
“House”

“Oi.  Oi.  Oi.  Oi.  Oi.  Oi.” Duo’s voice said, poking Ami continuously.  “No…” Ami whined, brushing Duo’s hand away from her.  “Oi, Ami! You’ve gotta wake up now.” He sighed.  Ami shook her head and then looked the other way.  Duo sighed, looking to the clock. It was just past noon.  

“Why do we have to wake up so early…” Ami moaned.  “Because, babe, it’s not early.  It’s noon! We’ve gotta get a move-on.” Duo said with a sigh.  Ami sighed and sat up.  Duo smirked.  “Nice hair.” He said sarcastically as he stood up, opening his box of capsules.  Ami blinked a few times before racing to the small bathroom.  Her bangs were practically sticking straight out, and the rest of her hair twisted over itself numerous times.  She sighed.

“I’m gonna take a shower, ok?” She asked.  “Fine with me.” Duo said, inspecting a capsule.  “This should be the one.” He said, clicking the button down and tossing it down on the bed.  A small gym bag popped up from out of the smoke.  Duo coughed a few times.

“Man, I really need to get that one fixed…” he said as he opened the bag.  Inside were three changes of fresh clothes.  Two of them were his normal attire of priest-style clothing, and the last one was a pair of jean shorts and a size small red muscle shirt.  

He opened another flap, revealing a few changes of socks.  He grabbed a pair, and grabbed another one of the black outfits he usually wore.  He changed while Ami was showering.

“Oh man… I don’t even have any other clothes…” Ami said, looking down to the black miniskirt and the lime green t-shirt she had worn since the day before.  “But I can’t wear these again, they’re dirty! And besides, I don’t live in the ghetto anymore.  I can have anything I want! Just like that woman said.  I have a new life, and I can do anything I want with it! So I want… another change of clothes…” Ami sighed, grabbing a towel and wrapping it around herself.

She slightly cracked the bathroom door open.  Duo was on the bed, playing on a laptop.  “RR… LEFT LEFT! NOOO RIGHT! GO RIGHT! NO LEFT! AAGH! I lose again…” he muttered, smacking himself in the forehead. “I hate this game. Stupid laptop.” Duo sighed, closing the laptop quickly.  

“Hey, Ami, are ya done in there yet?” Duo asked, lying back against the pillows.  “Duo, I need your help.” Ami called through the crack of the door.  Duo sighed.  “What’cha need?” he asked.  “I need some clothes.  Duo… do you have any clothes you’d be willing to lend me…?” Ami asked.  Duo sat up and looked to the bag at the foot of the bed.  “Yeah, one sec.” He called as he crawled to the foot of the bed, opening the big pouch again.  Ami silently closed the door. 

Duo grabbed the muscle shirt and the jean shorts, and then walked over to the bathroom door, knocking on it gently. 

“Delivery.” Duo announced as Ami opened the door.  Duo helped himself to a quick once-over over Ami.  “Here ya go.” He said, smiling at her again.  “Thank you…” she slightly blushed, accepting the clothes.  She closed the door and leaned against it, and Duo leaned against it also.

Did I just do that? What am I thinking?  Duo thought to himself.

Oh my God did he just check me out!? Ami blushed harder.  

Ami quickly got dressed in the clothes that Duo had loaned her, and then opened the door again.  Duo almost fell backwards, as the door opened from the inside.

“Er…sorry.” He said, backing away from her.  He had one hand behind his head, and he was trying to look as apologetic as possible.  Ami forgave him.  

“Can I borrow a brush… and perhaps a scrunchie, or something?” She asked.  Duo nodded and opened the last pocket in the gym bag, grabbing a brush and a rubber band.  “I don’t have scrunchies, but I have rubber bands. Is that okay?” he asked, handing them to her.  She smiled and nodded, sitting down on the bed.  

She started brushing away at her hair furiously.  “…Nee! You sure hate your hair, don’t you?” Duo asked.  “I don’t like my hair at all.” She said, a dark tone in her voice.  “You’re gonna ruin you hair, Ami.  It looks pretty healthy now.  Why don’t you let me brush it instead?” Duo suggested.  

