Love Love Generation  

When I’m near that girl that I love best 

My heart beats so it scares me to death! 

I’m in love

I’m all shook up

Mm mm oh, oh, yeah, yeah!
-Elvis Presley

…

Despite it being well into November, the weather outside her second floor window didn’t indicate what could have been a cold winter.  A cold winter in this town, in this dull November.  She had been dressed and ready well over an hour ago, just to make sure that her room was neat and her red skirt and pink cardigan suited her today.

Dull as the outside might have been, her smile said otherwise as she gazed longingly outside.  Her left arm embraced her precious boy rag-doll, her right stroked its shoulders.  “Hey Michio.” She said – an upbeat skip in her beat.  “Do you know.  Do you know – he’ll visit me today.”  She turned Michio towards her and those round onyx eyes met her stern stare.  “Remember, Michio,” she reminded with stern demeanour, “You have to be behaved today.” 

She continued to stroke Michio’s shoulders and arms, because she knew it liked the feeling. It calmed him and made that nervous feeling in his plush belly subside when he knew that she and it expected company.  “I’ll play with you lots after he leaves okay… oh…” she stopped.”  You trimmed your wings today.”  She nodded and smiled in approval as she looked him over from head to toe.  “You’re a perfect angel today.”


“Do you like my hair, Michio?”  She asked as she ran her free hand down her dark hair, making sure not to shuffle it too much.

…


“Shaun-Yu.  Can I come in?”  a man’s voice crept through the closed door.


“Oh.”  Shaun-Yu Held Michio across her chest, just for a moment her left hand flattened the creases on her red skirt just one last time.  “Come in.”


“Hello Shaun-Yu.” 


“Come in Mr. Heckler.” Shaun-Yu cheerfully greeted.


A smile beamed into the room as the door opened.  “Shaun-Yu, please…”


“Mr. Heckler.”  


“Call me Will, Shaun-Yu.”  William Heckler greeted cheerfully as he always did.


Shaun-Yu returned the smile, a slight rouge from her cheeks couldn’t hide her glee.  Still holding Michio close to her, she extended her left arm outwards.  “Please, hang up your coat, Will..  William.”  She said slowly.


“Will is fine, Shaun-Yu.”  William replied.  He shuffled his shoulders and hung up his white coat up on the hooks just next to the door.


“Thank you for visiting me, Will.”  Shaun-Yu didn’t miss a beat.  “Michio is happy to see you too!” Shaun-Yu was quick to point out, holding her friend up between them - the doll’s dark orbs reflected the man’s brimming smile back at him.  Michio’s face didn’t change and maintained that downcast enigmatic frown.  The man standing around 6 feet, probably a head and a half over Shaun-Yu leaned over and patted Michio on the head lovingly.  

…


“But if that’s true then…” He put his coffee cup down in mid sentence.  Without a word of explanation the blonde haired man flattened both palms on the table and stood up.  The girl in front of him rolled her eyes up to meet his in confusion.  “I have to go.”


Without giving her a chance to utter a rebuttal he dug deep into his pockets and laid a few loose nuggets to pay for their coffee.  His fingers began to tingle in a familiar hunger – it didn’t help all that well but he stuck a cigarette in between his lips and walked off.

…


“I have a gift for you Shaun-Yu!”  William was excited to say.  He held out his arms and presented two cardboard sheets that enclosed two shiny vinyl records.


Shaun-Yu couldn’t hide her obvious happiness.  “Is it…?”  She began.


“Happy Birthday!”  


Shaun-Yu couldn’t help but take her eyes off William for a moment as she shuffled into the paper bag and held the two records high.  The one on top was labeled ELVIS PRESLEY – I’M ALL SHOOK UP single LP.  Just as she was ready to jump up and down from glee the second blew her totally away.  ELVS PRESLEY – ARE YOU LONESOME TONIGHT.  


“How..  How did you GET THESE SIDES?!?” Shaun-Yu exclaimed, fully unable to hide her ecstatic joy.  “This just came out, and the girls said that these were totally sold out!!!”


William was the kind to never release his secrets and only grinned wordlessly.

…


Trim and proper, the pathway in front of him was littered with two radiant pairs of hedges that erupted with colourful flowers, leading to that door.  The man put his hand up to his face and wrapped his fingers around the cigarette stuck in between his lips, before he kissed it one time and threw it to the side.


On instinct his right hand massaged his stiff left shoulder.  The tingling addiction that lingered in his lips, that made his fingertips seem like they were rolling into themselves didn’t cease.  He pressed the tip of his tongue up onto the roof of his mouth then onto his left molars, he couldn’t shake that sensation.  Down from his neck then shoulder then to his left chest he clawed into his body.

…


“So how have you been feeling, Shaun-Yu?” William asked, to break the conversation from Elvis’ recent release from the army.


“Yeah it was really hard for us fans with Elv..” Shaun-Yu stopped.  “Uhm.. sorry.” She stammered smiling nervously.  “I guess I talk about Elvis so much.”


