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    " mind if I take that seat? " a voice you know all too well says beside you, you look up from stirring your drink to see orter.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sure, " you said and a veil of awkward silence pours. orter took this as an opportunity to order a drink and another bottle for both of you. thanking him as he pushes up his spectacles. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you approve of that mash kid? " orter takes a sip of his drink as he awaits your answer.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " he did play my game... as a divine visionary I guess its only fair I keep my end of the bet ? I suppose you can say I've given my full support in that non magic guy. " you cheekily smile.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I can't believe you made him play hide and seek. were you even trying to make it hard? no less the toy plush you're using is the size of a child. " he points to your bear companion, sitting by your side.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it had murderous intentions... nearly killed that freckle kid. " you can't help but try not to laugh at the memory, even making your bear turn to face orter.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he wasn't faze, only rubbing his head. ryoh, rayne and kaldo already approve of the boy. with you, that's almost half of the divine visionary approving the boy. maybe he should assassinate him in secret? would that make you cry? you do have a soft spot for people younger than you. sometimes putting shows and playing with random children on the streets whenever he and you are on patrol duty.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I still can't believe you. " he extends his hand with his wand, pushing your bear away. it fell to the ground and disappeared. your magic probably made it disappear when it touched the ground. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you lean in close, close to kissing orter but you can't help but giggle. he's such a child. was he mad at your approval to mash? 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    instead of a kiss, you were met with a headbutt. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what the heck? " you rub both your hands at the wound.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're a betrayer. why would I kiss a betrayer of my heart? " he says it so calmly, it did tick you off.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh come on, he won... not really fair since the first round, my bear was the hider and he nearly got beaten to a pulp the moment he was found by the red hair and mushroom hair. there wasn't any rules so my bear was allowed to shrink... " you mumbled the last part as orter can't help but remember the first time you made him and the rest of the visionary play your hide and seek game. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    everyone was easily found but the second it was your turn to hide your bear. you shrunk it to the size of a coin, hiding it in kaldo's honey. they only found it when kaldo nearly choke at the feeling of something. thank goodness the bear was just illusion like, it disappeared the moment kaldo starts coughing. you summon it in your palm as you present to the rest, the size of the bear and how they've won since no one surrendered. everyone nearly killed you that day. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what's so funny? " you pout at the sandman when he starts laughing at the memory. he's getting tipsy from the drinks too.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " nothing. I love you so much, betrayer of my heart. " he leans to plant a kiss on your head.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " don't call me that, if you said to kill him. I would've done it. " you kick his leg as he sighs.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you won't. you won't do things without reasons. you fail to follow rules too, " he flicks your forehead.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he was right, having met him when he was newly announced as a visionary. he knew you quite well. too well sometimes. it's only fair since he's your lover. you sigh before grabbing his cup and putting it away from him.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well, no matter what, I'd still listen to you. just maybe I do wish this mash kid make a change. the magicless and magic living together doesn't sound all too bad. we're all humans, after all. the status quo doesn't matter to me when life is involved. I've seen my share of bloodshed. change isn't all too bad either, orter. " he can't help but flush a little at your reprimand. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    in his head, you were right and wrong. he loves you dearly and would support you. the status quo is something he cherishes to an extent. he feels a kiss to his cheek as he meets your eyes after, one so full of love. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " let's go home, this talk won't change my mind and I won't force it upon you to approve of mash. just don't make things hard for the poor guy, " your words obviously went in and out the other ear. orter was set on ending mash. even the words of his dearest may not be important at the moment.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're such a child, " he stirs to which you narrow your eyes at him, one close to a glare.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " says the big baby, I can literally beat you in a fight if I take down your weakness first. " you raise a fist.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh yeah, what's the weakness? " he had his hand prompting his face, tilting it to the side as he smiles uncharacteristically.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " your glasses. once it's out of the way, you're done for. " you smile back as your fisted hand made impact to his face, not physically and painfully punching him. just a light tap. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I thought you'd say you're my weakness. " he was really getting drunk as he giggles to himself. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what, you're my weakness. " you playfully pout as orter grabs you to give you a hug. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " go home, idiots. " the bartender sighs at your antics. giving him a soft chuckle as you feel orter's weight on you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he had fallen asleep. you summon one of your plush toys to help pay the bill from your wallet and then a few more to help you carry the man. how you hope he'd forgotten half of what happened tonight and the fact you paid instead of him. he'll definitely make a fuss if he knew, but what's the point of being rich as a divine visionary if you can't spend. he loves you to death just like you love him too. complicated relationship but there's so much love in it. orter enjoys your company and he's forever thankful for your existence. 
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    you were a year older than rayne, orca's previous prefect. a divine visionary, the dark cane. your magic majorly consists of smoke. you can solidify the smoke. (reference to kurono from fire force omg I love his power but the character...☠️☠️)

  
        
        
        
      
        
    rayne saw you multiple times around the school but never spoke, though he found you prettier than any other person he came across. he first saw you winning a candidate seat as a divine visionary when you were in your first year as max drags him along to watch back in their middle school years. you were an inspiration to the other students. despite being in the orca dorm, he did see you in the library with different students from either lang or adler. you were tutoring them.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    when he first attended a meeting with the rest of the divine visionaries in his third year at easton, you happened to come in last, so the only seat available was one between orter and rayne. during that particular meeting when you spoke an option on how to deal with the world's problem, orter would shut you down. saying it was unrealistic and impossible to pull off.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    rayne would peek from the corner of his eyes to see a pout form from your face. everyone could tell orter had some serious issues with you. your option wasn't unrealistic nor impossible to pull off but one that made complete sense. you were from the orca dorm afterall, the dorm of wisdom and willingness. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    just when you had enough of orter in the room, you can't help but summon a small solidified smoke kunai knife, pointing the knife at his neck in a threatening manner. he wasn't faze by such a threat, he could transform his body into sand and dodge the attack. everyone in the room wasn't shock, seeing this happen before. rayne on the other hand, was slightly surprised you would do something like that to orter of all people.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " maybe this is why your younger brother isn't as close to you anymore, because you can't shut your mouth! " you shout as kaldo sniffles a laugh. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " who are you to talk? you don't even talk to your younger sister. last I heard she enrolled in easton and is in the adler dorm. nothing about spending time with her adoring big sister, " orter says in a matter of fact way. the other divine visionary did not want to interfere, hearing all the juicy sibling gossip spill from the two of you.  

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ha! lucky for you, I did visit her two days ago. " you slam your hands on the table. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what's the evidence that you did? " orter crosses his arms as he raise a brow.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " she did visit the adler dorm. " rayne starts, making everyone look at him as he clears his throat.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I saw her exit the building. then I heard a loud sound from upstairs so I rush to the noise. a girl was happily screaming as finn and his other friends try to calm her down. apparently someone gifted her homemade cookies. she was just too happy receiving them. " rayne finishes as they stare back at you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " seriously? that's all you did to make your sister happy. " orter playfully scoffed as you glare at the male.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " at least I try to spend time with her... unlike a certain glasses sandman. we're all so busy and I'm sure wirth would be over the moon to receive a letter filled with compliments from his dearest big brother. maybe that would bring you both closer. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " really? " orter was sure to believe you. he was aware you and his brother has met multiple times back when you were still in easton, having heard your name spill out in the family's dinner get together though their father wasn't bothered by the name of a mere female on the table. orter was convinced his brother may have developed a crush on you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no. I'm sure he'll burn the paper afterwards, " you bluntly spoke. kaldo couldn't help but burst out laughing, the rest slowly following after except rayne. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the other time he's met you as a divine visionary was when you barged into orter's office room. rayne was still new and was being assisted by orter in settling and knowing more about the job as visionary.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ryoh was supposed to join me in this mission and I'm not allowed to go by myself, said the light cane. he got sick as what his wife said on the call. I would've asked kaldo to come but he's busy tonight and this mission is said to last for at least two days. " orter was silent as you continued to ramble on.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " so please come along with me. I wouldn't want to bother sophina and the others. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " take rayne with you. " orter replies as rayne awkwardly puts the paper stack orter told him to take on his table. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " okay, " you say as you look over at rayne, before motioning him to follow you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    closing the door a soft, " stay safe " can be heard from orter. despite how mean he can be towards you. you did make wirth comfortable in easton, students adored you so did the people in the outside world. you didn't care about titles or status. as long as you can care for your sister and make a living for yourself for survival. orter did bump into you several times when you were still a student in the streets he usually patrols in, you would give food and toys to the less fortunate children. going as far as to teach a thing or two if you have plenty of time on your hands. you did fell for orter at first sight. you'd crack jokes around wirth about marrying his brother but he'll brush off calling it a faraway dream as he can't imagine his brother with a wife. when you became a divine visionary, you pushed your feelings aside for the man. he was a meanie towards you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    rayne was quiet the whole ride to the place of the mission. he didn't know what to say. you had to break the silence as the carriage was going slowly to your destination. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " this mission... we're here to take back a lost relic. should be easy, " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um.. what's your relationship with orter? " he can't help but finally ask the question. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " just co workers I guess... "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    it was a relief to rayne. the mission ended smoothly, rayne was amaze by your battle skills. you summon a smoke screen as his partisan swords blend with the thick smoke, appearing right in front of the thieves.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you invited him to dinner as thanks but he kindly rejects, saying he'll have morning classes the next day so he'll have to be back in the dorms. you bid farewell but that didn't stop you from wanting to treat him to a good ol meal. so you pack him a bento lunch box.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you got an owl to deliver the bento with a note. he had no choice but to accept when the owl enters through his class's window and land on his table. students were curious but he simply brushes it off, saying its nothing. when it was lunch time. he was delighted to read the note. it was short and sweet. thanking him for the help and how you were happy he was willing to come. you hope he'll enjoy the lunch and he did. it had cute cut rabbit shaped vegetables. max didn't tease him but assume he had a secret girlfriend. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    when he came to the divine visionary building, he was looking all over for you. he would like to thank and return the lunch box to you. when he entered your office, you and renatus were conversing. he notice you crying into a tissue as renatus awkwardly pushes the box of tissues towards you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what's wrong? " rayne asks as renatus smile awkwardly. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I don't remember uhh, " renatus looks over to you as your sobbing self was replaced with a glaring you to him.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what do I do with my dead cat? do I bury it in the cemetery you're always at? " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " so that's what's happening. well rayne, y/n's cat is pretty old and has passed due to old age. I guess you can bury the cat. I'll get it a tomb and stuff if you want. just let me know later, " he pats your head as he exits the office. leaving you alone with rayne.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um, thanks for the bento. it was nice and I enjoyed the meal. " rayne starts as he places the empty clean box on your table. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ah, no problem. thanks for looking out for the adler kids. " you replied as rayne remembers the conversation he had with your sister a week ago.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he had invited her and the mash gang to the lounge room to discuss about you. it would be very nerve-racking if it was just him and your sister and the possible rumours to spread if it was really just the two of them. they all squeeze on one couch as he awkwardly shifts in the couch he sat. was he that scary that they didn't want to sit next to him?

