Mickey sat on the bench in the park 'why did I do that? I mean sure he hasn't pushed me away but still... I can tell it's put a strain on our friendship...' he sighed.

"Mickey...?" the mouse jolted going pale as he heard the voice before turning to see one of his friends a now sixteen-year-old Goofy wearing the clothes he was most known for and his hair had grown out again hanging in front of his eyes and was just generally messy not exactly a normal hairstyle of the 1940s but since when did Goofy ever do normal?

"N-No... y-you're dead..." Mickey whimpered making himself smaller.

"I'm not Mick," Goofy says softly "I was just unconscious in the hospital till now".

Mickey sniffed looking at him and tearful brown eyes met with worried blue before the mouse hugged the dog who hugged back "I thought I'd lost everyone".

"Gawrsh Mickey... I'm sorry for worrying ya like this" Goofy sighed "but I guess we just have each other now".

"Oh right... your parents were there that day too weren't they?" Mickey questioned and Goofy nods "I'm sorry Goofy".

"So where have you been?" Goofy asked letting go and they both sat down on the bench.

"I'm in an orphanage right now and probably will be until I'm eighteen," Mickey answers.

"I'm probably going to be in the same boat as you then unless one of my other relatives shows up but it's unlikely..." Goofy sighs.

'At least you have that possibility' Mickey thought bitterly.

The next few days were spent with the two of them catching up and Mickey introducing Goofy to the others Goofy and Harvey got along quite well which made Mickey happy but right now both boys were resting in their room at the orphanage "you know Mick... some of the others have said that you go do things to help get money for the orphanage" Goofy started as he lay back on his bed.

"Yeah Goofy I do" Mickey did not want to have this conversation.

"I can tell what ya doing is hurting ya, Mickey, it's plain to see in your eyes" Goofy frowned concern and worry in his voice.

The younger rolled over in his bed not looking at him he glanced at the clock. It was late.

He breathes out a sigh "goodnight Goofy".

"Goodnight Mickey..." Goofy mumbled rolling over and blowing out the candle.

Why did Mickey keep shutting him out?

Meanwhile across the country, Arcturus sat on a desk counting dollar bills and surrounded by dead bodies "well this should be an extra perk" he frowns "I just wish Mickey would except the money I try to give him so he doesn't have to do what he does any more" he sighed and got up before the shadows themselves moved to create a portal which he went through appearing next to the car he got up and sat on the roof careful to not wake the sleeping Harvey and Kathreen before pulling out a packet of smokes from his pocket and lighting one with a small purple flame that formed on his thumb he looked up at the moon and sighed.

The life of an assassin for hire wasn't the easiest but it paid well.

'And of course, it's nowhere near as hard as what Mickey does for a living...' he thought sadly.

He just wished that Mickey wasn't so damn stubborn...

It started with an argument like a lot of their conversations at the moment.

"You're not the boss of me!" Mickey spat at Arcturus ears pinned back.

"I'm doing this because I care you, idiot!" Arcturus growled back as he pinned the mouse against the wall "do you even think about the consequences of your actions?!".

"Why? it's not like I'll catch anything my powers protect me from that" Mickey growls.

"It doesn't protect you from getting pregnant!" Arcturus snapped "you're twelve you shouldn't be doing this let alone ending up pregnant from it!".

Mickey froze "p-pregnant...? I...I can get pregnant?" tears form as things start to add up in his mind.

His nausea.

The way he was getting tired easier.

The slight weight gain...

"S-Scan me..." Mickey sniffed.

"I..." Arcturus started to come to the same conclusion and nods before scanning him he then sighs "Mick..." he then hugs the mouse "I'm sorry...".

"S-So I'm..." Mickey hugs back.

"No... you were but the baby's dead inside you..." Arcturus felt his heart clench "it was too unstable considering that human and toon DNA are too different sometimes a baby born of a human and toon will survive but it's very rare".

Mickey bawled and clung to him "n-no!".

"I can ask my mother to bring it back if you want..." Arcturus offered "but the human half of the DNA is going to have to be replaced".

"And how do we do that?" Mickey asked looking at him before blushing as Arcturus held his hips "oh... so it'd be like I was getting pregnant for the first time".

"Yeah..." Arcturus sighs "come on" he picked him up before with a swirl of shadow they disappeared.

Now a couple of hours later Arcturus looked at the sleeping Mickey next to him in the bed and smiled softly as he feels the life signs of both Mickey and the unborn pup inside him pulsing strongly before sighing "well... he's carrying my kid now..." his ears went back 'should I even have told him that my mother could bring the pup back? but then he looked so heartbroken and after everything else, he's been through... but then, after all, with everything, he's been through lately should he even be dealing with a pregnancy?'.

"Arcey?" Mickey yawned opening his eyes and snuggling up to him.

"Hey, Mick" Arcturus put his arms around the mouse and scratched behind his ears.

Mickey purrs "thank you".

"You're welcome" Arcturus smiled softly.

"That was great" the mouse smiles before nuzzling him "I knew it could feel good but I'd never experienced it like this before".

Arcturus nuzzled back before sighing "Mickey can you promise me something?".

"What is it?" brown eyes look at tarnished golden.

"Please... just please stop hurting yourself like you are let me help you and the orphanage you know I have the money to spare" Arcturus begged.

"I..." Mickey looked away.

"Mickey please" Arcturus pleads holding him "I can't stand to see you in pain like this anymore".

The mouse sighs "...I..." he nods "okay".

"Thank you" Arcturus kisses his forehead before gasping in surprise as Mickey moved to straddle his hip looking down at him with half-lidded passionate and lustful eyes "Mickey... what are-?".

Mickey placed a finger to his lips "we still have this room booked for a while yet don't we?".

"Y-Yeah" Arcturus nervously swallowed already feeling blood flowing to his crotch.

"Well, then why not make the most of it?" Mickey ran a hand down the folf's chest making him shiver.

"W-Well" Arcturus chuckled "I'd be an idiot if I refused wouldn't I?".

"Yes, you would" Mickey chuckles before leaning down and kissing him.

Arcturus kissed back tail thumping against the bed happily.

It was around midnight when a rather happy and satisfied Mickey climbed in through his bedroom window and walked over to his bed glancing at Goofy the older boy seemed to have fallen asleep waiting for him to come back "I'll make it up to him later" Mickey mumbled before getting into bed and falling asleep a content look on his face.

