bullet hoping it did hurt but feeling terribly sorry for it.

He nearly crushed the bottle of beer as you dug into his shoulder for the bullet, he didn’t scream though he hissed in pain his while his other hand fisted. Just from the way he tensed up it did hurt a lot more than it necessarily should. He just hoped it would be over soon and you would find the damn thing hat was still in his flesh, then he could dress the wound and lay down. Maybe pop a few painkillers if he had them. He couldn’t help a few tears or so slipping from his tightly clasped eyes. Gods it hurt but he knew he couldn’t move, if he did he would throw you off his shoulder and hurt him self worse now with your beak in his shoulders.

"Really? That's great! I totaly owe you!" said a rack of clothing a few feet away. A few seconds later Jesie's head could be seen as he jumped up to figure out which direction Yuki was. and not two seconds after he disapered intop the cloths again he was standing infront of Yuki holding a pair of almose maroon glittery pants with a matching Jacket infront of Yuki. 
"Think this is too much?" He grinned a little and held the pants up to himfelf.

He looked at them and smiled. “Hmmm go try them on. Then we will be able to tell if it’s too much for you or not. Want shoes to go with it, maybe some make up or anything?” He moved nudging you towards the changing rooms. He also took off his trench and you would get the first look of how tight his outfit was, and how good his body looked. He was mostly hard lean muscle under everything, now the guns where in clear view. But it didn’t matter in here because they knew him. “Don’t worry to much about owing me. It’s the least I can do for someone who lives in the underworld as well. It will leave you better off as well.”

After a moment the bird let up the attack, hopping away and actually taking a low flight into the kitchen. Sure he’d gotten what he was supposed to, that stupid bullet but now that he had it he wanted it gone. There was a clank as it was dropped into the sink and a moment after there was running water. As the bird he would have trouble with that so it was probable that he was back to being the bratty little boy. He’d made a mess out of the blood, trying to get it off. Eventually the water stopped running and he set his elbows on the sink, his forehead rested in his hands until he moved to make the encounter as short as possible now that he was capable of having a true conversation. 

Emerging from the kitchen he wiped still slightly wet hands on black pants and moved to go pick up the necklace. He didn’t look at you as he wanted to or say anything like he would have if whatever happened didn’t mean anything. “Be careful will you?” he murmured after a moment of debating whether to say anything at all.

He sighed as you finally got your beak and the bullet out of his shoulder. Now he would have to clean up the blood but right now he just wanted to sit there. He glanced up as you came walking back into the living room wiping your hands off. “I was careful.” If he wouldn’t have been careful he would be currently dead, he couldn’t help it he had to get his decoy out of there. Moving he drank again from the beer bottle before setting it down. He needed to clean out the wound before it got infected, then there would be hell to pay. Moving he stood his arm almost completely useless at the moment.

“If I hadn’t been  it wouldn’t be my shoulder that got the bullet.. it would have been my heart.” He walked towards the bedroom and looked back at you. “I am going to need your help. I can do so much on my own but your going to have to wrap it after I get done stiching it up.

Shoes? Makeup? Oh gosh.. That's too much.. but yeah.. I guess I would need new shoes.." 
Jesie moved towards the dressingrooms to try them on but stopped mid step and about fell over whrn Yuki took off the trench. Coughing he forced his feet to work and his eyes to focus on where he was going instead of Yuki. 
"I just wish I could do more for you in return.." he trailed off as he finaly made it to the dressing room. 
He came out a few minutes later, the tight red pants hung low on his narrow hips and hugged his thin legs down to just below his knees where they flared out just a tad bit in a mock 70's look. THe matching jacket fit like it was tailored to him, he left it un buttoned without a shirt under it showing off his thin chest and flat stomache. He wasn't really that muscular but he wasn't out of shape really either, his stomach shown a little bit of deffinition. 
He did another little turn, "Lets see.. I need a blouse to go under this.. maybe something black with a little ruffle..." 
But his mind could only focus on himself for so ling with Yuki standing infront of him dressed likr hr was.

He smiled at you. “Its not to much really, besides it makes you look good.” He almost laughed at you knowing full well you where checking ever inch of him out. “Don’t worry about it okay, I am doing this to treat you out. Soon you can do this all on you own with out help.” He winked moving and waving you forward where he did a walk around. You also got a good glimpse of out tight his red leather pants really where and his black meshy shirt. “Looking good. Looking damn good. Oh yeah you dress like this and you would have everyone glued to you.” He laughed and mussed your hair. He thought for a moment rubbing his chin and tapped his punkish booted foot on the floor. “I know.” He moved walking away from you and going over to a rack near by. Grabbing a black V neck shirt he came back to you. “Try this.” It was V necked with ruffles around the opening. Yeah he liked that.

He was even already grabbing a few other things that would look good on you. Tonight wasn’t going to be easy he knew that. He was already working out the plans in his head with you added in.  Everything would hopefully go smoothly.

Quickly putting the necklace on, he stuffed it down into his shirt. It didn’t need to be seen, or known that he was wearing it. He nodded faintly in agreeing to help when it was needed. Wrapping his arms around his stomach almost protectively he followed after you. He felt worse off than before almost to the point of being sick and he was desperately trying to convince himself it was a phase, that he’d been stupid, that Yuki’s just another game to play. Enough of the sentimental, emotional nonsense… “You were still shot though. You can plan where they go I wouldn’t suppose.” London followed after you, really without much to say for once.

He managed to free him self out of his shirt and grab his hit man first aid kit. “Yeah that’s because something unplanned happened. I been shot before its not a big deal. I didn’t want our Decoy getting shot so I had to get him out before they realized that’s what he was.” He sighed a bit taking out a needle and holding it out to you. “Can you hold this?” He let you hold the needle as he threaded it then took it back. Wincing he stitched the whole in his shoulder. “I am going to need you to cut the thread as well.” He moved to tie it off the best he could before holding it so you could cut the threads. 

