Ch5

Yep, Treize was here. He had been a bit more polite this visit by not going into the greeting room and all that stuff polite people do. As usual, he had not reframed from making out with Zecks in the entrance with the doorman watching every kiss and bite of it.


Treize somehow still wore all his clothing, including his fake military cape. On the other hand, or was it body, worried mothers would hide their innocent children’s and not so innocent teenager’s eyes upon seeing Zecks dressed as he was now on any colony but this one. Looked from certain angles, including Duo’s, his length was visible under almost scandals for women bikini type thing. 


Duo didn’t like Zecks; never really had, never really would.        

