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1 - The Snow Never Stops Falling For Me

Snow

The Snow Never Stop Falling For Me

Ryou's POV

Summary: Ryou decides to spend a full day at home, during the coldest day, and here's everything in his
point of view. Okay, so I suck a summaries, so sue me, anyway, onto the story... which might be a
one-shot. And this takes place during when Ryou had to live alone in a apartment, for he was frightened
Bakura would harm his parents and old friends. But this is after Bakura decided to be nice to Ryou.

A/N:Okay, this is a re-post, it might be different from the oringinal I made because I accidentally deleted
it before I had chance to copy and paste it to edit it some, so here is The Snow Never Stops Falling For
Me, rephrased. But some parts may have some parts from the oringinal story I made. Anyway, to the
disclaimer! I do not in any shape or form own Yu-Gi-Oh! or it's characters, especially Ryou and Bakura.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------

I sit in a corner, staring out the window at the snow falling, I began to think back, when I was younger,
and I was with my parents, and then I think up to this day, when I'm now living alone, well, not
completely, I'm living with and in love with a tombrobber, yes, a tombrobber, our relationship may look
strange to others, but it's the greatest thing in the world.

I start to cry softly, remembering my parents again. 'I wonder if I'll ever see them again... but the snow
never stops falling for me...' I think and sighed as I let my tears flow, as I began to reach for a tissue, I
hear my apartment door open and close, and then I hear footsteps coming towards me, then I hear the
rustling of clothes and hear something being dropped on the floor, I turn my head and looked up at my
rough-lover, whom looks almost exactly like me, I smile gently at him, wiping my shed tears away.

"Ryou, why are you crying?" My 'twin' asks, a bit confused.

"No reason Bakura-koi." I smile and turn back to the window.

I hear the shrugging of shoulders and footsteps walking away, I stand and walk over to the article of
clothing my lover dropped, I hung it up on the coat rack, and I see him coming back, but this time he
walked up to me, his arms crossing. "I want to know why you were crying, you've never cried for no
reason before and you're not starting now, I won't have a big crybaby for a lover." he says, firmly,
sternly, but I just smile at him and go to sit down in my corner once more.

'If only you could understand...' I thought, not letting my rough-lover hear my thoughts, I rest my chin
upon my right palm and sigh inwardly, then I hear footsteps walking up behind me and feel warm arms
being wrapped around my shoulders, I smile and rested my head back against his stomach, I turn my
head to look up at him and see him looking down at me, smirking.



I turn my head back to the window and feel my shoulders being released, I look back to ask him why he
had let go, but I saw him bringing a chair to sit behind me, I smile again and turn back to the window, I
hear him sitting behind me, and he wraps his arms around my shoulders once more and he pulls me
back to rest against him, I could feel his hot breath against my neck as he placed kisses and nips along
the nape, I moan softly, enjoying it, I could feel him smirk against my skin, and then he raises his head,
then I turn my head to look up at him with a smile.

"We could always visit them." My rough-lover stated, with a smirk, I might add.

"Really?" I ask, my face lit up.

He smirked and nodded with a soft chuckle.

I giggled softly and then turned my head to rest it against his shoulder.

'I guess the snow does stop falling for me after all.' I think and smile.

He and I share a laugh, then I cuddled more against him and we cuddled and kissed for the rest of the
night.

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

	INDEX
	Chapter 1 - The Snow Never Stops Falling For Me

