When Rita came home from work she was drained and just ‘done’. An idiot of a boss at work telling her to do something dangerous with repairs, something she had to stand her ground against. She is going to get crap for the rest of the month and she knows it; but it’s better than complying and improperly fix a piece of technology. If she complied, the danger of it wouldn’t be apparent, but down the line when it fails it could kill someone. She walked inside and saw Nathan sitting on the couch in the front living room.
“Oh, it’s good to see you. I had an awful day.” Rita said breathlessly shaking her head, she walked up to Nathan, who got up to greet her, and embraced him tightly.

“Want me to tell you about my day first? Or do you want to talk about it?” Nathan offered.

“I’d rather not talk about work. So, tell me how your day was.” When they let go of each other, Nathan gestured his head to their bedroom. With a nod, both Rita and Nathan went to their room to have a private conversation. Nathan explained what happened; the fight, what Felix and Eliza did, how everyone is and how long the two of them were suspended. They laid in bed, relaxing their feet as they talked.
“With all that said and done, tomorrow I can supervise them because I’ll be teaching at home. But on Friday, could you-”

“I’d be more than happy to.” Rita smiled tiredly yet excitedly. “I got a bunch of sick days stocked up too so, no worries about that.”

“You look like you need a bit of a break too.”

“You’re not wrong.”

“So, what happened today?” Nathan asked, wanting to know to see if he can help her in any way.

“All I want to say, is that I got into heated disagreements at work. I’m feeling drained and just fed up.” Rita explained as best as she could without saying too much; she knew deep down that she had to protect him. Nathan was a softie and she loved him for that, but what she has to endure at work at times would depress and worry him like no tomorrow. It wasn’t that her line of work was hard, she loved it in fact, but her boss and her would argue. He was a cheapskate at heart, wanted things to run smoothly enough without breaking the bank. The number of arguments and fighting between her and her boss was really getting to Rita.
“Alright love.” Nathan took her answer, both of them knew there was more to it, but Nathan respected Rita’s wishes to not share. “I hope things get better at work.”

“Me too.” Rita laughed, she eventually sighed and shook her head. “I’m still amazed to hear what happened today.”

“Eliza is feeling pretty bad, from what I can tell. Felix, I’m sure he is too. I did have to express that I was disappointed, but thankful.”

“Try not to get the point or message confused though.”

“I know, I know.”

“But it’s good to be honest with them.”

“Absolutely.” Nathan moved closer to Rita and cuddled her close, they laid together for a short while before stopping for Nathan to get up. “I’ll get you a coffee.” 

“Thanks love.” For the next hour or so was just resting in the afternoon, Nathan prepared dinner and when it was done everyone sat at the table. Rita sat at the table before Eliza and Felix arrived, who looked at her with a sorry, guilty look across their faces.

“Hi mum…” Eliza frowned as she sat down.

“Hello bub. I heard what happened.”

“I’m sorry…”

“Don’t worry bubba, I know you are. Do you want a hug?” Rita offered, Eliza nodded and got off her chair, walking around to Rita and hugged her tightly. “Do you feel a bit better?” Eliza nodded back, “That’s good.” With a tap, Rita nudged Eliza back to her seat who was now smiling again.

“Alright, we got spaghetti bolognaise for dinner tonight.” Nathan announced as he brought over a large steaming pot from the kitchen. He placed it in the centre and grabbed a pasta serving spoon, serving everyone a good portion each. As Nathan served the twins, they were almost nonresponsive as they stared at him. “Elijah, Tobias, are you two feeling any better?” Elijah shook his head,
“No.” Tobias responded, he wanted to say more but just couldn’t.
“Well let’s hope some tucker will make you feel a bit better.” Nathan spread parmesan cheese over their bowls; still no reaction, and yet Nathan was alright with this. Felix has never seen the twins so still, so lifeless; he didn’t like it at all. They at the very least fed each other, taking turns as usual but there was no excitement to it. “Are you alright, Felix?” Nathan asked with concern, Felix didn’t realize he hadn’t began eating. 

“Just feeling crappy.” Felix replied flatly.

“Felix, I understand you feel this way. But please don’t curse at the table.” Reminded Nathan, Felix sighed and almost rolled his eyes, instead however he nodded back. When dinner was over, the twins left to their room while Eliza and Felix stayed at the table with Rita.

“Alright, now that dinner is over and done with. We need to have a talk.” Rita said as she took a stretch.

“What’s going to happen to us? We don’t know what suspended means, I mean we sort of do but not really.” Felix tiredly replied; he was trying not to be rude.
“Well. First things first, no TV and no video games; at least during the day.”
“We can bargain about afterwards.” Nathan added from the kitchen. “But strictly no TV or video games during the day.”
“What do we do then?”

