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Eden is homeless right now, he doesn’t have warmth, food, or proper care. Nothing but the torn clothes covered with ash on his back.

Eden: Ex-excoos me… Do you have any food… Anything… I’m starving… Please?... 

Eden walks up asking some strangers if they had anything for him. 

Stranger 1: Hmph… I’m tired/annoyed, For people like you! Just there, digging through our trash, loitering up the town with people like you! (Stranger 1 yelled.) 
Stranger 2: We don’t need you here! We like it simple. NO PROFLIGATES!!! (Yelled stanger 2.) 
Eden: I-I just need- 
Stranger 3: The exact reason why we get to kill you. Guys, got anything that can break bones? (Stranger 3 said calmly) 

Eden stepping back away from too much fear and about to cry. 

Stranger 2: Leaving are you now? (laughs) Don’t worry, the next thing you do, will be your final moment. (Stanger 2 said into Eden’s face) 

Eden runs for it, but falls and cries from being push from one of the strangers. 

Stranger 1: Nice try beggar... Big mistake. 

Eden: HELP ME! 
Stranger 3: Break 2 of his legs. Do It! 
Eden: P-PLEASE --.(CLUNK) AAAHHH! (Crying loudly) SOMEONE HELP MEE-E-EE!

The strangers broke 2 of Eden’s limbs (Right Arm, & Left Leg) and threw him on ground leaving his body kept in the snow covering his body. 

Stranger 1: Aah, I just get to pushed him, and you break 2 of his limbs… Could have at least let me break one? 

Eden tries to call out help, but mummers very quietly saying…

Eden: Anyone… Please…. 
Stranger 3: You could still break him apart, he’s got a leg, arm, and torso left, doesn’t he? Who's stopping you?
Blake: ME, YOU AWFUL PEOPLE!! 

Blake stands over Eden’s body covering him from getting him even more worst than he is, and he kept shouting at them. Eden tries to look up to find out who’s covering him, and just sees a slight blur, he doesn’t know who, and his head tire’s out. 

All strangers: (L.O.L.)
Stranger 1: Those two look alike… 
Stranger 3: But one of them is dead in the gutters. 

Blake looks at Eden’s body shivering in the cold snow, thinking that he’s going to die from hypothermia. 

Blake: HE’S NOT DEAD! (Blake shouted with anger, and tears running down his face.) 
Stranger 3: Well I guess I should “double-check”, to make sure he really is! (Stranger 3 said, and the strangers trying to get closer to Eden.) 
Blake: Back off! (Blake warned them They didn’t listen.) Back, off! (Blake warned them again, getting his lasso ready, but they didn’t listen.) LEAVE HIM ALONE! 

Blake yelled at them, and swung his lasso to trap 2 of the strangers with a tight grip. Blake tied the end of the lasso to a pole at a high height, quickly running back to Eden, but when he got there the unknown child wasn’t moving, but slowly breathing, very slowly. Blake takes off his coat, lays it on the kid, and puts him on his back. David finds Blake with the unknown child on his back, and sees 2 angry guys tied up to lamp post. 

Blake: Cuz’n, help us with the last one will you? Quickly, I don’t think this kid going to survive! Hurry! 

Blake commanded David with ease. David saw the injured child so he knew, what he had to do. 

Eden: (Cries)... It heirts. (Eden said softly.)--
David: With Pleasure. (He said calmly, while putting on boxing tape)
Blake: I know, don’t worry, you’re gonna be okay. (Blake cries from seeing the kid badly injured) 

Blake holding the child tightly on his back, while Eden feeling the warmth of Blake, rubbing his head against Blake’s back for comfort.

Stranger 3: I don’t think you have a chance. (The stranger said while drawing out dual wield pistols) 

David ran towards the last stranger within a few seconds. Before the stranger could aim his shot, David caught the stranger’s neck with his own hand, lifting and choking him, grabbing the 2 pistols and head butting the stranger with his weapon, until he lost consciousness. Tying him up along with the others, and calling the officers to take them to prison. As for the pistols he puts it over a box where the cops could notice them while sending the criminals to “their place.”

