The Deer Shaking off Fear

Umber, an Umbreon master that used to live with five pets, now only has two after his dominance was challenged. Wily, a Riolu dom, made a bet that he could take all of Umber’s pets away from him. Only Umber’s most loyal pets remain, his sister and his girlfriend.

Chapter 3: Haughty spirit

Hazel banged her head in time with the heavy metal blasting out of the speakers. She had gotten in trouble with her boss again for telling another client to fuck off and she had delighted in going over his head to get the branch manager involved. She was the best tech they had and she was going to quit her job before she let anyone treat her with disrespect.

The phone on her Bluetooth rang and it lowered the volume of the music to her annoyance. “What?”

“Sarah needs you to pick up some things.” Umber said. “She’s texting you a list.”

Hazel rolled her eyes. “It’s not my turn to do the groceries.”

“Look, just do it.” Umber sounded so tired. 

Hazel could not help feeling sorry for him. Her brother had never felt more ungrounded. That, however, did not mean she was going to be nice for free. “What are you going to do for me in return, daddy?”

“Wouldn’t you like to know?” Umber replied, a playful cadence returning to his voice.

“I don’t have to know. You just need to promise to bring your A-game, and I will do whatever you want to get it.”

“Start with the groceries.” Umber said. “And I’ll have a list of other commands waiting for you when you get home.”

Yeah, that was more like it. For that Hazel wouldn’t mind a quick detour.

Umber and Hazel had grown up together. When they had first learned the difference between boys and girls, they had explored each other’s naked bodies. They had played doctor and she had explored his private parts while exposing hers to him. Just childish games, until they grew up and weren’t children anymore.

Puberty hit them differently. Hazel’s breasts had come in and it had made her a popular girl. She had been sleeping her way through the sophomore year and having fun doing it. One guy had called her a slut, but some quick corrective lessons with a baseball bat had made him apologise quickly. Yet one of her favourite past times had been to wear her most revealing outfits around the house and see how much that made Umber squirm.

Umber had gotten all of the capabilities as a man when he had been teenager, but none of the confidence. That came later. After graduating college, he had talked Hazel into fooling around together and Hazel had been his obedient pet ever since.

She had liked the family they had created together, but fuck all those disloyal shitheads that had betrayed Umber. She thought they had all been getting closer. She thought Lucas had liked talking telanovellas with her, that Rai was really going to let her teach him to program, that Mikael had enjoyed spilling the tea about the noisy neighbours. But it was clear she had been wrong. The insulting part was that Umber was acting nervous. As if Hazel and Sarah would ever leave him. 

Of course, the good thing about having them gone, was that Umber now had to focus all his attention on Hazel. She was already feeling the warmth between her legs just thinking about it. There was nothing like her brother’s cock to make her feel special. Even the word describing their sex just felt so naughty and exhilarating. There was a reason ‘incest’ was among the most popular search terms on porn sites.

She parked her car and tried to be quick in the grocery store. Sarah mostly needed some herbs and spices that she’d forgotten to stock up on. She went quickly from aisle to aisle, scandalising the prudish shoppers whenever a quick turn made her mini-skirt lift up and reveal her panties. Especially when they then saw the collar around her neck. One guy actually wolf whistled. “Oh honey, it’s cute you think you could handle me.”

It was at check-out that she saw him.

“Hey pretty lady.”

“That’s the move? Really?” Hazel rolled her eyes. The way Umber had been describing him, she had been expecting more. “Fuck off, Wily.”

“Such a foul mouth.” Wily remarked.

“You’re a real piece of work.” Hazel said. “And if you don’t step away, I’m going to call security on you.”

“You haven’t even heard my offer yet.”

Hazel rolled her eyes. “You realise Umber is my brother, right? I’m not another pet you can steal away from him. I’m his family.”

“Who says anything about stealing you away?” Wily said, amused. He was finishing up his purchase just as Hazel finished bagging up hers. “It’s not stealing if you come willingly.”

Yeah, right. This Hazel had to hear. “So what’s the proposal?”

“I’ll let you give me a blowjob.”

Hazel snorted. “And what do I get in return?”

“My cock in your mouth.” Wily said. “I know you must be curious about the dick so good that it’s already stolen three pets from your master.”

“I can control my curiosity just fine.”

