Daddy- chapter one�Title: Daddy �Author: Tira Yuy ��Editor:Scarlet Diablo ��Kind:Sappy romance, with some humor ��Discamer: I don't own Gundam W or any of the characters from that fabulouis�show. Trev and Ona however are mine, do not use them. ���"I'm cold" Trev wimpered to his sister as she hugged him close to her side.�"Can't we go in out of the rain?" He nearly had to shout in her ear just to be�heard over the pouring rain. ��Sniffing Ona shook her head "We can't or we'll miss him" She shouted back.�Shivering she tried to get her worn out and thinning sweater to cover both her�and Trev. "Millie said he'd come and he will! He has to." The last part was�wispered to her self, filled with more hope than belief. ��As the two huggged each other to share what little warmth was still in their�small bodys, a man and woman came running towards them. ��"Oh, how dreadful!" the woman shouted as she held onto the mans arm "don't�those children know better than to stand in the rain?" She asked her companion. ��Passing them now the man only bearly glanced at Trev and Ona ��"They are probably homeless, don't touch them they may have a disease." ��"There should be a law against street rats being alowed to clutter the good�parts of town!" ��The woman's words heared by her high piched voice hurt Ona, but Trev's bursting�into tears sent a knife right through her heart. Her small and thin arms�clutched Trev tighter. ��"Don't listen to them" She shouted angerly "They're just... big o' meanys!" ��"Please, I want to go in" Trev begged between his tears. ��"I do to, but we have to wait for him. We-" stopping in mid sentence as Ona�spotted another figure approaching she waited for the worst 'If this one says�any thing mean I'll hit him right in the noise' she thought with bitterness. ��--------------------------------------------------------------------------------��Holding his umbrella in his left hand Trowa walked down the street, night was�approaching and it was getting hard to see through the rain, but up ahead he�spotted what looked to be an odd shaped statue. As he got closer he relised it�was a girl. ��'What's she hiding?' he wondered, there was something in side her sweater that�she was hugging, something that wiggled. 'Perhaps her pet' ��Glancing down at his watch he noted that he had another hour before he had to�be at the Preston hotel. Ever since senater Ishino had received death threat�letters he had been assigned as the senater's body guard. ��'With the conference I should busy'. ��"HHHHHHAAACHUE!" ��Glancing down he saw the little girls sweater wiggle some more. Taken off guard�Trowa watched as a little boy's head popped out of the top of the sweater. ��"I need to blow my noise" ��The head, that Trowa now saw belonged to an even smaller boy. ��"I don't have any" She said back "Get back in there before your head gets�soaked and you catch a cold" ��"My head is wet and I'm cold" The boy said before he started to go back into�hiding. ��Now wondering why the pair was just standing out side in such bad weather Trowa�pulled out some tissu from his back pocket. "Here" bending down Trowa held out�the tissue. ��The girl's pale green eyes regarded him with such compasion but also with some�interest. ��"Thank you" ��Taking the tissue she pulled her arm into the sweater where the boys was.�Hearing the sound of the boy blowing his nose Trowa almost smiled ��'Hard to beleave a loud noise can come from some one so small' he thought. ��The boy's head popped back out "I thought you didn't have any tissue?' He said�almost accusingly. ��"I didn't, but he did" She pointed to Trowa with her thumb. ��The boy looked at Trowa before him, his eye got huge. Before Trowa could ponder�the boy's reaction, the small child had slipped out of the sweater and away�from his sister. ��"DADDY!!" he shouted hugging Trowa legs. ���Daddy- chapter two�Title: Daddy �Author: Tira Yuy ��Editor:Scarlet Diablo ��Kind:Sappy romance, with some humor ��Discamer: I don't own Gundam W or any of the characters from that fabulouis�show. Trev and Ona however are mine, do not use them. ���~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~Chaptertwo~~~~~~~~~~~~ ��Pushed off balnce by the young boy's hug Trowa fell onto his back, having the�wind knocked out of him. ��"Oh, are you all right?!" The girl, bent over him with her face up close to his�face. ��Nodding, Trowa pushed himself up to a sitting position. ��"She was right!!" The boy let go of him and started jumping up and down with�exitement. "Millie wasn't lying this time" Stopping his jumping the boy looked�over at the girl. "Ona, can we go in now?" ��Ona looked at Trowa, as though trying to remember some thing. Suddenly