“For a guy, you seem pretty interested in hair…” Ami said, lifting an eyebrow as she handed him the brush.  He smiled and sat down behind her, gently running the brush through her hair. “I’m only interested in keeping my braid the way it is.  I can’t help it if I start nagging on someone else about their hair…” Duo shrugged and Ami smiled.

Just when he was getting into brushing Ami’s short violet hair, he heard his cell phone ringing from the other side of the room.  “One sec.” He said, putting the brush down next to Ami and walking over to the small desk on the other side of the room.  

“This is Duo.”

“Duo… it’s Heero.”

“Hey Heero.  What’s up?”

“Where are you?”

“I’m at a motel… why?”

“Why are you at a motel?”

“Because I was tired…why?”

“Would you stop asking ‘why’ at the end of each sentence?” 

“Ok…wh—“

“I’m gonna snap your neck, baka.”

“…That’s not too friendly.”

“I know.  I need to know where you’re staying.”

“Actually, He-Man, I was just about to step out the door.”

“I don’t think you understand what I mean by, ‘I need to know where you’re staying’.” 

“I don’t think you understand what I meant by, ‘I was just about to step out the door’.”

“Where’s the motel you’re staying at.”

“Just east of Ginza.”

“Ok. Meet me in front of Tiffany’s in Ginza at 2:15.”

“Tiffany’s, 2:15 … got it.” 

“Do not forget.”

“I won’t, bud. Promise.”

“Bye.”

“Bye.”

“Who was that?” Ami asked as she finished brushing her hair.  “Oh, that was just a friend of mine.” Duo replied.  Ami nodded and put the brush down, and then threw her head back, putting her hair into a small ponytail. 

*
*
*

They finally arrived at Ginza, and it was around 2:00 p.m.

“Ok.  Ami, I’ve gotta meet my friend at Tiffany’s in 15 minutes…” Duo said, putting his car away.  “This place is huge…” Ami stated, as she looked over the gaggles of people all over the place.  “Yeah… I’m gonna go now—“

“NO! Please don’t leave me! I don’t wanna get lost!” Ami whimpered, grabbing onto Duo’s arm.  He blinked a few times.  “Please, Duo!” she begged, throwing her arms around him.  He blinked a few more times and slightly blushed.  “I… fine.  You can come with me.  But we’re gonna walk.” Duo said.  “Well DUH, Duo!” Ami said, getting off him.  He nodded.

“If you want, you can stop by any nearby clothes stores… And since you don’t seem to have any more clothes with you anyway, that may be a good idea.  Besides, Heero and I might be a little bit.” Duo said.  “But how can I be certain you won’t leave me behind?” Ami asked, giving him the best puppy dog eyes she could.  After a few seconds, Duo gave in.  “Fine, Heero and I will follow you around.” He sighed.  Ami giggled, and the two continued on their way to Tiffany’s.

Heero looked to his watch and tapped his foot.  That stupid idiot Duo was supposed to be here five minutes ago. Heero thought in his head.  He had Prussian blue eyes, spiky dust brown hair, and wore a leather jacket over an olive green tank top.  He also wore a pair of jeans and sneakers.  

He looked at his watch again.  2:21.  He had better have a good excuse for me or else I’ll kill him. Heero concluded as Duo ran up to him from behind.  

“Heero!”  Duo exclaimed as he tapped his friend’s shoulder.

Heero looked over his shoulder. “Oh, you came?”

“Sorry bout that.  Ami had to make a pit stop.” Duo said as Heero turned around.  

“Who’s Ami.” He demanded.  “Oh, Ami’s a friend of mine. She’s right he—“

“…” Heero was not amused.  Ami was nowhere to be seen.  “Nice excuse, Duo.  Invisible friends. What’s next, Zechs wanting to have tea with you?” Heero asked plainly.  “She was right—oh, hi there! Why are you standing behind me…?” Duo asked, looking over his shoulder.  

“…” Ami glared at his right hand, which was clutching onto her left wrist.  “Oh. Sorry bout that.” Duo said, immediately releasing her.  She walked out next to Duo, smiling at Heero.