“But where’s the fun in that? I thought you said the three of you were family. If you’re really that loyal to Umber, one small taste isn’t going to mean anything.” He changed his stance, showing off the tent between his legs.

And Hazel had certainly been curious. It would be a good way to gather intelligence. Let Umber know what to counterattack with. And the rules with Umber were only about having sex. Hazel had once sucked the cocks of a dozen men before coming home, getting nothing but praise from her brother. Praise and a proper fucking after turning him on so much.

Yeah, that would work. How hot would it make Umber to know Hazel had sucked Wily’s cock and then gone home so that Umber could finish the job?

“I have time for a quicky in the car.” Hazel smirked. “Though I’m going to be comparing you to Umber the entire time.”

“Good.” Wily said. “I’m counting on it.”

~*~

Wily’s Honda had a roomy backseat. The upholstery was nice, but Hazel would feel no guilt ruining it with their tryst. They had both taken a seat next to each other and it was certainly not the worst place to have some fun. The windows were shaded for a degree of privacy. “Okay, fucker. Take off your pants and let’s get this over with.”

“No.” Wily said. “You do it.”

Hazel rolled her eyes. What did that matter? But fine. She leaned over and undid his belt. Then she unzipped his pants and roughly pulled them down.

The cock took her breath away. She would never throw her relationship with Umber away. But she did finally get how someone else might. For a cock that looked like this, she understood.

She lowered her lips to engulf it.

“Stop.” Wily said. “Beg for it first.”

Hazel groaned. “You’re the one who offered to let me suck it.”

“And I’m giving you the opportunity. I am. But I’m letting you suck it as a pet. And that means you beg for it first.”

“Really, dude? It’s not that special.” She reached forward again to just suck it.

Wily looped a finger under her dog collar and pulled her back, slightly choking her. “Beg for it.”

She stared at him. “Is this supposed to impress me? I’m out of here.”

“Okay.” Wily sat back, his erected cock on full display. “I have other pets who can take care of this. You’ll just have to go and keep wondering how it was going to taste.”

Hazel hesitated. She swallowed, looking at Wily’s dick. It had a bead of pre on it that looked like it would be delicious. “P-please.”

“Not good enough.”

She snarled at him. “What do you want me to fucking do, then?”

“Hands to your chest. Beg like a dog.”

She looked at him like he was crazy. But he just kept that expecting glare up. Slowly she put her hands up like they were paws. “Please.”

“And now make that a full sentence.”

“Please, let me suck your cock.”

“Now just add a ‘sir’ in there.”

She grit her teeth. “Please, sir, let me suck your cock.”

“I’m not liking that attitude. You should work on that.” Wily said. “Lie down on your back.”

“What for?” Hazel protested.

“You want to taste me or not?”

Hazel did. She really did. Wily scooted out of the way so that there would be room. It was a little cramped, but she managed to find a way to lie down comfortably. Wily was crouching over her face, one knee on the seat right next to her head.

“You’re going to keep your hands to your side at all times. You’re not going to suck it until you have permission for it. And you’re not going to talk back.”

She nodded.

And then he finally lowered the cock to her lips. “Sniff it.”

It took her all her self-control not to open her mouth and engulf the cock in front of her. Instead she just inhaled. Heat flushed her face. How was it possible to smell virile? How could it be that she was getting hints of unbridled masculinity and dominance just by the scent of it. It was… it was intoxicating. “Let me lick it.”

“Not yet.”

She squirmed. The heat was spreading down her body and gathering between her legs. She brought one of her hands between her legs.

“No. Arm next to you.”

She cursed under her breath but obeyed.

Wily slipped one of his hands down her blouse and grabbed her breast. “Did you know that the first thing Umber mentioned about you was your breasts?”

“He’s proud of them.” She defended. She squirmed under his touch, but he held firm.

“He’s obsessed with having a pet with a big chest.” Wily said. “He sees you as a trophy.”

“Says the guy who was boasting about his legendary Pokemon pet.”

“That’s different.” Wily said. “I won them in a contest of dominance. I stared them down and not even their divinity could make me submit. They were a challenge to procure. Did your big breasts make you more difficult to tame?”

“Y-yeah.” She said between heavy breaths. Wily’s hand felt so firm on her chest, so controlling. “I had many suitors. Umber had to offer me a lot to get me as a pet.”