her�eye's lit up, and a large smile spread across her face. "Oh, it really is you"�wrapping her arms around Trowas neck she gave him a a hug with more strength�than he would have thought her small body cappable of. He felt tears running�down her face and onto his neck as she held on to him "Daddy, I missed you so�much" She maneged between sobs. "I always knew you'd come back for us" ��Feeling his heart fall to the pit of his stomach Trowa almost wished he were�the children's father. ��"I'm not your-" ��The boy wiped his runny noise on his sleeve "I'm hungry." ��Getting back on his feet Ona let go of his neck only to latch hold on his hand. ��"I'll get you some thing to eat" Trowa said picking up his unbrella, he offered�it's protection to both of the children and then led the way to the first�restaurant he saw. ��Entering the restaurant the soaked children dripped on the floor and got the�immediate attention from the waiter. ��"Hey! Get off of my clean carpit!" The elderly man shouted at the small�children as he moved towards them. ��Ona hugged Trev to her side with her left arm and got ready to punch the waiter�with her right. But her "Daddy" put a hand on her shoulder and gently, however�firmly, pulled her back before she could. Looking up she saw that he was�glaring at the man. ��In a voice that was slightly lower than normal tone for conversation he asked�"where are the rest rooms?" His voice held a warning note to it, the kind she�heard mothers use with their children when they had gone too far. ��The waiter only made a low grumbling sound before gestering with his head to�some doors a few feet behind him. ��"But they are for paying customers only" ��Patting Ona on the back Trowa nudged her to the door with the female sign on�it. ��"Go wash up" he said to her, his voice much more friendly then with the waiter.�"We'll order after using the restrooms" He stated firmly, talking once again to�the waiter. ��Nodding Ona let go of Trev and headed for the girl's bath room. 'Maybe things�will work out after all' She thought. Glancing over her shoulder she watched�Trowa lead Trev to the other bath room. 'Even if he isn't really our Dad maybe�I can get him to want to... He already likes Trev'. Entering the girl's bath�room Ona put her mind to work on forming a plan as she washed her hands. ��In the other bath room Trowa turned on the hand dryer ��'What are these things called any way?' he asked his self as he looked at the�thing on the wall that let out hot air to dry your hands with. ��Shrugging the question off he put the little boy under it's warm air. ��"This will help you dry faster" the boy just smiled up at him and began making�sounds into it and listning to the noise that echoed back at him. ��Glad that the boy was enjoying himself Trowa grabbed some paper towels and�getting them damp begain to wash some mud off the kid's face. ��"What's your name?" He asked, lifting the boy's face up so he could get a good�look at him as he scrubbed. ��"You... you don't remember my name?" The boys voice cracked as his chacolate�brown eyes became pools of sorrow. ��"I" Trowa couldn't think of what to say that wouldn't have the child crying 'He�still thinks I'm his father' Hoping a change of subject would work he asked�"Who's Millie?" ��The boy shrugged, "She's our land lady, when Mama ran off with her boyfriend�she sort of took care of us" Looking down at his shoes, they were to large and�worn out. "She said you'd come if we waited for you on the street corner long�enough. I thought she was lying again." Looking up he smiled at Trowa "But you�really came" ��Feeling like a heel Trowa finished helping the kid get dry and clean ��"Trev" The boy said as he shook the remaning bit of water out of his raven�black hair. ��"Trev?" Trowa echoed back. ��"You named me Trev, that's what Ona said" Leading the way out of the bath room�Trev rubbed his stomach. "Can we eat now?" ���Daddy- chapter three�Title: Daddy �Author: Tira Yuy ��Editor:Scarlet Diablo ��Kind:Sappy romance, with some humor ��Discamer: I don't own Gundam W or any of the characters from that fabulouis�show. Trev and Ona however are mine, do not use them. ��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~chapter three~~~~~~~~~~~~ �Sitting at a table with Trev to her left and the stranger on her right Ona ate�her omelette thoughtfully looking back and forth between the two males who were�talking , well Trev was talking and the kind man just listened asking questions�every once in a while. ��"So then" Trev stopped to munch on bacon before going on in his story. " we�went to this rodeo where Mama met Slater and they dated for a while so we�followed The Rodeo for three months" Stopping long enough to stuff a large bite�of toast in his mouth Trev than grabbed his glass of milk and gulped it down.