A little ring. The sound of a standard ringtone echoed quietly against the walls of Cairo's office.
The tapping of keys had paused. Soon, the sound of shuffling and a quick swipe filled the space. Noise of a lively male replaced the quiet, voice akin to a bachelor who had nothing else to do.
"Cai, I know you're free! We need a spot over at this mixer and we're DYING to see you again. You owe me one, so can you PLEASE do me this favor. It's in two hours, so bring your ass over to the usual spot!"
A brief 'tsk', followed by a jaw click. A deep, languid voice replied.
"Alright."
Brief was his response, yet quicker was his escape. A finger eneded the call immediate, the returning of clicking and pattering of keys ending the change in tone.
'Two hours.'
Indeed, enough time for him to finish his overtime.C
A pair of ears popped out from under grey comforter, and slowly a face followed. Linn was never a morning person, so with one leg dangling off the edge, she just rolled her body off. The sudden force of the drop was enough to wake her, at least to the point she could shuffle into her bathroom. 
She did her daily skin care, brushed her teeth and hair, fingers flicking the switch as she walked out. She had been in the city a few months now, and was finally starting her first semester. Everything was lining up, she had her dorm, a job and had managed to keep up in school while making some friends. 
Just then her phone started buzzing, the name 'Megumi' popping up with a message about some mixer with older guys. Now, while she would normally deny these types of invitations, Megumi had threatened her last time. She quickly texted a reply along the lines of
I'll be there for sure! Send me the address
She was nervous after she sent the message, looking at the various dresses in her closet...damn she forgot to ask what the theme or dress code was...she was afraid to ask too, all these city kids always seemed to know exactly how to dress for these events. 
She went with a classic form fitting mid-thigh with a slit on each side. Would spend the next two hours panicking on what to wear, and styling her naturally straight hair into wavy curls.
It wasn’t long before the two hours it took for him to finish his work had passed quickly. Still, this caused Cairo to click his jaw once again; a vice gained from when he had first started working. The clicks weren’t painful, more of a realization towards how he could express his annoyance and displeasure towards things. He was already home-bound, yet he couldn’t avoid the source of his annoyance. “Leo and his requests.” His words, a murmur, had drawn the ire over his expression. The quiet roar of his Mercedes beckoned his attention, having arrived at the parking of his apartment once again. Brief his visit was, as he freshened himself and changed his look. From his work attire; a sleek set of a black suit, he replaced it with something more fashionable; A white button top long-sleeve, pressed and tight against his figure. Muscular, as he was, it helped accentuate the form and firmness of his tall frame. Again, he matched it with a pair of dark navy pants, adorned with a leather belt that had a start-up fashion brand’s logo. Finishing the piece was a pair of black loafers, allowing him to pop a monochromatic getup. With a black trench to help fight off the cold, Cairo was finished. A quick spritz of cologne would be what’s left before he made his way back to the car. Another tongue click before he began his drive, having made his way over to the club, their usual spot for drinks.
It took Linn over an hour and a half to get ready. She didn't even do heavy makeup, but she had switched her dress and shoes out more than she'd care to admit. In the end she went with a sleeveless dress where the top half was lace and the bottom was black ruffles. She matched it with gold hoops and strappy gold heels. She wore a necklace, bracelets and even the gold belt that was more for decoration than anything else. She had done light eyeshadow, gloss and mascara, with a bit of highlight on the corner of her eyes, top of her lip and her nose. Just so she'd shine a bit brighter in certain lights. She stared at herself one more time, sighing as she walked out after. She had already ordered a taxi, so even if it was cold, she didn't realize she forgot her coat until she was already at the club entrance. The entire time she had messaged Megumi, who apparently had already found the company of some older business men. She let out an annoyed sigh, she should have known better that this was Megumi's plan. They were always trying to find older business men to flirt with and do gods knows what. That didn't matter to Leiandra though, she would just deal with her friends trying to set her up, and then leave. She wasn't much of a drinker anyway and the taste always made her gag. Yet here she was, already inside the club, looking around for where her friend was...