“Ah. He bribed you.” Wily sighed. “He couldn’t even show his own sister her place. He hasn’t tamed you and it shows.”

“I don’t need taming.” She said. The cock was right in front of her. “Stop teasing me.”

“I’m not teasing you.” Wily shook his head. His fingers started to massage her breast. “I’m enjoying you.”

Hazel gasped. She was forced to breathe deeper, take in more of that scent. She did not know she could feel so good without a cock inside of her. “Wh-what…”

“You’re not too picky about your partners, are you? Just anyone who grabs your breasts and gets aroused. You’ve gotten so used to having any random nobody have their way with you, that you’ve never properly been pleasured.”

Hazel shook her head. She had found more than enough pleasure in her partners. And yet, when she felt Wily’s fingers pressing down, she knew that nobody had touched her like that before. Even Umber only touched her breasts so he would get excited and fuck her harder.

“You’re going to suck my cock now and I’m going to make you cum without ever touching your cunt.”

She nodded. She opened her mouth and reached out. The taste was divine. Exactly what she had been picturing and so much more. She felt herself filled up in a way that has never been true before in her life. Her jaws ached in anticipation as she did her best to take all of Wily in. But he was massive and she was only mortal.

Wily fiddled with her blouse and popped open her bra. His fingers kept working their magic, making Hazel dizzy with lust. He squeezed her nipple and what would have made her squirm in discomfort any other time, just made her moan around Wily’s cock. She was light-headed, feeling deprived of oxygen she needed to fuel the fire that was burning within her.

She was pretty sure her panties were soaked and she wanted nothing more than to rip them off and bring herself to climax. 

“Stop.”

Wh-what?

Wily pulled away, looking disappointed. “I told you not to touch yourself.”

Hazel looked down to see her hand on her thigh, so close to misbehaving. She had not even done that on purpose. “No! I want more.”

“You disobeyed the rules, pet.”

“I didn’t mean to! This isn’t fair!”

“You want to talk fair? Naughty pets get punished. Don’t you agree?”

She glared at him. “I’m sick of this. You’re going to let me suck your cock or I’m out of here.”

“Then leave.” Wily said. “You’ve had your taste. Was it enough?”

No. God, no. And that must have shown on her face.

“You’ve had people after you all your life and it means you’ve never had to work for sex. It’s always been given to you when you demanded it. Not with me. And do you have any idea how much sweeter the honey tastes when you’ve earned it?”

Hazel shook her head. “Fuck.” Her hands were so close to her vagina. She could just press her fingers in and finish herself off. That would scratch one itch she was having. But it would be meaningless without that heavenly cock between her lips. It would not be winning without Wily’s fingers on her breasts. “Yes, okay. Do it.”

Wily smirked. “We’re getting you naked first. Undress.”

Hazel wanted to flip him off. She wanted to kick him and bite at him and run away. But instead she obeyed. Her clothes disappeared onto the car floor. With some manoeuvring, Wily sat down and got Hazel over his lap. Hazel had not been spanked since she had been a child, trying to get Umber in trouble for her pranks. Umber had begged to spank her for years as revenge, and she had never allowed it. When Umber pushed, she knew just how to distract him with her seductions.

Wily could not be swayed. He could not be distracted. He had decided on the rules and enforced them. And it meant she was feeling smaller than she ever had, naked on his lap.

Wily’s hand landed on her bottom and Hazel was surprised by it. It was painful, it was embarrassing… and it was arousing how naughty it made her feel. With each hit her bottom warmed further, together with the rest of her body.

“That’s a good pet.” Wily said. He pet her bottom, letting his fingers caress between her legs too. Without any warning, he pushed the fingers inside of her.

Hazel gasped, her vision turning black at the sudden pleasure granted to her. Wily’s other hand went to her breast, and Hazel wasn’t sure which hand she was enjoying more. “Harder!” She groaned.

Wily’s hands retreated. “You don’t have permission to order me around.”

“Fuck you!” She squirmed.

“You’ve earned another spanking. And you’ll need to apologise.”

She humped air, hoping to find Wily’s fingers. But they were gone. “I’m sorry, all right!”

“No. I told you last time to mean it.” He slapped her bottom. “Again, this time with feeling.”

She swallowed. Fuck. “I-I’m sorry for trying to give an order, sir. It was out of line.”

“That’s better.” Wily said. He gave another five hard hits, before slipping inside of her again.

