What had happened?
Usually so sweet, so naïve, so innocent… what had happened to Matsudai?

“Stoppit, Ace!” Livi wailed, clutching the infant tighter in her arms. “You’re scaring him!”
“Good…” Ace snarled. He leaned in close to the repulsive creature, and growled menacingly, “He should be…”

Ace smiled sadistically, savoring the way Matsudai whimpered pitifully, cringing tighter into Livi’s arms, terrified to even look into the vampire’s eyes.

Ace loved to torment all the Crew Members to some degree. From a minor insult to Julieanna, to using a “practice fight” to beat Tiku half-senseless, Ace did everything he could to turn the Lair into a living hell. He often thought with a satisfied smirk that he was a lot like Annoyance, only a lot more violent.

But, no matter what he did to any of the other Crew Members or how they responded, Matsudai had always been Ace’s favorite victim. 

Maybe it was the way he screamed.

Maybe it was how he cried.

Maybe it was the look of terror on his face.

Maybe it was how small and defenseless he was.

Whatever the reason, Ace just couldn’t resist cruelly abusing him.

Just one hit and, as always, Matsudai went tumbling to the ground. Tears already flowed out of his eyes as he cried out in pain.

Ace felt a sadistic grin creeping over his face as he quickly advanced on the child, already aching in longing for another hit.

Matsudai glanced upwards, and upon seeing Ace coming at him again, shrieked in terror, quickly trying to scramble away. He wasn’t quick enough. He was never quick enough.

Ace kicked him harshly, sending the child flying over to impact with the wall, sliding right back down to the ground. Matsudai gave up trying to run, curling up as tight as he could.
Ace smiled wider. Matsudai was completely at his mercy now.

Perhaps it was because of Ace’s undying need to cause pain to Matsudai that the child’s innocence had vanished. Maybe his exposure to such cruelty and malice had robbed him of his sweet, adorable naivety. 
Maybe Julieanna and the others had been right. Maybe it was Ace’s fault. Maybe he deserved what he had gotten.

“Stop!! Please, stop, Ace!” Matsudai pleaded through choked sobs, curled up in a corner of the Kitchen. “Just leave me alone!”

“Why should I?” Ace cruelly challenged. He liked to make Matsudai realize how helpless he was. 

When Matsudai didn’t answer, Ace grabbed his scarf, yanking back to pull the dragon out of the corner. Matsudai barely threw his hands out in time to catch himself on the floor, but wasn’t quick enough to stop Ace from striking him over the head and send him crashing to the ground.

“Go on then… answer me…” Ace sneered through a sadistic grin as he paced around Matsudai. “Why should I leave you alone?”

Matsudai tried to get up, but was stopped by Ace’s hand on the back of his neck, pushing him back down. Ace was suddenly kneeling next to him, hissing cruelly, “Why should I? We both know you’re not going to do anything to stop me, are you?”

Matsudai didn’t do anything to stop him. He knew he didn’t even have to. He had recently picked up on a new trick, one that worked, much to his surprise.

“Liiiiviiiiii!!” Matsudai wailed, curling up tighter. Ace panicked, picking Matsudai up and throwing him back into the corner in an attempt to shut him up.

It didn’t work. Matsudai gave a cry of pain, curled up again, then screamed at the top of his lungs, “LIVI!!! ACE IS HURTING ME!! MAKE HIM STOP!!!”

Then, just as simply as that, Ace was in trouble.

Big trouble.

Over the years, Matsudai had learned that he was completely defenseless against Ace, because that was exactly what Ace liked him to feel. He liked it when Matsudai knew he would receive no mercy, yet he begged for it anyway. He liked when he called out for help, knowing no help would come.
Yet, there laid the problem. Help did come. 

Livi and Annoyance, alone, were a minor threat. Annoyance was all-too-easily outsmarted, and Ace knew he could snap Livi like a twig. However, combined, and angry at that, they were something to seriously consider a threat.

Julieanna was worse.

As long as Ace had lived, he had never met a woman that could absolutely rip him to shreds without laying a hand on him. Julieanna would yell, and scream, and threaten. It was something about the way she said it, or maybe it was the look in her eyes, or it could even be what she was saying. But, whatever the reason, Ace had quickly learned to avoid Julieanna’s rants at all costs.

Unfortunately, that put power, even if the smallest amount, in Matsudai’s hands.

Matsudai knew he could call Livi’s name, and the twins would rush to his aid and Julieanna would take care of Ace. He knew he had that power over the vampire, and he knew Ace was afraid of it.