�"But before Mama broke up with him I got to ride on a bull!" As he set his�glass of milk down he lost his grip and it fell right onto Trowa's lap. ��"Trev!!" Ona exclaimed. Jumping from her seat she grabbed a handful of napkins�to soak up the mess. "How many times have I told you to be more careful?" ��Turning red Trev whispered "I'm sorry" ��"Calm down, no one was hurt" Taking the handful of napkins from Ona Trowa�cleaned himself and what had dripped on to the floor. "I need another trip to�the bath room" Standing to leave he turned to Trev, as though an after thought�, and patted him on the shoulder. "Don't worry" ��Sitting back down in her chair, she propped an elbow on the table than held her�face up with that hand. ��'He's perfect for us' she thought, and then she sighed thinking of the reality�of the situation. 'But how do I get him to see that?' ��For her age she knew what was right and wrong and also the truth of Trev and�her own life. ��"Heehe, he's funny" ��Turning to see what Trev was talking about she saw him watching a dog out side�the window. The dog was large, shaggy, and covered in mud, and trying to get a�cat. The calico ally cat was hiding behind a flower pot in the window sill,�just barely out of reach from the Dog. ��"Oh, the poor kitty." ��Seeing how thin the cat was Ona grabbed a piece of bacon and headed outside. ��--------------------------------------------------------------------------------��Coming out of the bath room Trowa expected to see the two children eating�quietly at the table. Instead he found it empty, about to panic he caught a�glimpse of Ona's navy blue sweater outside of the window. Running outside for�the children he noticed they were running after a dog. ��"HEY YOU HAVEN’T PAYED YOUR BILL!" the shop owner shouted out of the door�shaking his old fist at the runaways. ��"I'll come back!" Trowa called back over his shoulder trying not to lose sight�of the youngsters. ��--------------------------------------------------------------------------------��*In the Preston Hotel* ��Standing in the bath room of her rented room for the conference Relena�rehearsed her speech to her reflection in the mirror over the sink. ��"Their are many people who I owe a great dept of gratitude, a debt I'm a afraid�I may never be able to pay back in full, how ever I shall try. These people�have given me much more than money but rather their time, loyalty, devotion and�trust. If I were to break that trust I could never truly pay them back. And�since I value them as individuals and also their undying trust I can not vote�with Senator Ishino." ��Starring blankly into the depths of her own eyes she tried to imagine how the�others would react. Did she list all of her reasons clearly? ��"Errgh" she growled. Leaving the bath room and her reflection Relena kicked�off her shoes. "What is wrong with me?" She asked out loud. ��No reply. ��Tossing her notes onto the nightstand she flopped down on her bed. "This isn't�even a difficult decision, or conference" She stated to the empty room. Rolling�onto her side she plucked at some blanket fuzz. "Perhaps Noin is right" She�stated softly as she recollected the last time she'd been in contact with her�sister-in-law. "I'm burning out and it's my own fault" Sitting up Relena�stretched her arm’s above her head trying to remember Noin’s exact words "If�all you have is work... but no fun.. no.... what was the last part?" Shrugging�Relena decided she'd rather not think about it. ��Spotting a glass cup on the end table "I am thirsty" Relena decided to get some�pop from the machine in the lobby. Not bothering to put on her shoe’s she�headed out the door and down the hall. Just as she was down the steps and in�the Lobby a calico cat came straight towards her. The ally cat jumped up onto�her shoulder and then down behind her and kept on running. And then, there was�a huge, shaggy, muddy dog. The mutt was chasing the cat, and headed right for�Relena. ���Daddy- chapter four�Title: Daddy �Author: Tira Yuy ��Editor:Scarlet Diablo ��Kind:Sappy romance, with some humor ��Discamer: I don't own Gundam W or any of the characters from that fabulouis�show. Trev and Ona however are mine, do not use them. ��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ �Jumping up and to the left to avoid the charging dog Relena slipped on the tile�floor in her bare feet. "Ahh" escaped her lips before landing right into�unknown arms. Eyes wide in shock Relena glanced up to find herself looking into�emerald green eyes that seemed to be trying to hide behind brown