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um what's this about? " finn questions as mash noms on his beloved cream puff.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what does your sister like? " rayne replies as lance starts shaking in his seat.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " my sister? my anna? " lance shakes as he slowly starts seething to the thought of rayne being with his sister. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh no, another pedo. " mash starts to shake next to lance.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no way, " lemon whispers.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " dude, you're like so handsome and talented and you're after a young girl? " dot starts to bubble at the mouth at the conclusion he managed to make out. confusing bubbling in his mouth. finn was confused as well so was your younger sister. how did he meet Anna crown?

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no, not your sister idiot. y/n l/n. what does she like. I don't even know this Anna girl. " they all stop overreacting as the rest look over at the younger l/n. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry my guy, she likes orter madl. " your sister responded monotony has gotten everyone going "huh" even rayne was confused. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what? " he was certain there was nothing of that sort between you and orter.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " are you free tonight? let me take you to dinner. " rayne says as you throw away all the tissues.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah sure, just give me ten minutes to finish cleaning up. " he sure waited.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    settling down at your comfort restaurant, you and him got your orders and then food. you happily ate to your heart's content. rayne wanted to ask questions and call you his but the courage to do so was slowly biting his leg off. it was hard to talk about things he felt normal people would want to ask but can't be bothered to poke their noses in so they take their guesses as truth. he felt you kick his leg from under the table as he jolts at his seat from the sudden impact. snapping him out of his gaze.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're starring. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    "what is it on your mind? you look like you're dying to ask, " you joked as he sent you a glare of his own. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " just thinking... are you and orter... together? " you drop your fork at the sudden question, he panics a little. maybe he shouldn't ask that question.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no, we're not together. I'm a naive fool. it's one sided love? but it's okay! I'm not in love with him anymore. " rayne heaves out a sigh at the confession. he still has a chance and chance he will take. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " so, will you go out with me? I vow to protect you. I'll be your shield and sword. your everything. I've loved you since the first time we met. you are the beauty of what the world does not deserve to see, " he confessed as his ears starts to tint red and he looks shyly away from you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sure we can go out, I like you too! " and so your love story with rayne ames slowly starts to bloom.
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    you slam the telephone down in your office. kaldo slightly jolts from the sudden noise as he placed the daily newspaper he was reading back on the small table next to the couch. taking one quick sip of his honeyed coffee before making his remark.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what's got you so worked up in the morning? " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " morning? it's already noon! " you scold as you turn to face him, the tears on your eyes barely noticeable. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " they should call you the angry cane, " he jokes as you slump back down on your chair.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what are you even doing in my office? " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " just chilling, I'm free. there's really nothing for me to do here, I could go home if I wanted to but I'd feel bad for the rest working their asses off. anyways enough about me but let me guess who was on the phone! your sister right? " he had a hand on his chin before snapping his fingers together. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah... " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    work was your escape from the family house you grew up in. magic was everything in this world. if your magic was stronger everyone would possibly respect you right? or so you thought. growing up as the big sister and middle child of five siblings. you're bound to be compared to your older brothers. it was unfair if only your parents didn't value one gender over the other.  your brothers weren't as great as you. your first brother works in the bureau of magic but you're a divine visionary, also part of the bureau of magic so why? why does your parents still expect more from you? his wife recently gave birth to his second child. your second brother, step brother, is peacefully living his life as a successful bakery owner. both your younger siblings were in high school, both in their first year, one's your biological sister and the other is your half sister or not half but step sister. you're barely 23 and yet everything feels so far apart. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " so incompetent. " you mumbled as kaldo tilts his head. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " why? " you can't help but whisper as tears starts to prick your eyes. kaldo stays silent.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm a divine visionary yet what more can she expect from me? I've done everything I can to be the best... I've even slayed that one dragon beast, earning a title... I've saved countless of people. so why? " you can't help but bawl your eyes out. kaldo gets up from the couch as he approaches you, rubbing slow circles on your back.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're more than the best, they don't say it but if they're not proud of you then I am. nothing can change that. I think you're incredible. " he says, calming you down.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you left the house and had been living by yourself ever since high school up till now. you don't have a reason for being in a place that haunts you for not being better than your older brothers. your sister called you earlier, inviting you to the family's dinner party tonight. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " kaldo... come with me to my family's dinner tonight, " you look up at him.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " your step mother will be there? " hearing those words, you can't help but glare at him. your real mother had been dead since your sister was born. that step mother of yours, doesn't even look one bit like you! isn't it obvious she's not your real mother. kaldo did visit your family house once, all the portraits of your real mother were replaced by her face. there's barely any family photos hung on the walls either. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah. " you spat as he smiles.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " am I coming as your co-worker, best friend or potential lover maybe husband even? " you blush at his words.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " c-c-co-worker! " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    after work, you and kaldo made your way to the family house. not bothering to change out of your work clothes. nervousness didn't bother to eat you. you felt oddly confident, having kaldo with you. if there's bloodshed today, you're certain it'll be your victory. kaldo feels happy he's going in the house again. he talked to the others about visiting the grand family house and no one was surprised he finally managed to visit it. everyone having gone in once as well but this second visit will make him special! if only he knew the madl family was a close partner to your family's. that means orter and his brother used to come over frequently to play. he didn't know that, of course. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " welcome home. " the house butler greets you, surprised to see you bringing a plus one, a male too.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " good to see you Mr butler, " he smiles at the nickname you've given him, barely remembering the last he heard you calling him that. he takes your coat and kaldo's as he hung it on the rack, near the entrance doors. before walking you to the dinning table.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    everyone was quiet for a moment, taking in your appearance and the man next to you. your father sat at the end of the table, your step mother next to him and your first brother on his other side. everyone has taken their seats and the vacant ones were the one directly facing your father, the seat next to it or the two seats next to your step mother.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    kaldo pats your shoulder. you take this as a sign to sit. you took the seat directly infront of your father as kaldo sits next to you, next to him was your sister. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    everyone starts to eat, the table was quiet. you were surprised how kaldo didn't say anything. the food was a distraction, how you miss the cooking of the house. truth be told, the only good parts to living here was the workers who serve the family. your father clears his throat as the attention shifted to him.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " when are you, y/n going to get married? " he questions as everyone turns to look at you. you drop your fork on the plate as a surprise to the question.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " isnt it obvious, she's dating the guy next to her? " your step brother jokes as you cast a spell controlling his shadow to slightly tug at his leg, making him hit the table. all the plates, glasses and bowls clanks to the movement.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " orter madl would've been the best one for her to marry, " your first brother chimes in. his wife next to him, nods.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " big brother i want to marry him, don't say that! " your step sister says as she slams her hand on the table.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ew, I doubt he'll even bat an eye at you. remember when he came over to watch the divine visionary candidate test, he said you were incompetent and far from his type. don't try your luck, " you can't help but laugh at what your sister said. everyone turning back to you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry, but orter would rather stab himself than be with you. " you wipe the tears from your eyes as kaldo smiles.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " anyways, I can't see myself with orter. we're best friends and I wouldn't want to be in an arranged marriage with someone who didn't get the freedom to pick who they'll marry. especially one just to tie the family together. " you finish the sentence as you look directly at your father. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well we didn't say you'll be in one, marrying the orter madl gives you some sort of high title. you should take it, " your step mother says.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'll be fine. besides kaldo here, will be my life long partner. " hearing you say that, got kaldo grinning from ear to ear. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that man, doesn't look like kaldo gehenna. " your step brother says matter of fact. " maybe you've casted a spell to make some other guy look like him and then brought the man over. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that's a pity, if it's true! Hahaha, " your step sister laughs. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " be quiet, is it true? you, kaldo gehenna will marry y/n? " your father says, turning to look at the man. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    his eyes open, smiling at him as he says, " yes, and insulting me won't go unnoticed. you shall receive punishment for that. I could get you expelled from easton academy and I can burn down your precious bakery. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " don't do that, say something! y/n! " your step mother shouts as she slams her hands on the table, dropping down a glass next to the floor. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " shut up, this is beyond my control and why should I control the actions of my beloved? " you question as this bubbles up her anger. she summon her wand, casting a spell to pick up a broken glass to throw it as you. it cut your cheek, you felt the blood run down. you stand up from your seat.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    out of anger, you threw the glass next to you at your father. aiming for the wall behind him, he was unfazed. everyone looked at you. have you gone crazy? that's the man who created you with your late mother. the man who spends money on you, lets you live in his house.  