He glanced at you. “Its no big deal, I really have been shot before.” You could tell by the number of random scars along his body. “I am alive that’s all that matters.”

Jesie was aware that Yuki knew he was checking him out, Jesie ment it that way. 
"Well, I thank you.." As yuki did his walk around Jesie took the time to check him out as obviously as he could. 
He blushed a little at all the comments, even though he knew they were true he liked hearing it better than just knowing it. 

"Oh that's perfect!" He took the black V neck ruffel shirt to the dressing room to put it on quickly. 
He came back out and did a quick turn this time and fluffled the ruffles a little. 
"Well?"

He smirked at you. “Its no problem.” He laughed as you took the shirt almost squealing like a child. “Hmmm oh yeah I could eat you alive in that outfit.” He smirked and winked. He nodded towards the shoes. “Go on, go find something to go with that outfit.” He waited for you to bounce off like a squealing girl. He couldn’t help it you where very cute. He smiled enjoying being able to make you happy, this could be a start of a good friendship as well. That made him very happy, more than sex even.

“What was so unplanned?” You never told him much of anything, at least you could tell him what went wrong. He held onto the needle until it was taken away and finally ended up cutting the thread. For the most part he kept a placid expression, not outwardly phased by the event. Curiously poking around the kit he purposely avoided looking at Yukihiro and gave a faintly triumphant smile at discovering nice things to wrap you up with. “Sure,” he said absently to the comment of being alive and waited for a moment until he was sure it was okay to finish up this troublesome thing. People sure knew how to get themselves into some dangerous messes. He shook his head finishing as neatly and as quickly as he could.

He glanced at you for a moment. “The decoy, I didn’t plan for him to be in there when we started shooting.” He sighed letting you wrap him up like a mummy almost. “Thanks London.” He didn’t make any other comments about anything else. Moving he left the bathroom once you where down and sat on the bed. He had to know why you did what you had done this after noon at the restrant. “Why did you say those things today London? I know I should just forget about it but I cant. I cant understand why you would say so something nasty.” He glanced up at the bathroom where you where at. “was it because I was around someone other than you, that looks good and who was a whore? Jessie and I come from what would be called the underword. This our lives doing things we do. But you didn’t have to say that to him.”

Jesie smiled and out of nowhere gave Yuki a hug, not a deathgrip hug like the one he had recived from London, a sweet one. 
"Thank you again.. I know, 'it's nothing' but it really is" he smiled sweetly as he took off towards the shoes in a little more relaxed pase. 
A lot of things were better than sex for Jesie, mainly because his job was sex, right now he was haveing the time of his life. Jesie knew that later of tonight was going to be a lot more serious, he was going to have as much fun as he could right now.

He laughed as you hugged him, moving a arm around your waist he hugged you back smiling. “Your welcome Jessie, it’s the least I can do for you right?” He winked and smiled smacking your butt as you pounced towards the shoes. He smiled following you knowing you enjoyed your self, everyone should be allowed to enjoy what they can get from life when it happens a by. Right now that would be his gift to Jessie as he bounced around the store. He couldn’t help but chuckle as he slung his trench over his shoulder.

After a minute he followed after, his arms wrapped around him again. He should have been gone by now, he shouldn’t even be here. “I didn’t say them against Jesie, none of it was against him.” For the first time since London had been there he actually looked you. Smirking faintly his eyes drifted away towards the window as a distraction. “I don’t know why I said them… probably for my own sake because I was stupid.” He looked back towards you but sort of looked over your shoulder. “It wasn’t meant to hurt him.” But it was meant to hurt you. He bit on his lip softly, gave a soft kick to the floor before sighing to drift out into the living room away from having to answer Yukihiro’s questions.

He looked at you. “No it didn’t hurt him at all.” He moved walking after you. “What’s your deal London. I would really like to know why you did that! And its not because you where stupid, it was meant to hurt me. Well congrats you where a successes in that field. I take one person out for lunch and shopping, showing him lives like ours aren’t so bad when you think about. And you come off like a complete ass saying something that isn’t even true!” He sighed rubbing his head leaning against the door jam with his good shoulder. “I am grateful for you helping me out tonight, but I am not even sure why you’re here. To rub more salt into wounds maybe? I don’t know, you confuse me. You acted like I had broke up with you or something. Shit we aren’t even dating.” He looked at you for a moment. 

“I think you know why you did it, you just wont tell me. Fine leave me in the dark. Its better anyway my job is too risky, so you don’t need to worry about getting attacked London sooner or later I will be shot again and the bullet will not miss.” He turned and walked into the bathroom to clean up the mess he left behind slamming the bathroom door. He was pissed and hurt, not only that he didn’t understand.

He jumped and giggles at the smack to his rear, licking his bottom lip he grinned. It might have been a little hard to imagin but the bouncy little Jesie was an extreme masochist, and that little smack on the ass sent a little chill up his spine. 
"I guess" he smirked lightly at Yuki. 
He started through the shoes looking for a pair of black ankle boots with a heel that he liked and narrow enough squar toe. 
He came up with two pairs he liked, one with about a two inch heel and one that was a little lower but tied instead of zipped, which he liked. 
"Which ones do you like better?" he asked turning to Yuki.

He looked at the boots for a moment tapping his chin. “Those.” He pointed the ones that tied. “I think they would go well on you and with the outfit.” He nodded and smiled at you Yes he would be paying for all of it. “Want to wear everything out of here?” He smiled and wiggled his brows knowing this would give him a quick chance to feel you up as he fished for tags if you chose to wear everything out of here.


