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Talking to a Friend
Mugen x Fuu / Jin Fuu Friendship ...

Von abgemeldet

Kapitel 2: Talking to a Friend Part 2
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They had already walked for ten minutes. Awkward silence filled the air and it pressed
Fuus mood down to the ground.

Mugen hadn’t said a thing and didn’t seem to care about her. He just walked beside
her, his hands linked behind his neck. His look was focused on the stars and he
seemed to think about why he actually was out here and not in bed.

So Fuu decided to watch her surroundings.

..."BELLFLOWERS!", she shrieked and ran to the left side of the small way they were
going on. Her cry had made Mugen reach for his sword, but when he saw that she was
only running to some stupid flowers, he lowered his hand.

“Don’t scare me like that again. | almost...Fuu? Fuuu!! Hey Bitch! Are you listening?”

He stared at her back. She picked some of the flowers and smiled all the time, while
humming a melody he didn’t know. ‘Nope, she’s not listening’

He grinned evilly, raised his right foot and tipped it against her left hip, so she fell
over and landed on her butt.

She groaned: “What did you do that for?” She looked up to him with an indignant look
on her face and scowling.

He sighed. ,Just for fun. And you weren't listening to me.” He shrugged his shoulders
and walked on. Fuu stood up waggling and ran after him.

“That was mean of you!” She sighed. “Hold still”

Suddenly Mugen felt something tickling his ear. Fuu wiped his wild hair aside and
placed a bellflower behind his ear. She giggled. “All better now”
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Mugen stared at her with wide eyes. “What the-". He couldn’t speak further because
Fuu placed a finger to his lips. “Nearly finished”, she whispered and took another
flower from her hands.

Mugen watched her curiously. ‘She’s gone mad. What does she think she’s doing? First
Sunflowers and now bellflowers? Is she some kind of bouquet?’

Fuu laughed at his expression. Then he decided he liked it when she laughed. It
seemed like she didn't have a care in the world. It was beautiful. ‘Wait’, he thought
shocked, ‘the word “beautiful” isn't even in my vocabulary!

In the meanwhile, Fuu was wrapping a bellflower around the grip of his sword.

“Hey! What are you doing?” He backed away. “Don’t touch my sword ever again!”

Fuu frowned. “Mugen... I'm almost done so come back here!” After a long staring
contest between the two people, Mugen gave in and walked back to her.

“Good boy”, smiled Fuu and continued to fix the bellflowers around his sword.
“They are purple, aren’t they?” He sounded worried.
“Yes they are”, she smirked. “Why d’ you ask?”

He let out a cry of agony. “Because purple is GIRLY! I'm not a girl! Give them to four-
eyes!”

She took a step back. “Don’t complain Mugen. It looks nice.” She sighed, and petted
Momo, who had crawled out of her kimono.

Suddenly she had a sad expression on her face. When Mugen gave her a questioning
look, she smiled tiredly.

“It's a good luck charm, you know? My mother used to give them away as presents for
her friends and me. In our village, bellflowers are said to give luck to you beloved
ones.” She blushed and looked to the ground.

Timidly, she walked on, with Mugen following.

“She loved them. Her favourite time of the year was spring, because then you can find
a lot of them. We even have a certain day in the year for this flower in our village.” She
smiled as she remembered the times when she celebrated with the people in her
village.

Her mother had a lot of friends and Fuu liked to play with the other girls and collect
bellflowers for the boys.

In the meanwhile, Momo floated to Mugen, holding tightly on his right arm. He
snuffled, and followed the sent of the flowers until he sat on his shoulder.
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“I miss her..” she mumbled and leaned against a tree, looking once more up to the
stars.

Mugen watched her with mixed feelings. He didn't like it when she was sad. On the
other hand was it often him, that made her feel like that. Suddenly he had the urge to
hug her, and he did.

Fuu stiffened and didn't dare to breathe. ‘W-What's he doing? Oh my god! He's
hugging me. Is this really Mugen?!' She gulped and carefully placed her hands on his
chest. After being sure that he wasn’t going to push her away, she slowly closed her
eyes. She didn’t notice that she was crying silently.

Then Mugen did something, he hadn’t done ever before. He comforted her. he slowly
rubbed her back and whispered in her ear, that everything was okay, and that he was
there for her.

Fuu bit her lip. She had dreamed of Mugen holding her like that, comforting her and
whispering sweet things into her ear. Her heartbeat got faster and she instinctively
gripped his shirt tighter. She could feel his breath tickling her neck and earlobe.
“Mugen..."”, she whispered.

He could feel the goose bumps walking up his arm and back. Her voice
sounded...sexy.

He looked her in the eyes. The moonlight was dancing on her cheeks.

Fuu had a confused, but curious look on her face. After a few moments of watching
her, he smirked.

He placed both hands around her waist and pinned her to the nearby tree.

She squealed and tightened her grip. “M-Mugen what are you...”, she stuttered, but
was interrupted by HIS finger now on HER lips.

“Now Fuu. If you wanna talk, you can go to fish-face. You know I'm a man of action.”,
he said. And then he kissed her. Hard.

At Ffirst, Fuu couldn’t react. Mugens lips were crashing against hers and he was
nibbling at her bottom lip. After a few minutes though, she closed her eyes and kissed
back passionately. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him closer to
deepen the kiss.

She again let out a short squeal, when Mugen smiled into their kiss and tightened his
grip around her waist to lift her up and pin her to the tree again, so she was a little
taller than him.

His tongue licked her lips, asking for entrance, which was granted immediately. They
kissed just like they bickered. Nobody wanted to give in or let the other one lead the
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kiss. After a very long and intensive battle of hands, tongues and lips, they broke
apart for air and Mugen set Fuu back to her feat.

They panted heavily. Fuu laid her hands onto her cheeks which were getting at least
10 shades of red. ‘Mugen. Kissed. Me. MUGEN JUST KISSED ME!

‘Why did | just do that?’ he thought to himself, but when he looked at her red face, he
smirked. “Was the good-look-charm supposed to work immediately?”

She smiled happily. “I don’t know. It works when it's needed the most I think.”

He laughed, pulled her back in his arms and wanted to kiss her again. But Momo bit his
ear.

“GAAAAH! Come back here you stupid Squirrel!”, he shouted and ran after Momo,
who flew to a nearby tree and climbed up.

Fuu blinked confused and then laughed. “Mugen! Don’t you dare hurt Momo!”, she
cried and ran after him. But she smiled.’ Guess it's my lucky day after all’, she thought
and silently thanked the bellflowers for their help.
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