She moaned out loud. She needed it harder and faster. She almost shouted that out as an order again, but her stinging ass cheeks reminded her what to do instead. “Please, sir, harder!”

“That’s a good bitch.” Wily said, actually listening to her.

It felt like Hazel’s world was spinning.

And then Wily stopped.

“What’s wrong, sir?”

“Nothing.” Wily said, but he was still moving her off his lap.

“I was so close!” She whined.

“Which is why it was high time that we moved on. You’re not supposed to come without a cock inside of you, pet. Lie back, spread your legs and brace yourself.”

Hazel’s face flushed, doing exactly as told. Wily’s cock slid right inside of her, like her cunt had been searching for this cock for years and had finally found it. She knew she had never been stretched as wide before in her life, yet her body was only aching for more. Wily moved inside of her like nothing she had ever experienced.

“Good girl. Not many women can take so much of me.” Wily said. “Let’s have some fun.”

The thrusting was fierce and animalistic. Each time Wily entered her again, it felt like she was being ripped apart and only held together by lust and pleasure. Both of Wily’s paws were on Hazel’s breasts and she had been fucked many times while people used them as handholds for more tractions. She had never been fucked by someone who used their fingers to give as much pleasure as their cocks did.

“Do you like this, pet?”

“Yes, sir!” She cried out.

“Call me daddy.”

“Yes, daddy!”

It surprised her how readily she yelled out that title without any irony underlying it.

Umber had requested that address for years, and Hazel used it manipulatively, mockingly, to make a monkey out of him. In the end, Umber was just her brother playing at dom. And she liked to play along sometimes, because that was fun. This was completely different. This was a mass of dominance and control condensed into a single person. Calling Wily daddy felt right. It felt like a deep truth that begged to be spoken out loud.

His cock thrusted inside of her again and again. It stretched her beyond anything she had ever experienced. Wily had praised her for taking so much of him and Hazel wanted to obey even better, open herself even more. It was physically impossible for her to take all of him, but damn if she did not want to try to get as close to it all as possible.

Her mind was shutting down and it was so hard to think about anyone but Wily. The cock that was inside of her, and the paws that were on her breasts, fingers pressing and massaging, moving in circles around her sensitive nipples. She knew she was drooling and there was nothing to be done about it. Nothing but to lie back and loudly moan out her pleasure in hope that Wily would give her more.

Suddenly Wily pinched her nipple, and it made her whimper in pain. But the whimper wrapped up in a moan and wrapped up in the pleasure of Wily’s animalistic mounting. And when Wily pinched harder it was more than bearable. It was adding another dimension to the extasy.

She had always loved fucking people, but this was one of the first times in her life that she was being fucked. Someone who was using her and had no interest in her own opinions on the matter. It was a submission that she had often played at but had never experienced. Nobody had ever gotten the better of her like this. Nobody had ever made her feel this small and weak.

If Umber had pinched her nipples, she would have gone off at him. But not Wily. Her body was Wily’s now and Wily would get to do with it whatever he wanted. She could see that smirk tugging at his lips between his moans when she whimpered in pain. The way her body demanded she push Wily’s hands away, but her soul demanded her to stay where she was as ordered.

“You’re hot when you shut up and listen.” Wily said.

He grabbed a tighter hold of Hazel and his thrusts started speeding up. No longer a repetition of unbearable pleasure, but now a torrent of it. Her eyes rolled back in her head, her whole body arched, unable to stay still with that good a cock ravishing her. It was unbelievable.

Her moaning had turned to screaming. “More, more!”

“Shut up and I’ll give it to you.”

But Hazel could not shut up. Her throat could no more stop making noise than her muscles could stop shaking in awe, than her cunt could stop flowing with lust, than her body could stop vibrating with submissive energy. All she could do was turn the words into unintelligibly high-pitched cries of animalistic need, hoping Wily would give her what she so dearly wanted.

Her body was burning up in heat, getting warmer by the second. Each thrust destroyed all that she was and rebuilt in its place the servant who knew nothing but worship for her master. Wily was playing her as a master musician played their instrument, with impossible expertise that would have taken him years to gather. Not a beginner timidly plucking at strings, but as a seasoned pianist hammering away at keys in full confidence their instrument could take the abuse.