"Yeah, I liked thoes ones too" He put the others back and closed the shoe box. 
Grunning, "I can do that? Ah, I think that's a good idea." He nodded. 
"i'll just go grab my cloths and put these shoes on" He smiled again and took off towards the dressing room. It took a little longer this time because he had to relace the shoes.

He smiled. “Yeah you can to that. Just a moment let me get the price tags off them.” He moved snagging the tag off the jacket and shirt. The pants tag happened to be down your pants.. which he slipped his hand in snagging as well before he gave you a slight pinch. He smirked taking the shoes and there tag as well. “Meet at the check out place so they can take the sericurty tags off as well. Not only that but give you a bag for clothing.” He moved walking towards where the cashier was, he handed her the tags and told her was they where doing. It wasn’t a problem he had done it a lots of times here. Slipping back into his trench he waited as she rung everything and swiped his gold card. The total as gone and he was signing the slip of paper before Jessie had even gotten back, this was so Jessie didn’t know the total price.

“Was that all you had planned Yukihiro; Lunch and shopping? And why should I care? …You’re right. I shouldn’t. But I didn’t come here to say anything against you, I…” His eyes narrowed at the floor and he only looked up when the door was slammed. He drifted over to it to argue the fact that he didn’t come here to bother you or make things worse, he didn’t intend that at all and he’d done nothing showing he was even going to attempt it. Lifting his hand he paused and then refrained from slamming it into the door and turned to lean his back against the wall. “But I was stupid Yuki, I let myself get attached to you. I guess this is what I get.” Sighing softly he shifted away from the wall. Right now nicotine and alcohol sounded good, no not good for a bird but really what did he care? He’d gone and done something ridiculously idiotic like this and now he needed a distraction from it. Who really falls for someone so easily anyway… Shaking his head he wander back into the living room to deposit the necklace on the couch and be off.

He opened the door quietly as you went back into the living room, you where right it wasn’t all he had planned but he had something good looking and wanted a piece of it. That had change though through lunch, you saying those things had been completely unneeded. “Your right it wasn’t all but that’s what it was starting to be before you even said those things.” He was right behind you watching you put the necklace back on the couch. “Why did you say something to me London. Why didn’t you tell me, I cant know you getting as you called attached to me if I don’t know it. You don’t really show it either, I cant know when you don’t show it. I don’t even know how you show it if you had.” He couldn’t bring him self to giving you up, he just couldn’t. You where something good as well. It would have been different if he knew you actually have feelings for him. 

Jesie didn't mind letting him fish for the tahs, infact he moved around to give him the best axcess to the tags possable. 
He met Yuki at the check out counter with his ars full of his old cloths. 
"Alrightie. m'ready" He chuckled a little and sat the cloths down to jet the lady remove the sericurty tags.

He smirked watching you get the tags removed and your other clothing bagged. “Want to drop those at your place before we go back to the club?” Everyone was going to be gathering if they where not already there, and they would be waiting on him before the got started with the run down of things. This would be very good for them. He smiled at you ruffling your hair yet again and laughed knowing that sooner or later you would smack him. “Now everything is paid for.” He took your bags and moved heading out the store now that they where done.

Jesie nodded and smiled. "Yeah, I can drop off this junk and fix my face up a little" he chuckled and followed Yuki. "I'm still wearing the remails of last nights... since I didn't get any action" 
He winced as Yuki ruffeled his hair again and batted at the invadeing hand. 
"Stop that!" he giggled and straightened his hair. 

Jesie's place was a second floor 2 room atartment on the block behind the club. It wasn't exactly in the best neighborhood, and probobly in the worst of the row of apartments. He could probobly afford better, but he liked to life cheap so he could afford better cloths and whatnot.

He laughed as you batted his hand away from your hair. “Okay okay lets go to your place.” He faked a gasp at you. “No!! you didn’t?! Your KIDDING?!” He moved and smacked your ass squeazing it lightly. “Who wouldn’t want a piece of this!? Man some people just don’t know what they have.” He smirked looking innocent as he followed you to your apartment. He was being a tease and he knew it but hey he could fool around for a bit. Smirking at you he batted his eyes. “You know some people might think we are brothers?” He laughed lightly.

	His cheeks flames red for a second. One thing he couldn't take was teasing, which some times made for good business. 
He jumped a little as Yuki smacked him on the ass and jumped away from him playfuly. 
"Oh! You quit that." He gave Yuki a look that screamed come and get me but quickly replaced it with a pouty face "You tease too much" 
He lead Yuki up to the apartment. 
"Brothers? Hmm... Well other that the fact that your a lot better looking than me...." he grinned. 
"Shit" grabbed the bad with his old cloths in it from Yuki and fished around in it for his pants, which he removed his key from one of the back pockets 
"Swear, I could loose anything.." he snickered and opeaned the door to his small bare apartment. Over a black sofa and matching coffee table cloths were folded in neat piles. And on one was sat a desk with makeup strewn about in no real order. 
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Bottom of Form

He laughed at you. “Why? Its so much fun to watch you blush!” He smirked chuckling. “Yes I know but that never hurt anyone before.” Winking he laughed as you grabbed the bag. “Hmm your good looking believe me your hot.” He looked around the apartment smirking a bit. “Hey looks like my old place. And you could lose your head if it wasn’t attached right?” He snickered at you holding back anymore teasing he knew he could tease you a lot if he wanted.

Jesie bit back a few comments he wished to make that might end with him groping Yuki and his nice new cloths all over the dirty floor. "yeah? good looking eh? Hot even?" he smirked a little he tucked the key into his pocket and made his way through the cluttered room to the side that had been partialy enclosed that was the kitchen. 
He ran the water till it ran clear and got a washcloth ready for his face. 
"Yeah, I'd lose my head if it wern't attatched" he smirked and pointed to a corner of the room that held his dirty cloths. 
"Just put thoes over by thoes, Uhm... make your self at home I guess..." he smiled and turned to the sink to scrub his face clean.

