Licked the top of her lip, cleaning off any excess soup that had been left. Her eyes softened, as she looked almost ashamed when he said it was a shame. Looked down at the floor and let out a sigh, as she sort of just idled there for a moment. "I mean, would you want to go shopping with me for some cute outfits?”
his gaze would follow hers, another sip of the drink ensuring. at her question, there’d be a small furrow of the brows before he’d answer. well, it actually took a bit longer ‘cause he was still continuing to drink, only stopping once the coffee was finished. “SU-“ cough. lowered his voice, along with his embarrassment. “..Sure.” another exhale. he didn’t show too much excitement, right?
She used the back of her hand to cover her lips as she let out a giggle at his choking. She had tried to hold it back, but gosh he was adorable in everything he did. She looked around the lounge and grabbed a random blanket she found, wrapping it around her for protection. "Listen, I was saving up since I got to the city, it was never that bad but now that there's snow, I need some cute clothes and you can help, right Wilfred?" The story wasn't so far away, and they just needed a few outfits so they could shoot~!
indeed, he’d adjust his scarf to hide the redness on his cheeks before replying. “If you’re free and happy with my company.” his voice back to a whisper, he’d toss the paper cup into a nearby trash bin. “If you’d like, we can go soon?” he wasn’t too sure when she’d be finished with her soup, but if it was soon… “I can drive us over to where you’d like to go, though honestly… female fashion isn’t my strong suit.”
She let out a soft sigh as she looked at him while shaking her head. She had finished her soup long ago and she was very much ready. "Oh, well then let's have you drive, and you don't need to know much besides what you think would look pretty on me." She teased at him, noting that always red face even if she barley did anything to him. It really made the petite bun happy to have that effect on him.
now he could barely hide the red on him, face trying to be covered yet failing effortlessly. his scarf isn’t enough for that! as he peeked over them, he’d clear his throat, fishing in his pocket before pulling out a pair of keys. “We can go, just tell me when you’re ready to.” also though, more for his recovery if anything. once she had finished her soup and packed herself, he’d be leading her over to the door – stopping only once before it to take off his anorak. offered it to her, since she was barely anything but a bikini at this point.
She dropped the blanket, she had around herself, taking his heavy jacket and sliding it on. When she zipped it up, it looked more like a dress, reaching half way down her legs. She flipped the hood over and made sure to tuck her ears under before she looked back up at him, signaling with a thumbs up that she was ready to face the cold. "Okay, now I run to your car and you turn on the heat, which shouldn't be that bad since you were barley here half an hour before we can back out, right?"

now that he's all done and dusted, he'd turn his attention up before spotting the bunny. "...Linn!" his expression brightened as he gestured over to the door. "I've gotten us a little protection." next to it would be his umbrella, moist yet free of snow, along with a trench coat he had brought along just for her. as for him, he had worn a thermal underneath that anorak he had lent her, the thick fabric wrapping up to transition into a turtleneck at the... well, neck. once she had made her way over to him, he'd give her a quick pat down -- as long as she gave her permission, before assisting with adorning of the trench coat. after, he'd push the door open to display that the once millimeter-level snow had begun to transition into a centimeter-level. "Well... we'd better be quick then." his fingers pressed on the car key, the button opening the doors with a small 'beep'. it was only a short 15-meter crossing to his car, so she'd have to do her best to not fall on the icy roads.
Out of the two, Linn was the more outgoing one, but the last two interactions they had, he initiated it. There was something about knowing how shy he was, and seeing this, that made her little heart start to thud against her chest. She only allowed herself to feel this for a moment though, her fingers wrapping around the latte as she quickly grabbed it from the counter and walked up to Wilfred. He seemed so responsible and warm, but when he patted her, her expression changed to once of confusion. Even if she did spread her arms and legs out for the pat...was he actually touching her. Fuck that stupid thump in her chest was back, and she swore that he could hear it. Luckily it was over soon and she was covered and they were out the door, even if the distance wasn't that far, Linn was still only in a bikini and a trench coat. She regretted not packing her winter clothes when she ran away now, but she heard it was always warm in the city. After only a moment, Linn screamed and ran towards the car, leaving giant foot prints in the snow as she sprinted, her ears flopping in the wind and her cheeks reddened form the cold air. Also...may have almost slipped a few times, but she had managed to catch herself each time...mostly.