bangs. He�smiled, (well almost), before setting her up right. ��"Miss Dorlin!" ��Letting go of her completely he gave her a full bow. ��"Daddy! Get him before he hurts the cat!" A little black haired boy shouted�before chasing after the dog. ��A little girl who had been running with the boy stopped. Looking from Relena to�Trowa a small smile spread across her face. ��"Don't listen to Trev, I can handle it" The girl resumed her quest of getting�the dog and acquiring a new pet cat. ��Relena Assumed the black haired boy to be Trev. ��"Excuse me," He said directly to Relena then started after the children. ��Standing there Relena blurted out "Romance" Stopping in his tracks to stare at�her again the man didn't say any thing; the look on his face was one of�confusion "I...Uh, this reminded me of something… nothing" She stammered. 'Now�wasn't the time to remember the last part of Noin’s speech' she scolded herself�as she felt heat making its way across her cheeks. ��Just sort of nodding he went left, hot on pursuit of the runaways. ��Standing there looking to where the cat, Dog, two children, and good looking�man had gone down the hall Relena sighed. 'Get a grip, he's probably married,'�spotting the pop machine Relena dug for coders in her pocket. Putting a few in�She tried to decide which kind she wanted. ��"Yes I'm sure they came in here!" A very angry, booming man’s voice cut through�the room. "The dog they were chasing left mud prints leading right in here!" He�shouted. ��Having no doubt that "They" were the children and their father Relena paid�close attention to what the hotel manager said back. ��"Please sir, calm your self. If the people who skipped out on paying you are�here I'll see to it they are found." ��Forgetting her pop Relena looked to where she had last seen the dog going up�the steps leading to bed rooms. Sure enough there was a more than obvious trail�of mud. Trying to look inconspicuous Relena headed back up the steps. Following�the paw prints, she saw where the muddy trail veered off on floor three.�Glancing down she saw that the manager had sent a bell hop to follow the dog’s�trail, she also noticed he was a very old man who was rather slow. Seeing�nothing else handy Relena took off her green vest. Wincing she hoped Zechs�wouldn't be too mad if she ruined it, he had given it to her last spring.�Getting on her knees she began scrubbing the mud up with the silk vest. ��"It’s for a good cause, just because even I don't know what that cause is�doesn't detract from it's importance" She muttered, once again speaking to�herself. ��After two feet of scrubbing she didn't see any more mud to tell where the dog�had gone she stood back up. ��"Let's just hope he ran out of mud" Looking down at her vest she sighed. ��"Excuse me, miss?" Startled by the husky voice Relena quickly turned around,�hiding the vest behind her back. ��"Yes, sir can I help you?" She said smiling what she could only hope to be an�innocent one, as she recognised the elderly bell hop sent on the dog chase. ��"Did you see a dog pass through on this floor?" He asked smiling politely,�Relena noticed he was a little out of breath. ��Feeling a twinge of guilt Relena shook her head no. 'Well it's not really a�lie' she told her conscience 'I didn't see the mutt actually on this floor' ��"Well thank you" The bell hop went on to the next set of steps to go to floor�five. When he was finally out of sight Relena turned to where she knew the�trail had once led. ��--------------------------------------------------------------------------------��Sitting down in the hall Trev tried to get his breath back. ��"Go... On. with out me." He told his sister. ��She stood there torn, between not wanting to leave her brother alone and�catching the dog before he hurt Ally, as she had already named the cat. Finally�making her decision she shook her head. ��"You stay I stay, I go you go" She said sitting down next to him. ��Glancing up at the sound of foot steps the man she was pinning her hopes on�came. And he wasn't looking happy. He didn't say a word, just stood there�towering over them with that "you're in so much trouble" look. ��Unable to stand the silence any longer she began to explain "Well you see there�was this reeeeallly cute and sweet kitty, and I named her Ally, but there was�this dog too and he was trying to hurt the cat because that's what dog's do.