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After entering the doorway and kicking off his shoes lazily, Jun took in a deep breath and smelled the air of his apartment. Although he had lived in the same dwelling for several years now, the scent was unfamiliar to him. He was so used to being at Kohta's house nowadays, doing extra... activities, that he had trouble registering the familiarity of his own home. 

Ah, but it felt so good to be home. 

Jun wandered over to the sofa where he flopped down beside his sleeping cat. He gently pet the small animal whom he'd been neglecting since his new-found-love came into his life. "Gomen ne, Rill. I haven't been a very good owner, have I?" 

Rill simply stretched out a bit and purred in reply. 

"I love you too, Rill." Jun said quietly as he took the cat into his arms and embraced it. "If only people could be more like you. So understanding and forgiving..." 

Not more than a few minutes after Jun had settled down and nearly fallen alseep on the couch, had the doorbell rung and interrupted his thoughts. He set the cat aside relunctantly and got up from the couch. Hoping it was Kohta coming over because he missed his love so much, Jun hurried himself to the door. 

Upon opening it, 'suprised' might be the correct word to describe Jun. "Takeo! Umm... come in!" 

The drummer followed as instructed and headed over the couch, saying not a word. Even when Jun offered him something to drink, Takeo merely shook his head to indicate a 'no.' 

Jun shrugged and took a seat next to Takeo, but not before first removing Rill from his seat and onto the floor. "Something up?" 

"You need to apologize." Takeo replied flatly. 

"Eh? What do you me-... oh." Jun realized what Takeo was talking about. Kirito. "I... I don't know what to even say to him. I -can't- say anything to him." 

Takeo placed a hand gently upon Jun's shoulder and looked him stright in the eye. "Jun... you've known him for so long. You and he started the band together so many years ago ne... You can't let anything ruin the friendship that two have." 

"It's not as easy as that. The bond has already been broken for awhile." Jun said, referring to what happened a week or so ago. 

Takeo sighed and paused a moment before going on. "Jun... I know what happened last week. I was there. I... I don't think Kirito deserved that." 

Jun could feel the heat as the blood rose to his cheeks. He turned his gaze to the floor, but Takeo continued on with what he had to say. 

"Kirito was merely telling you how he felt, Jun. Just because he said he loved you didn't mean he wanted to screw you. Not everybody thinks like that." 

Jun had to look away, because the tears were threatening to fall. The words Takeo had let out just stabbed him. Takeo was right: Jun was a jerk. Even though his eyes were no longer on the speaker, he could still hear his words loud and clear. 

"You shouldn't have been so harsh with him. He only wanted you to know how he felt, and hoped for that one little chance that you would love him back. But no, you rejected him. Rejected the best friend you've ever had. He loves you Jun, loves you like he loves his brother, his family.. his friend. You're important to him... and I think he wanted you to know that. He just didn't know the right words to tell you how he felt." 

Though Takeo's words were meant with a kind message, Jun took them harshly. He was about to let out his tears, but stopped himself and returned his gaze back to Takeo. "How... how do you know that, huh? How come you seem to be so smart and think you can tell people what to do!? I screwed up Takeo, there's nothing I can do to take back what I've done now." 

"Jun... please, listen to me. Kirito used to go on for hours about you sometimes....and I always listened to him. The way he talked about you... it wasn't how someone would talk about a love interest. He talked about you like he genuinely cared about you. He did. And he still does." 

"You're wrong Takeo." 

There was a period of silence after that. An unfortunate silence. It gave Jun time to think about all the time he had spent with Kirito, and how much fun they'd had together over the past several years. They'd gone through so much; good and bad. Thinking that now all of this would be lost, Jun bowed his head and took up a soft crying. 

Takeo leaned over and embraced the guitarist in a gentle hug until the crying had stopped. "Don't cry Jun. Just talk to him... please. You owe him atleast that." 

Jun nodded and hugged Takeo back. "Arigatou, Takke-chan." 

The other man got up from his seat on the couch and bowed quickly to Jun. "Sumimasen ga... I've got some things I need to take care of this afternoon.... Think about what I said, ne." 

Jun nodded, and followed Takeo to the door. "I'll talk to him." 

Takeo turned around to give Jun one last look, almost as if he were waiting for something else. 

"Today." Jun said with a final nod. 

With that, Takeo turned on his heel and headed out the door with a sense of accomplishment. Takeo tended to be the more observant member in the band, and had been noticing something develop over the years between Kirito and Aiji. He just hoped that he had guessed correctly about the two. 