“It’s fine, Shaun-Yu.”  William reassured her.  “I like Mr. Presley too.”


“That’s great Will!!!”  Her reaction reaffirmed that she was caught off guard by his agreement.  “Yes.  I’m feeling great!  Elvis is out of harms way, and I think I can try to run around the block again…”  She repied.  “Maybe…” Shaun-Yu stuck her tongue out playfully.

William closed his eyes and didn’t hide his smile of approval.  “That is good news.  So you think you’ve regained your strength back?”

Shaun-Yu patted her head and flattened the cat shaped ears on her head, then perked them up on her own.  “Yes, William.  I think everything is back to normal.”

“I think I’d have trouble balancing myself with an extra set of ears like that, Shaun-Yu.”  William said.  “They do look pretty though.” Gesturing to her cute feline ears that complemented the human ears just below them.

“Thank you.  I don’t think it’s a problem, these ears seem to help me and my balance.  I feel better when running than before.”

“That’s good. Soon you’ll be on the road to recovery!”  William said with a sincere tone of reassurance.

…


Not everyone had a record player, but that was one of the luxuries Shaun-Yu prided herself with.  She didn’t have to rely on her radio – and in this way HE could listen to her music whenever she wanted.  She didn’t even realize it but as moments passed the erratic beat in her small heart began to match the steady rhythm of the record.  THUMP – THUMB – THUMP-THUMB-THUMP.  She held herself steady, even with the chaos that chorus eased her almost immediately…

“Mm mm oh, oh, yeah, yeah!”


“Are you okay?”  William put his hand over Shaun-Yu’s shoulder.


Darkness.  It was just him and her – alone in that room.


“I’m…  I’m okay William.”  She reassured him.


“I get so worried.”  William was quick to say.  

“Mm mm oh, oh, yeah, yeah!”

…


“I’m not sure what to tell people when they ask about my condition, Will.”  Shaun-Yu said almost absent mindedly, trying to fill the empty silence.


“There’s nothing wrong with you.”  William reassured her.  “Your heart, it’s…”


“Is my heart broken?”  Shaun-Yu interrupted him, trying to gauge his eyes to see if there was something he wanted to hide from her.  “Is my heart broken?”


William leaned forward and didn’t even think twice – his reply, dug within the deep wells of his being came out as smooth as it should…


“Your heart isn’t broken.”  He said.  “It’s just not as strong as other girls.  You have other strengths.”  He reminded.  “Don’t worry.  You’re a special person.  That I will always believe.”

…

STOP

…


The song faded to a stop slowly.  Knowing it by heart, Shaun-Yu looked over her shoulder at the turntable and steadied her arms firmly on her knees.  Before she could tense, his warm touch bade her relax.  “I’ll take care of it, dear.”  William beamed as he eased her to remain at her seat and made his way to the record player to repeat the song.  With his index finger he lifted the needle up and replaced it on the wide groove that marked the start of the song.  The King’s voice broke the slow static once again as he went back to his seat.  William’s  tea cup had already been refilled for him.


Three lumps of sugar and a dollop of cream – just the way he wanted.  “Thank you.”


Shaun-Yu didn’t reply immediately, and instead put her own porcelain teacup down.  “You always know what I’m thinking, William.”  


Smile.

Shaun-Yu’s brows fell visibly limp – apologetically.  She held up Michio.  “Michio is sorry.  He’s sorry that William can’t meet Shaun-Yu so often cause she’s sick.  Don’t be upset with Michio…”

Instead of the frown she wanted to expect, William returned a reassuring gaze that warmed her body.  The frigid cold that turned her shoulders and knees to ice.  She didn’t realize what it was but slowly her heart pumped again – louder and more forcefully than before, forcing that blood to her extremities.  She still held her beloved doll up to protect her from his smile, but the pain had stopped, her lungs began to move again.

…

Please don’t ask me what’s on my mind

I’m a little mixed up, but I’m feelin’ fine

When I’m near that girl that I love best

My heart beats so it scares me to death!
“You’re very important to me, Shaun-Yu.”  William said reassuringly.  “It would please me no better than to see you well like before and running again.  This block has a lot of wonderful things to offer.”

“Michio’s sorry, Willi…”

“It’s okay, Shaun-Yu.  I’ll keep on visiting you until you get better.”

“Mr. Heckl…”  She stopped, “William.  Michio and I like you VERY much!”

William didn’t slow his pace.  “…and I love you very much Shaun-Yu.”

…


The King was right – he has to be – he could make the world stop and fall into darkness – just as he sings – he can make dreams reality – that I believe.

To her the effort felt like she had to move mountains.  Parting her lips made her think that she had to make her heart beat faster with her small cold palms just to make it sustain itself.

Yet in a moment he defeated it all without a second thought.

Shaun-Yu sat Michio over her lap and leaned over as far as she could, easing William’s  fingers on his own lap, wrapping her hands over his.  He gripped hard on William’s knees not wanting to let go.  She tried to pull herself closer to him – maybe it would be today.

