Louis and David were trying to read while Lestat was trying his absolute best to distract them.  He walked in then walked out and then in again and each time he'd stop in the middle of the room and look at each of his fledglings before heaving a great sigh and stomping out again when he go no reaction what-so-ever.  David was beginning to believe that he had left for good when he saw Lestat enter the room once again, this time holding something round and shinny.  David watched as Lestat walked over to the Compact Disk player and stopped Louis' current classical CD.  Louis looked up when his soothing music stopped and opened his mouth as though to say something but was cut off by the blearing noise that poured out of the large speakers.  Lestat grinned and turned the volume up so loud it was almost vampire ear shattering.  Louis dropped his book to cover his ears with a muffled exclamation.


"Lestat!" he shouted and tried again, louder when it was obvious Lestat had not heard him.  "LESTAT!"


Lestat turned away from the stereo and mouthed "what?"


"TURN IT DOWN!!!"  Lestat frowned, then shrugged and obliged, turning it down a few notches in order to be able to hear Louis' shouts.  "What are you doing?" Louis shouted.


"Listening to music of course," Lestat replied, swaying a bit with the music.


"Could you *please* use you head phones?" Louis pleaded.  "Please Lestat, we were trying to read."


Lestat pouted and shook his head slightly.  "But it's so much nicer this way...I don't like the headphones."


Louis turned pleading eyes on his lover.  "Please Lestat, just this once?"


Lestat sighed and tossed his head in annoyance.  "Fine, fine.  Just this once."  He took the CD out and left in the direction of his room.  Louis and David shared a pleased glance before they both returned to their books.  Lestat was back a moment later, headphone on his head and a Disk Man in his hand.  Louis could faintly hear the loud music from beneath the small earplugs, but it was not loud enough that he was unable to ignore it in favor of reading his newest novel.  But Lestat had a few more distractions for the night.


Standing in the middle of the room, Lestat began to sing quietly along with the music, this too Louis could ignore, but it was when Lestat started to sway to the music, then all out dance in a purposely comic way that Louis and David were once again, distracted with how funny Lestat looked.


"Lestat!" David said, catching the blonde vampire's attention.  "Lestat, can't you just sit quietly for a change?  Listen, I don't think you can, so prove me wrong."


Lestat arched an eyebrow.  “Fine, watch.  I’ll just sit quietly.”  He paced over to Louis and folded himself on the flour at the younger vampire’s feet, leaning his and head on Louis’ legs.  Louis tried to resist, he really did; tried to distract himself by reading, but it was hopeless.  He began stroking Lestat’s fine hair with one hand while the other still held his book.  Lestat turned his head slightly, pressing his check against Louis’ hand before reaching up to take it in his own.  The book fell, forgotten, as Lestat brought the pale hand to his mouth, kissing his wrist, then palm, and then kissed each finger lingeringly.  Louis barely noticed David quietly leaving as Lestat turned and slid into Louis’ lap and began showering kisses on his fledgling’s face.  His checks, nose, eyes, and finally his mouth.  Lestat moaned against Louis’ mouth, shifting slightly and drawing a moan out of Louis in return.