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " y/n, sit. " your father ordered as you stand, not moving an inch. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no, thanks for dinner. I'm sorry dear sister. I can't stay for long and if I could, I would have done so long ago. you know I'm strong. I've defeated countless of monsters, that doesn't change the fact I can take the life of humans too. " your step family, shudders at the thought. a cold blooded bloodbath with them? maybe together with your father and big brother too. you turn your back against them. kaldo stands and places a hand over your back. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " she'll be in good hands, family in law. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " who said anything about letting you into this family? your father work hard raising you and all you do is act like a brat. you're all bark and no bites! if only you were like your big brother. " your step mother shouts as she stands from her seat. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " bark and no bites? " a shadow came over her neck, holding her up slightly away from the ground. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    "h-h-help me dear, " she calls for your father as she tries to grab his shoulder. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " drop it, y/n. " your father says. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah, stop it, " your big brother speaks.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the shadow disappeared, dropping her to the ground. she wraps one hand over the place where the shadow was at, little did she realise there was a burnt imprinted left. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " are you sure, you still want to marry that mad witch? she nearly took her mother's life! " your step brother says, as both the step siblings rushed to their mother's side. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " she's not my mother. " you mumbled out loud.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I don't care, what she does. even if her hands are bloodied. even if she'll kill me. she's mine and I'll still love her. " kaldo takes your hand to plant a kiss, turning over to look at them all. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " let's go, " you say to kaldo as you both took your leave. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    walking around the now empty streets, it was already late into the night. you didn't feel one bit of guilt, the glass cut healed immediately after you left. you held kaldos hand eversince you left the house. he didn't want to let go and wished you didn't pull away. now, standing on a bridge. the soft water noises, wind blowing, prettily lit starry sky. you can't help but be drawn to those. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry, " you apologise as kaldo stands closer to you, shoulder to shoulder touching. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that was a hell of a dinner huh? " you start, sighing. if your real mother was still around. she'll definitely embrace you like she always did. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " don't be sorry, I'd kill too if I had to keep up with all of that till I'm finally free from those horrors. she hates you because you look so much like your mother, " he places his other hand to your cheek. stroking it slow and tenderly. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no I mean, sorry for making it seem like we'll marry. unless you really want to, " you placed both hands over your mouth. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " HUH!? so you don't intend to be my lifelong partner? were you going to marry orter and prove them right? " he babbles as you laugh, putting your hands by your side.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I really love you, kaldo gehenna. " you confessed, his eyes shot open and his eyes met yours, so full of love and adoration. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you lean close, nose brushing against his as you shut your eyes and give him a kiss to his lips. you feel his arms snake around your waist, pulling you closer. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    pulling apart, to catch your breath. you don't fail to notice his silghtly red face and the soft smile that doesn't seem to go away. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I promise to be your sword and shield. I vow to be yours. I love you so much, " he takes your hand to his lips, placing a kiss as he drags you along.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " say, if we're together. can we skip the dating parts and just get married? " he says as you can see your house draw closer. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah let's just get married, we've already known each other quite long too. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " great, the wedding will be next week then! " he cheers as you unlock the doors of your house. you gave him a soft smile as you gave him one last kiss to the cheek before bidding him goodbye and a get home safely.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    kaldo couldn't sleep that night, he was over the moon. the girl of his dreams finally said yes to him and had felt the same way as he. he couldn't help but call ryoh that night, gossiping the night away. ryoh too, was so happy for the man but gods he wished he'd shut up. he was tired from work and was looking forward to cuddling the night away with his wife. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " please free me. I have a wife to attend to, " ryoh mumbles out loud, catching the flame cane off guard.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " my, its so late well see you tomorrow and thank you for lending me a listening ear, goodnight ryoh. " he hangs up momentarily, forcing himself to sleep. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the next day as he walked to your office, he heard yours and orter's voices. he decides to wait by the door as he eavesdrop on the conversation. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " after the dinner, your sister called me. she said it was a disaster and they were expecting you'd marry me but you chose kaldo? " orter was leaning on the door, arms crossed after the other as you sat by your desk.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you wouldn't want to marry me either. besides I just can't imagine you as the father of my children. I want a guy who knows how to wow his kids! " you laugh at the idea of kaldo being the fun parent. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " i see, you're all grown up now. well if there's anything I can help you with, let me know. I might even babysit them once or twice. " he offers, pushing his glasses up his face, not failing to notice the smile on your face.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what a great best friend you are! do you want a hug? " you beamed as orter pushes himself off the wall. remembering the last time you gave him a hug, it was bone crushing. you managed to manipulate and manifest his shadow into 3d! making that give him a hug. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no, " he opens the door as kaldo pretends he's just got there.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " get back to work, don't just flirt with her all day. " orter scolds as kaldo sighs, handling him the coffee he prepared for you. he'll just come back with a better and sweeter batch for you he thinks as he walks away dreadfully. he hears you laugh as he walks away, making a smile crawl up his face.
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    ₊˚ʚ ᗢ₊˚✧ ﾟ. [ i. shu x fem reader ] 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    a/n : um... I got a shit ton of editing and rewriting to do lmfao, like there's a few shots for bllk and there's still that pending mysta fic. ૮ ⚆ﻌ⚆ა

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ____________________________________________

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sleepover... at a friend's house? " shu asked once more, hoping what he heard wasn't true. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah. mom said I could go. I'll be leaving tonight, " his sister, motoko answers. rendering the poor man speechless. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " your friend isn't kitahara, right? " he questions, his eyes twitching slightly with what the younger man could do to his sister. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " n-no! it's a girl. her sibling goes to your school anyway. ah! if you're sooo concern, you could come with me. her sibling did say I can invite you... " without a second thought, he said yes.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the walk to your house wasn't as quiet. shu was asking his sister all sorts of questions to what or who you are. his sister doesn't know your name but describing your features wasn't helping them as shu can't recall anyone with said features. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " welcome! oh you really brought your brother along. I thought big sis was joking around when she said that, " shu wanted to scream, upon hearing your sister's words. you are a girl? motoko didn't specify earlier, he only came thinking this "sibling" was a guy and could take advantage of the situation. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " why are you making the guests wait out in the cold? drag them in! " hearing your voice calling from the brightly lit room, snapped him out of his little world. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    motoko, being the angel she was, grabbed her brother wrist and dragged him along with her to the house. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're not gonna run away now, are you? " motoko whispers as shu gulps and shook his head, assuring her lightly that he won't. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    as they got comfortable with your house after a little tour by your younger sister. everyone is seated in the living room by the table. motoko and your sister decided to do some light homework as you and shu sat quietly facing each other. you're on the phone as shu tries to distract himself by studying a little but he can't. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you can't seriously be studying right, pfft seems a little uncharacteristic. " hearing you directly speak to him, made him jump. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ne, motoko. let's go to my room! let's study there instead. " motoko agreed with your sister and they quickly pack up and go. leaving you and him alone. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " they say it's not safe to leave a man and a woman alone, you know. " you pout seeing them go.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I won't do anything, I swear! also, where are your parents? how come, you don't mind me tagging along moto to your place? " he finally asks. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh that, parents are out on some sort of wedding anniversary thing overseas. I didn't really expect you to come, hahaha. I gotta tell toru and the others this. " snapping a sudden picture of the man, left him flustered a bit. looking at his face you double take a photo of him. one with his flush faced in. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I can't believe you. you even know toru, yet I barely remember you besides being the council secretary. you don't hang around sengoku and remi- "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I can't stand both of them, acting all lovey dovey especially remi! she won't stop running her mouth about dates and love around me. she tells me I should find love but well... its hard so I avoid them, toru and the others are ok to a certain level. hori and miyamura may be together but they're tolerable same with the other pair. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    hearing your outburst, left the man to think for abit before opening his mouth. he shouldn't put up an act and fake his happy bubbly personality infront of you especially right now since he's been quiet at the start. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it's late and we should sleep, you can take the couch or you can sleep in my bedroom, I'll just take my parents room for the night. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh I'll take the couch just fine, thanks. " just like that the sleepover was over in a blink of an eye. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey toru, wanna hit the cafe after school? " shu suggests as his dear friend agrees and they're there, ordering their meals before looking for a seat. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ne, y/n y/n! you got your eyes set on anyone yet? you seem pretty happy today. " remi starts as you cough and place your drink down. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    sakura pats your back as you thank her in between your fit of coughs. the boys decide to settle in the table behind yours, staying quiet as to listen in on the conversation. being your gaming buddy, toru is indeed very curious about the sudden tea remi was stirring.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " was it the sleepover? " sakura questions as remi looks slightly offended dropping her cookie. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you had a sleepover and you didn't invite me? " she pouts, making you frown. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it wasn't like that. it was between my sister and her friend... she invited her brother, that's all. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    hearing your words, shu blushes from the embarrassment of what you said as toru stops eating to fully focus on the conversation. remi and sakura are stunned but it doesn't stop them from prying further. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " h-h-her brother was at your house so it was just three girls and a guy? did he do anything, was he harsh- " sakura was interrupted by remis own questions. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " who's the guy? do you know him? " shu can't help but stand from his seat. the sudden noise of the chair screeching, left everyone quiet to look at the source. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " iura? " you called as the girls tilt their heads in confusion. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " he... iura was at your house? " remi clarifies as toru look at his friend that got up to throw his trash. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah but not only that he's here too. that means... toru is here too. " hearing his name he can't help but turn to wave at you, he's been caught red handed. shu stops to greet you before moving back to his seat at toru. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " back to the topic at hand, " sakura brought the two of you back as the boys were still quietly listening. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I don't even want to talk about it anymore, " you put your head on the table as sakura comforts you by rubbing your back. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it's fine but I am still very curious, you must have caught some sort of feeling at this point, right? everytime he barges into some sort of space you're in, there's a slight smile that crawls to your face. you don't talk to him much, but hearing others talk is kinda enough for you to figure out what type of person he is. " remi sips her drink after her little statement. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well maybe I do like y/n-san! " shu confesses as he turn around to look at your side, making the girls shock as well as toru and you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " dude you're too loud. " toru whispers as shu was quick to cover his face. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    toru could see your slightly red face from his seat, he wanted to laugh at how cute your love story was blooming. the girls couldn't help but be stunned with the confession. it wasn't towards them but it was pretty bold and it felt like the words carried too much love to be shared. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm done eating, iura... let's take this elsewhere, " you called for the green haired man as toru gave him the ok to go, he just hopes you're gonna be nice about it and not hit him like what he thinks hori would do because his loud confession got a few stares. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    sakura and remi was bursting with excitement as they bid you farewell. you and him walked to a nearby bench before taking a seat. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you... heard everything did you? " you question as he slightly pray you're not gonna hit him.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I wasn't the only one who heard... but yes I did I'm sorry, " he looks the other way, trying to avoid all eye contact with you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm not mad, I won't hit either. um, it is true... maybe I was falling for you but can you say it again? "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " say what? "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " the confession, this time on my phone hehe. it was so adorable how you shouted I like y/n! hahaha. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " don't remind me, besides a love confession should just be remembered... but whatever makes you happy. ahem, I love you y/n. please be my girlfriend and go out with me. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I love you too, shu. I'll gladly be your girlfriend. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    thats when a sweet love story blooms between you two, everyone was shock with the news of the two people they least expected to date was dating. but those don't matter as long as you were both happy. 
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    ____________________________________________

