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Chapter one: "The Beauty in the Background"





	"This one's old!" Tigers' eye chimed in as he grabbed a photo from the bottom of the pile. "Oh Yeah! I think you'd like her Hawksy!" Fish eye exclaimed leaning over Tigers' eye's shoulder to examine the photo himself. "Your both morons." Hawks' eye huffed crossing his arms over his chest. "I like mature women, not old. Mature! Unfortunately, when it comes to humans, the only mature ones are usually old." Hawks' eye grabbed the picture form Tigers' eye's grasp and looked closely. It was of an older woman, maybe late 40's/early 50's, standing in front of her garden with a bright smile. "Nah." Hawks' eye said flinging it back into the pile. "She looks boring, those women and their gardening...there's more to life." He sighed. Hawks' eye took another sip of his rum on the rocks, almost restlessly, as his brothers continued rummaging through the pictures upon the bar counter and chattering away. Suddenly a shiny picture from the pile got tossed into the air and landed right on Hawks' eye's lap. He picked it up and examined it closely. 


	It was an image of a business looking woman, probably in her 30's, shaking hands with a judge in front of a large Victiorian style courthouse. Fish eye leaned over Hawks' eye's shoulder to examine it as well. "Oh!" he exclaimed. "I know her, I saw her on the television, she's a big time lawyer." Hawks' eye just nodded, he wasn't looking at the lawyer, he was looking at the younger girl to the far right who seemed to be holding the older woman's briefcase. She had healthy fair skin, long purple hair that cascaded over her shoulders, and bright green eyes...almost piercing. "She's lovely." he thought aloud. "She's okay." Tigers' eye commented as he peered over at the image. "If you like her so much, go after her." He suggested. "Yeah! She looks like a good candidate for our Pegasus search." Fish eye smiled. 


	"Yeah..." Hawks' eye nodded trying to pull himself from his trance. 'She's just a girl Hawks, get a hold of yourself!' he hissed to himself, only to find himself staring at her image once more. "You're probably right Fish, I'll take this one." He said putting on his suave smile as he tucked the image into his sashes at his waist and stood up from his bar stool. "I'll see you losers later, I've got a lawyer to cross-examine." and with that he flashed a white smile and exited the dimly lit room (Bishonen Style!). Fish eye just shrugged and turned his attention back to the pile of photos. Tigers' eye continued staring at the now empty doorway blankly. "What's wrong?" Fish eye asked, looking over at him. "I don't get it." Tigers' eye replied with a confused look. Fish eye just sighed and pat the blonde on the head. "Just look at the pretty pictures sweetie."





	Hawks' eye dug through his piles of costumes and designer clothing trying to find the right outfit. He usually never put this much thought or concern into his appearance for such simple task, he was gorgeous! He could romance a lonely business woman easily (don't you love the ego ^_~). But the truth was, he wasn't worrying about impressing that lawyer, he was thinking about that young vibrant flower in the background. He pulled the photo from against his muscular abdomen as he removed his sashes along with the rest of his clothing. He smiled seductively as he pinned it to the center of the triple full-length mirrors, folding the image of the lawyer and judge behind, leaving only the young girl in sight. He removed his undergarment and replaced them with tight black thong briefs, slowly sliding them up his muscular legs. 


Though she wasn't really there...he could still imagine she was watching.


	Then he lathered his entire body in cocoa butter lotion, smoothing it into each muscular crevice as he continued staring at the picture. He then pulled on a designer caramel business suit, smoothing it over his body and spraying on a bit of delightfully musky cologne. As a finishing touch he ran his long fingers into his fiery pink locks and mussed them about, leaving a sexy rugged look as a few strands fell in front of his eyes. Finally he put on a pair of small silver hoop earrings and winked at the mirror as he pulled the photo down and tucked it into his inside pocket. "Work your magic baby." he said, blowing the mirror a final kiss as he exited the room. Trying to cover up that annoying nervousness that gnawed at him for some reason he couldn't quite put his finger on...or didn't want to admit to, he headed off towards his mission. 


* Hawks' eye nervous over a girl?! What's the world come to?!!...Next chapter: "Don't Call Me Sweetheart"


                                                                                                                                                            See Ya Then! ^.~