“Hi, I’m Ami Lynn Yoshiku.” She said.  Heero’s eyebrows slightly rose.  “Heero Yuy.” He said, and then looked back to Duo seriously.  “We need to talk, Maxwell.” He demanded.

“Um… Heero… I kinda promised Ami that she could get some clothes and stuff, seeing as she used to live in Neo-America, but somehow landed in Neo-Japan, and… she has nothing, no clothes, no nothing.  Not even a place to live.” Duo explained. 

“Oh, so now you’re raising street urchins.” Heero said.  “Watch it, Heero, I take great offense to that myself. You know that.” Duo said venomously.  Heero nodded and looked to Ami again.  “You’re from Neo-America?” he asked.  “Yeah.” Ami nodded.  “You don’t look it… Duo’s practically from there himself.” Heero stated. Duo thought for a moment.  “Yeah, I guess L-2’s pretty Americanized.” Duo said. 

Silence.

Duo looked to Ami. “Where do you wanna go first, Ami?” he asked.  Ami looked around, seeing a clothes store a few shops down from Tiffany’s.  “That one.” She said.  Duo nodded and the three walked to their new destination—Seibu.

Ami’s eyes lit up as they walked through the sliding doors.  “Holy crap.” She said as she looked around.  There were clothes everywhere!  

Duo and Heero walked in after her.  “Are you going to let her spend your money?” Heero whispered.  “Yeah.” Duo nodded, a look of worry now in his face.  Ami looked back to them, smiling.  “Thank you, Duo.” She smiled slyly.  Duo looked extremely worried now.

“C’mon! You’ve gotta help me pick some clothes out!” Ami said, grabbing both boys by the wrists.  “What did you want to talk about, Heero?” Duo asked when they stopped in the first section of the department.  “I wanted to talk to you about your soon-to-be house.” Heero said.  “Oh, ok?” Duo smiled and nodded.  “It might seem a little small.” Heero said.  Duo blinked a few times.  “Well that’s ok, there’s only gonna be one person living in there.  Besides, I probably won’t be in there much, anyway.” Duo said. 

“How does this look?” Ami asked, holding up an orange long-sleeved shirt with a yellow rainbow-shape on the front.  It had three stars on the front, a yellow one on top of the rainbow-shaped object, and two blue ones on the sides of it.  There were also three individual horizontal stripes on each arm.  The two outside ones were yellow, and the largest one in the center was blue.  

Duo smiled.  “That looks cool, Ami!” he said enthusiastically.  “Really?” Ami asked, putting it against her torso.  “Do you think it’d look good on me?” She asked.  Duo nodded.  “How about… this shirt… with these pants?” she asked, holding up a pair of jeans.  “Sure!” Duo grinned wider.  “Okay!” She said, throwing them into Duo’s arms.  He blinked a few times.

“OOH! Look at this!” Ami said, jumping to the other wheel of clothes.  It was a light purple t-shirt.  It had a large pink circle on the front, and the numbers “67” in light purple.  She thought for a moment, and then grabbed a bright pink long-sleeved shirt.  “Ok.  I could put this over this…” she said, putting the purple shirt over the pink shirt.  “Looks good.” Duo nodded. “And… this skirt!” She said, grabbing a dark denim skirt.  It was medium length and had a hoop belt buckle.  “You like?” She asked, holding the outfit up to her.  Duo’s eyebrows rose.  “It looks great!” he smiled widely.  “Good!” She said happily, tossing them into Duo’s arms.  He blinked a few more times.

Ami walked a bit before stopping.  “Hm…” She thought, grabbing a lavender no-sleeved turtle-necked shirt.  She looked inside and saw two arm pieces the same color.  She smiled.  “Ok.  This… with a… I’m thinking… beige sash… and then… an orange skirt.  Yes!” She said, grabbing the things she was describing.  

“How does this look, guys?” She asked.  Both boys stared. We have absolutely no fashion sense… Heero thought, nodding his head.  “Duo?” She asked.  “It’s great!” Duo nodded also.  “Okay~!” Ami giggled and tossed the outfit into Duo’s arms.  