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " please be the romeo, yanagi. shu sustained an injury the other day so he's the narrator with me. we need you! " ishikawa clasps his hands together as yanagi smiles and agrees. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you, juliet is feeling nervous as the clock ticks. any minute now and it's showtime! where's your romeo? is he ready? all this thoughts running in your head that you fail to notice yanagi standing behind you. you let out an internal scream when you saw him, standing behind you. he just wants to wish you goodluck. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " h-have you memorised your parts, yanagin? " you ask but before he could reply, you heard the narrators, shu and ishikawa call out your name. that's your que to stand on stage and act your role.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh... why do our families fight with such hatred? I'm sure  that if given the chance, they'd join hands and work together just like we have. if they could just understand half of how I feel about you, romeo... I'm sure- " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " AH-CHOO! "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what was that noise? " ishikawa whispers to shu as the mics picks it up, making the audience laugh. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what's this, a horror show? " someone from the seats say. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that was pretty loud, " another say. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " man! was you, miyamura?! " shu shouts, making him peek from the curtains to shake his head, no.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " how embarrassing, " you whisper.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " crap, I forgot my lines. hey.. um what's next? " hearing you said that, made the audience burst into laughters. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " guess it wasn't horror but comedy? " someone say. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey juliet, that was an important line! " yanagi finally, steps onto stage. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I can't help it, you sneezed and everything disappeared from my head! " you scolded him.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    hearing your words, the audience laughed a little too hard for comfort. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey! they like it, next scene you two! " shu encourages. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    onto the next scene, you're standing on what's supposed to be the balcony. yanagi standing somewhere below and next to him is the servant, miyamura dressed in a wig and maiden clothes. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " the capulets want your life, " miyamura says.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no matter how dangerous it is, I need to go to her, " yanagi replies. " she's waiting at that balcony! " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " don't stop romeo, but this is when this servant shows her determination! " ishikawa announced. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " the truth is, she's in love with romeo! when she thinks this is their farewell, she gets ready to tell him how she feels, " shu follows. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I don't remember this, being in the script? " miyamura whispers as yanagi sighs. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well, just say whatever comes to your mind. I'm sure hori-san will deal with the two later, " yanagi comforts miyamura with a pat to his shoulder.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um... romeo-sama, I've always loved you... crap, hori-san! I love you most! I cant do this anymore, " he runs away from the stage. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the audience burst into laughter once more. suddenly, a random hooded lady appeared on stage.

  
        
        
        
      
        
     " oh a mysterious woman appears! " shu says.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " just who is she? " ishikawa respond.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um, I am Josephine! romeo's true love! " remi says as she pulls down her hood. the crowd gasps and whispers, was romeo a player?

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " this... you can't be my lover, you're my sister! " yanagi quickly thinks of a line.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that doesn't matter if we're in love, " she replies. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " our family will be in bloodbath if they knew. besides, I'm sure the president loves you more than I do! go back to him. " yanagi fake cries, making the audience sympathise with him. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " he loves juliet! " the crowd cheers. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I- you're right, onii-sama. " she runs off stage.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you think, I'll let you have juliet that easy? I'm her older brother, Friedrich! " hori appears and charged him with her sword. he quickly ducks and run forward towards you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " when I asked about you, you're a despicable man who cheats and make women cry, " hori says.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you misunderstood the situation and exaggerated it! " yanagi replies.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you want my juliet? fight me! " she charges at him as he runs around the stage. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " m-miyamura! take her, please! " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " even he can't save you! " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    yanagi finally runs down the stage as she runs after him. yoshikawa and hori's father was next to them when yanagi ran up the audience. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " please catch her! " he begs as yoshikawa grabs her by the arm and her father takes the other arm. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " kyouko, why do you have to bully poor romeo? " kyousuke says out loud, making the audience around him laugh as hori freezes.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " now that they've finally caught juliets brother, what's next to come? " shu says. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " i-im coming, juliet! " yanagi shouts as he bolts towards you, climb the ladder to grab your hands at the balcony. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " o romeo, romeo! wherefore art thou, romeo? deny thy father and refuse thy name ; or, if thou wilt not,  be but sworn my love, and I'll no longer be a capulet. " you read your lines. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " then I'll take you. in exchange, please call me your lover. if you do, I will no longer be romeo. my beloved juliet. " he says. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " okay... I love you, romeo. " you finish as you two hold hands and the crowd cheers. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the casts bow and thank the watchers as everyone slowly leave the place, you and yanagi walked side by side off stage. fellow classmates were congratulating you two for the heart felt work. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ahem, juliet could you come with me? " yanagi says as he offers his hand out. you two haven't changed out of your outfits. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you take his hand as he leads you away from the stage area, he walks you to the quiet council room as you two enters he closes the door and take a seat on one of the chairs. you take a seat across from him. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well? " you question as he swallow sharply.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " y/n l/n... would you take my hand and be the juliet to my romeo? " he asks, looking at your face as you blush slightly from his words.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh romeo... are you asking me to be your lover? if so then yes I'll be your juilet. " you smile as he leans in to kiss your cheek, making you both blush. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ଘ(੭ ᐛ )━☆ﾟ.*･｡ﾟ inspired by nisekoi lol 
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    [ a. rayne x fem reader ]
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    -------------------------------------------------------

  
        
        
        
      
        
    frustrated. that's the feeling you felt at the current moment, clutching hard on the paper your professor handed you. the poor paper crumpled beneath your fingers. the magical students around you were clearly aware of your ominous aura.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what's wrong? " max whispers on your ear as you jolt from his sudden presence. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that stupid professor is a liar. he said I could up my grade if my report was about a rare mystical beast, it didn't matter if I could study its behaviour physically. just from a book research is fine. there's obviously no change from the grade! it's still the same C from last exam too. " you ranted off as other students too, felt bad for you. you were just following what that professor said, he should've done you better.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey. is it true? what y/n said, " rayne questions, standing tall behind the professor. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " w-what do you mean? " the professor cowers in fear for his head.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you know what I'm talking about, the research report. ring any bells or must i hit you on the head to make you remember. im sure other students have fallen trap to your grading system. " he says with truth. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " fine, everyone gets a free A! " the professor pushes away the partisan sword near his face as he made a run for the door. the class cheers and thanks rayne before leaving.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    leaving you, max and rayne alone in the classroom. rayne makes his way over.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " thanks for what you did earlier. " you flash him a smile.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah I'm surprised you would do all that. aren't you afraid if this gets reported to the other divine visionary? they could take away that title, its like abusing your title! " max spoke.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it's not really abusing my title, I'm just bringing out the truth and besides what he did was wrong. he lied to his students, he shouldn't be a teacher if he can't keep his promises. " rayne replies. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " aw you're so cute, " you stood up from your seat and gave rayne a pinch to his cheeks, he blushed at the sudden contact but smiles.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " he likes you, you know. " max whispers to your ear, loud enough for rayne to hear as max makes a dash out of the classroom. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what, really? " rayne couldn't help but uncharacteristically blush harder.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " n-no-..."