�But I didn't want him to so I tried to stop him. But I was also trying to feed�Ally 'cause she was just so thin. But as soon as I had touched her she got all�upset and jumped down to get away, and the Dog-" ��"-Enough" He demanded, his voice wasn't raised but she knew she was in for it,�big time. "You left the restaurant by your self-" ��"I was with her" Trev spoke up a little. ��Glancing down at Trev he nodded "You left the restaurant with out an adult,�crossed three streets, with out looking both ways and then, came running into a�respectable establishment were you knocked down one fake tree, nearly ran over�a lady’s foot and" He stopped, took a deep breath and finished "What am I going�to do with you?" ��'He doesn’t just mean about this' Ona thought as she looked in to his eyes and�studied his face 'He's wanting to know what to do with us because we're�abandoned' ��"You could spank us, and we'll never do it again" Trev spoke up. ��Trowa only blinked in shock ��'Does he not beleave in hitting children?' Ona wondered. It only made her like�him all the more. Ona shuffled her feet trying to think of a way to get his�mind onto another topic. "I heard some one shouting, it sounded like the�waiter" ��He nodded "After we get Ally we have to go back and pay him for the meal." ��Eyes going wide Ona smiled, but before she could thank him for letting them get�Ally another voice spoke. ��"So that was it?" ��Trowa turned to see Miss Relena standing behind him, while he had seen her on�T.V. many times, and even spoken to her over a radio, he'd never seen her face�to face before today. Taking note of something muddy in her hands, her bare�feet, and now messed up hair, he had to admit this was the last way he had ever�thought they would meet. ���With his breath back Trev was antsy and began jumping from one foot to the�next. ��Trev watched the three people around him, his Daddy, Ona, and the blond woman�he'd seen in the loby. ��Ona was looking at the lady, she was planing some thing. 'please don't let it�be some thing we'll get in trouble for' he pleaded silently in his mind. ��"You can help!" Trev heard Ona say, her tone of voice told him that the plan�would definitely have them in trouble. �'Well at least it not a spankin' he thought with little hope. ��He loved his sister dearly, and some times Onas' plans worked out for both�their good, but they always had some glitch in them somewhere. ��"Alright, how do I do that?" The lady asked Ona, bending so they would be at�eye level. ��"I'm not sure if Ally went that way" She pointed with her right hands towards�the right, an open door led to a stair case. "Or this way" She now used her�left hand to indicate a left turn that looked as if it led to more rooms. "If�you and Daddy looked in the stair case, then Trev and I could look down the�hall." ��Ona had her cheshire cat smile, 'Big trouble' Trev thought with a gut sinking�feeling. ��Whatever was up her sleeve she would ask for his help, and he knew he wouldn't�be able to tell her no.��"No" Trev was startled by Trowas voice. ��"Miss Relena has better things to do then chase after a cat, and I'm not�letting you two out of my sight" ��The lady, who Trev now noticed was holding some thing muddy, shook her head. "I�don't have any thing to do for five hours except sit in a boring room. I'd love�to help," She smiled down at Ona. ��Trev sighed, he had only seen one other lady smile so pretty and sweet before.�She had been a very beautiful woman at the circus. She had given him and Ona�cotten candy while they waited for their mother and her newest boyfriend to�finish a ride on the Love Boat. ��'Maybe this lady has cotten candy too?' Momentarily forgetting about the�trouble Ona would be getting them into he studied the blond woman standing in�front of him better than he had before. ��She was pretty, but not the long legged beauty of the woman from the circus.�She had large blue eyes, that were as kind as her words were spoken. ��Trev felt an instant liking of her and moved closer to her, despite the fact�that he saw she didn't have any candy in her hands and no pockets in her outfit�to hide any sweet treats. ��"I'm still not letting them out of my sight" Trowa's words brought Trev out of�his thoughts. ��Ona had lost her smile and was biting her lower lip, "if we don't hurry we wont�get to Ally in time" she said pouting a bit. ��Trowa pushed her lower lip in, Trev could tell that the action was done softly,�but the scowel on his face also told him Trowa was putting up with no nonsence. ��"Then I'll go one way and you three can go the other" Trev looked up at the�woman speeking, he didn't want her to leave him just yet. "Let me go with you"�he wispered. ��Ona gave him a strange look, then she was smiling again. "Yes, you don't know�Ally and she may not come to you. Take Trev, she'll come to him."