I'm able to hide the slight jolt my body makes as I sit down before grabbing some toast and scrambled eggs before opening my textbook which is not curriculum after all what high school teaches students Forensic Anthropology?

My Mum walks in and takes one look at me and sighs "Conker must you read those type of textbooks at the table?".

I look up at her and swallow the food that was currently in my mouth before answering her "yes".

And in walks Harry who rose an eyebrow "oh let him be Marie if he wants to study let him study".

"It's not even curriculum!" Mum groused her ginger tail flicking in agitation.

I turn back to my studying my ears and nose twitch as Banjo shuffles into the room before sitting next to me he chuckled "so reading your forensic textbooks at the table again? why am I not surprised".

"Because I do this every morning?" I say turning the page.

"True" Banjo says looking at the book himself before grimacing "I know that it's in black and white but really? that page has a picture of partly mummified remains...".

"Oh good, lord!" Mum says before snatching my textbook.

"MUM!" I cry glaring at her.

She glares back "no I will NOT have a book that has pictures of dead bodies being read while we're all eating!".

Harry looks between me and Mum "err... sorry Conker I'm siding with your mother on this one...".

"Mum doesn't even want me to be a Forensic..." I mutter.

"Now that's not true..." Mum starts.

I roll my eyes "oh really? if that's the case then why do you keep going into my room and taking all my books on the subject?".

"Marie!" Harry admonished shocked.

"How did...?" Mum began to ask weakly.

"Easy you left not only strands of fur but your fingerprints all over my things went you looking for them" I snort before starting to eat my breakfast again.

"Geez..." Banjo mumbled fixing a bowl of porridge for himself mixing in exactly two tablespoons of honey and he'll then sprinkle a teaspoon of sugar next.

I smile to myself as he does just that... I'd like to think that he knows my routine too I go for the blueberry jam only for him to pass the jar to me "thanks".

"No problem besides you always have scrambled eggs on toast before you'll make a blueberry jam sandwich which you'll then put in your bag for lunch when we get to school you'll also purchase a carton of chocolate milk but if it's a Thursday you get strawberry flavour instead" Banjo replied smirking.

"Just like you won't make a sandwich at all instead opting to just buy a slice of pizza from the cafeteria along with a can of Pepsi" I respond before starting to spread the jam on a slice of bread.

Harry laughs "you know it still amazes me that you two are so in sync with each other's routines... if only I'd been like that with my brother instead of us butting heads all the time".  

"Well we have been living in the same house since we were eleven so how could we not take notice on what the other is going to do" Banjo answered.

"Yeah Harry besides Banjo kind of has to take notice since he wants to work with the FBI" I reply.

"Wow... you two really have decided what you want to do with your lives haven't you?" Harry chuckled Mum just huffs before starting to fix her own breakfast I finish my sandwich before getting up and putting it in a paper bag as I walk past Harry he gives me back my textbook "here you go".

I take it "thanks Harry" as I walk out of the room I flick my tail a bit knowing that Banjo was looking at my tail out the corner of his eye a smirk forms as I notice his eyes darken briefly.

As I pack my bag I feel Banjo wrap his arms around me pressing against me "you're naughty aren't you my little uke?" he growls his breath hitting my neck.

I purposely squirm against him gaining a grunt and I feel the slight firmness that had been pressing against me become far more noticeable "maybe I am?" I purr "but you like it when I am, do you not?".

He shivers kissing my neck before I kick the door closed "oh I definitely do..." he murmurs slipping a hand into my shorts I moan softly glancing at the clock we do have half an hour so... we can get each other off but there's only enough time for oral at the most.

But that's fine.

