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Chapter two: "Don't Call Me Sweetheart"





	Hawks' eye swiftly strode up the stone steps of the downtown office of Miss Yuki Ota, Attorney at Law. He wore slick shades and carried a sleek leather briefcase that swung back and forth with each long stride. As he reached the tall oak door of Yuki Ota's office he smoothed his suit down, ran his tongue over his gleaming teeth and enter. The waiting area was simple, with soft pastel colored couches and chairs, small tables with lamps upon them, and magazine racks. Behind the receptionists desk sat a petite blonde, most likely in her twenties, she fiddled with the phone cord and chewed on her pink bubble gum, popping it every now and then. "Excuse me miss." Hawks' eye spoke deeply with a smile. "I need to see Miss Ota." The blonde looked him up and down almost blankly. "Do you have an appointment?" she replied. "No, I forgot to make one." he replied calmly. "But I'm from 'Law and Justice' magazine, and I'm sure neither of you lovely ladies..." He smiled as he brought her hand up and kissed it. "...would want to miss this opportunity." 


	The receptionists' eyes lit up. "You're from a magazine?!" she squealed. "Yes." he smiled hiding his annoyance. She leaned over the desk closer to him. "You think my picture could get put in the magazine?" she whispered. "If you go and fetch Miss Yuki..." he whispered back. The fidgety girl squealed slightly and ran back to the deeper depths of the office. Hawks' eye tapped his foot and looked at his watch. "Stupid girl..." he mumbled impatiently. Soon the older woman from the photo came from the door behind the receptionists desk, she wore a soft brown skirt suit and a tired smile, the receptionist tagging along behind her. Hawks' eye removed his sunglasses and reached out to shake the lawyer's hand. "How may I help you Mr...?" she asked shaking his hand. "Souzo, Hawk Souzo." he smiled. "Mr. Souzo, have a seat." she said as they sat on the small couch beside each other.


	"Mendori tells me you're from 'Law and Justice' magazine. I've never heard of it." she spoke softly. "You wouldn't, were quite new in this country but with such a strong fan base in other parts of the world we decided to come hear to test our luck. And we would like you to be our first edition cover story here in Tokyo." he smiled handing her a fake business card with his name in gold lettering. "Oh my." she exclaimed. "That's quite an honor Mr. Souzo." "Call me Hawk." he smiled. 'Reelin' her in like a fish.' he snickered to himself. "I don't know what to say." she smiled. "Accept the offer and I'll tell you my terms." he smiled. "Well, I-" Just then his violet haired goddess entered with manila files in her hands and looking quite busy. "Miss Ota...Mr. Suikiyan is on the phone he say it's important, and I don't know where to file these, there..." It was then she looked up and realized she had interrupted.


	The files slipped from her hands and hit the floor as she bowed in apology. "I am so sorry Miss Ota...Sir." Hawks' eye was completely taken, his eyes locked on her, unable to move. Her beautifully developed body, hugged by a short pale blue business suit, her hair silky and long, her nails manicured, her eyes...piercing. Miss Ota stood up ignoring the mess. "Miume, this is Mr. Hawk Souzo. Please take care of him while I'm on the phone." she spoke swiftly. "Please excuse me Mr. Souzo, I'm so sorry." she said exiting the room once more. "That's...alright." he spoke his gaze still locked as the young secretary kneeled down and began picking up her mess. "Oh! Let me help you." he said, snapping out of his trance. "Thank you, Mr. Souzo." she said, sounding very tired...and uninterested. "Call me Hawk." he smiled. "What's your name?" he asked handing her the last piece of loose paper. 


	"Miume, Miume Shiran." she replied taking the seat Miss Ota had occupied. "That's a beautiful name." he smiled as he leaned closer to her, in attempts to take in her scent more closely. Miume just sorted through the files in her hands as if she didn't hear a word he said. "You look tired, Miss Miume." he said in a deeper voice in attempts to get her attention more completely. "Ah ha..." she replied still looking through the files. It was then Hawks' eye took note of her exposed knee, it called to him, her soft milky skin...like the candy you're not suppose to touch. 'This should get her attention.' he thought to himself as his masculine hand floated over and rested on her sheer nylon cover knee. This caught her attention as she slowly raised her indignant gaze to meet his. 


	"You're awfully foreword Mr. Souzo." she hissed. Her new energy of aggression almost aroused him as a wicked smile crossed his face. "Do you like foreword?" he smirked as he began to pulse his hand in circles on her knee. Miume smiled and slowly brought her hand down upon his, just as he seemed to be buying her return of affection she grasped his middle finger, bend it back roughly, and ripped his hand from her knee. "No...I don't." she replied. Hawks' eye tried shake the pain from his hand and looked back at her from behind his hand as he blew on the red pulsing finger. "You got a pretty nasty grip there, sweetheart." he said with a pained smile. "I work out." she replied, still completely infuriated, but hiding it as best she could. 'This man's a total perv!' she thought. Just then Miss Ota returned and took a seat across from Hawks' eye, looking more hurried than before.


	"Alright Mr. Souzo, I won't pass this up but I don't have very much time today, so...what are your terms?" she said crossing her legs. "Simple; you allow me to explore you're offices, question employees, and basically hang around here unhindered until my research is done." he replied. "Done, but you'll need someone to make sure your taken care of..." Just then Miume had began tiptoeing her way out of the room, hoping to all the gods Miss Ota wouldn't look her way. "Miume?" she turned back quickly towards her employer. "Miume, it'll be your job to take care of Mr. Souzo here, show him everything he wants and needs to know. I'd love to do it myself but I'll be out of town for the next few weeks, I hope you understand Mr. Souzo." she smiled softly. "Completely." he replied, sending a lecherous smirk in Miume's direction.


	Glass shattered around her. 'I have to baby-sit?! That perv?!!!' her mind screamed. "But Miss Ota, I have tons of filing to do, and the appointments, and-" "Give it to Mendori, Mr. Souzo is your only job until his research is through. Understood?" "Yes." Miume sighed, defeated but completely angered at the same time. Miss Ota turned back to Hawks' eye. "So it's settled then, Miume will meet you here first thing tomorrow morning and you shall have full range of my facilities." she said as they both stood up and shook hands once more. "Thank you so much for this opportunity Mr. Souzo." she smiled. "No Miss Ota...thank you." he smiled back, and with that the attorney exited the room once more. Miume looked up at him from her position near the door. "I assume that you are pleased." she smirked with slight irritation. Hawks' eye chuckled and gave her a dashing smile. "I am." Miume huffed with anger. "Well then, I guess I'll see you tomorrow morning." she said as she turned to walk away. "Till then." he smiled as he headed towards the exit. "Oh, and Mr. Souzo..." Hawks' eye turned to face her once more as she stood in the opposite doorway. "Don't call me sweetheart." and with that, she swiftly shut the door behind her. Hawks' eye chuckled again and put his glasses back on as he headed back out and down the stone steps. That devious smile still adorning his face. "Let the games begin."


* It's final! Hawks' eye is a narsissistic pervert...or should I say "Hawk Souzo"...he, he!


   Next chapter: "That's My Leg"


                            See Ya Then ^.~