“We’re sorry…” Felix and Eliza slumped in their seats, resting their head underneath their arms that laid on the table.
“Well obviously you will be doing some lessons, even when Rita is home and I’m not; that will be on Friday. Tomorrow I’ll be here.”

“On Friday we will be doing some of that, but we’ll be going for a run or a walk. Then, we’ll do some baking.”

“Baking?” Felix asked in mild confusion.

“Yes baking. Going to teach you two how to bake a cake and biscuits.”

“But that sounds like fun?” Felix looked puzzled.
“But we’re in trouble… we deserve to be punished.” Eliza mumbled, confusion crossing her face. Nathan walked over with a tea towel in his hands to join at the table.

“You two are in trouble, but you won’t be harmed. Punishment and discipline aren’t as what you think.” Nathan calmly and softly said as he sat down, putting the tea towel over one arm as he crossed them. “You won’t be hit, you won’t starve, you won’t be put through slave labour, and you won’t be forced into anything too extreme. But while you are suspended you are going to need to make your time at home productive. I understand that you might get a tad overwhelmed; we’ll make sure to give you a break when that time comes.”

“Well said, Nathan.” Rita grinned at Nathan; her eyes lively. “Besides, cooking is a great skill. And at the end of it we’ll have something nice to eat. I know I will enjoy myself!” Rita laughed jollily with a slight snort; Eliza began to smile, and then giggle. 
“So, we do get to eat them? That’s nice.” Felix relaxed his face, feeling more at ease.

“We’ll go for a run or a walk too, get the blood pumping. We’ll probably do that after our lunch- no, afternoon tea break, and if we go to the park then we can chuck and catch a football.” 

“I like that.” Eliza perked up, Felix himself was no longer resting his head on the table.

“But only when in the afternoon. If we do the baking in the morning then we can bring some of the biscuits, or hell even cupcakes over. We could do cupcakes.”

“You are awfully excited.” Felix smirked at Rita; Rita laughed some more.

“You may be suspended, but I get the day off. So long as we don’t make a habit of this then we’ll be fine, bubba.”

“So, you plan to do baking in the morning? When will you do the studying?” Nathan asked Rita, making sure she hadn’t forgot.

“We’ll do them after, during and after lunch of course.”

“That sounds like a great idea then.” Nathan smiled sweetly at Rita who returned it gladly.

“Right. So, that’s what’s going to happen. I’ll be here on Tuesday too; I’ll figure out what I can get you two to do later on.” Rita turned back to Eliza and Felix.

“Alright.” Eliza and Felix said in almost unison. 

“So, how are you two feeling? Are you feeling a bit better?” 

“Honestly, yeah. But still sucks that we can’t play games though.” Felix casually replied.

“We know, but that’s just tough. I’m sure you two will be just fine.” Rita chuckled.
“Yeah, I guess.”

“I still feel bad, but I feel less bad now.” Eliza clutched Mary closer.

“I know, Bubba.”

“Just know that we would never punish you two unfairly.” Nathan’s words hitting that soft, sweet motherly voice perfectly. Eliza smiled more, Felix nodded with acknowledgement; they felt relieved, and they felt like they could believe them. Still a part inside them is highly wary of the day that word is broken, but for now it was out of sight, just not entirely out of mind. “I do think, TV in the late afternoon and early night is an acceptable condition. Outside that time, unless it’s an educational video, you two won’t be allowed to watch the TV.”

“So, we can watch TV now?”

“Yeah, I say so. So long as you two go to bed at the right time.” Nathan nodded at Felix; Felix nodding back in understanding. Then Eliza and Felix were excused from the table, going to watch the TV that was in view of the dining table (back living room). Later on in the evening, Eliza and Felix just had their bath, brushed their teeth and headed to the kitchen to have some water before bed. When they overheard a conversation coming from the twin’s bedroom.
“It’s our fault!” One of them cried, Eliza and Felix assumed it was Elijah. 

“It’s not your fault. None of this had to happen.”

“But now that Eliza and Felix are in trouble. It’s our fault they’re in trouble.” A calmer yet strangely loud voice came, so it had to be Tobias.

“It’s not completely their fault either. If anyone who is at fault, it would be those rotten boys who bullied you.”

“But why?”

“Because they had the intent to bully you; they weren’t there to make friends.”

“What does ‘intent’ mean?” Lots of sniffing and some coughing was heard.

“It means that they had a reason and were going to do it; which was to bully you two. I have an intent right now, and that’s to hug you boys and tell you it’s alright.”

“But Eliza and Felix are still in trouble, we feel so bad.”