��Frowning it was on the tip of Trevs tongue to say that Ally didn't know him�either. ��"Fine" Looking down at him Relena smiled "are you Trev?" ��Nodding Trev smiled up at the sweet blond haired lady, she had a bit of mud on�her knees but other then that looked like an angel to him. Well that and she�was missing wings and a halo. ��"Miss Relena-" Trowa started to enterven ��"I told you, I have nothing better to do." Relena interrupted. "Besides, you�can't go in two directions at once." ��Looking up to see how Trowa would respond Trev saw that the man had a poker�face on. "If you're sure it won't be an inconvenience.." Trowas' voice trailed�off. ��"Great!" Ona said quickly as though every thing was settled. Taking Trowa by�the hand she led him down the hall, as she passed Trev she wispered in to his�ear "talk about how wonderful Daddy is to her." ��Before Trev could question his sister she was already running, pulling Trowa�further down the hall with her. ��With a shrug Trev took Relenas hand into his, her hand was smooth with�perfectly pale pink painted fingernails. �He thought it added to her charm.��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ ��"Well, we'd better hurry" Relena said squezzing the boys hand. Heading for the�stairwell she hoped the dog wouldn't try running her over again. ��"Daddy is nice," the boy at her side blurted out. ��With a smile Relena nodded, "I'm sure he is." Deciding to probe the boy for�information so long as he was being talkative she said, "Do you think your�mother will be happy to have a new cat?" ��"Mom?" Trev said jumping down each step. "I don't know if she'll ever find�out." ��The comment not being any of the responces she had been expecting Relena then�said, "Are you plaining on sneeking him in and not letting your mother know?" ��Trev shoock his head and just kept jumping down the steps, the action caused a�loud booming sound that echoed. �"I don't I know where Daddys' home is and if mom will be there." ��Letting go of Trevs hand Relena just stood on the step above him and blinked.�'Why wouldn't the mom be there? How come he doesn't even know where the home�is?' and similar questions ran through Relena's mind. ��Then a simple, and rather sad, explanation came to her. "Oh, Trev.."��What should she say now that she knew? Should she say any thing at all? They�were strangers and maybe the father wouldn't like her nosing into family�matters. ��But her heart was aching for the children and their plight of a broken home�wouldn't let her remain silent. ��Walking down the steps until she was ahead of Trev she turned around to face�him. Putting a hand on each of his shoulders Relena bent down and studied his�face.��It was heart shaped framed with raven blak hair that was in need of a cut, five�months ago. Despite the fact that the child was thin his face still had his�baby fat cheeks, it made the dimple in his chin more noticeable. ��'He can't be older then five, can he understand what's going on?' she wondered. ��"You.. You do understand that what is going on between your mother and father�isn't your fault?" ��"Huh?" Trev asked. ��"Have your parents explained that their divorce-" Relena stopped in �midsentence, maybe he didn't know what that word ment. "That their seperation�has nothing to do with you or your sister. You see, sometimes after being�together for many years adults find that they just can't get along in the same�house any more. And that's when-" ��ROOOWF! ��The dogs bark echoed just as loud as Trev's jumping had. ��"It's them!" Trev said excitedly. "Come on, if he hurts Ally Ona will never�forgive me." ��Moving quickly to keep from getting ran over by the excited boy Relena was�plastered against the wall before quickly following Trev further down the steps.��Daddy- chapter six�Title: Daddy �Author: Tira Yuy��Editor:Scarlet Diablo��Kind:Sappy romance, with some humor��Discamer: I don't own Gundam W or any of the characters from that fabulouis�show. Trev and Ona however are mine, do not use them.��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ �"She's really pretty, and nice, and.." Ona ran out of nice things about Relena�to point out to Trowa. �'Think!' The eight year old ordered her mind. "She dresses nice." ��"Looks aren't every thing," Trowa said still holding Onas'' hand. ��Ona briefly thought about telling him how mother said a woman's good looks�could get you everywhere in life. But she decided to keep talking about Miss�Relena. "How do you know her?" �"Who?" Trowa asked back.��"Miss Relena, you said her name with out being introduced to her." ��"She's on the news all the time." ��Deciding that having him think of all of Relena's best traits would be better�then her talking about them. Ona asked another question, "Have you ever met�her?" ��They walked on in silence before Trowa replied, "A long time ago we spoke over�a radio." ��"What did you say to each other?" Ona inquired now with some curiosity. She had�never spoken to someone who knew someone else who had been on TV. 