Maybe it would be today that he could take her away from all this – nobody understood her like he did, and her body hungered for him in a way she did not understand.

She touched my hand what a chill I got

Her lips are like a volcano that’s hot

I’m proud to say she’s my buttercup

I’m in love – I’m all shook up

Mm mm oh, oh, yeah, yeah!
…

“I have to go, Shaun-Yu.”  William broke her trance as he stood up.  He replaced her hands back to her lap then around Michio.  “Maybe I can see you next week if you and Michio are free?”

William shuffled the wooden chair back under the table and picked up his white coat from the array of brass hooks next to the door.  After reshelving his glasses he leaned over and picked up his wooden clipboard at the small side table.  “Good evening, Miss Shaun-Yu.”  Dr. William Heckler nodded with a warm smile.  “…and thank you for being behaved today, Mr. Michio.”  The doctor was quick to append to his goodbye, bowing firmly at her precious plush boy.  “I’ll see you next week, dear.  I love you very much.”

…

This is [STORY OF THE EVIL MAN] - 03

-END-
Even if the illusion that she had crafted to her linking lasted only for a moment, she had no regrets and savoured every bit of it.  The tea that she had prepared had already grown cold from lack of attention.  In the end it was all Elvis could offer her when she turned to her bed to see her hospital gown folded neatly to the side.  Shaun-Yu refused to meet anyone face to face while wearing that but now she had to put it back on and accept it.

Michio’s plush body wasn’t enough to soothe her weak, slow beating heart.  The warmth in her body lingered in her belly revolving around making her breathing erratic – a sensational drug that she couldn’t replicate any other way.  The teenager clipped her thighs together and hunched, enjoying this moment.  The concoction was a mix of fear, anxiety and a warm hope unlike no other.  She let out the breath she held for eternity and gazed at the half ajar door in front of her, imagining where William was – hoping with all her small heart that he would come back and hug her... hold her close to his warm body and let her know that she was special – that there was no one more special than her.  

It was so close today, but then he walked away.  She looked down a Michio and asked him – asked him if William could feel the same way she felt for him.  William was so kind – so caring, he was unlike anyone she had ever met in this cold building, when he was around she felt that her heart was 3 times stronger.  She couldn’t understand why she could not tell him everything she felt and instead she had to deal with sitting alone in that room, isolated from the world – and deal with the seconds that passed as the sensation left her body in his absence.

…


A stranger’s voice crept into the room when she looked up to find a blonde haired man, his bangs spiked up unorthodoxly, on occurrence the glare from the lights masked his eyes that hid behind rectangular spectacles.

“Shaun-Yu.”  He said.

Entranced in her own wonderful world she didn’t even think twice what this man was doing in her room, and she didn’t understand fully what he was saying and why he knew her name.

…

Wondering to herself, without breaking her look from Michio – why didn’t Dr. William understand her feelings, was she not clear in her intentions?  Was it because her heart was broken?  Was it because she was sick that he couldn’t accept her?  Shaun-Yu only wanted to be with William forever, but it was impossible, how could someone so kind as William think this way?  Maybe she was indeed broken…  Maybe she was sick and because of that…

“SHAUN-YU!” the stranger said firmly once again.  She didn’t notice him act, but now he held in his right hand a large steel object that was unknown to her.  The 6 inch silvery barrel pointed right at her.

“Don’t do it, Shaun-Yu.”  He warned.

…

The teenage girl broker her gaze from the blonde haired man and let her gaze drop downwards, the warm sensation she felt in her fingertips…  Her fingers dug deep, savagely into Michio’s face, wanting to tear the stuffed rag doll apart.

She looked up once again, not knowing why her shoulders began to shake.

“You have a choice,” he said, “– you can be my friend, or become my enemy…“

Who are you?  Yet so familiar to me?

“I don’t know what’s rattling your cage, but you’re gone soon.  I can assure you – the sensation you’re feeling isn’t what you’re thinking it is…”  he continued.

I wonder if you're lonesome tonight

You know someone said that the world's a stage

And each must play a part.

Fate had me playing in love you as my sweet heart.

Act one was when we met, I loved you at first glance

You read your line so cleverly and never missed a cue

Then came act two, you seemed to change and you acted

Strange - And why I'll never know.

And if you won't come back to me

Then make them bring the curtain down.

Is your heart filled with pain, shall I come back again?

Tell me dear, are you lonesome tonight?
She didn’t fully comprehend what the slight murmurs in her heart whispered to her.  She wasn’t that sure why suddenly her fear – the fear brought by confusion slowly extinguished, and that word in her head somehow gave her a slight calm sensation.

The word became a name that parted her lips.  Silence didn’t last longer than a moment and she said “Shogun…”

The blonde haired man, 6” long bangs taught and spiked upward looked down – caught again in a smile and a sigh of melancholy.  “If you know that name, then it’s too late.”

“Shaun-Yu…”  Said he, and Johnny repeated the words that were carved into the wooden plaque outside her door.  “Shaun-Yu – The Shinbatsu project -Your destiny might far outweigh mine.”