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I like you too, " you confess, giving him a kiss to his cheek as he calms down a little.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " thank you, I will protect you and I love you alot. " he pulls your body close, giving you a hug. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " also is it true, you have rabbits in your dorm? let's go I wanna see. " you grab his hand, pulling him out of the classroom.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he didn't say no but walked infront to lead you to his room. the day was spent playing with the rabbits as both awaits for max to return. rayne would put on a good show and beat him for embarrassing him infront of his crush. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    -----

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ngl after writing this I feel very cheated on omg fcking lecturer 😭😭😭😭 anyone wanna be moots just drop your discord in my inbox or sum o want moots to talk to HAJSJSKAKS
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    " why did you confess to that guy again? knowing he'll reject you. " izumi can't help but let those words slip out of his mouth when he came in your classroom. you were alone and was packing your things up. he was standing by the doors with his arms crossed as he shot you a stern look.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " worth a shot, i guess? " you mumbled out as you slung your bag over your shoulders. you can't help but look down, you felt pathetic.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    how did words go around so quickly? you were sure no one knew about the second confession towards the guy you've been crushing on. as you walk towards the door, ready to walk past izumi. he stopped you by grabbing your shoulder. you can't help but let the tears fall. izumi let's go.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " w-whats wrong? " he panics, hearing the slight crack of his voice, you fell to your knees as you sobbed into your hands.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I love him so much yet... he-he can't see how much I try, god I'm pathetic! I thought he could at least give me try. why do I even love him? " you question. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    out of comfort izumi reaches for your hair, patting your head and untangling your hair. it did calm you down a little.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you know, you're amazing. you're a hardworker, you try too hard. maybe it's time to change targets? get up, let's go somewhere. " he grabs your shoulder, to pull you up.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you don't even know, but you were walking behind him. you let him pull you out and away from the school, heck he's even putting the extra helmet he carries on your head. you don't question as he drives you away from the school on his motorbike.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he takes you to a place. not many were around, but the breeze felt amazing. the sound of wave crashing slowly. you turn to thank izumi as you felt your heart calm down.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " listen. you shouldn't waste time on guys like him, you should know. I'll help our dearest producer move on. maybe you'll fall for me soon? " he brings your hand up for a kiss. 
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    a/n : UM BAD HAIRCUT and I told my guy best friend abt how I want my hair short but the lady who cut... it's still long 😭 and he said he likes girls with long hair. BOY SHUT UPP (the urge to cut it shorter teehee)

  
        
        
        
      
        
     [ i. shu x gn reader ] 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ____________________________________________

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it's not that bad, " hori says on the call as you cry internally. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you've just got home from the salon, despite how the words in your head screams, ` its okay, its hair, they'll grow! ' you can't shake the thoughts and feelings of ugly. you sigh and reluctantly bid goodbye to hori. you should stop your worries and face it tomorrow. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you grab a hoodie and put your blazer over. this outfit should be fine, you see iura shu wear it ans he seems fine or so you thought. walking over to your friend group with hori and the gang, they stared. you look different, you had the hoodie of the jacket you were wearing over your head. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um... why are you all staring? stop, it's gross. " you pinch the bridge of your nose in a joking manner as the response you got was nothing but silence. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yo! " iura greets as he slams the door of your classroom open, making everyone jolt and turn to the source of the sound.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh! what's with the emo vibes? you're wearing a hoodie too~ are you trying to match with me? " iura says as he reach over to your hoodie, about to pull it down but you're quick to pull your hood over forward as he tugs it backwards.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey, hands off! " you try to shake him off but to no avail, he's teasingly pulling the hood as you try your hardest to hold it.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " dude, knock it off already! " ishikawa jumps in to save you by pulling iura away. you were safe for now. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah what's with the sudden hood up thing? " yoshikawa starts as she had her long sleeved hand over her mouth. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well... " you look over at hori, hoping she'll save you as she looks down and away from your gaze. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    suddenly, a tug from behind was all you felt as the hood drops. iura had pull your hood down, they continue to stare as you quickly covered your face in embarrassment.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " don't look! " you shout. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're cute, " iura said as you slowly put your hands down, everyone looking at him. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I mean it. you're cute with your hair short. " he says once more as he grab a piece of your hair.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " he's right, you're cute. " miyamura says as he cover his mouth and quickly look over at hori. she had a smile on her face. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " our adorable y/n l/n! " she whispers shout as she jumped and hugged you. you're confidence slowly building. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah you're adorable! we should get matching hair clips~ " yoshikawa joins as she gives you a hug too. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    they all turn and wait for ishikawa response. he mumbles a soft, " you should cut your hair short more often. you're cute haha. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " come on guys, I said it first. give me some credit! " iura sang as they all glared at him but you laugh. he's right.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " thank you. especially you, iura. " you sent him a smile as he shoots you one back. 
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    ₊˚ʚ ᗢ₊˚✧ ﾟ. [ scaramouche x gn reader ] 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    a/n : retired enstars writer!? JAY KAY... tryna dig out all you genshin fans.  ahem modern, school au.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ____________________________________________

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " how dumb can you be? " the indigo man said as he looks up from his notebook while you erase the board. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    school is over and you're on cleaning duty. the guy, you're paired up with decides not to come that day to skip out on his duty. you sigh as you recalled what happened moments before everyone left the class. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " y/n! watch me play basketball. I'm gonna beat alhaitham this time, for sure! " cyno offers as he approach your desk with tighnari and kaveh following behind him. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " nah, I doubt you would. alhaitham had a pretty early sleep last night and he even woke up minutes before his usual alarm rings! doesn't that mean he's wide awake? " kaveh questions as tighnari shakes his head at his friends. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry guys, I got clean up duty. why don't yall stay back and help me, " you give them a cheeky smile to which they immediately look away from you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " h-hey now, " you start as they slowly back away. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    making a dash to the door before you can grab anyone by the arm, hearing tighnari shout a " sorry! gotta go! " well at least one person is sorry. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    snapping back to reality, you're done with the board. you make eye contact with hat guy. has he been staring at you, this whole time? how embarrassing! puffing your cheeks out as you look the other way, you hear his chair being pulled away from the desk. he approached you slowly and then grab your cheeks with one hand. making you suck in a breath with how close, you two were. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " w-what? " you stammered as you look away from his piercing stare. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're pretty cute, yknow. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " how shameless can you be... " you mumbled as he finally let's you go. he exits the classroom as you're left with your thoughts and the empty classroom. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    was that a confession? no, he didn't say he likes or love or admires you what...

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the next day and what felt like weeks, was draining on its own. scaramouche and you rarely and barely talked about what happened that day or even held a simple conversation. is he mad? embarrassed? was it a joke he pulled on you and he's far from embarrassed to even talk to you or he felt bad about it? all these questions but you won't get an answer, knowing he's a stubborn man. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    currently eating lunch with the tcg gang ft. alhaitham and watching the tcg gang play tcg aka just cyno playing against tighnari, kaveh can't help but look over your furrowed expression. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " are you mad because you're not playing the card game? " he starts as the rest then looks over at you, even alhaitham put his book down to stare at you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what? no, continue playing. " you quickly try to shoo away all the attention, even putting your sandwich down, to make a swatting motion. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    making alhaitham uncharacteristic chuckle at your action, tighnari takes little peeks at you as you all continue what you were doing before lunch ends. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey, if there's something up... you know you can tell me right? or the boys, aren't we your... you know, trustful buddies? minus cyno, he's not worth that title. " tighnari grabs your wrist as the three continued to walk forward to class. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm fine, really ? " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that isn't convincing. there's clearly something going on, do you hate us? is it boy prob- "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yes, it is. now stop it, we gotta go to class! " you hope he'll stop bothering you with all those questions. but truth be told, he's invested.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    passing notes to you, isn't helping you get away with your scaramouche problem. reading your paper conversation with tighnari over and over, you're surprised cyno hasn't turned behind to take a look at the exchange. only alhaitham of the group has taken notice and even started to talk in the paper. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    tighnari : boy problem, who is the boy?

  
        
        
        
      
        
    y/n : scaramouche...

  
        
        
        
      
        
    tighnari : dam wtf!? 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    y/n : SHUT UP!! he said I was cute

  
        
        
        
      
        
    alhaitham : wth...

  
        
        
        
      
        
    tighnari : indeed wth! 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    y/n : you guys ain't helping... this why cyno and kaveh are better than yall.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    alhaitham : do you want me to tell scaramouche, you like him back? 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    y/n : you better shut it or I'm burning all your books and notes! >:( 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    tighnari : homie, you left the poor boy hanging. he def thinks you hate him. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you crush the paper conversation note as tighnari gave you one last look before focusing on the lesson. maybe both were right...