'And he said�Miss Relena was on lots of times' she thought in awe as that information sank�in. ��She wasn't aware this time that it took Trowa a long while before replying.�"She wanted to know about a shared.... friend." ��"And?" Ona couldn't believe the man she was hoping would some how become her�daddy was friends with someone who was a star. As time passed Relena became�more and more like a TV star in her mind. ��"She said that a fight he was having with her brother was pointless, she read a�letter to him that she thought was important." He stopped again. "She makes�people think." He said at last. ��"Do you.. Admire her?" ��Trowa nodded. ��"Are you infatuated with her?" ��"What?!" He exclaimed and stopped in his tracks. ��'That got his attention' Ona thought wondering if she had jumped the gun a bit�too soon. Whether she had or not she was going to take her chances.�"Infatuated, that's like love only when you're not ready to settle down." She�informed Trowa. "Do you sorta like Miss Relena?" ��Trowa went so long with out any response that she didn't think he would say any�thing. ��"I think Miss Relena does her job very well," He finely responded. "Do you�always ask so many questions?" ��Ona thought about it for a minute,"when I'm not being quiet." ��"Then how about being quiet?" ��Ona sighed, "Okay." ��~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ ��RAWOOF!! RAWOOF, RAAAAWOOF! The barking got more intense as Relena and Trev�got closer to the bottom of the stairs. ��'Cold, cold, cold!' Relena thought as she ran, the first few steps had been�covered with some carpet but the rest were bare cement and freezing to her�feet. ��Hoping to hurry up and get things over with she ran faster, getting ahead of�Trev she was the first to reach the bottom. ��As fast as she was going she wasn't able to stop in time, thinking she was�going to collide with a dog and the door Relena closed her eyes. ��"EEeep," she squeaked. ��Instead of crashing she felt herself falling forward. ��"What the-" An angry man yelled before Relena felt some one catch her by her�shoulders. ��Opening her eyes Relena stared at the frowning man from the lobby. Looking even�madder then when he had been yelling about Trowa's running off without paying�him. ��Straightening up Relena let out a breath. ��The dog brushed past her and walked over to some trash cans, then lifting his�leg took a leek. �The dog looking quite happy now and walked back over to her. ��"This isn't the right dog!" The waiter griped in a huff as though it was her�fault. ��Looking over at the dog Relena noted that the waiter was right, this mutt was�brown and short haired. And judging by his last actions very well potty�trained. ��Trev came up behind her just then, "Hey, this isn't the dog that was chasing�the cat."��"You!" The waiter shouted in out rage, "You little brat thought you could ruin�my floors and skip out on paying for your meal?!"��As she watch the man reach to grab Trev, Relena reacted with out thinking.�Smacking the ruff hand of the old crank she stepped in front of Trev to shield�him. ��"Just what do you think you're doing?" She demanded to know. ��Rubbing his hand where it was going pink from her smack he muttered some�profanities before answering. "I was only going to teach him a lesson he'd�never forget." ��Relena glared at him. "Well that's a job for his father not you," She informed�him. ��"He's no better" he said complaining in a whine instead of a shout. ��With a sigh Relena tried to explain Trowa's actions based on what she had over�head Trowa say in the hall. "He had to leave to get the kids who had been�chasing after the dog because they wanted to rescue a cat." ��"Hmmf, he still shouldn't have skipped on paying his bill." ��"Possibly, but he had two children to keep out of trouble and was going to come�back." ��"I'd say their chasing after a dog was trouble." ��As much as Relena agreed with him on the last note she wished he would stop his�griping. "If you have his bill I'll be happy to pay it for him." ��"Three breakfast specials, two glasses of milk, and one of tea comes to�thrity-seven dollars and fifty-four cents after taxes." ��Relena nodded her head "Fine, if you'll kindly follow me we'll go get your�money." ��As the two adults went up the stair case Trev wondered where Ally was and if�Ona had found her yet.��Feeling some thing push against him, almost knocking him over, Trev looked down�at the dog. ��"Come on boy," petting the dog on his head Trev led him back in and up the�steps. 


