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something stupid
by rOccstar

Summary

'T love you.'

Ash had to stop himself from choking. That's not how they were here. It ached, but that
wasn't how things were.

Notes

See the end of the work for notes
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This world was colder than Ashswagg would've liked it.

He supposed it made sense, though, he should've seen the low temperature coming. This
world was primarily covered in oceans, and he and his teammate had holed themselves up in
a secret cave base deep under the water. The air felt wet, the stone walls and floors cold to the
touch. It was bearable when Ash was wearing his armour, layered and less susceptible to the
cold air touching his skin. When he took off his armour when he was trying to sleep, though,
the hair on Ash's bare arms would stand on end, his skin prickling in the cold.

Ash curled into himself, careful not to take too much of the blanket he was sharing with his
business partner, Reddoons. They'd pushed their beds together in hopes they'd be able to keep
eachother warm, but Ash had found Red too hot to touch. He found himself avoiding
physical contact like the plague, which was hard when they'd been sleeping inches apart for
the past couple of nights.

Ash could either be too hot or too cold. It was easier to be cold.

In the mornings, Ash would wake up before Red, inching quietly out of bed to go manually
mine some more trash. He needed to feel busy in this world. He was there to work, not to
complain about the temperature or snuggle up with his business partner.

Ash and Red didn't talk about their sleeping arrangements during the working day. It didn't fit
the puzzle of who they were, here, now, in this lifetime. Their allegiance was strictly
professional here, they were only working together to make money and raise charity for the
very seas that kept Ash cold at night.

It wasn't professional to sleep in the same bed. But it was necessary so they wouldn't freeze
to death.

The lack of warmth was killing Ash.

Ash closed his eyes and hoped he'd stop thinking. He needed to ignore the cold, ignore how

Red was right there, ignore what they were in other worlds so he could focus on what they're
supposed to be in this one. Ash's eyes were shut, tight, in the way that took effort, in the way
that wasn't relaxing, in the way that was more for ignoring what was in front of you than for
sleeping. Red's warm breath on his face tickled Ash's eyelashes.

Ash almost missed the whisper. It didn't sound real, it didn't sound tangible. Ash thought he
might've imagined it, it didn't sound like it had come from right in front of him. It sounded
far away, like a call from the end of a tunnel, a tunnel that led to another universe, different
from Ash's own. Warmer than his own.

'T love you.'

Ash had to stop himself from choking. That's not how they were here. It ached, but that
wasn't how things were.



The three, simple words hung in the air, and Ash's body flushed as he suddenly felt very
warm. Too warm. It wasn't a sensation he'd felt yet in this world, it didn't belong here. His
eyes flew open, ready to do.. something. Yell at Red? Make fun of him? Say nothing? Say it
back?

What was professional? What was allowed? Ash found he always felt this way when worlds
were new. He was still trying to understand the rules, and how he fit in.

His eyes finally focused after he'd opened them, which took longer than he would've liked.
He realised he'd been closer to sleep than he had thought.

Red's eyes were closed. He was asleep, carefully inches away from Ash. Close, but never
touching, the ghost of Red's breath was the only thing caressing Ash's face. He hadn't said
anything.

Ash relaxed back into the mattress, only then realising he'd tensed up. It was nothing.

Maybe it was a memory.



End Notes

SW&ngOIlSVCI'SC save me.... save me..... save me SW&ngOIlSVCI’SC
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