He laughed lightly. “Yes your hot, even for an old man your hot” He was teasing you lightly as he snickered tossing the bag into the pile of dirty clothing. “You might want to wash that pile soon it looks like it might come a live any moment!” He laughed taking off his trench and sitting on the couch with his legs lightly part, yeah manly man. You could hear the groan of the red leather pants as he sat down. He leaned back putting his arms over the back of the couch. “Just think Jesie if you work with my group you can be rolling in money. You could get better things for your self too and never have to sell your body again.” He grinned slightly. “Hey do you know how to shoot a gun?”

	Shutting off the water and drying his face Jesie walked over to a closet, stretching he picked a key off the top of the door frame and unlocked it. 
"Well.. as you see, I don't exactly live in the best neighbor hood." 
Stretching again and turning on a light he pulled something off the top shelf. Holding it out to give Yuki a good look Jesie showed off his one gun. Nothing more than a little 9mm hand gun, but not a crappy one either. 
"Can't say i'm great at shooting it or anything, but I took some classes.. My mom made me, she gave me the gun" he shrugged. 
"Lotta good it does me locked up in my closet though.." he smirked and shrugged. 
Walking over to the coutch and laying the gun on a pile of cloths on the table he plopped down on the coutch. 
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Bottom of Form

He looked over the gun and cocking it, then put it back on the pile of clothing. Moving he took out one of his own from where it hid in the back of his pants. “Here tell me how heavy this is.” He moved taking your hand and putting it there. It was about a 45mm. He had some other guns on him all ranging sizes. Though the 45 was his favorite. He looked over at you then his watch. “We have time too. I am not leaving you unarmed even if you are a decoy.  I know a place we can go and I can help you on shooting. Its something everyone in our levels need to know.” He reached out and played with your hair not messing it up there. “So you ready?”

Watching Yuki's movements in a daze that ended with him testing the weight of the gun he nodded and smilesd a little. 
"not to heavy" he shifted hands back and forth and nodded 
"I kinda like this one" he smirked a little and licked his lips. "Sounds like a plan" 
Another small blush painted his cheeks in a faint pink as Yuki played with his hair. 
"Ready? yeah.. I just want to put on a little makeup" He smiled a little but found that he couldn't get his body to react as he needed to, which was to get up and walk over to the desk, line his eyes and get a nice soft pink lip gloss on, instead he just sat stareing at Yuki

He laughed as took the gun putting it back in the back of his jeans. He glanced at you and grinned viscously. “Shouldn’t you be doing something?” He moved so he was only an inch from your face. “Like… make up.” He lowered his voice giving it a husky tone just to tease you more, and then he poked your sides smirking. “You know if you weren’t with me some of the guys would try to eat you a live. And you might enjoy it.” He laughed grinning at you. “Come on, and yes really we can go shoot things up after the meeting. Don’t make your self to pretty or they might want to keep you from the party afterwards.” He winked and poked your sides again.
He watched Yuki talk to him, not really catching any of the actual words other than make up. He froze up at the closeness, his cheeks glowing red. 
He yelped and just about fell off the coutch, twitching a little. 
"You know if you wern't getting me a hella better job.. I'd..I'd.." And than the the second poke. At that Jesie finaly did slap Yuki, right after he screamed and jumped two feet in the air. 
He got up and went to do his makeup quickly. He took off his jacket to make sure it didn't get anything on it. He moved with all the speed of someone who had had a lot of practice and in less than 3 minutes he had applied foundation, powder, a light smooth pink gloss to his lips and soft gray eyeshadow with a fairly generouis layer of mascara to his lashes.

“Owe!! Why did you slap me!” He rubbed his cheek pouting, it was completely uncalled for. Beside you jumping was rather cute and that you where in such a trans it was funny. He watched you put on his make up smirking and pouting at the same time. Finally he moved sprawling out on your couch not making things any easier on you, that’s okay he would get you back later when they where taking time out shooting things. Oh yeah it would help to and be a good lesson for you anyway.
He winced at himself and bit his lip. 
"Sorry... Reaction, didn't mean to hit you that hard" He chuckled a little and walked over to the coutch looking down at Yuki. 
"Alright, I'm ready" 
He was all excited and nervious, even a little scared, tonight was going to be hella exciteing and he was scared he was going to screw somwthing up, but he had to put that out of his mind and focus.. which was obviously a little dificult with Yuki around.

He moved getting up and looking at you. “Its okay come on.” He slung his arm over your shoulder and pulled you close. “don’t worry I am here to keep you safe.” Grabbing his trench he put it back on before opening you door. “Got your key?” He walked out waiting in the hall for you to follow him. Tonight would be good.  He smirked giving  you a light pat on the ass as well he couldn’t resist his hand wanting to be there.

He blushed a little and patted his pocket. "yeah got the key" He smiled a little and locked the door shutting it he followed Yuki. He bit his lip lightly at the little pat to his rear and hid his blushing face the best he could. 
"You think I'm gonna do alright tonight?" he stuffed his hands in his pockets and blew some hair out of his face. 
"Don't think I'll mess you up?"