The power itself wasn’t the problem. The problem was the pleasure Matsudai took in holding it over Ace’s head.

“What the hell do you think you’re doing?” Ace asked with a bitter snarl.

Matsudai hardly glanced up from the television, wearing a rather bored expression. “I’m watching TV… what are you doing?”

“You’re on my couch…” Ace growled, his eyes narrowing. That reptile stench was going to be all over it now, and it would take days to wear off.

Matsudai glanced around, then smiled at Ace. “Oh, look at that… I guess I am…”

Ace jumped over the back of the couch, landing in a crouched position over Matsudai. The child jumped back a bit in surprise, but he made no effort to scramble away like he usually did.

“Perhaps I need to rephrase this…” Ace snarled, coming closer to Matsudai. “You’re on my couch… Move.” He commanded.

Matsudai smirked, narrowing his eyes. “Livi says it’s her house, and I can do whatever I want…”
Ace grabbed Matsudai’s scarf, yanking him closer. “Listen you little pest. You’ve got three seconds to go away before I beat you senseless… clear?”
Matsudai just smiled, then threw his head back and screamed, “LIIIIIVIIIII!!! ACE IS HURTING ME!!!”

“What?!” Ace shrieked, shaking him roughly. “I didn’t touch you, ya little pest!!”

“OW!!” Matsudai yelled. “LIVI, HELP!!!”

Sure enough, Livi came running, Julieanna came screaming, and Ace was in deep trouble. He tried to explain himself, tried to blame Matsudai, but would either of these idiots listen to him? Of course not…

Nothing was ever the precious little angel’s fault…

Maybe, in a way, Ace had inadvertently taught Matsudai something over the years.

That had to be it. It had been Ace’s own habits that had taught Matsudai to by sly and cunning. It had been Ace that showed Matsudai how to find a key weakness in his enemy and use it against them whenever possible.

It had been Ace’s style, the very way with which he so tirelessly tormented Matsudai, that had taught the child how to find just one point of weakness and rip his enemy to shreds.

It had also been Ace that taught Matsudai how to fight.
Ace didn’t tolerate anything. That had been his fights with the others that did that. When someone insulted Ace, he shot right back at them. If anyone ever dared to attack Ace, he could hit right back, twice as hard.

Seeing those kinds of things, watching his friends fall and watching Ace’s insatiable sadism grow and grow, that had robbed Matsudai of his innocence. That very thing was gradually shaping Matsudai into Ace himself.

“If I were you, I’d shut my smart mouth right about now…” Ace snarled, advancing quickly on Livi.

Livi backed away, fearfully, though the determined look on her face held firm. “You have no right to boss me around! I’m the Queen, I can say what I like to you!”

“Oh, yeah?” Ace challenged, successfully trapping Livi in a corner. “Are you gonna make me shut up?”

“I might.” Livi said, forcing herself to take a few steps towards Ace, making clear the she was in charge and wouldn’t back down to him.

But, she could always fall for him.

Hardly flinching, Ace’s fist slammed into Livi’s gut, making her double over in pain, dropping down to the ground in an instant.
“Hey!!” Matsudai shrieked, at Livi’s side in an instant. “What was that for?! She didn’t do anything to you!”

“Oh, what, you’re gonna defend her?” Ace sneered, laughing to himself.

“Yeah, I will.” Matsudai said, jumping up to stand less than a foot from Ace, glaring up at him.

“Oh? And what are you gonna do, huh?” Ace grabbed Matsudai’s shoulders, shoving him roughly backwards. “Now, back off, you little twerp!”

Matsudai tripped over Livi, hitting his head on the Kitchen counter as he fell to the floor with a shriek of pain. Ace laughed cruelly as Matsudai slowly pushed himself up. When Matsudai’s eyes locked with Ace’s again, they were full of rage and spite. Within an instant, Matsudai threw himself off the ground, jumping over Livi with a flap of his wings, and coming right back at Ace, much to his surprise.

“I’ll be damned…” Ace mumbled to himself, running his fingers delicately over his cheek. 

He was still in shock.

The one, single imperfection anywhere on him.

Given to him by Matsudai, no less.

“The little twerp finally stood up for himself…” Ace mumbled under his breath.

The shining, black bruise that perfectly framed his left eye stood out completely from the rest of his face. 

Matsudai, the sweet, innocent little child, had actually had the nerve to punch him in the face. And it had left a mark. And it had hurt.

“Huh…” Ace finally sighed, pulling himself away from the mirror. “…guess he’s not so innocent anymore…”