And all the while her squealing got louder and more desperate. Wily was pushing hard and forcing Hazel’s body to open up for him. She could actually feel his knot now thrusting against her clit again and again, hammering against it with more force than Hazel had ever imagined she could handle. Yet if she were allowed to speak, she would still be begging for more.

He suddenly hilted deep inside of her, giving her just a few moments to get used to the feeling of being split in two, before he kept pushing. He was stretching her entrance even wider, clearly intending for the knot to be pushed it.

It was agony and Hazel was addicted to it. It was more pleasure than she could handle and her screams let Wily know exactly how she felt about it. And he took great pleasure in pushing her body to the edge of what it could handle, finding just the way to make her moan and grunt louder and louder, like a conductor guiding an orchestra through a crescendo.

All the way to the musical climax.

.

She felt her breathing deepening, her pulse quickening and her whole body overflowing with heat. She came with loud moans of pleasure, squeezing Wily’s cock with her cunt. “F-fuucccck…” She yelled as wave after wave of intense please submerged her, a never-ending torrent of intensity.

She gripped the leather upholstery tightly under her hands, desperate for some kind of balance that would keep her from spinning out of control. She was dizzy and exhausted, and still assaulted by her cascading orgasm. Each wave made her lose her breath again. Each wave stopping all the thoughts her brain did not have room for with pleasure dominating every bit of processing power she had available. She could feel that the wetness of her orgasm had soaked the seating under her, cooling her still rosy ass cheeks.

“Good girl.” Wily said, petting her breasts. “Are you satisfied yet?”

Hazel was unable to think. But she knew the answer to that one. “No.” Because Wily hadn’t come yet. And she wanted to be a good girl for him.

“That’s what I like to hear.” Wily smirked, slowly starting to grind again.

It was only then that Hazel realised that she had broken Umber’s rule by having sex with Wily. That was confusing, because she had been so adamant about following it before.

“I wonder how many times I can make you cum before I do.” Wily smirked.

“Yes, daddy.” She said happily.

And that was why. She wasn’t supposed to have sex without permission from her master. And she had gotten Wily’s permission.

~*~

Umber stood in front of closed supermarket doors. He knew this is where she did her shopping. Where the hell was his sister?

His phone dinged and he dreaded finding a picture there from Hazel’s phone. But it wasn’t a picture. It was just a location. And it was the parking lot of the supermarket he was already present at. Dread filled his stomach as he walked as the phone told him to.

He could see Hazel’s car. But the location was not pointing towards it. It was pointing towards a Honda, shaded windows making it difficult to look inside. A car that was parked, yet minutely bouncing up and down. 

Umber swallowed and got closer. He could see a silhouette through the window now. And he did not need to get any closer. Because he would recognise those breasts anywhere.

He could hear her muffled moaning, the kind that she only made when she was at her horniest. The kind she had promised to him alone. He wanted to step forward and tap the window. He wanted to confront her and yell at her. He wanted to drag her away and chain her to a bed and show Hazel her place. He wanted to fuck her until she shouted out Umber’s name again.

“Wily!” She moaned. “Daddy!”

Except Umber was filled with fear he could not shake off.

Umber’s phone vibrated.

“She’s insatiable. This is the fourth time I’m filling her up. Beating your record by two. And she’s not even noticing the cell phone.”

Umber’s eyes teared up.

You know who I’m coming for next.

~*~

Umber stared at the television. He had his arm around Sarah and no intention to ever let her go. The couch felt empty with only the two of them on it. The room felt too large, the apartment too quiet.

He missed Lucas lying by his feet, to be played with while they enjoyed whatever Netflix show Sarah wanted to watch that night. He missed Mikael on his pet bed, pretending television was beneath him and constantly stealing glimpses when it got exciting. He missed Rai reading in the lazy chair, so consumed that he needed to be called three times before he responded. He missed Hazel getting bored halfway through and sneaking off to change into a maid costume. She would go into the kitchen and serve them all snacks, before sitting down on Umber’s lap with her naked bottom. She would have those seductress eyes and the whole world would fall away.

Umber’s living room was not made to be filled by only two people. It had been put together assuming their family would grow. Now, reduced to its bare minimum, it felt ridiculous.

“I’m happy we get to sleep together.” Sarah said. “It’s been a while.”

