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his hum would pause, only for a moment, yet enough to be caught. his gaze would shift, directed beside before flicking away. "...perhaps, or perhaps not." showcasing his hand, exposing the fragility of his heart. as lovely as that would be, he was one to shy away from expressing his true emotions, the ones hidden away from the corners of his mind. "not to say that I wouldn't mind it truly..." he just thinks his own heart wouldn't take it. the embarrassment, along with the fear of rejection. a terror indeed. he chuckled once more, shaking his head before shifting in his seat. "likewise, if you're ever wondering if you like someone, I can be of help too." well, in terms of understanding the mind of men... he has some clue being one himself.
caught the shift and curiosty pulled at her. with a simple touch of her hand to his skin, she'd be able to read his mind -- or rather his heart but the angel decided against it. having vowed to herself not to use her powers on others without consent. she learned about that on her second day! "well.. if you ever change your mind, i'm here." and then it was her turn, to laugh anyways, as he'd offer his assistance. the arm that rested inbetween them moved to loop around his arm, the other bringing its free hand to rest against his forearm. nimble fingers giving a squeeze. " y'know what? i'll gladly take you up on that! you're probably better equipped to help me than i am to help myself find love!" and her laughter grew, once a light giggle now a hearty laugh.
his warmth would feel radiate, the arm that was looped easing against hers. with that squeeze, a brief exhale of air would be given in response. "I would hope so, lest we both be hopeless with love." expectations would differ from reality. with that squeezing hand, he would raise his forearm slightly. in turn, her hand would meet with his; a teasing ploy as he let palms meet palms. if she was to play a game, he would match it too, regardless if she was aware or not. "that said..." his lids would lower, half-moons in mirth. "...I sure hope you actually do fall in love, if you haven't fallen in love with someone already." otherwise, how else would he help? "pray tell, does a being such as you feel the symptoms?" of love, of attraction, of the signs of affection. "skipping of the beat, butterflies in the stomach?" his smile was sly, head turned to let foreheads meet. an angle with considerable distance, yet he was intentional with reading her expressions and reactions; be it to the questions or actions with love. well, not from his.
a chuckle. " a pair of hopeless fools with a dream.. sounds like the start of every adventure novel i've come to read in my time here. " chuckled and whilst she spoke, he'd make his movements. the warmth that sat inbetween them joined palms brought her comfort, a comfort that'd read upon her face -- relaxed jaw, a soft smile curving pinked soft tiers, and her eyes twinkled with content. he was certainly harder to read than most she'd come across. oh but was he sweet. her eyes softened as he spoke of his hope for her, having yet to meet someone who'd root for her in such a genuine manner. "my wishes are the same for you.. love is a beautiful thing to experience, even with all it's trials and tribulations. only you are luckier than myself. " being that she'd be able to use her abilities to help him along, whereas she was basically figuring it out as she went. " oh, well actually..." her voiced trailed off as they were now eye to eye, brows raising -- cheeky. eyes darting off to side in an attempt to avoid eye contact, the tip of her ears gaining a flush of color, she'd continue on. " um.. ahem. yes.. i do.. i'm just never certain if it's love or rather something else." as many seemed to act upon what they think was love, when truly it'd been lust, " i'm not sure what love is.. actually supposed to feel like. so it's always confusing when i do experience such feelings." she'd sound more timid, being that she was still becoming accustomed to such behaviour without meaning behind them -- actions and behaviour, she had come to learn, was more often than not; meaningless.
his own chuckle would follow. a tease he was, yet never with any ulterior intention. his lips raised at the tips, expressing a smile as he looked at her timidness with a cheerful gaze. to ease the pressure, he pulled away. with that, he tilted his head this way and that as he thought. the facade of his calmness held steady, yet the moment he saw those rosy tips, he feigned a cough to the side. smoothly, he resumed his musing. "indeed. the definition of love doesn't match up with the feelings and sensations of the emotion." for him, his ears drew a faint tinge, trembling as he looked elsewhere; his stare drew up into the air, focus away as he continued. "a poison to life, yet an ambrosia all the same. the beginning and ending of empires and kingdoms." those hues turned glassy, an expression of longing as that left as swift as it came. in the end, his attention turned back to the cupid before him; a goddess? a mortal? a child before the topic before them? uncertain, as life always was. "you speak as if you've experienced something of the sort?" curiosity, as toxic as it was, spread through the mage's mind. "there's a stark difference between love and attraction, yet the line is thin." two sides of the same coin. "elaborate. i'm curious as to what you've felt. I'll compare it to what I've experienced-" as little as it was in this incarnation. "-well, what I've read." his voice quieted, lids lowering as he threw the ball back in her court.a clearing of her throat and hands rising to tuck silken pink tressed behind those flushed ears. as he pulled away, she'd release the breath she hadn't realized was caught in her chest. now her gaze returned to him as he looked away from her, allowing her a peek at his own emotions -- the flush seeming to be a telling sign of ones nervousness? excitement? could be amany reasons, really, but only one was the cause. which? the etheral being could only speculate. " that's why i came to earth to learn for myself, feel it for myself because you're right. it's very different for everyone. during my time.. i've seen different verisions of what one considers love." again, she could simply help move things along but control over ones heart, relationship and emotions wasn't one that she had. sometimes to save a human from, what they call a toxic situation, the other arrow would come into use. " and you are correct.. many have started wars and ended kingdoms, empires, families, friendships[c]" again she'd catch a glimpse of his heart and that it was, a glimpse, as he quickly retreated back and turned to her -- he'd already find those crystalline hues staring back at him in wonder. " ah well.." and now the flush seemed to find it's way to the apple of her cheeks, reddening the fair and lightly freckled skin. " yes.. i have. i won't bore you with the intimate details but it was.. surprising to see and feel for myself how similar those two emotions can be. how confusing it can all be. " it was a whirlwind of emotion that day. attraction, desire, lust, jealousy, and even pain. " it had been my second day here and i'd come across a man.. as handsome as the gods back at home. my heart would quicken around him, sweating was inevitable but it seemed to only stick to my palms and i just wanted to be close but.. i knew it wasn't love." she'd release a strained chuckle as her eyes fell away from his, " though yes, i've never felt it.. studying humans and their emotions, the way they operate.. it helps decipher what's actually what and after some time spent with the gentlemen, it was clear as day." another laugh and her eyes returned to him, eyes scanning his face in an attempt to read his reaction.
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