“Oi… Oi Ami… This is kinda getting heavy…” Duo whined.  “Fine, Heero will carry the rest…” Ami said as she inspected an orange hoodie zip-up sweatshirt with two individual pockets on the sides.  “This would look good with…” She thought as she grabbed a red and green plaid (but mostly olive green) skirt.  “This looks good,” she said, putting the outfit in Heero’s arms.  

Duo gulped, trying not to think of how many outfits Ami would buy.  Ami gasped.  “Look at this! It’s so… Ohmygosh! How about this, guys.” She held up a black shirt with a circle on the front.  The border of the circle was yellow, and the inside was colored brownish gray.  She picked up a baby blue miniskirt and held it up under the shirt.  “How does this look?” she asked.  Duo quickly started paying attention again.  “It’s great!” he complimented.  “Thank you.” She said as she handed the outfit to Heero.  

“What else did you need to talk to me about, Heero?” Duo asked almost suggestively.  “Oh. … Lady Une wants to know if you want to still work for Preventers, only part-time, though.  You will only be called out for specific missions, and you can work on office work from home.” Heero said.  “Really? That sounds ok, I guess.” Duo nodded.  “You will still be paid the same amount of money you currently are being paid.” Heero added.  “Oh, cool! Tell her I am.” Duo smiled.

“Hey, are you guys listening to me?” Ami asked. Both boys looked up and looked lost.  “Huh?” Duo asked.  “I asked you guys what you think of this.” Ami said, holding up a pink t-shirt.  “It’s pink.” Duo blinked a few times.  “And what’s wrong with pink?” Ami asked. “Nothing! Nothing at all.” Duo said quickly.  “Good.  What do you think of putting this over it?” She asked, holding up a light and dark blue tye-dye styled vest.  “Looks good!” Duo smiled.  “And… this.  Beige looks good with a lot of stuff, so how about this beige skirt?” she asked, holding up a short beige skirt.  Duo let his imagination wander for a moment.  

Ami, in a short skirt… “Oh, whoops! I dropped my purse!” she would say… then she’d bend over—

“DUO MAXWELL! ARE YOU LISTENING TO ME?” Ami asked. “Huh? Oh, sorry…” Duo blushed slightly.  “What were you thinking about?” she asked.  “I was thinking about… uh… how hot of a day it is today.” Duo covered himself up quickly.  “…Okay! What do you think about this beige skirt, Duo?” She asked.  “Looks good.” He smiled.  “Oh… I think… Ohmygosh there they are! The perfect boots that would match this perfectly!” She said, running to a display of beige boots with high black heels.  “What’s my size?” She asked herself, looking to her shoes.  

“How long do you think this will go on?” Heero asked halfheartedly.  “I really…seriously don’t know, Heero.” Duo said, watching as Ami tried on the boots.  

“They fit perfectly, Duo! Can I get them?” she asked.  “Sure, babe!” Duo said quickly.  She jumped up excitedly and got her own shoes back on.  She grabbed the clothes and the boots and then handed them to Heero.  

Ami soon spotted a display of a bright orange long-sleeved shirt with a bright pink turtleneck. Under it was a bright orange skirt.  “That is perfect!” she said excitedly, taking an orange long-sleeved shirt with a pink turtleneck, and an orange skirt from the racks under the display.  “That is… so… perfect.” She said, giving them to Duo, who whined with the extra load.

“Ooh! I think I’ll survive with just one more outfit, okay, Duo?” She smiled.  “Okay…?” he said unsurely. Ami walked over to a rack, and picked up a bright yellow shirt with a yellow knot-tie and two pockets on the front.  She pulled out a lime green vest and a white miniskirt with a large circular belt buckle.

“How does this look, Duo?” she asked.  Duo thought for a moment before nodding his head.  “Do you like it, Heero?” he asked. Heero nodded.  “Good! Coz you’re carrying it, Heero!” Duo laughed as he took a few steps away from his friend.  Ami set the attire down in Heero’s arms.  

