Smile 

[revised.. i’ll add more someday.] 

Kira Mizuno smiled at his 15 year old son Tori as he finished his homework on the living room floor. His hair was dark, and straight, and even if he was an adopted child, Kira couldn't help but see a resemblance of Tenou in Tori. His protective and loving ways, his serious face. Kira loved this child as if Tori was truly his son. He had grown up into a caring, smart, gentle but strong young man... 


He sad cross-legged on the floor, books and papers scattered all around him, and wrote vigorously in the notebook in his lap. He quickly tapped some equations into his calculator, and then hunched over to scribble down the answer while he still remembered the numbers. His straight hair would fall foward, creating that funny little curtain. I thought this really fit his personality while he did his homework. "Do not disturb". 

He finished quickly, heaved a huge sigh, and slapped his book closed. I watched from the recliner, an ice cream float in my hands. 

"You know, Tori-kun, you don't have to rush through your homework so quickly.. I think it's affecting your health..." 

He scoffed, putting the books and folders and notebooks in a stack, then standing up with them. I stood up as well and picked up his pencils and big eraser. 

"I want to get it done as soon and as fast as I can." 

He took his books to the kitchen, where his backpack sat on the counter. He unzipped his backpack and slid his books in, and took the pencils and eraser from my hand, tossing them in as well. He zipped it back up, and set it on the floor against the wall. 

"Doesn't that defeat the purpose? How can you learn anything if you blast through your homework!" 

He started walking towards the living room, and I followed him, licking at the ice cream. 

"I remember all of it. Want me to recite all the equations in maths for you?" 

"...No. I believe you." It's true. Tori has the most amazing memory. Numbers, addresses, names, places, everything. 

He walked past the couch and opened the closet. 

"What are you doing?"

"Vacuuming. I got eraser shavings all over the carpet."

I sighed. He's more adult than me, and I'm twice his age... 

So I sat back down on the couch, with my legs under me so I wouldn't be in the way when he vacuumed. He rolled it out and unraveled the cord, plugging it into the wall. He flipped it on, and it began to make that annoying, shrieking, vacuum sound. Ugh. I cringed, and sipped at my root beer float again. 

Mackey, our dog, jumped up on the couch with me. He's afraid of the vacuum.. if he's in another room, he doesn't feel safe unless he's with Tori or I. I pulled him into my lap, and stroked his head from his nose to between his ears. 

The vacuum turned off, and I looked up at Tori. He hadn't been vacuuming long, and knowing Tori, if he's going to pull out the vacuum, he's the type that would just go ahead and vacuum the entire room. 

"Dad.." he stood there for a moment, still holding the handle of the vacuum. He paused, like he was thinking really hard, running his thumb across the plastic. 

“I like someone. A girl.” He looked at me, with concern written all over his face. 

“Is that okay?” 

I was shocked, but somewhat relieved. Is that all? 

“Of course it’s okay! Why wouldn’t it be?” 

He turned around, hands behind his back. It wasn’t that he looked ashamed; he just looked like he was ready for me to be disappointed. 

“Well.. you and father.. I just didn’t know if it’s okay with you for me.. to like a girl..” 

I stopped petting Mackey. Ah, now I understand.. 

“Tori. Whether it’s a man or woman you want to be with, I won’t love you any less. It’s your decision, not mine.. just because I chose a man doesn’t mean it’s what I want for you.” I smiled. He looked extremely relieved. 

“Thank god..” 

“So, is she cute? How tall is she? Do you melt whenever she smiles?” 

“DAD!”
