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Author notes: This is the sequel to my songfic, "Together Far Apart". Only this isn't a songfic and doesn't have much to do with with the first part all all. *jesters a thumb to the title* See? "a Brad x Marivel love fic." Meaning that Ashley & Marina have had their part. I got this idea after trying to imagine what Brad & Marivel would look like as lovers. The result? KAWAII! ^^; I hope people like my idea. Also, there's some suggestion of hentai in this (hentai = sex) although not much of it, so dun flame me. Also, if you have not beaten the game, this may have spoilers. You've been warned.





BTW- I luv feedback! ^_^


***





     As the night fell upon Filgaia, a cheerful Marivel walked into the Town of Meria. Now that the sky was back to normal, she could only venture out of the Crimson Castle at nightime again, which annoyed her a bit. When the world was dying, the sky didn't have those bloody sun rays to hurt her during daytime. She almost wished the world was still dying; she'd hate being cooped up during daytime every day for the rest of her life, and being clad in all that sun-avoiding clothing didn't appeal to her much. She headed towards the bakery to the right of the small town, hoping Ashley wouldn't be soaking in Marina too much so he could keep her company. None of the others seemed to trust her that much, so she assumed Ashley would be the only one around to talk with her besides Tony. Gods, Tony was such a riot to her. All that talk about it being okay for her to bite him and make him a Crimson Noble, too, was stupid. "Mabey when he's older", she said to herself. 


     As she walked into the bakery, she saw what she thought was Brad, also seeming to be paying Ashley a visit. As he finished going up the stairs, out of her sight, she grinned slyly and quietly sneaked up the stairs, following him. As she reached the top of the stairs, she crouched down so that Brad wouldn't notice her, and watched as he went to knock on the door, paused, and let his hand fall back down to his side.


     "Huh?" Marivel whispered to herself, and she watched. Brad, not noticing the Crimson Noble behind him, muttered to himself in a sad, depressed tone.


     "Who am I kidding?" he muttered under his breath, "No one ever wanted to talk to me in their life except Merelle and Billy. I'd look so dumb just knocking on his door and wanting to chat."


     Marivel's heart sank. "Why is he saying that? If anything, he's hidden so much of himself that no one would know WHAT to talk to him about, let alone find ANY conversation with him." She sweatdropped. "Marivel, you baka, you do the same thing." She lowered her head as he sweadrop got bigger and cursed under her breath.


     Her rambling ceased when she saw Brad turn towards the stairs. "Crap! He's gonna see me here and freak!" She considered jumping the rail and sitting somewhere downstairs and act like she never followed him, but got to scared to move.


     Right as Brad got close enough to almost notice Marivel, he looked back over towards Ashley's room. But he wasn't looking at Ashley's room, he was looking at the ladder against the side wall.


     "Please go up the stairs, please go up the stairs, please go up the stairs," Marivel chanted to herself, hoping to the Gods that she wouldn't be caught. As if they hered, Brad turned around and climbed up the stairs, leaving the roof opening open so that anyone who came upstairs wouldn't lock the roof shut on him.


     Marivel sighed with relief and walked over to Ashley's room, before she knocked, she curiously put an ear up to the door and pulled away after a few seconds with a disgusted grunt. 


     "Ick! They're... they're in there... ick!" "That's just... ew..." she said to herself in disgust. She liked sex, just not hearing her friend doing so.


     A voice from above called to her, "So, are you here to see him too, or do you normally sneak around outside peoples rooms like a cat?"


     Marivel squeaked and looked up, then sighed w/ relief as she saw Brad looking down at her from the hole above, leading to outside. "OH! Brad, I was... um... just... um..."


     "Suuuure." Brad laughed, annoying Marivel alittle.


     "Shut up, you bakamano!" Marivel yelped.


     Brad glared. "Monster? Now isn't that alittle rough?" he smiled playfully.


     "Whatever. You seem awful happy for someone who doesn't want to be around people."


     "Who said I hate company? Come on up, it feels nice outside."


     "Kisama."


     Marivel climbed up, looking down and blushing, making sure there wasn't any pervert (like Ashley) looking up her dress. Brad helped her keep her balance and sat down with her, sitting to her left. He sighed and looked downward, his white bangs blocking Marivel's view of his eyes. She looking over, concerned. "What's wrong?"


     Brad sighed and looked up, his eyes now viewable and saddened. "Ever since I had been running from Odessa (is that right?) and was in prison, I was lonely. Five long years I was alone. When I was busted out and accepted into ARMS, I had friends and I was happy. But now that we don't have anything left to do, I'm alone again. Everyone I knew on the battlefield is dead or a traitor, and Billy isn't the same. I'm left with Merelle and Rassyu, but something's still missing. I'm 32, you'd think I'd feel complete by now.


     "The hell is he talking about?" "You're not the only one, I've been alive for thousands of years now, I'm the last Crimson Noble and I'm alone." She knew Brad was looking at her, but she looked in another direction so she couldn't see him. His stare was too creepy and her throat clenched alittle everytime she looked at him, so she wanted to avoid that odd feeling. It wasn't a bad feeling, just, she didn't want to care for anyone that much ever again. 


     He sighed and she quickly tried to think of something to say to him to make him feel better. "Well, Since I'm only able to come out at nightime, I usually sit in a high place and look at the stars." She looked over at Brad, who was looking downward again, bangs covering his eyes. "He's not making this easy..." "They're beautiful aren't they? The stars..." she looked over agian, he was still not looking. "Oh come on! Don't get depressed on me now! I'm here, you don't hafta feel alone..." She blushed as she said the last few words. "Damnit, no! I don't want to love anyone again! I just can't! But... we're so much alike..."


     Brad looked up at the blushing Marivel, smiled weakly, and finally looked up at the stars. "Yeah, they are beautiful..."


     Marivel smiled and pointed at some stars above Orion's Belt (those three stars that are alined and look exactly the same distance apart), "See that one next to that tiny one? That's mom. and that larger one next to it is my dad."


     Brad looked at them, "You name stars?"


     "Yeah, I've named alot of them after people I've known, but I don't really do it anymore."


     "Did you name one after me?"


     Marivel blushed. "Well... yeah..." She pointed to Orion's belt, "The right one is Tony, the middle one would be me, and the left one is you..."


     Brad asked innocently, "Why is mine one of the closest to yours?"


     Marivel blushed more, "No reason."


     Brad smiled and put a hand over her right hand, which was resting on the roof. She jerked alittle in surprize, the calmed herself down. She looked into his eyes shyly and smiled. For once, they both felt happier than ever.


     She scooted over and leaned against him as he put his arm around her. He looked up, the two stars, him and her, side by side. He smiled and looked back over at Marivel. She had her head rested on his shoulder, arms wrapped around his left arm and purring gently.


***


     As the night continued, Marivel opened her eyes slightly, and said, "I wonder if Ashley and Marina are still doing it." ^^;
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