He moved and slugn his arm over your shoulder. “You’ll do fine Jesie. Remember you’re a decoy that’s about it, but I want you to be armed just in case something goes wrong.” He smirked at you and purred lightly. “Naw your not going to mess up, don’t worry to much about things” He pulled you close chuckling wakling you to the club, they walked in with of course not having to pay. Moving he took your hand and led you to the back where there some offices, there was one that had some people talking and sounding unhappy one of there members was missing and not there yet. “Wait here for a moment Jesie. I am going to open them up to the idea. I will be back in just a bit.” He smiled opening the door and getting guns pointed at him which he laughed at. You could hear him talking once he closed the door.
	Smileing he nodded. "Yeah" he gulped snd shivered a little at the closeness. He told himself that he shouldn't be getting all flustered around Yuki right now, that he shouldn't be getting flustered at all, but when your not used to actualy being close to people it's hard not to. Being a hooker you never get to flirt around with people, most of the time you don't even like the person your with... It was alot different this way. 
Jes nodded and smiled as Yuki went into the office. Standing outside the door he clapsed his hands behind his back and tryed not to get noticed by anyone who knew him as a regular that might wast to talk to him... 
He watche dthe toes of his knew shoes as he waited for Yuki to come get him. 
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Bottom of Form

He poked his head out of the door a few moment smirking. “Jes, ready to go shooting?” He chuckled before dissapering for a moment or so and then coming out completely. “See ya on the flip side guys!” He laughed as he almost got beaned by a paper cup if he hadn’t moved out the way. “Come on Jes everything is set up and here.” He moved handing you a bag in side was a sizeable amount of money. “Give it to the tender to keep until we come back, that way you don’t lose it.” He smirked and walked you towards the front.

He looked up as he heard his name and grinned nodding. watching the door for Yuki to come out he stretched his back a little. He laughes a little as Yuki avoided the cup. Looking down at the bag he peeked in bewildered. 
"This mine?" He blinked up at Yuki and nodded, he gave it to the bartender and gave him instructions to hold on to it till he got back. 
sticking his tongue out at Yuki he followed him quickly to the front, glad to be getting out of the club.

“Yup that’s yours.” He laughed and moved over to a bike that had been there all day. “Hope on and hold on.” He smirked at you, he waited for you to get on line before he started his bike up. “We are going to the range first, I want to make sure your semi ready for tonight at lest.” He moved making sure your hands where firmly around him before he took off. Yeah he scared the crap out of everyone with his driving.
He got on and slid his arms around Yuki's waist. He did hold on tight, not that he didn't trust Yuki or anything, he's just never been the biggest fan of bikes. 
"Yeah?" he laughed a little. "I hope I'm a little more than semi ready" he snickered lightly and prepared himself for the ride... He hoped that Yuki wasn't as nuts of a driver as he expected him to be...
He wasn’t a crazy crazy driver well besides the fact they made it to a place that was 20 minute away in less that five. The number of angery drivers wasn’t much of a help there. Pulling into parking spot he turned off the bike and looked over his shoulder. “You can let go now.” He smirking he wiggled out of your death grip and got up. “Come on” He took your arms and picked you off the bike like a baby. Leading you into the range he waved at a guy who sat behind the counter. Taking a target he put it up and hit a button that took it out a short distances. “Okay, can you hit the target from there or can I push it out a little father?” He took off his trench and took out the 45 he let you handle before.

And a deathgrip was what Jesie had on Yuki after about the first 5 seconds. Jesie wasn't a huge fan of going vrey highspeeds in streets full of cars on a little bike. He'd known at least one guy that died on one doing the same thing Yuki was. It wasn't a pretty sight either.. Jes had been thair. 
He let go slowly and laughed a little shakily. "It's okay.. I'm still alive" he grinned and followed Yuki closely into the range. Jesie watched as he set up the target and nodded. "Yeah, pretty sure I can hit that... been a while since I used a gun though... Night wana test it first" He smiled a little and shrugged. Letting his eyes take a quick look over Yuki as he took off the trench he forced himself to focus.

He smirked and moved you to stand up in the target. “Here” He put the gun in your hand and standing behind you. “I am going to teach you how to focus and use what you get in a rush for shooting.” He was behind you and his hands where trailing over your arms. “Think of the target nothing but the target.” He leaned forward purring in your ear. He was pressed against you his heat was mixing with yours, you could also feel his guns among other things.
Jes closed his eyes, he couldn't help but indulge momentarely in the feel of Yuki agienst him, for a few seconds all his sences were buzzing. Shivers ran through his body anf he had to bight his tongue pretty hard to keep quiet. But the second his eyes were opean and on the target he forced himself to block everything else out and aimed. He fired and at least hit the target, maybe not perfectly, but close. The second shot he took was a little more on. He stopped their and lowered the gun, ready for an evaluation of the shots.

“That’s good that’s good. Do it again Jesie.” He moved his hands to your hips pressing his own his into yours. “Do it again” He continued to grind his hips into you backside grinning. “Focus, that’s all you need to do is focus.” He continue to act this way being cruel to you as he leaned down slightly purring into your ear. His hands on you’re his smirking he whispered/purred “You can do it Jesie.”
He swallowed hard and made an atempt to speek that came out a choaked squeek. He laughed nerviously at himself and took a deep breath forceing himself to focus on the target again. He lifted the gun and aimed takeing one shot that came about in the middle of his other two than three more without pauses in between getting a step closer to the center each time. He lowered the gun again and closed his eyes still blocking Yuki out so he didn't fall to peices right their. He sighed again and cleared his throat. "Better?"

He grinned, “Hai.. though your not fousced enough on the target.” He moved his fingers from your hips sliding over the waist of your pants. “Dead center.. hit it. I know you can.” He grinned letting his lips enclose your ear sucking on the lobe gently. He knew if he kept this up you would pounce him, not like that would bad at all.

"Ah..." He ground his teeth together and closed his eyes tightly, he opeaned them on the target, forced his eyes to focus and almost had it. Right before he took the shot Jes felt Yuki's lips enclose on his ear lobe and lost it, he took the shot but it didn't even hit the target. 
"Jesus!" he panted and lowered the gun with a shutter. He clenched his eyes shut tight and lowered his head.
He smiled and reached up putting and arm around you and pulling you back into him. “Its okay I am know I am not helping you. You shoot pretty well.” He kissed your neck lightly and rested his chin on your shoulder. “So have I tormented you enough yet? I know you cant help but stare at me every time I take my trench off. Hmmm why is that?” He purred towards you again and smiled.