“I know. I know.” A slight pause occurred. “I wish I could take those bad feelings and thoughts away. But I can’t.” Another slight pause. “Would you like me to read you two the special book?”

“Yes please.” The twins said in unison. 

“Alright then, help me open- oh! That was quick, you two must really want a story.” Some soft chuckles were heard. Eliza and Felix stepped away from the door and rushed to the kitchen to get a drink, feeling heavy in their hearts.
“-We don’t feel so good-.” Eliza spoke through Mary.

“I feel like crap too.” Agreed Felix, a few footsteps were heard as Rita came around the corner; she too wanted a drink before bed.

“Oh, hello you two.” Rita said jollily and with a grin.

“Hi mum.”

“Hi Rita.”  They replied.

“What’s wrong? You two don’t look so good.” Rita asked concernedly.

“Nothing.” Felix replied out of habit.

“We overheard the twins.” Eliza admitted, Felix looking at her with some slight annoyance.

“Overheard?”

“We were walking to get a drink, and we heard their cries.” Felix relented.

“Yeah…”

“Ahhh, a bit of an eavesdropper, eh?” Rita smirked at the two, she shook her head and then continued to get water. She opened the fridge and pulled out 3 bottles of cold water.

“They weren’t exactly quiet.” Felix replied with some mild agitation.

“Oh, I had figured.” Rita chuckled, “Here you go.” She handed a bottle each to Felix and Eliza. “Don’t stress about it, you two. I ain’t judging ya for listening in, but you should bear in mind that they might not want you to hear what they’re saying.”

“We know that, we just… forgot.” Felix took a drink from his bottle.

“-They were upset about getting us into trouble-.” Eliza spoke through Mary, feeling her throat clog up. 

“Ahhh… those poor boys, they’re too good for this world.” Rita’s grin disappeared as some worry crossed her face.

“Nathan was in there telling them it was neither of our faults, well. We were to blame still, but not fully at fault.” Felix had to add.

“Of course. It’s those 3 little c-.” Rita halted herself, great annoyance crossed her momentarily; both Eliza and Felix knew she was about to drop a c word, but not sure which. “I mean- they are all a bunch of cowardly mongrels.” Rita cleared her throat, she looked at the two kids with a smirk that told ‘You know what I was going to say’. 

“You can swear around us.” Felix smiled back, trying hard not to smirk. 

“Oh, I know that. Haw haw.” Rita laughed, “But it doesn’t mean that I should.”

“We still feel like shit.” Eliza said weakly.

“I know, you two. And being suspended and punished sure isn’t a great reward for looking after the twins. But these things happen, Nathan and I don’t hate you two. Besides, this will be a good lesson in what not to do; and I don’t mean not coming to help the twins, no, no.”

“Yeah, we get it.” Felix sighed.

“That’s good. In time we’ll see if you learned from it or not. If not, then we go through this again; and it won’t be the end of the world. All Nathan and I want is for you two to be your best.” Rita walked over and put a hand around Eliza, who came into for a hug immediately. “We love you two, don’t ever forget it. Now, go to bed.”

“Alright…”

“Alright.” Rita let go of Eliza as she went back to bed, Eliza and Felix walked down to Felix’s room to get some sleep too. As they laid in bed Eliza could feel Felix’s heart pound, but she didn’t know why. Felix hugged her from behind; and she knew he wasn’t sleeping anytime soon.
“Are you ok?” Eliza asked quietly.

“I fine.”

“You don’t feel fine. I feel your heart.”

“I am hugging you from behind. I can stop if you want me to.”

“No, I like you hugging me. But, I’m worried.”
“I fine.” Felix sighed. 

“But-.” 

“I don’t know, alright?” Felix snapped. “I just… I don’t like what I’m feeling and I don’t know what it is.”
“Are you mad at me?”

“No. No of course not, I’m just… I’m sorry I snapped.” 

“It’s ok.”

“I still feel… like I’m still in that fight.” Felix exhaled deeply and let go of Eliza, who rolled over to face him. “It felt so good to punch that kid. Too good. The more I think about it, the more I’m convinced I’m rubbish.”

“Don’t say that. You’re good.” Eliza replied sternly with fire and concern in her eyes. “Like Dad said, you protect us.”

“I know what he said. I just, find it hard to believe.” Felix paused, looking at Eliza made him feel awful. “I’m trying too though.”

“You’re not bad. Noah is bad. Hannah is bad.”

“I know.”

“You’re not bad. Don’t call yourself bad.”

“Alright, alright geeze. We should sleep.” Felix smirked a little, Eliza nodding back at him.

“Roll over, I wanna hug you.”