“Thank you for carrying them, guys.  Now, I’ve gotta go try them on… do you think that you could toss them over the wall when I ask?” She asked.  Duo and Heero both nodded.  “And do you think that you guys could get me smaller ones or larger ones if I ask?” she inquired, lifting an eyebrow.  Both nodded again.  “Thanks! Duo, give me that one on top.” She said as they all walked over to the dressing room.

*
*
*

“Thank you, Duo.  You know that if you didn’t point out those black boots, I’ would never’d had anything that would match with these other outfits!” Ami said as she walked out of the doors.  Both boys walked out, carrying two bags each, and each had a shoe box under one arm.  “You’re… welcome, Ami.” Duo said, looking to Heero.  “How much did you spend?” Heero asked him.  Duo mouthed the words “too much’.

“What time is it?” Duo asked, looking down at his wrists.  Then he remembered that he didn’t own a watch.  “It’s…5:34.” Heero replied.  “Oh… maybe we should get on our way…?” Duo suggested.  “Okay, Duo.   But can we get something to eat… I’m kinda hungry…” Ami whimpered.  She’s being pretty forward today. Duo thought as he handed a bag to Heero, who shot him a glare in response.  

Duo grabbed his wallet and took out some money.  “Here… let’s go find a machine or something.” Duo suggested as he handed the money to Ami.  Ami nodded and they ended up at a Rice-Ball serving machine.  

“Do you want some too, guys?” Ami asked, putting the money into a slot.  “Sure.” Duo nodded.  Heero nodded also.  Ami pushed the button, which said ‘three’ and the machine served them three rice balls neatly put in handy napkins.  “Here ya go.” Ami smiled and handed each boy one rice ball.  They all decided to sit down on a bench to eat, seeing as they didn’t have any free hands.

So they sat down on a nearby bench.  “Today was fun, Duo. Thanks for letting me spend some of your money… although, I feel really bad about spending so much…” Ami said sadly.  “Nah, it’s ok, Ami.” Duo grinned and took a bite into his rice ball.  Heero silently bit into his own.

After they all finished up, Duo grabbed his box of capsules and pulled one out.  He pushed a button and it became a large wooden chest.  “Ooh, nifty.” Ami complimented.  Duo opened the chest and set the four bags of clothes and the two shoeboxes into it.  “That’s easier.” Ami smiled and Duo pushed a button, turning the chest back into a capsule.  He collected the capsule into his hand and put it away.

“Well, if we continue west, we’ll get to Azabu Juuban by… oh, eleven o’ clock tonight… at most.  Do you wanna start now?” Duo asked.  “Sounds good, I guess.” Ami smiled.  “Hey, Heero, you need a ride?” Duo asked, looking to his friend.  Heero shrugged. “Ok.” He said.

*
*
*

It was way past dark.  Ami had fallen asleep in the back seat, and was lying down across it, facing the back of the car.  Duo was driving, and Heero was sitting in the front passenger seat.  

“It’s here.  Take a left on this driveway, Duo.” Heero said.  Duo turned the car to the left, up a small hill driveway.  To its right was a pretty large house.  

“What are you talking about it being small? It’s huge.” Duo said with a smirk.  “It’s small compared to the ones in Neo-England, where Relena lives.” Heero stated.  “Well, duh.” Duo rolled his eyes and turned off the car. 

“Oi.  Ami.  Oi, we’re here.” Duo said, putting his hand on Ami’s shoulder.  She slowly woke up and yawned, stretching her arms.  “We’re here already?” she asked.  “Yeah.  You fell asleep as soon as we got out of Ginza.” Duo said.  “Oh… okay. Thanks for waking me up.” She smiled as she sat up.

“You can stay here as long as you want, okay?” Duo smiled.  “That’s nice of you, Duo.” She giggled.  “C’mon. Let’s go inside.” Duo said as he opened the door and pulled his seat up, helping Ami out of the car.  Heero helped himself out of the car, and closed the door.  Duo put the car away and the three walked into the house.