Jes let himself be pulled back, he leaned just lightly into Yuki and sighes again at the kiss to his neck. He closed his eyes and tryed to make his body relax. 
At first he couldn't get his tongue to move, but finaly sputtered out, "Who could help but look?" He chuckled softly and took a deep breath, trying to calm himself.

He laughed. “Yeah your right who could help look at this sexy body.” That said body pressed against you grinning as he moved you back to until they where sitting in a chair with you in his lap. “You nervous about tonight?” He wrapped his arms around your stomach grinning at you. “I wouldn’t blam you if you where.”

Having you say something was unexpected and he jumped slightly. He’d planned on hearing nothing but silence that was almost what he wanted to hear, it would have been easier at the moment. Focused on the necklace not for the fact that it was nice and shiny and it could have been his but because he didn’t want to turn around. He smiled faintly, bitterly. “Why should I have said anything? I hardly know you, I wasn’t careful, I thought it would just go away…” His voice sounded so faint until he finally got himself collected enough to bring it back to a normal tone. “Besides, what I feel wouldn’t change how you feel so there really wasn’t a point in showing an emotion that would probably get me hurt.” He turned during mid-sentence but his eyes didn’t stay long and wandered off. He didn’t know what else to say, he didn’t really want to say what he’d said already and now stood chewing the side of his lip hoping you wouldn’t be mad at him again.

He moved then taking the side of your face and pulled you close suddenly kissing, it wasn’t hard but it was sure as hell demanding. Damn you stupid bird brain boy, he made sure the kiss was enough to take even your breath away as it continued to be demanding and deep. I don’t think this could count as being mad at you, despite his shoulder he moved his other hand to your face both hands and fingers tangling into your hair as he continued to kiss you. He finally broke the kiss when his lungs where screaming for air, licking his lips and panting he placed a few light kisses on your lips before resting his forehead against yours. “Why would you think that, feelings don’t just go away London. You can never make them go away. I learned that a long time ago that you have to except them, that’s all you can do. No drowning them out, no killing them, no hoping they would fade.” He closed his eyes a bit moving and kissing you lightly yet again. 

“It wouldn’t change how I feel about you, but.. you don’t know how I even feel.  Do you know how much what you said this afternoon said to me?  If I didn’t feel anything that wouldn’t have bothered me, but it did.” He sighed a softly. “It hurt a lot London, I don’t know why you said that, I never dropped you I didn’t know when you where coming back that’s all.”

Oh confused, he couldn’t be more completely confused which didn’t help the fact that now he couldn’t think and he seemed reluctant to have the kiss maybe from surprise or maybe he didn’t want it at all because he didn’t trust it. But he did return it after a moment he couldn’t help but do anything else. Though he did have to breathe eventually and nearly gasped when he could think enough to force himself to inhale. Really it didn’t seem like he would move ever again though he had wanted to before, desperately wanted to leave. “But they trick sometimes and I thought it was nothing.” He took a small step closer, being any closer and he would have been snuggled right up against you something he wasn’t planning on just yet or at all or… who knows… 

”You shouldn’t care though Yukihiro,” he took a step back and being back against the couch just flopped down. “What do you know about me other than I can make you laugh or make you so angry. That’s all…” He whined slouching forward for his elbows to rest on his knees and to hide his face in the palms of his hands. “I’m sorry you know… I’ll make it up to you somehow,” he mumbled, not looking up. At the moment he felt miserable and content which equaled out to frustrated and confused.

He moved kneeling down in front of you. Grabbing the necklace he held it out to you. “Put it back on, I know you where wearing it just a moment ago. They might trick you but maybe sometimes they have to trick you for the good.” He moved bumping your chin up with his good hand. “But I do and I don’t think that will change at all.” He smirked laughing a bit. “Sometimes that’s all you need London, is someone who makes you laugh and happy and even if they make me soo angry you want to smack them around to try and knock some senses into that bird brain of theirs. Sometimes that’s all that anyone need. Its almost to simple to be true I know but its still is true.” He shook his head lightly moving and kissing you lightly again. “Don’t worry about making it up to me, just be truthful with your self and follow what you feel. That’s all I can ever really ask of you.”


Not taking the necklace until he had to look up he smiled faintly and took it away from you to put back on and hide like he had done before. Normally he would show it off and mock everyone who didn’t have something so pretty but he wasn’t in the mood. London made a fake pout at the laugh, he really couldn’t be angry with you he almost wanted to because of Jesie but he had no reason really for it so he forgot it. “Don’t laugh, you’re supposed to be serious,” though even that wasn’t meant to be taken seriously. He smiled a bit more after the kiss. “But I have to make it up to you; I’ll feel miserable forever if I don’t.” Kissing your cheek lightly he carefully hugged you. He wasn’t as vicious as he had been in the restaurant, that was because he was already worried, but this was much sweeter and certainly not an act. Leaning back he smirked and tilted his head.

He smiled at you. “I cant help it, you do make me laugh.” Sighing he hugged you back gently careful of his arm. Moving on to the couch he pulled you against him with his good arm hugging you close. “Shhh, don’t worry about it London. Crap happens in life, but if you never had done that then well I might have never known about how you feel. Then I would miss something completely good flash by my eyes.” He kissed the top of your head and nuzzled his face into your hair. “For the time being lets just work on our feelings and see where they lead us. You give me something to look forward too, something to come back to.” He closed his eyes for a moment. “Do you like the pendent?”