David: Alright, lets go! (pulls the truck over) We’ll call a doctor to come over to our place, to give this kid some medical attention. 

As they got to their home, David parked the truck, ran inside the house warned everybody for whats about to come inside their house. David asked her sister (Chloe) to get a room ready ASAP. Nobody knew what was going on, especially Blake’s parents. Until they saw Blake carrying an injured child on his back with Blake’s coat/jacket around him. Chloe prepared a room upstairs, that was really Blake’s room for visiting his cousins. Blake carefully place the child on the bed, but as he placed him on his back, Eden made out a cry of pain. 

Chloe: Okay, shouldn’t we get him washed first, before we put him on the bed? (Chloe stated.) 
Blake: Yeah, but please do it carefully. He has 2 broken limbs... 
Chloe: Sure thing. Aunt I might need your help with cleaning him. 
Blake: H-Hey kid. My cousin Chloe, and my mom are going to get you cleaned up, okay? (Blake rubs Eden face)
Eden: (shaking from the cold, and nods head no) No… C-Could you, do it?... They’re girls… 
Blake: Oh… (chuckles) O-Okay, sure. (walks to Chloe and his mom) He, wants me to clean him.
Chloe: Why’s that?
Blake: Because you’re girls. (chuckles)
Blake’s Mom: Well that’s okay, I’m guessing he only trust you. Do we put him the shower with you, or a giant bucket and leave you in here with him, by yourselves? 
Blake: I’ll ask him, see what he thinks. (walks toward Eden) Hey kid, I guess I’ll be washing you then. 
Eden: (laughs & smile) Yay! Thank You!-
Blake: But, we have an option where to clean you, 1 in here, 2 in the shower. 
Eden: Show-a! (Eden cheered) 
Blake: (chuckles) Okay. I’ll take you there. Here-we go! (Blake lifts Eden by his legs and back) 
Eden: (gasps quietly and blushes) Ah-oh. (Eden murmured)
Blake: Oh, sorry did I hurt you?
Eden: (nods head no, while staring at Blake)
Blake: Well let’s go then. Chloe, could you get the door for us? 
Chloe: Sure, the shower room is already open for you. 
Blake: Thanks, I’ll also need some clothes for him. His are-well… He just needs some new ones. Ready kid? 
Eden: Yeah… 
Blake: Wow! Your face is so red, you must be really cold? (walks off with Eden)
Eden: (No Words, just stares directly at him)

Blake and Eden get to the showers and it's just one giant fancy room with a large showerhead and a long drain leading to the bottom end of the wall. Blake places Eden to a stool, which was place in the center of the room. Then Chloe, Blake’s younger cousin, came up to bring some new clothes for child, she yet didn’t knew.

Chloe: (knocks on door) Hey Blake, I got some clothes for the kid, they’re yours when you were little. (door opens) Are these okay?
Blake: Yeah, thanks Chloe. I think these could fit him. Hey kid, do you think- 
Eden: You- Your Name is Blake?!
Blake: Yeah, it is-
Eden: My Mommy told me to find you! I-I-I found you, Blakey! (Happily Cheering, And Nick Naming Blake) Blakey, Blakey!

When Blake and Chloe heard the child say this, it was confusing for both of them. They thought to themselves, *We Just Kidnapped A Kid!* 

Blake: Uhh… Speaking of your mom… Where is she?
Eden: … (Eden Gasps and starts Sobbing) … 
Blake: *CRAP!* He-Hey, I’m so-sorry for asking! I-I--
Eden: MOMMY, DABBY! (Whines) MOMMY, DABBY! (Sobs)
Blake: (Hugs Eden Gently Around His Neck) I’m sorry.
Eden: (sobbing) B-Blakey? (uses his left hand to snuggle Blake)
Blake: Shhh, you’re okay now. (Continues to hug Eden)

As Eden sobs, his tears wash away a bit of the ash on his face, and while Blake comforts Eden with hugs, his fur brushes a bit of the ash also. Then Eden begins to quiet down.