With a flick of a switch, the hallway lit up.  “This is awesome, Heero!” Duo grinned instantly.  From what he could see, to their left was the living room with stairs to the very left of the house, and to their right was a kitchen, and through the kitchen was a dining room.  Just to the left of the dining room was a laundry room, and just before the entrance to the kitchen was a bathroom.  There were already appliances and furniture throughout the whole lower level, including a big-screen TV.  Duo grinned and the three walked upstairs, turning on the lights as they went.  When they got to the top of the two sets of 6-stairs each, they arrived in a long hallway that turned left as they walked in.  They turned left, seeing that there were three doors on the left side of the hallway, two doors on the right, and a single door at the end.  

The group of three opened each door.  First on the left was a bedroom.  Second on the left was a bathroom. Third on the left was an office, complete with a large desk and other office items, such as a computer.  The door at the end of the hallway was an empty closet.  The last door on the right was a bedroom, which had a bathroom connected to it.  On the other side of the bathroom was another door, linking to the room that the first door on the right led to--another bedroom.

“This is huge, Heero!” Duo grinned even wider.  “I guess so.” Heero shrugged.  “Here, Ami, you can have this room.” Duo said with pep as he opened the first door on the right.  “Thank you, Duo… you’re too kind!” she giggled, turning on the light.  Inside was a twin-sized waterbed, a small desk with a computer on it, and a bookshelf with numerous books in it.  Unfortunately for Ami, most of them were about technology and such.  She also had a closet next to the door leading to the shared bathroom.

“Heero, if you want, you can stay over tonight.” Duo said happily.  Heero declined.  “I’ve got to get back to Relena.” Heero stated simply.  “It was a pleasure meeting you, Ami.” He said, nodding his head slightly.  “Bye, Heero…” Ami said almost quietly.  Heero helped himself out, closing and locking the front door. 

“Nee! Do you wanna put your stuff in your closet?” Duo asked as he took out the chest capsule from before.  “Sure.” Ami nodded and Duo handed the capsule to her.  “You probably know how to use it by now, don’t you?” Duo checked.  Ami nodded. “Yeah, press the button and drop it.” She said as she walked into her new bedroom.  “Good girl.” Duo teased as he walked over to the last door on the right side of the hall, going into his new bedroom.

Duo looked over his bedroom.  It looked pretty much the same as Ami’s.  His bed, however, was on the far side of the bedroom, and there was a window next to it.  Outside the window, it looked like there was a large tree.  Duo smiled and looked around, seeing a closet to his right, next to the bathroom door, and a desk to his left.  

He grabbed his capsules again, taking three out. “Ichi… ni… san…” he said, clicking each one down and throwing them down on the floor.  One turned into a gym bag, another turned into a large suitcase, and the last one turned into a basket.  He picked up the gym bag, putting the clean clothes into the closet, and put the dirty ones into the basket.  He picked up the suitcase, taking out a few more changes of clothes, and then put them into the closet.  They consisted of another black outfit, 4 large, baggy t-shirts, 5 pairs of boxers, 3 pairs of regular jeans, two bags of brand new socks, and 7 pairs of shorts.

He smiled and took out his brush and his bag of rubber bands from his gym bag, and then put them on top of the desk. Then he went over to the other bedroom, to make sure that Ami was ok.  

“Hi Duo.” Ami said as she finished putting everything away.  “How ya doin?” he asked. “Just finished.  How’s it look?” Ami asked, pointing to her closet.  Duo grinned.  “Looks great, but the rest of your room looks pretty plain.” Duo sighed.  Ami sighed also.  “But so does mine.  And I bet that we don’t have any food, so I guess we should go shopping…again…tomorrow.” Duo said.  “Ok. Sounds good to me.” Ami smiled.  “Ok! So we’re going shopping tomorrow.” Duo concluded.  Ami looked down to the floor, still smiling.  “What’s so funny, babe?” he asked.  “I dunno…  I was smiling at the floor… because I like smiling at floors.” Ami said.  “…Right…uh… yeah.  I’m gonna go to bed now, ok, Ami?” he asked.  “Ok, Duo.” She smiled.  “Good night, Ami.” He said, smiling at her.  “Good night, Duo.” She replied.

(Author’s note:  Hola! Again! Do you like? I hope you do! So, I got chapter 2 done.  That’s pretty nice.  I’ve worked on it all day.  So… I should probably start on chapter 3, right? Oki!! Jaa!)