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey you coming? earth to y/n~ " cyno sings as he pinches one of your cheeks. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    right. it's after school, and who is on duty? scaramouche! he starts doing his clean up duty with nilou. you look over to him at the board from your desk as your gang of friends stands around your desk. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you idiots, better get out soon. can't you see it's my turn to clean? I wanna finish this as quickly as possible. " scaramouche says as the five left the classroom and started conversing outside.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry, you guys can go without me. " you say as alhaitham and tighnari give each other a knowing look while cyno and kaveh side eyes the three of you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " call me when youre home, okay sweetie? " tighanri pats your shoulder before grabbing both kaveh and cyno arms and walking away before they could ask you any questions. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " goodluck, " alhaitham bids goodbye as he walks behind them, leaving you alone. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you decide to wait at the entrance of the school, one where scaramouche will go to once he's done cleaning. it took about thirty minutes and you can see the indigo man walking towards the entrace. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " fancy seeing you here, " he greets to which you shy away from. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " need something? " he asks as he stands infront of you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um, last time... why did you say what you said? " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " that you're cute? "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " my guardian said I should be honest with my feelings so I did. didn't expect to be avoided and ignored though, are you that stupid to not be able to interpret what I meant? " he jabs your forehead with his index, making you stumble sightly. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey now, if it was  a confession. at least do it properly! " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well then, I like you. go out with me, would ya? " he blushes slightly as he looks away but extends his hand forward for you to grab. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I said it so what do you say? don't leave me hanging! " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah, sure I'll go out with you. " you blush back as he goes a slight deeper hue but a smile tugs at his lips as he replays in his head, your words. all's well, ends well. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ---
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    a/n : been obsessed with toshiki masuda lately not lately AGAIN. I LOVE HIM SO MUCH OMF HJSHDHAJSJ anyways happy valentines 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    [ s. rei x gn reader ] 
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    rei sakuma... a plague living in your mind. how can you avoid that outstanding creature when he's everywhere or at least that was what you can spot the last few days. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you were running some grocery errands late last night. who did you bump into? rei sakuma. he, too, was doing some late night shopping. he said its better for him to do it at night as he's more active, therefore strong enough to carry his grocery and offer that he could carry yours as well. you scoff and rejected the offer and bid farewell, leaving the vampire alone.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you were having lunch with kaoru the other day. did rei pop out again? yes, he did. he joked about how kaoru was "cheating on him" and how kaoru was "stolen" by you! kaoru could only laugh bitterly at his friend and apologise to you for your sudden change of mood. you were glaring, clearly pissed off at the ruby eyed man. you just wanted to share some company with the blonde, seeing as he was alone in the cafeteria. he seemed to enjoy your company, striking a conversation with you until rei came. you excused yourself shortly after rei sat and starting yapping your ear off about stealing kaoru.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    this was the last straw! you bumped into rei along the corridors. falling from the impact as he offers a hand. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " no stop, " you  push his hand away.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " what? " he questions. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " why are you following me around, stalker? " you brush yourself up as he stares bewildered. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh, " he softly chuckles.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " coincidence? " you pout at his words. you can't believe him. he smiles at your reaction. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    as you stand up, ready to walk away. you see rei at the corner of your eye, walk behind you. what's with him? you turn around ready to question and give him a piece of your mind when you're stopped by another man. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey, l/n. did you see kuma-kun? " izumi says. you can't help but laugh a little as you point behind you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    kuma-kun, sakuma was behind you after all. izumi shoots you an annoyed glare.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " not that sakuma, " he sighs as he rubs his forehead. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah I'm aware, I didn't see him though. " izumi sighs once more before bidding you and rei farewell to continue his search for his fellow member.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well? you can't be following me everywhere now, can you? " rei's silence was definitely deafening. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " happy valentines? " he walk past you as fast as the words were spilled.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you continued on with your day. everything felt oddly normal. it's the day of love, you received and handed chocolates. you had prepared chocolate for rei too. it was odd if you gave chocolate to everyone from undead and his brother than him. you couldn't give him, his earlier since your bag wasn't with you. you contemplated between finding him or going home. you could give him tomorrow. its already 6 pm, would he still be here?

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you decide to walk around the garden, for once you hope he'd be here. he was indeed there with kaoru no less.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh... hey y/n! " kaoru greets first, hoping you'll save him from the grip rei has on his arm.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey... " you greet back.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it's late, are you going home soon? " rei starts.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " kinda, I still have one last thing to do. " you mumbled as rei gave you a soft smile, letting kaoru go. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'll walk you home then, meet me at the gates. " rei instructed and you obeyed. it was suffocating to be there, you felt. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    walking home with rei was a special occurrence. he wasn't as chatty as you expected, he listens and prompts the conversation. arriving at your doorstep, you're quick to stop him from turning on his heels.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " here. " you hand him the chocolate as he blushes a bit at the action. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " thank you, " he says.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " happy valentines. " you reply. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he takes a step forward and gives you kiss on the cheek. " be honest, you like me too? " he laughs.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I do, but you're annoying! " you playfully scolded as he laughs once more. 
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    a/n : happy new year! 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    「 s. natsume x gn reader 」
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    " happy new year! " everyone in the roof of the school shouted as various colours of fireworks painted the starry sky.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    eichi had entrusted you to plan this year's new year party and you did a wonderful job. bringing all of the idols together. everyone had smiles on their faces, happy to meet and interact with the other idols.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yo! " rei greets you as he slings an arm around you, ignoring the close proximity and the other eyes watching you both. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey, enjoying the party? " you reply as he smiles, showing off his fangs in his smile.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " of course, I can see ritsu and my other dear friends. you even drag shu over to the party, wonder what you did to convince him to come? fufufu, well despite all that I'm glad to see everyone. natsume must be as happy as I am, hm? to be able to see all of his eccentric bros together. so thank you for doing that. " rei pats your head. he wasn't oblivious to your one-sided crush on the red magician. he was the first you told of and eichi being the second ( bcs that blonde gossips with ritsu and hajime and you're part of the tea club )

  
        
        
        
      
        
    before you can reply, you feel someone pushing rei's hand away from your head to replace his with his own.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " thanks for the wonderful night, y/n! it was surely pleasant seeing everyone here. thank you for your hardwork, " it was eichi. rei couldn't help but glare at the blonde but shook it off quickly. its was supposed to be a joyous night.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " um, it was no problem at all! convincing shu wasn't much of a struggle. how can one say no to home-made croissants? hahaha... " you laugh awkwardly, remembering shu rejecting the offer before sighing and taking the baked goods from you, saying he'll be there for only two minutes but he stayed longer when other people started talking to him aka kuro and nazuna.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " hey got a minute? " someone spoke from behind you, eichi and rei. making the trio turn around to see natsume pouting lightly.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    both eichi and rei gave each other the knowing nod before shoving you to natsume. you stumbled, but natsume was quick to grab you by the arm, helping you steady yourself.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you mumbled a " sorry " as you glared at the two and the two excused themselves and left the scene. leaving you and natsume alone.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " so... what is it, natsume? " you called out as he let's go of your arm and hugs you, squeezing you tightly before letting go.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I love you, thank you for bringing everyone together. Happy New year, y/n. "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    your head was spinning, heart beating so fast. he just said he loves you! what a way to start the new year.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I love you too, natsume. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ---

  
        
        
        
      
        
    after the new year party and back to normal school life. the tea club occasionally brings up natsume in the conversation, curious about what your love life is like and of course to tease you.
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    「 s. izumi x gn reader 」

  
        
        
        
      
        
    a/n : how long was the last time I write for this man. YOU. BETTER. COME. HOME. SOON. @FS2 IZUMI SENA.
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    ____________________________________________

  
        
        
        
      
        
    2 a.m. he's not home. he has yet to reply to your endless texts. why's he ignoring you? did you do something wrong? another night without a single blob of izumi sena, your beloved lover.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " arashi... do you think izumi hates me? " how can she miss it? your bloodshot eyes. everyone from knights can tell, you've been crying and rubbing your eyes aggressively to stop the tears from falling. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    she sighs before she replies to your question. he's a busy man afterall, nothing less to expect. you should've seen this coming and you know it so well. but can you really stop your own heart for beating so hard for the man you call your lover? 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you know... he's a busy man, maybe you should talk it out to him when he comes back to Japan in the next two days. I can't say much about your relationship with him, I doubt anyone can. he's been pretty secretive these days and there's barely any news either that netizens have picked up on. he can't possibly be cheating ?  "

  
        
        
        
