Mickey gasped as he bumped into someone having had not been looking where he was going "oh gosh I'm so-".

"Hey don't worry about it" the arctic fox-wolf he'd bumped into chuckled his black-tipped ears twitching with slight amusement and his black-tipped tail swaying from side to side tarnished gold eyes scanned over Mickey's form noting the messy fur, the cash he was holding, the unzipped shorts and slightly pulled down boxers exposing the thicker fluffy pubic fur the hybrid's nose twitched picking up the smell of sweat and sex coming from the mouse and something flickered in his eyes as he frowned.

Mickey glanced at himself and blushed in embarrassment 'oh no...'.

"Well" the hybrid smiled "I'm Arcturus what's your name?" he thought for a second then added "and how old are you exactly? as for my age, I turned fourteen a few weeks ago".

"M-Mickey" Mickey replied feeling nervous though he noticed that Arcturus' eyes stayed on his face or if they weren't on his face they were directed either at the sky or the nearby street light "and I'm twelve".

Arcturus twitched slightly 'twelve and he's working on the streets...' he fought not to growl "do you do what you do because you want to? or is someone forcing you to work on the street?".

Mickey looked down "I..." his ears went back.

"Who's your handler?" Arcturus struggled to keep the growl out of his voice.

"I don't have one... but I don't do this because I want to my orphanage needs the money..." Mickey sighed.

"I see..." Arcturus replied, "does the person in charge know what you're doing to get this money?".

"No" Mickey shook his head "if she knew she'd stop me".

"Which means she's a good person" Arcturus crossed his arms 'you're twelve you shouldn't be selling your body... you should be having fun not this' he sighed.

"There you are!" a rabbit doe with brown fur and green eyes called out as she walked up to the two she briefly paused taking a look at Mickey before crossing her arms "this better not be what I think it is Arcturus".

"Oh quit jumping to conclusions Kathreen" Arcturus scowled.

Kathreen scoffed before looking at Mickey "hey can you do your pants up? I mean I don't care what you do for a living but...".

Mickey blushed and turned around to do so 'I can't believe I forgot to do that already!'.

"Hey leave him alone Kath he didn't choose this life" Arcturus growled before frowning "hey where's Harvey?".

"Asleep in the car" Kathreen answered "speaking of which I'm going back to the car myself" she turned around "don't be out all night with the working boy will you?" she then walked off.

Mickey felt like curling up into a ball of shame and embarrassment instead he forced himself to not give what he was feeling away "I've never met a girl who acts like her before..." he commented.

"Yeah, Kath doesn't like to conform to what's considered the social norm for women..." Arcturus replied 'which is why her father threw her out onto the street...' he sighs "look do you want to come back to our car?" he then quickly added "I am not wanting that or anything... it's just you look like you haven't had a proper sleep in weeks".

"So if you're fourteen how old are Kathreen and Harvey?" Mickey asked turning back around to face him putting the money in his hammerspace.

"Kath's thirteen while Harvey's fifteen though he can pass as sixteen which is how he managed to get a license" Arcturus answered.

Mickey nods "and as for going back with you... yeah I'll think I'll do that" his tail flicked nervously 'don't let this be a mistake... please don't let this be a mistake'.

"Come on," Arcturus says leading Mickey towards where they'd parked.

"So this is your car?" Mickey asked surprised 'I wasn't expecting this when I heard that they were a bunch of teenagers that are probably living in it...'.

"Heh, you probably were expecting some rusty old clunker weren't ya?" Arcturus chuckled causing Mickey to blush and both clambered into the back of the car.

'Since I know the rabbit is Kathreen I'm guessing the sleeping husky is Harvey...' Mickey thought.

"You brought the worker boy with you?" Kathreen asked before scrunching up her nose 'eww... he stinks of sex...'.

Mickey flinched "c-can you not call me that".

"Sure thing worker boy just tell me your name then" Kathreen picked at her nails.

"My name's Mickey" Mickey crossed his arms while Arcturus closed the car up.

"Mickey? as in Mickey Mouse?" Kathreen looked at him "how the hell did you end up as a hooker?".

"Kathreen!" Arcturus snarled under his breath as Mickey flinched.

Harvey stirred at the sound of their talking "what's going on...?" he yawned sitting up rubbing at his eyes he immediately focused on Mickey as he didn't know him "why is there a mouse in our car?".

"He needed a place to sleep for the night" Arcturus answered and the husky nods.

"Alright..." he yawned before laying back down and quickly falling asleep again.

Soon Mickey settled down himself Arcturus and Kathreen had already fallen asleep but Mickey couldn't his hand went to his stomach subconsciously as he sighed before smiling softly 'well Mick... you may have just made some new friends today...' he frowned 'but what if I lose them? I don't think I can deal with that again...'.

With a troubled mind, the mouse fell into an uneasy sleep hoping that tomorrow would be better than today had been...