“Alright.” Felix said as he rolled over. As Felix felt Eliza wrap her arms around him, he closed his eyes and breathed easier. He wanted to be the big brother, caring, guarding and guiding her; but it felt like she was doing it to him instead. It felt nice to be hugged from behind, from her that is. Morning came and Nathan knocked on their door, Eliza and Felix opened their eyes groggily and yawned.
“Good morning, Eliza. Good morning, Felix.” Nathan said softly smiling. “Come down and have breakfast.” Nathan moved over to the bed and bent down just before the bed. “Did you two sleep well?”
“Slept fine.” Felix yawned as he stretched.

“Sleep good.” Eliza yawned doing the same, Nathan huffed amused and sweetly. 
“That’s good. Do you want a morning forehead kiss?” Nathan offered, Eliza grinned and nodded back happily. Nathan kissed Eliza on the forehead, smiling as he did it; Eliza felt nice and warm inside.
“Thank you.” Eliza yawned once more.

“You’re more than welcome. I’m glad it makes you happy.” Nathan looked at Felix and knew better than to ask if he wanted one, but he smiled comfortingly at him before straightening up and standing up.

“Don’t wait too long, the twins will get impatient. They’re waiting for you two.”

“Ok.” Yawned Felix once more. Nathan left the room and headed down the corridor to the dining room. For some reason his tail was wagging pleasantly this morning, or at least that’s what Eliza and Felix thought; they never really paid much attention to his tail. They wondered if his tail always did that, and how does he, Rita and the twins deal with such a long puffy tail. Eliza and Felix walked down the corridor to the dining room, sitting at the table was Nathan and the twins; who were chatting amongst each other. Nathan looked at them with a smile, causing the twins to look over at Eliza and Felix.
“Eliza! Felix!” Elijah shouted excitedly.

“Hellooo!” 

“Hey you two.” Eliza and Felix replied after another.

“We wanted to wait.”

“You two saved us!”

“We feel bad.”

“We got you in trouble...” 

“We love you.”

“We love you!”

“Thank you.”

“Thank you!” Tobias and Elijah spoke after each other seamlessly. Eliza walked over to Elijah and hugged him, then went to Tobias to hug him; to her relief they didn’t recoil like last week.
“We love you tooooo.” Eliza said with a grin.

“I’ve become your protector, it seems.” Felix smirked as he went to sit at his seat.

“You’re our guardians.” Elijah remarked like it was the greatest title ever. Felix smiled, but he still felt sick, apprehensive and anxious when dealing with the twins; he just wanted to look like nothing was wrong. They all began to eat; the twins fed each other as usual, however this time they were watching Felix and Eliza keenly.
“Alright, today will be like normal. Only no TV except for-.”

“Educational. Yeah, you said.” Felix cut in causing Nathan’s eyebrow to twitch.
“Yup. Just wanted to make sure.” Nathan paused as he breathed deeply and put his hands together, interlocking his fingers as he looked at Felix with a serious look. “It would be good manners to not interrupt me, or finish my words.” Nathan spoke in a stern teacher-like voice. Felix looked at him, unsure whether Nathan was playing or not. 
“Interrupting is bad.” Tobias replied.

“It’s mean.” Elijah added with a nod.

“Sorry…?” Felix gave a slight puzzled look.

“Just try to bare it in mind. I know you four get carried away, but it’s just good manners.”
“But we don’t.” Elijah complained, Nathan shook his head at Elijah.

“Nooo, you two still do it. But it’s alright honestly, I just want you all to bare it in mind, try to wait your turn. Because no one likes being cut off.”
“Alright.” Felix nodded with a sigh; he didn’t need this but was not up to arguing, challenging or complaining.
“Do we really?” Asked Tobias.

“On the occasion. Much like Eliza and Felix. Look,” Nathan exhaled and smiled, relaxing his hands more. “Don’t worry about it. You will get better at it someday, for now just try to think before you speak.”

“But I’m not very good at that.” Elijah frowned.

“I know. All you can do is try. Now finish your breakie, we’re going to be late if we keep this up.” Once Nathan and the kids finished eating, the rest of the day was uneventful as Nathan taught the kids at home. Both Elijah and Tobias were still odd around Eliza and Felix however; still deeply thankful of them for what happened yesterday. Although it was made awkward when they apologised several times to Eliza and Felix for getting them in trouble, because it happened at least a dozen times. Each time they said sorry, the more Felix got tired and even impatient; not that he would snap at them or show it.
“Why do they keep saying sorry?”

“I don’t fucking know.” Eliza and Felix chatted in Felix’s room after home-schooling ended. “Like, we get it. We said it is ok and everything, but they still keep saying it.”

“Maybe it’s because they’re special.” 

“Maybe. I really don’t know though.” Eliza and Felix then went to talk to Nathan, who was resting in his bedroom. After knocking on the door, they entered, Nathan waving at them with a pleasant, sweet and tired smile.