      
        
    two days without izumi again? izumi cheating? how far have you fallen in this pit of love. you can't help but feel another wave of tears wash over you. you must stay strong! you're at work now. don't cry. you look away from arashi and quickly rub your eyes with the sleeves of your shirt. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    your action was stopped momentarily when you feel someone catch your wrist, pulling your hand away from your face and turning your chair to him. right... this scent, was his. he pulls you in a hug as you bawl your eyes out. it's your beautiful blue eyed lover. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm sorry. I missed you, so much. I'm sorry, " as he pulls away from the hug, he kisses your forehead. how you missed him so much. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    as you pull away from him, you glared at him. who does he think he is. kisses and hugs won't fix this! it shouldn't anyways. he flicks your forehead when he takes notice of your expression.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " come on, now. don't give me the silent treatment! I flew all the way from Florence to meet you and this is what I get? I've been busy and I'm sorry I couldn't reply to any of your texts. I just... overthinking... I read all your messages and I'm not sure with how I should reply to any of them. it's weird too, the timezones shaky and you're equally busy. I didn't want you to think of me so much when I'm not with you, " he says as he leans down to look directly at your face. you're just so adorable in his eyes. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I hate you, so much izumi sena! you've got me all worried over nothing, it seems. timezones don't matter! I still appreciate a little effort to get a little attention from you. a simple hi is enough! if I shouldn't be thinking of you so much, does that mean you don't think of me either? " you playfully pout as he pinches your cheeks when you puff em out. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    arashi giggles at the lovers quarrel. she'll stand with you on this. izumi couldn't help but turn to glare at her. she should side with him! he's known her longer than you, before he could open his mouth to argue with her too. he felt a little tug on his shirt. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well no matter what, you're here. you're looking good as ever and you're fine. you're in one piece, I'm happy that you're back home. welcome home, sweetheart! " as you jump from your seat to hug him, you both fall over. he can't help but crack up a smile at your childishness. he's home. that's what matters.
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    a/n : I got a nintendo switch... now what?  anyways REI!?!?!??!?!?@?@8#?@8#)@,-^(2?@ if my man don't look like him, I don't want him jk

  
        
        
        
      
        
    「 s. rei x gn reader 」
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    ------------------------------------------------------ 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " when we grow up, you'll marry me right? " the young yet oldest sakuma asked. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " of course, " replied the other. his smile was so blinding when you agreed. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    time flew by as quickly as that question was told. heck, after moving away and trying to make a living after all those graduations. rei was a big shot idol. you were nothing as special to compare, just a little business worker working in an office as you've always wished for when you were younger. ( me fr ) 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    it's been a good three months since you moved into your new apartment. you're in your early twenties, your parents have been asking you to find a lover to settle down after a while and you know, those family making and all. you would if rei, the man you promised was the one. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    it was childish to believe your play pretend husband when you were younger was the man you'd marry right now. he was a big shot idol, you were nothing as special to compare. you've never been in his life after you moved away back when you both were in your first years of middle school. no conversations shared, no meet ups either.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you've never attended any of his concerts, too afraid he'll forget you and make you an idiot for asking all sorts of silly questions about when you both were younger. his fans would definitely cook you alive for being as delulu as them. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    going home later than usual today at your work. you were about to press the elevator when a taller built man, with long raven black hair, pressed the button before you. as you both went in, you were the first to press the button to your floor. you didn't bother to look at the male in the elevator but looking as he didn't press any other buttons. it was safe to assume he lives around your floor. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    as the elevator stopped at your  floor, you quickly left but the man was walking suspiciously behind you. was this a stalker? no way! you speedwalk to your home as the male starts to pick up his pace too. stopping in front of your door, you rummage through your bag for your keys as the male stood infront of the door next to you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he starts knocking on the door... " kaoru! let me in, come on. let's play~ " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you couldn't help but turn to look at the suspicious man as kaoru opens his door for him. he too, caught on and starred at you as kaoru looks at rei before turning his head to look at you too. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ah! Good evening, lovely y/n~ it's rather late for you to come home, no? " kaoru questions playfully as you sigh. right, he's babysitting his sister's home till she's back from vacation in three weeks time. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    it's only the first week and he's annoying already. always ready to strike up a conversation with you as you don't seem like a fan of his or undead, hell you don't look like you're interested in idols either. rei ponders as both male await for your answer. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " well... its just overtime work and I'm finally home... I'm tired so I'll just head in and sleep, dont stay up too late hakaze or you'll get wrinkles, which will make you lose fans as you become ugly. " he can't help but laugh at your response, making rei follow along with the laughter. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " y/n l/n? " the suspicious man calls as you stop turning your keys to look back over at kaoru side.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    kaoru looks over at his friend, how does he know your full name? it took him months to get your name, even his sister wasn't allowed to tell him your name as you told her not to.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yes, rei sakuma? " you replied. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ah so you do remember, my dear. fufufu~ " he walks over and engulfs you in a hug as kaoru watches with confusion swirling everywhere.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " how could i not? I rejected the love confessions I received for your promise. I missed you so much, " you confessed as rei smiles fondly at your honesty. he misses you too. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " of course I didn't forget the promise, would you still marry me? for real, this time. " tears welled up at your eyes as you say yes. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he was your childhood sweetheart and you were his. both wanting to grow old as fast as possible to make your promise come true. the wait is finally over, soon he'll slide a ring over your ring finger and soon you'll both be living in a house that's a little too big for two people. 
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    ⬩  gives you the warmest hug 100%! definitely the type to squeeze the oxygen out of you. its a bad habit but he loves you so much.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ forehead, cheek kisser. he does kiss your lips however if he leaves the bed or the house first and you're still asleep. the cheek and forehead is to go, he doesn't want to wake you up.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ he tries to be romantic for you, so he'll try making breakfast in bed despite being bad with mornings. he just wants you to start your day happy.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ since he plays basketball, he's the type to say "this one's for you," before shooting the ball in. may or may not miss his shots, he doesn't miss his shots.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ great with kids, your parents like him too. he'll talk about anything and ask everything about you to your parents. he shares stories about you to them in the dining table. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ he's a worrywart so he tends to text you at the most random time of the day especially when he's not with you. he'll ask if you've eaten, showered and more. he cares for your wellbeing. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ he loves hearing your voice, sing a song and he'll definitely shut up. if you're singing and there's guests around or the members of ryuseitai in the room, he'll get them to quiet down. only your voice shall be heard in the room. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ very protective! when out in public, he'll hold your hands or at least have a hand on your back. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ��� if you're cold, he'll immediately take off his jacket to cover you with. he's a gentleman!! 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ he'll try out your hobbies, if you enjoy baking. he'll be your assistant and ask if what he's doing is right. if your hobby is gaming, he's willing to try out the games you enjoy. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ carries your stuff 24/7, you may be just carrying your bag but he's offering a hand.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ he takes you to any and all sorts of dates. wanna go cafe hopping? sold! wanna go on a picnic date. hell yeah!