Blake: There, you okay now? Ready to get clean? 
Eden: M-hum (nods head yes)
Blake: Good. (He said calmly) I need to take one too, your fur is really dirty. 
Eden: (slightly chuckles) 
Blake: Um, Chloe could you excuse us? Shower Time.
Chloe: Uhh, yeah Blake. Wow, you’re really something! How you learned to silence a kid?
Blake: Chloe, Me and the kid need to get clean.
Chloe: Oh, yeah, okay-bye. (closes door)
Blake: Okay kid, ready! I’ll get the water ready.
Eden: Is it gonna be cold? 
Blake: Nope Silly. (chuckles) It's going to be warm, and I’m going to be careful on you. If it hurts tell me.
Eden: Okay, Blakey.

As Blake gets the shower set, he has a long brush to scrub Eden’s body thoroughly. Blake asks the kid to take off his clothes to get things ready. Though as you expected he needed help taking them off. But first Blake wanted to know his name to start things off before he did.

Blake: Umm, hey kid, I’ve never did got your name. What’s your name by the way?
Eden: It’s Eden, Blakey.
Blake: Eden, cute name, you have there.
Eden: (laughs) Thank You! (said cutely high pitched) 
Blake: You’re welcome, it’s true too. Now, I need you to take off your clothes, for you to get clean of course.
Eden: I’ll try… Ow! 
Blake: You know, let me help you.  Okay, I’ll lift your right arm, you lift your left, Okay.
Eden: Okay, Blakey

As Blake lifts Eden’s torn short, he holds Eden’s hand to let him know he right here and he should afraid. 

Blake: I’m sorry, it’ll be over soon.
Eden: Oww… It hurts, a lot! 
Blake: Your shirt is almost off. There, wow you are dirty, your fur is totally different?
Eden: Thanks, I guess?
Blake: I’m sorry, I didn’t mean it that way. 
Eden: It’s okay, I’m not mad. 
Blake: Thanks, for not being mad, I mean… and, I also need you to take your shorts off.
Eden: … (embarrassed) C-Could you, take… (gulps) Them off for me.
Blake: There’s no shame in that, you’re hurt. (Begins pulling of Eden’s shorts down) There, was that so bad? I’ll get the water ready. 

When Blake starts turning knob slowly, as well when water starts being pouring over Eden’s head.

Eden: (yelps, & shivers) It’s cold! … N-N-Not Warm!
Blake: Wait a sec…
Eden: (Exhales)
Blake: There we go! Now let the water get into your fur, then I’ll get the shampoo, conditioner, and body wash. Oh, here’s the brush, so the dirt can really get out.
Eden: Mmmm, Blakey.
Blake: Feels good to take a shower, right? (pours shampoo over Eden’s head, and gets deep into Eden’s fur)
Eden: (sticks tongue out slightly)
Blake: (gets out long brush, and starts cleaning Eden’s feet) Eden, don’t move okay, I don’t want to hurt you. (He obeys, and starts scrubbing Eden’s feet)
Eden: (Begins to laugh cutely) It tickles! (laughs cutely more)
Blake: Eden, don’t move too much, please.
Eden: Okay, Blakey. (Chuckles but remains still)

Blake finishes cleaning Eden body, soft elegant fur that now shows Eden’s true color fur, the same as Blake’s, including his hair. Blake also took a shower... with Eden. They now get dressed.

Blake: Wow, you look, amazing… (sniffs Eden’s head) and smell amazing! We do look alike.
Eden: (chuckles and blushes) Thank You, & You too!
Blake: D’aww! Thanks, & You’re Welcome!
[bookmark: _GoBack]