“Hey you two, what’s up?”

“The twins keep saying sorry to us.” Eliza said as she walked up to him, Felix sat on the corner of the bed.

“Because they feel sorry.” Nathan nodded.
“But they said it so many times today. It’s honestly getting annoying.” Felix added, “And I’m not trying to be a dick about it.”

“I know, Felix. I can see that.”

“So why do they do it?” Eliza said as she moved around the bed, climbing onto the other side to lay on her stomach across it. Nathan began to think, he tilted his head and looked at the ceiling as he tried to figure it out too. Last night they were in a rough shape, the twins that is. He thought about what the child psychologist had said, and soon he remembered something; perhaps that was the answer.

“You know how you say sorry and you still feel like saying it?”

“Yeah? But I don’t do it like a hundred times.”

“I feel like I said it a hundred times…” Eliza laid even more flat on the bed.

“Maybe not a hundred times, but I do know what you mean. The twin’s minds are different from us when it comes to understanding and accepting emotions. They say sorry a lot because, well they feel sorry, but because they don’t know what to say. And I gather it’s because what they are saying isn’t what they consider ‘right’, because it’s not getting the reaction or response they want. But at the same time, they don’t even know what reaction or response they want and with that, they don’t know what to say to get it.”
“Geeze… that’s sort of hard to understand.”
“You’re not alone. I try my hardest to help them process this but so far, the best I’ve come up with is just letting them sort it out in their own time. I think they also think their apology isn’t enough, so they apologise more. It’s worry, isn’t it? To see someone you love not convinced their words are good enough.” Nathan’s smile weakened to a concerned and almost sad smile. 

“So, we’re just going to have to deal with it?” Felix asked crossing his arms, his face reflecting his attempts to understand while feeling sympathy.

“Basically.”

“Well. At least we know.” Eliza said as she patted the bed dramatically, Nathan chuckled without opening his mouth. 

“You’re allowed to watch TV this afternoon. Enjoy.” Nathan said, with that Eliza and Felix headed to watch tv in the back living room. The rest of the day concluded as normal, however this time Rita was in a good mood and was setting things up with Nathan’s help. The next morning came with Nathan once again waking up the twins and then waking up the other two for breakfast. This time however Rita sat at the table eating a sizable amount of cereal with buttered toast next to her bowl.

“Good morning everyone.” Rita chimed as everyone came to sit at the table. 

“Hellooo.”

“Morning.” Eliza and Felix replied, one more awake than the other.

“Morning.” Greeted the twins in unison.

“Are you two excited for today?” Rita asked.

“Hun, who are you referring to? The twins and I get to play with clay today, the whole class is going to get to make all sorts of things.”

“We are?” Elijah exclaimed excitedly.

“We sure are.”

“Aww…” Eliza pouted being noticeably sad, although she had no idea what they were talking about.

“It’s alright bub, we get to bake some cakes today. And you two get first pickings on which ones you get to eat.”

“What are the clay things anyway?” Felix asked, also unsure on what they were talking about.

“Well, we are going to get clay and squish it, shape it into all sorts of things. Mostly,” Nathan picked up his coffee cup, “Like a cup, and once you’re done with shaping your clay it gets taken away and put into a big oven. It hardens and sets the clay, making it solid and usable. Then we usually get you to paint it afterwards.”

“And we missed it.” Felix sighed.

“I’m sorry but yes. But don’t worry we’ll do it next year too. Brian, one of the kids, has done it 4 times so far and he only missed one.”

“Alright.”

“We hope we get Danny’s again this year.” Tobias said hopefully.

“Well, if he doesn’t, you two should try to noy take it too hard. It is Danny’s after all. You two should be excited to make one for each other.” Nathan smiled at the twins. It was only then that Felix realized that Rita was in her pajamas still, looking really relaxed at the table with her hair out too. He thought to himself how odd it was to see hear like this, but also felt nice that she wasn’t going to be dressed up serious today; he just didn’t know why. Breakfast was done and Nathan went to help the twins get ready to go to school. Rita yawned, stretching her arms with a couple of cracks before getting up from the table to wash the dishes. Felix and Eliza went to their room to get dressed, and when Rita was done, she also got dressed. Felix and Eliza sat in the front living room as Rita kissed the twins and Nathan goodbye, once the door was closed Rita turned around excited.
“Let’s go bake some cakes.” Rita said with enthusiasm, she began to laugh as she went to the kitchen. After a short moment Rita realized Eliza and Felix weren’t following, “Come on you two, get in here.” Eliza and Felix got up and joined her in the kitchen. Rita began to explain what they were going to do; baking a chocolate cake from scratch was first on the agenda. She got all the utensils, bowls, mixer and a sifter out had them on the counter. “Alright, first things first let’s wash our hands.”