Snuggling against you he sighed and shook his head faintly. “Sure you think of those positive things after you yell at me and slam the door on me and everything else.” A smile appeared for just a brief moment at the kiss but there was no more smiling after that, he was calming down from the relief that he wasn’t going to be thrown out and completely hated and being made miserable for who knows how long. Now it was back to worrying and insecurity, he was just having a hard time trusting anything now. Oh today has been wonderful so far. “I do… I might just keep it,” he teased. “Why’d you give it to me if you were angry with me?” His eyes shifted up causing his head to move just slightly

He sighed a bit tilting his head down to look at you. “Gods I didn’t even know why you did it. I was angry you did it in the first place then angry cause you didn’t even show your feelings. All of that let one little thing happen, it made me so angry that you would allow that to happen and not just be truthful with your self.” He smiled a bit and played with your hair. “But now I know why it happened, it makes things a little better. You know I didn’t even know you had feelings for me. I thought my own feelings would just stay a hopeless wanting.” He kissed your forehead lightly. “Because I care for you. Just because I am angry at you doesn’t mean I still don’t have feelings for you. I wanted you to have it, because it was the only thing I could think of to give you.” He was still playing with your hair. “I had actually found it a few days ago, you know what I thought when I found it? I thought ‘Hey London would really love this!’ so I got it for you.”

London was pouting again but he relaxed against you, something he hadn’t been doing before, he had been rather tense about the whole thing almost leery of it. “You know you really didn’t tell me either, sure you played around but really did say… So… well, never mind.” He just stopped bothering; he didn’t like this conversation it made him feel sick like he’d been on a roller coaster to long. Chuckling faintly at the explanation as to how he ended up with this pretty little thing around his neck he moved to look up at you. “You’re really nice Yukihiro, to nice to me I think.” But London still wasn’t going to call him by the shortened name that was a rare occurrence. “Thank you though, I really do like it.” Though it doesn’t mean that he’s going to try to stop taking Yuki’s, but all he really wanted with it now was to wear it for a bit not steal it to keep or sell.

The last the he could remember was their talking, something about games and… well anyway it was about all he remembered. Opening an eye he peered at a dark room, the window must have been covered because he wouldn’t just go on sleeping through the day if it was day at all. London also wasn’t a very calm sleeper, he usually floundered around and that’s what often woke him up, kept him from sleeping for to long. But now he had attached himself to Yuki and using him as a pillow like he had the last time he’d been here. 

London still kept that insecure feeling. It was going to take awhile to get him back to being the carefree brat he usually was. He poked at Yuki’s side to see if he was awake, little sneak, there wasn’t going to be any more rolling over him and having you attack him. Before he got a response or the lack of one he sat up, pushing his hair back from his face. What he should have done was gone home, not stayed here, stupid, stupid bird. Pouting he stared at a wall for a minute before looking back at you.

He had his arm around you while he slept, his fingers slightly laced in your hair. It felt good to have you in his arms right now. He only shifted a little keeping his arm around you. “Hmm London” Was really the only thing you got out of him when you poked him, it was nothing more than a whisper. Even as you sat up his hand stayed with your body, he was scared you would leave him again. Giving a slightly yawn he opened his eyes. “Hmmm. London?” He only moved to glance over at the time. “Whats wrong? Cant sleep?” They still had time to sleep and well he was content sleeping.

He yawned again watching you.

A faint smile came and went at the sound of his name. He shouldn’t be smiling this wasn’t funny and he wasn’t in a good mood. Of course he really had no reason not to trust you but he said he was going to be careful, something spending the night wasn’t. But now he couldn’t help smiling, squirming around, and finally laying his head back down on your chest. “Was it really a good idea that I stayed here?” The question sounded so timid because honestly he didn’t want to ask it. There were some things you could know and some things you didn’t have to know, London imagined that this was one of the things you didn’t have to know but he was going to say anyway just incase you caught on that there was really something bothering him. 

Tapping his fingers against your ribs he idly listened to the sound which he could hear if he kept still. His eyes drifted to the clock momentarily to confirm the time. It was still early, very actually. But now that he was up it wasn’t likely he was going to fall back to sleep. A quiet sigh slipped past his lips and he shut his eyes for a brief while.

He put his hand on your head gently running his fingers through your hair, he smiled softly enjoying your weight against him. “I hope so London. I would miss you if you didn’t stay here.” He smiled a bit and moved kissing the top of your head. He was content to be like this, and nothing more. “Whats wrong? Your still upset about everything? I promise I am not playing a game with you London.” He threaded his fingers through your hair as you tapped your fingers against him. 

“You shouldn’t let it bother you so much. Are you scared I would break your heart?” He wouldn’t mean to if he did. He wasn’t playing a game either.

A short little laugh was the immediate response to the questions and shifted so he was able to look up at you. “You already said I didn’t have anything to be upset over, so I’m not upset,” though just because something was said didn’t make it so. “I never thought you were. Not really.” Now was one of those times where if he laid down and did nothing something was really going to bother him and make him feel miserable so fidgeting he sat up again. “And why would I be scared of something like that?” Black eyes stared down at you, not reflecting anything or giving any sign as to what he was actually thinking about.

He watched out for a moment. “London just because you say one thing doesn’t mean it doesn’t up set you.” Moving he watched you sit up. “Because your acting scared that’s why.” He reached up and put his arm around your neck and pulled you down where he kissed you lightly and gently. “You seem timid and scared London. Something is bothering you. Please tell me what brothers my raven, all I want to do is help easy my raven’s suffereings.” He kissed you again and smiled running his fingers through your hair. “Are you hungry?” 

Sulking slightly at the fact that you were right, he was acting scared, and also that it was impossible to not want to snuggle up against you. He smirked. “Don’t patronize,” though he only could make himself sound half serious. “I’m just starting to worry too much about everything. I’m fine otherwise, I promise.” His expression relaxed into something less concerned though traces of it still lingered. Snickering quietly he nuzzled against your neck after the kiss. “That depends on what there is to eat,” he purred against your skin.