That would be nice. Umber always tended to get horny halfway through the night and Sarah had gotten tired of him pressuring her into doing something sexually that she was not comfortable with. Over time it had become easier to just spend the night with one of the pets. Umber had only been sleeping together with Sarah for small naps ever since. It would be nice to bury his face in her wool and sleep.

“Speaking of, we should head to bed Umber.”

“Can you… can you call me daddy? Just for tonight?”

She smiled lovingly. “You know I can’t do that without laughing. It’s silly. But that doesn’t mean I respect you any less.”

“Then maybe… you’ll respect me enough to let me use my tongue tonight.”

“Umber.” She rolled her eyes. “I’m saving myself for our wedding night. That means your dick, your fingers and yes, your tongue, are all off limits.”

Umber swallowed.

“But we can watch each other.” Sarah said. “I like how hard you get while watching me. I’ll lubricate toys with my tongue and you can use them on yourself.”

Umber let out a happy breath. Yes. It was not everything he wanted, but it was good and happy. His girlfriend virgin beside him. And then a good night’s rest.

~*~

“Yeah, I’m not feeling so well.” Sarah said. She faked a cough. “I’m so sorry that you’ll have to call in Brenda. I’m really hoping to feel better after the weekend.”

“It happens to the best of us.” Her boss said.

It made Sarah feel guilty doing this. She had had a perfect attendance record in school. She had not called in sick even once for her job as a nurse. It felt wrong to change that. And it was all because Umber was feeling nervous about her loyalty for him. Which was insane.

Umber was her life. He was the reason she got up every morning and he was the very air that let her breathe. Every meal tasted better when he was there to enjoy it. Every conversation more interesting if he participated. And yes, every orgasm was more intense by the fact that he was watching her.

Ever since the first time he had said he loved her, she had been smitten. She had been the prettiest girl in school, with many offers. But she was saving herself for marriage and nobody was interested as soon as she said sex was off the table. Umber had the reputation of sleeping around and his attention was illogical. She had assumed he would leave as soon as she told him her intention of staying a virgin.

He had only smirked. “A pretty girl like you is a prize to have no matter what you are, or are not, willing to do.”
Everyone laughed at her choosing a boyfriend that would never be loyal to her. But she did not need loyalty. Not when Umber’s very presence made her feel warm inside. Not when he had a way of giving orders that made her weak in the knees. Not when Umber would fuck these other girls while looking at her, and it filled Sarah’s head with fantasies of being in the girl’s place.

And Umber had been content. Sarah used her tongue and her hands as needed. And she was pure just like she liked to be. And just liked Umber liked her to be as well. It had been so strange to find someone that appreciated her so much for being a virgin. Just another way in which the two of them were meant to be.

“Fuck.” Umber threw his phone on the couch. “I have to go into work today.”

“I thought you were calling in sick too.”

“I was. But there’s a meeting that I can’t cancel on. My uncle is going to roast me alive if I can’t attend.” He counted it out on his fingers. “I can rush through it. I’ll only be gone for an hour.”

“Are you sure I’ll manage loyalty for a full hour? I figured I would crack around the 45-minute mark.”

“Haha. Very funny.” Umber gave her a quick kiss on the cheek. “Stay safe. Lock the doors and don’t let anyone in till I’m back.”

Sarah rolled her eyes, but did as told. She gave Umber one more kiss at the front door. “You do realise nothing in the world could make me disloyal to you?”

Umber’s smile was perfection. “You’re such a good pet.”

The sheep was glowing as she closed the door and put on all the locks. She wasn’t sure how he was able to make her feel so special, but it was something only he could do.

She was about to get on with her chores, when there was a knock at the door. She chuckled as she peeked through the little viewing glass. “Did you forget something, Umber?”

But it was Hazel. She looked distraught. “Can I come in?”

“Of course.” Sarah undid the locks. Umber must have misunderstood something. This made so much more sense than Hazel leaving them.

She opened the door and Hazel wrapped her arms around her. “I’m so sorry, Sarah.”

“It’s okay.” She patted Hazel’s back. “You’re back now.”

“That’s not what she’s sorry for.” Wily said.

Sarah gasped. She tried to close the door, but Hazel was holding her too tightly. And Wily was too fast to get in. 

“I think it’s time we had a little chat.”

“Fine.” Sarah held her head high. If they were going to do this, then they were going to do this. “I’m not afraid of you.”