“So, the cake doesn’t get icky?” Eliza asked.

“Yep, and mostly it’s just good hygiene.” Rita washed her hands in the sink, getting Eliza and Felix to do the same. “Now, these are just the tools we’re going to use, but we’re missing the ingredients.” Rita turned around and went to the cabinet, pulling out flour, melting chocolate and more from it. She got milk, eggs and butter from the fridge. 

“This is a lot of stuff for just a cake.” Felix remarked, Rita chuckled and nodded.

“It feels like it, eh?” Rita placed all on the counter and began pulling out measuring cups and spoons. “But sometimes the best things in life are the things you work hard for, even better when it’s so simple and delicious. Hah!” Rita’s excitement and jolly mood was not out of place and it was becoming infectious. Eliza giggled with Rita while Felix smiled, still unsure of what’s going to happen but at least it wasn’t anything serious. Rita then began to explain what she pulled out of the fridge and the kitchen cabinet, Eliza and Felix following along what they were and how they were going to be used. 
“Why is it called flour anyway? Is it like, grounded up flowers and petals?” Felix asked.

“Naaah. Different kind of flour. You’re thinking of, well, flowers that would be outside. But this flour is spelt differently.” She pointed at the bag. “Flower is spelt f-l-o-w-e-r. And this is flour. Made from crushed up grain.” As Rita explained, Felix couldn’t help but feel silly; but Rita’s tone and how she explained it didn’t shame him.

“I see, silly me.”

“Oh, don’t beat yourself up about it. The twins made the same mistake, and so did I when I was a kit, hah!” Rita laughed and began to get things started; Felix felt even more better now while Eliza giggled at Rita. “Now, we’re going to preheat the oven now. This is so when we are finished mixing and beating all the ingredients it will cook at a good temperature.”
“So, the oven is warm?” Eliza asked.

“Exactly! You’re a smart cookie, Eliza.”

“God that’s so corny.” Felix smirked as he crossed his arms, Rita laughed heartily as she turned the oven on to preheat.

“Alright now, let’s get this started.” Rita got Eliza and Felix to stand by her as she put the sift over a bowl. After putting a few cups of flour in the sift she tapped and moved it for the flour to come down. She explained why it was needed to do this as she done it, before turning to Felix with a gesture that said ‘come over here’.

“What?”

“Come on, give it a go. Give the sift a bit of a tap.”

“Oh, alright.” Felix took over and began to copy what Rita did. Felix didn’t know why he had to do this, but didn’t care enough to complain. 

“Now you’re turn Eliza.” Rita said getting Felix to stop and give Eliza a turn. Rita got Felix and Eliza to take turns, or at least observe what to do, when adding ingredients. Getting them to take turns stirring the mixture while explaining what they were doing. Then the mixer came, Rita holding with some beaters in it and began to thoroughly mix it together. At first Eliza and Felix were caught off guard by it, or at least by the sound. “Now, who wants a go at this? Careful though, you’re going to have to hold it strong so it doesn’t fly out of your hand.”

“I’ll pass.” Felix said unknowing that he took half a step back, Eliza shook her head at Rita as well.

“That’s fine. All you two need to know is have a firm grip and move in a circular motion, like this.” Rita explained and demonstrated. After a short while she stopped beating, then began to pour the mixture into a cake tin she had prepared earlier; even using a spatula to get as much as she could from it.
“That smells so good.” 

“Yeah, no kidding.” Eliza and Felix remarked, Rita turned to them with a big grin and nodded before grabbing a plate. She dejected the beaters and placed them on a plate and put it, the bowl and the spatula she used over where the kids were.

“Now the best part, you two can help me clean up by licking these clean.”

“Are you for real?” Felix asked; he didn’t see this coming.

“Of course! The best part with cooking is doing this, and you kids gets to do it. Go on, have at it. One beater each and you two decide whether you want the spatula or the bowl.” As Rita said this, Eliza jumped up and down excitedly and Felix looked amazed. They grabbed a beater each, Felix took the spatula and Eliza had the bowl; licking them clean was delicious, messy and fun. By the end of it, both had mixture on their nose, fingers and lips.

“That was so good.”

“Can’t we just eat it like it is now?” Felix and Eliza said eagerly, Rita laughed and shook her head.

“Nooooo. We can’t do that. Because it wouldn’t be a cake if it wasn’t baked first. Wash your hands, mouth and nose now.” Rita stepped aside so they could access the sink. Once Eliza and Felix washed themselves, Rita grabbed some oven mitts and picked up the cake tin. “Alright, can someone please open the oven for me.”