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ he enjoys watching movies and shows with you. if you enjoy watching horror, this man will try to put up a brave front and watch despite shaking in his boots and covering his face most of the time during the movie.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ compliments you 24/7. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ tickle monster maybe, definitely. he loves hearing your laughter. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ will be very happy to match stuff with you, from shirts to keychain. sign him up! he'll even be happy to brag about it if people ask about the keychain. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ if you wear makeup, paint your nails. this hero will be willing to try doing those for you. he wants to spend as much time as he can with you daily. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ sends you home or if he doesn't would text and ask if you reached home safely. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ⬩ he loves you very much and would do anything to keep your pretty smile on your face. 
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    " how do you find the school so far? my beloved... " eichi can't help but rack his brain for ways to start a conversation with you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    after last night's devastating discussions with both your parents and his. you're both forced into marriage. what a good idea to make you two fall in love now and spend more time together while you're young, right? the only horrible part to this was probably having to change school and to be in an all boy's academy, just so you can see eichi everyday? consider it sold. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " it's okay, only that crazy blonde and izumi from the class drives me insane. maybe that long blue haired wannabe rapunzel too. what's with the annoying himemiya dude too. why's he glaring at me when you brought me to the council room earlier, felt like I was stepping into the enemy's territory... " he laughs at your play of words. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " there's more crazy people, you'll eventually meet. " was all he said as he bids you goodbye, it was after school and he told you to wait an hour for him. seeing as he still had student council president work to do, he allowed you to visit and roam around alone. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    walking past the many classrooms, you stumbled upon the light music room. a coffin was displayed, walking up to it. you gave it a few  knocks as if knocking on a door. the coffin opens, revealing a medium length black haired male with pale completion, heck he might be one of eichis' competitors when it comes to looks. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " my, what a cute little sheep I see~ " he bares his sharp fangs. you would run away if he didn't grab onto your hand, giving a kiss at the back of it in the process of holding it. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    trying to pull away but his grip only tightens not too hard to hurt you but strong to keep you in place. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " whoever you are, let go! " raising your other hand in a karate motion to hit on his shoulder blade, he was quick to use his other hand to grab your other hand. he's got both your hands in his now. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " now little one, quite fiesty, aren't ya. so cute~ I should ask my children to tie you up and cook you or maybe I should do the tying, knowing doggie has been tied many times and seeing as he can't escape all those times... " tears threatened to fall as you glared at the man. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " y-y-youre a cannibal?! " you shout as the male only bursts out laughing. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " my dear, no. I'm a vampire and I'll suck your blood. should I suck you dry? seeing as you belong to tenshouin eichi. " he has a playful smirk on his lips but that only made you shudder at the idea. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " let me go, this instance! whoever you are. I'll!- " you attempt to pull your hands out of his holds but to no avail, he doesn't barge. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " so annoying! you do know there's other people around right? " izumi walks into the room. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he motions his hand in a karate chop way to pry both your hands and reis away from one another. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " now you're no fun, sena. shouldn't we take advantage of eichi's property, after what he did to us? fufu~ " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm not his property! izumi say something. you're a knight, you should protect the weak, " it was a battle for izumi side. he only sighs as he feels his head gets all mushy from the arguments he hear from you and rei, he should've just walked to knights room instead. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " eichi's probably looking for you, and you old timer take a nap or something. your precious ritsu is probably sleeping too, " rei can't help but feel slightly offended. old timer but this knight in shining armour has gray hair? what does that make him? a grandma for a knight!? 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're no different... " rei mumbles out to which izumi let's out a " HAH? " with this opportunity, you decide to rush out. leaving the males to fight their battles. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    eichi was indeed looking for you, seeing as you met at the hallways. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " wanna go on a date? there's a nearby cafe... " of course you agreed. you wanted to get out of the school as quickly as possible, what did this expensive blonde even do to make you everyone's enemy or something... 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    the walk to the cafe was quiet, after ordering and receiving your orders. you're both quietly eating the pastry and sipping the drinks. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " if you ever feel like rebelling against this marriage, be my guest. I won't be mad at you for doing so, it's sudden that you got transferred to be as close to me. we don't know each other very fondly either but I'm willing to get to know you. not for the sake of marriage because our parents want us to, but because you're special. you're like a flower that blooms at the edge of a cliff, so far and special. so hard to find and truly one of a kind. " hearing the words spill out of his lips, only made you blushed at your spot like that of a girl talking about her crush to her close friends.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " there's definitely so much to know about you, seeing as I was a target to two or maybe more eyes. what did you do to this school? " he only chuckles at your words. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " stay by my side and find out yourself, little detective. that's a mission for you and definitely a way for you to get to know most of the idols there, " you can't tell if you should be excited to meet new faces and hear their opinion of him or be scared that they'll put you in harms way for being his wedded partner. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " oh and a little decision helper to you if you still want to marry me, " his family has many connections, it's fine if you called this one off. he can just get another. you can't help but feel the nerves eating at you, how can one be so casual and sorta ignorant at this type of things. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " your opinions matter too, you know. if you want this marriage or not? it shouldn't just be me who gets the final say even though it's fully settled by our parents that we'll marry one another. " a smile tugs at his lips, hearing your words. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'll be fine with this. you're an interesting one afterall, " there's so many things you're afraid of, from ' solving the case ' of eichis past to the future of your love life. he sounded so confident like a saviour, would everything play out well for your future? ao many things could change but seeing is believing and you can only be patient as you await for your stories to unfold. 
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    " you seem pretty spaced out lately, lu. " xiaoshi playfully punches the white haired boy on the shoulder as he drops his phone from the impact. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry... it's just... remember y/n l/n? " lu guang looks directly at cheng xiaoshi as he ponders for a while before replying. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah, they were from our school though they transferred away halfway. what's up? " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " their brother texted me the other day, said they're in the hospital and well... " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you've always liked them huh, want me to go to the past and confess on your behalf? " xiaoshi playfully winks as lu guang sighs out of relief. giving xiaoshi the photo he printed out earlier of you and him in the classroom. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah, dont mess up. got it? " lu guang raise his hand. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " got it. " xiaoshi slaps his hand on lu's hand. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " was I that mesmerising in your eyes that you just had to take a picture of me and the golden hour? " you teased as you turn away from the window to look at the white haired boy as he snaps out of his gaze from you and put his phone down, mumbling a sorry. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ' damn did you really take a picture without asking for permission? what a creep. ' xiaoshi teased in his head as a certain lu guang  flushed red at the memory. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ' they looked really pretty, now tell them you'll walk them home and confess then leave the picture. ' lu guang instructs.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " its getting late, I'll walk you home. " xiaoshi tells you as you accepts and pack your things. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    exiting the school and walking behind the male, you can't help but feel nervous. xiaoshi occasionally peeks over you as lu guang mentally prepares what nonsense might sprout out of xiaoshi's mouth. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ' so why do you want to confess to them? ' he asks. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ' they woke up from a coma, their brother said they don't remember anything and have been crying almost every day ever since they woke up. I doubt this confession will change anything in the future but... '

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ' I get it, today was their last day at school. you didn't get the chance to confess as you ran away after snapping that photo. '

  
        
        
        
      
        
    ' you- well you're not entirely wrong. ahem focus on the task at hand, just repeat after me. '

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're really pretty, bright like the sun. funny, kind and sweet. I'm not expecting an answer or whatever but just so you know. I love you a lot, and- " xiaoshi stopped walking as you bump onto his back, stumbling at the impact a little. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm moving away tomorrow. if youre asking me to be your lover then I'm not so sure if a long distance relationship will work out. one might fall for another in the long run. " he's staring at you as you fidget at your spot. this was all so nerve-wracking to you. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I know that. it's okay, I don't need to be your lover now or ever, but I hope you always remember that there's a guy that fell for you and that you're amazing no matter what. " xiaoshi can't help but sympathize with his friend's possible one-sided love. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I-I'm sorry, " hearing the apology shocked both xiaoshi and lu guang, tears pricked onto the corners of your eyes as you aggressively wipe your eyes. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm sorry, it's just... " crouching down to cover your face to cry wasn't helping the words come out of your mouth. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    xiaoshi bends down to your height, " it's okay really! " he attempts to pat your head in hopes to comfort you but it only made your heart sank deeper.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " you're a sweet guy despite your h-hard and cold exterior. I truly loved you too but we can't be together! not now or ever, so many things might change for you and me. I'll be moving away tomorrow, to a far-away place. you and I- we won't make it as lovers with those circumstances! " lu guang sighs heavily as xiaoshi mentally panics, ' hello? lines quick! '

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " umm, I don't know what to say besides goodluck on your departure. " hearing that, your sniffles stop as you glare at the man infront of you.

  
        
        
        
      
        
     ' don't say that idiot, tell them it's alright. I'll find them in the future eventually, just wait for me. ' so xiaoshi repeats after him. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    hearing the words, renders you speechless at his confidence to find you. you broke into a smile as lu guang body's reacts with a faint blush on his face, heck even the real lu guang looking at you from xiaoshi's eyes was blushing. after the so-called confession session and successfully bringing you home. xiaoshi exits the photo. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " thank you, " lu guang peeks over to his friend sprawled out next to him on the couch. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " wanna visit them or what? " xiaoshi challenged to which lu guang sighs before agreeing. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    after texting your brother for details, here they were starring at your figure looking out the window. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " am I still mesmerising in your eyes? why don't you take a picture of me and the golden hour, lu guang. " hearing the softness of your voice, he rushes by your side to give you a squeeze.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    you feel his tears fall on you as you return the hug, you're home now. wherever he is, your heart will call it home. xiaoshi watches as his friend cries for you before walking away to give you guys more privacy. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " sorry, I can't help the tears. you- you remembered, " he stops crying to look at you. you were wearing a soft smile on your face, the faint blush was there but with the glowing sun behind you. you looked ethereal. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I'm happy to see you too, waking up from a dream... that confession was what I last dreamed of, lu guang... I love you so much, " he takes a seat next to your bed, following to grab your cold hands with his larger and warmer hands. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I love you just as much too. after you left, my heart couldn't move on from you. it longs for you,  I miss you so much. I didn't want to bother nor distract you when you moved, so I didn't text you. when your brother texted about today, I can't help but feel the need to visit... I wasn't sure if doing so was right until a friend suggested it. " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " ha, that friend must've been cheng xiaoshi ? I think that's his name, " 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " yeah, " he smiles fondly at today's fiasco. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I've got so much to tell you, but for now... I'm feeling a little sleepy... " you mumbled out as you slowly changed position, moving one of your hands out of his hold. falling asleep with one hand of his in front of your face. 

  
        
        
        
      
        
    he watches fondly, your heartbeat in the monitor seems fine. he didn't change your future, seeing as the major event where you were in the hospital still exists. heck, you must've been telling on your brother about him despite not talking to lu guang eversince but, for your brother to even bother to reach out to him like that... does that mean you were fated to meet him once more? he can't help but smile a little at the thought.

  
        
        
        
      
        
    " I've got so much to tell you too, " he says as he closes his eyes and places his head above the arm, holding onto your hand. he falls asleep from the sounds in the room. how he truly can't wait for things to play out. he didn't really change the future now, did he? 

  
        
        
        
      
      
      
        
          #lu guang x reader#link click x reader#shiguang daili ren x reader#sakumz.pdf
        

      
      
        108 notes
        
           · 
          
            View notes
          
        
      

    

  
    

  
  

      
        
          

          
            
    
      Last Seen Blogs

      
        
    
      
        
          [image: eegnm]
        
      

      
        eegnm
        Assigned Idiot At The Jedi Temple

      

    

  
    
      
        
          [image: cyndee13]
        
      

      
        cyndee13
        Untitled

      

    

  
    
      
        
          [image: tom-tolley]
        
      

      
        tom-tolley
        Untitled

      

    

  
    
      
        
          [image: miraalgunavezescribiunpoema]
        
      

      
        miraalgunavezescribiunpoema
        Algúna vez escribí un Poema

      

    

  
    
      
        
          [image: lyarrasnow]
        
      

      
        lyarrasnow
        amor vincit omnia

      

    

  
      

    

  
          

        

      

    

  
        
        
        
    
    
    
    
    
  
  
  


  
        
          
        
      