He smiled and turned his head kissing the side of your face. “Hmmm depends on what you want to eat.” He chuckled and fingered your hair playing his hand on the back of you head and gently stroking your hair. “Don’t worry about it beautiful. And I will happy to help you. I am not patronizing at all.” He smirked chuckling lightly. “I never knew Ravens could purr.” He smiled and just tugged gently at a lock of your hair, he was enjoying this really he was.

ndon nipped lightly at your neck for the lack of a real answer about food. “You’re no help at all.” He moved, poking at your side and rolling his eyes. Altogether he ignored the part about helping and patronizing he just smirked though it was nice to know. “Well, have you ever asked one to purr? No, didn’t think so.” Squirming about he turned himself onto his back and wiggled about in such a peculiar way that he was capable of setting his feet on your stomach. “You can go back to sleep you know. I’m capable of entertaining myself.”

He laughed softly. “I know.. unless you want me on your menu.” He snorted lightly snickering as he purred back at you. “Of course not.” Hs smirked poking your sides as you started squirming around. “What the hell are you doing London?” He sat up a bit looking at you and laughing lightly. “What you doing and what you doing to do to entertain your self? I might want to watch after all.” He wiggled his brows chuckling.

“It’s a possibility,” he snickered sticking his tongue out. The poking made his wiggling worse and he laughed trying his best to compose himself long enough to pout. “I have to get comfortable don’t I?” He paused in talking after what you’d just said and the action that accompanied it. Shaking his head he rolled his eyes again. “I’ll find something. But I certainly wouldn’t let you watch.” He was trying to get through the sentence without laughing and once that task was completed he grinned over at you. “Sitting up is not how most people sleep.” His head tilted in an odd way, there would be no way it would be comfortable for any normal human but for a bird it was just fine.

He smirked. “hmm and how would you like your Yuki Steak?” He laughed softly poking your belly. “Yes but you have such an odd way of doing so.” He chuckled watching you, tilting his head. “Why not? I think I would enjoy watching you entertain your self. I am interested in how your moans and cries sound.” He wiggled his brows being a pervert. “Yeah I know but being around you its hard to sleep when I know your awake and more likely bored silly, besides I like talking with you.”

Considering some smart response to how he’d like you he just smirked, setting his hands over his stomach and pouting after being poked. But he couldn’t help laughing at such a dirty little comment. “You’re terrible you know that?” His eyes closed for a minute but even when he planned on opening them they didn’t and he smiled. “Just because I don’t have you around doesn’t mean I would be bored silly.” Peeking at you he watched for a bit. “Besides, I should get up and stop lying around with you the whole day,” even if it was still early. Wiggling onto his stomach he crawled towards the edge of the bed intending to get up despite protests from some of his thoughts.

He grinned at you. “And you adore me for it!” He laughed moving and crawling so he was over you as you wiggled to your belly. “Hmmm what  if I want you to stay where the whole day with me in bed?” He was over you hovering as he lightly lowered him self and kissed the back of your neck. “The bed is so lonely without you London. Besides its still 3am what you going to do at 3am?” He chuckled nipping your shoulder watching you. “You make a wonderful thing to hold while I am sleeping. I am not ready to give that up you know.” He was grinning not about ready to have you escape him.

“Of course.” His head tilted at the question and he gave a sideways glance up at you. “The whole day? You’d have to keep me pretty entertained to make me stay in one place all day.” London gave a mock pout to the sad little story about how lonely it was without him. “Do birds have watches?” Shrugging his shoulder to remove the feeling that made him want to shiver he chuckled softly. “And who said you had a choice if you were giving me up or not?” The playful note in his voice was proof that he was almost completely awake.

He smirked at you. “Hmmm yes the whole day. I think I could come up with something to do with you to make your stay in bed.” He bit your shoulder lightly and purred softly. “No but you could easily look over at a clock in the place you know.” He poked your side lightly as he lowered him self fully on you, hence trapping you. “Hmmmm no but I can make it a rather unwilling choice cant I?” He was pouting as he chuckled and nipped at you again.

London would have preferred to shrug his shoulder to counter this biting but the little shiver was too quick, it would have been easier to avoid had it just been a nip. “I could do that but what fun is it?” He squeaked at the poke and wiggled to get away from any further attack on his side. “You can’t just cheat and lay on me.” He moved just a bit to try to keep from getting that silly little reaction out of his body when you nipped at him.

He smirked now his weight was on top of yours as he moved his hips against your backside. “Hmmmm I can think of some things to do to you yet.” He moved your hair out of the way and started sucking and biting at the back of your neck. He could feel your shivering against him. “Why no, I don’t think I here you complaining to much about me laying on you.” He wiggled and pressed his hips into your rump a little. “Now do I?” He grinned wondering when you would give up and ser come into what was happening. Not to mention he wanted you badly, you where his little bird.

His eyes flickered to the side at the movement and the claim that you weren’t quite done with him. “Like…” Not getting much of his question out before the assault on his neck. It wasn’t fair, he could have just melted but thankfully you did have to stop to talk. Snickering slightly he pouted about being kept down, though it wasn’t really bothering him. “But you will,” his voice having a bit of a whimper to it, the wiggling from you causing him to do the same. “Yukihiro,” he almost laughed, not to mention almost called him Yuki, “it’s to early to be a brat.”

He sat up at little and rolled you over under him and laid back down on you. “I don’t think I will.” He purred and moved titling his head and kissing your neck before biting the places he kissed. He just grinned knowing you where better once you where thinking about being a brat, in the mean time he was going to do nothing but assault your neck and shoulders with bites, nips and kisses. He even pressed his hips into yours giving some lovely friction gong on down there. He wanted you so badly it was hard to keep him self in check and not rip your clothing off. His hand sneaked under your shirt touching your soft cool skin in gentle touches.
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