“I’ll do it.” Eliza said happily as she opened it; the heat from the oven was impossible to miss.
“Thanks, bub. Now I’m using these oven mitts on my hand because you never know what can happen. And if you touch the metal rack, it will bloody hurt.” Rita explained as she put the cake in.

“I had a feeling, but I didn’t know that you’d need to have it when you put it in.”

“I don’t get it.” Eliza said with a slight puzzled look.

“Cause it’s like, hot. You could have butter fingers, slip up and you accidentally touch it.” Felix explained.

“Ohhh. That would hurt.” Eliza paused; her face frowned slightly as she began to ponder; to Felix it looked like she was relapsing. “What does hot feel like? Does it kill you if you touch it?”

“Oh, it hurts, but it doesn’t kill you instantly.” Rita answered.
“That’s reassuring.” Felix chuckled.

“Look, I can show you the same way as I showed the twins, and trust me it’s safe and you’ll be fine.” Rita moved over to the stove, turned one of the plates on and went back to wash dishes. “Now, what I just done is turned one of stove plates on. What I’m going to get you two to do is get your hand wet from the tap. Then, you are going to quickly pat the stove.” As Rita explained the steps, Eliza and Felix looked at her in a mixture of concern and confusion.

“I know what something hot feels like.” Felix said looking uncomfortable; a memory passed Felix’s mind, a vague one of his father sticking a cigarette into his leg.
“Well, you don’t have to do it if you don’t want to. That goes for you two Eliza, I just think it would be a good learning experience.” Rita said with an acknowledging nod, Felix knew she didn’t quite understand what he meant. Eliza got her fingers wet from the tap as Rita did it herself, getting her over to the stove she demonstrated what to do. “Like this.” Rita tapped the hot stove, Eliza with some hesitation eventually done it.
“That wasn’t so bad.” Eliza eventually said, “I don’t want to do it again though.”

“And that’s a good idea.” Rita said with a chuckle, “This isn’t to teach you to touch a hot stove, but for you to know a safe way to check it if it’s hot. You do it real fast”. As Felix watched the scene before him, the more he realized that as good as Rita was, she didn’t clue in on what Felix said and how he felt. Was he already so use to Nathan being this way that when it doesn’t happen it feels wrong? He never got the chance to see the difference between Rita and Nathan before, and as annoying Nathan can be about getting him to open up at least he was emotionally supportive. It didn’t matter though; he still was having a good time, he just understood more about his new parents. “Alright, you two go and relax for now. Sit or lie in your room, whatever is most convenient.”

“I’m going to go for a smoke.” Felix said with a nod while leaving immediately.

“And I’ll hang out.” Eliza said with enthusiasm, Rita chuckled and waved them off. Felix grabbed his lighter and a cigarette from his room then headed to the wall; Eliza following alongside him. As Felix climbed and sat on the wall he lit his cigarette, inhaling it as his hand holding it shook slightly. “Are you alright?” Eliza asked looking at Felix.
“Bad memories popped up.” Felix replied darkly. “I barely even remember it… like, I think I do I mean. Dad putting his cigarette out on me. My arm, my leg.” Eliza listened with great concern; hugging Felix as best as she could.

“That sounds awful.”

“It was. I remember the shock of it too. All of this came back because of the whole stove thing.” Felix paused as he inhaled deeply of his cigarette, then exhaling it until he began to cough. “So yeah… I know what burning feels like.” Eliza didn’t know what to say, her throat clenched up as she listened; thinking how it must have been, how it felt. 

“W-w-wanna… do it to me? So I know what it’s like?”

“Fuck no.” Felix snapped, “There’s no fucking way I’d do that to you.”

“But I wanna… know what it’s like.” Eliza sniffed. “So you’re not alone.” Eliza’s voice was weak and emotional. Felix wrapped his left arm around Eliza, resting his head on hers.

“No fucking way, I can’t. Because that means I’ve hurt you, and I refuse to ever hurt you. It’s not important to know what’s it’s like either.” As Felix and Eliza comforted each other, Rita listened from the back door. She was about tell them it was time to make cupcakes, but began to overhear what they were talking about. After a short hesitation she decided to leave them alone to sort their emotions out. As much as she wanted to come out and comfort the two, she didn’t think she would have done an amazing job; that and the eavesdropping. What really sealed it was that Nathan was far better at this than her. Eliza and Felix calmed down shortly after, well, calmed down by their standards. Before going back inside they decided to go to the punching bag to punch their emotions out. After punching, both Felix and Eliza felt even more better and headed inside where Rita was in the kitchen setting things up.
“Hey you two, are you ready to make some cupcakes?”

“Yeah.”