Cairo had parked within the club’s specialty car park, having flashed his ID to the valet and slipping the keys over to him. A quick fifty would ensure that he was well-kept with his vehicle, the tall figure slowly making his way into the private entrance of the club. The loud noises, low thumping, blasted his ears, the male’s expression hardening as he clicked his jaw once more. He lowered his gaze, features softening as he made his way through the crowd. There were a lot of people on the dance floor, yet he had made his way through to the entrance of the private booth they were assigned to. In his way, however, had been a woman standing near the door, causing Cairo to sidle up behind her due to the number of people within the crowd. His gaze narrowed, having been forced to lean towards the woman who was a foot and a half shorter than he was. “Miss.” A hand would rest upon her shoulder, the one closest, as he brought himself close to draw her attention. His voice, a whisper, had been just loud enough to overpower the booming music, yet he held no care on how he appeared to her. “Are you part of Leo’s entourage? Otherwise, you’ll have to excuse me.” His eyes would glance towards the entrance. He needed to go in, and she was in the way.
Linn had been glancing down at her phone, ears lowered as the noise around her was just slightly too loud for those sensitive ears. Another reason she never really accepted these things, and it would have almost been enough to make her turn around and flee...but her phone flashed. It had been megumi apologizing about not meeting her but she was in some private section and to ask for 'Leo'. That hadn't really helped her but at least she could go up to a worker and ask for help right? No, instead her heart fell to her stomach as she jumped at the feeling of a large hand around her. Just before the panic set in though, his voice came through the crowd and music. She tilted her head in a backwards motion, nervously scanning his face as pink curls dangling from behind her slender shoulders as she did so, those bright hues staring into his dark ones. That only lasted a moment as the phone in her hand, still light up with messages coming from megumi to hurry and asking where she was at. those vibrations on her fingers and against her chest were enough to remind her to look back down, rereading the message about Leo and processing what the man had just asked her. She held the phone close to her chest and nodded her head, turning her heels to spin so they were face to face. As close as that could be with their height difference, her ears now fully perked up as she spoke, her soft voice surely drowned out. "T-that's who my friend Meg-gumi said she's with."
A little narrow of the gaze, his dark brown orbs shifted towards the phone. “…tsk.” Another click, his frame pulling away as he eased his hand down, yet he didn’t pull away. He was close, yet not against. Distant enough to not touch, yet close enough to invade her space. A hand would push against the booth, parting open the darkness of their corner to the colored lights of the booth. The hand that drooped down had settled atop her lower back, his large hands pushing her lithe figure in, coaxing the lass to enter. “Your friend is inside.” He knew exactly where she was, but the scene before them wasn’t one for the faint of heart. A large group, ten guys mingling with nine to ten girls. Many were drinking, with most already being rather drunk already. For now, there wasn’t anything too out of the ordinary, outside of those making out, so walking through wasn’t much of a problem for the pair. He guided her, his hand gently pressing against her waist to keep her close. There was no ulterior motive, yet for Cairo, he cared little if she misunderstood. Before them was Leo, a tall blonde gentleman with a woman on his lap. A fierce make-out session was between them, their faces eagerly eating into each other like savages. “Is that your friend?” His voice was low, another gruff whisper as he shifted his attention towards the girl in his grasp.
Left ear twitched, turning at the sound of the click, unsure if the sound had come from him or if it had been a random noise from within the crowd. Again, she wasn't given much time to process but he hadn't really been rude, so she turned to follow the hand that parted the booth like magic. 
Then came those large hands, already a bit mesmerized that such things really existed, she gave no resistance to being guided in. Especially at the mention of Megumi being inside, she decided it was best to let him lead. She tried her best to contain her nerves, fingers locked together in front of her as she walked. 
At moments her body bumped against him when someone walked by them as they made their way to the end. She'd only occasionally glance around them, cheeks already giving off a faint pink tone. When they stopped, she finally looked up from the ground and over to where his gaze was. With a roll of her eyes and a faint smile, she sighed, shoulders lifting when she inhaled and falling back when she finally exhaled to speak. 
"Yes, that is her, and I'm guessing the other girls are with the guys we just walked past..." There was a bit of annoyance in her tone, clearly having expected a girl's night. Still, she hadn't spoken loud enough to interrupt the two, turning so that she was in front of him once more. 
"Should we break up their fun or find somewhere else to sit?" It wasn't like she was trying to pull him away from his friend, but it was clear how she focused on his chest and turned her back to the scene that she was somewhat shy. That pink hue darkened after catching her friend practically swallowing this Leo’s tongue.
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