“Do we get to lick the thingies again?”

“Of course.” Rita grinned, “That is one of the joys of baking.” With Eliza and Felix back Rita resumed the cooking lessons and got them to participate in it. Mixing the ingredients and baking the cupcakes were just as fun for them; especially when they got to lick the bow and beaters clean. These cupcakes had chocolate frosting, which was extra exciting and delicious to everyone. Once everything was done Eliza and Felix sat down at the table for a quick morning tea. After Rita cleaned up the dishes, she got them to their classroom that was up the front of the house.
“What are we going to do, exactly?” Felix asked as he felt unconvinced that this was going to be good.

“Nathan gave me some stuff before he went to school, got some spelling and reading up first. When that’s done, you’re going to practice math; in particular multiplications.” Eliza and Felix groaned as she finished speaking.
“I hate ‘times’ shit. I can’t wrap my head around it when it is big numbers.”

“It’s not that hard once you get used to it.” Rita grinned as she sat down on a chair in front of them.

“You say that, but you didn’t fucking start school at the age of 11, or whatever my age is.” For the next hour Felix and Eliza did their lesson with a keen but not as organized Rita. While she did a good job it was felt by all that Nathan was better at this. It was his patience, his explanations, his encouragement, how he never got ahead of himself and helped them understand the problem not just the solution. When it came for Felix and Eliza to watch some ‘Backyard Science’ Rita thought about Nathan and how amazing he was. The show was quite entertaining for Eliza this time, as it taught how kicking a soccer ball changed based on how you kicked it and where you kicked it. As lunch came, Rita fed Eliza and Felix with sandwiches and a cupcake each. As they ate, Rita began to set up the kitchen again for making cookies; her excitement and enjoyment still fresh as it was before.
“What are we making next?” Felix asked forgetfully.

“Cookies! I’m thinking choc-chip cookies too; those ones are always the best.” Rita replied as she washed her hands. 

“How do you guys cope having such a large tail?” Felix asked offhandedly, catching Rita off guard.

“What do you mean?” Rita said with confusion with some amusement.

“Your tails. You, Nathan, the twins, you have such big tails; bushy things too. Does it get caught in doors and stuff?”

“Yeah. How do you put your pants on without it getting caught in it?”

“Does it get annoying, ever?”

“Is it hard to brush and clean?”

“Do random kids and sickos randomly tug or pluck the hair out?” Felix and Eliza asked in rapid succession, Rita’s eyes widened in amusement and shock as she began to laugh.
“Got anymore?” Rita asked eagerly.

“How hard is it dry? Like if it got covered in mud and you had to wash it. Also, why is it so fucking bushy?”

“Are the twin’s going to get big tails too?”

“How are you guys able to cope with the heat with all that fur? I got short fur and I can’t cope.”

“Yeah! We didn’t have air con-con-conditioning when we got here.”

“Yeah. Why is it that you guys cope with the heat better than we do? I’m even supposed to have come from this country.”

“That. Is a lot of questions.” Rita laughed and walked over to sit at the table with them. “Alright, alright. Let’s start off with our tails, alright? So. We cope quite easily because, we’re used to it. I don’t think we’d cope if our tails were as short furred as yours. Does it get caught in stuff? It does every so often, yeah. But that’s why we trim it; we really should get to trimming our fur really soon though that’s for sure.”

“Trim your fur?” Felix asked then taking a bite out of his vegemite sandwich.

“Yeah. Cause otherwise it would get caught on things more, and as for the pants it takes a lot of practice to get good at it.”

“Does it take a lot to clean?” Eliza asked.

“It can, but again that’s why we trim. I do gotta say though, a dirty or wet tail is quite annoying; I’m sure you two understand. But for us it turns our tails into giant paint brushes.” Rita explained with enthusiasm, Eliza began to laugh and Felix breathed heavily in amusement.
“That’s silly.” Eliza laughed.

“And we didn’t have air-conditioning because…” Rita paused as she scratched her head. “I dunno. We really don’t get affected by the heat much, but we sure know it’s hot. I guess we’re all just use to it.”

“Can we talk about the trimming things though?” Felix asked.

“Sure thing. Well, we trim ourselves approximately every two months. We do it at home and it can take up most of the day doing it but once it’s done, we feel lighter and cooler.”

“The whole day?” Felix looked amazed.

“Of course, or sometimes it takes half the day. There’s four of us and two of us have a lot of fur. We normally do the twins first so they don’t have to sit in the bathroom all day.”

“Wait…” Felix paused, anxiety spiking a little as he thought. “Do you trim all across the body?”

“That is what we do, yes. Can’t leave a spot untrimmed or it will annoy us like crazy.” Rita paused as she sighed. “I’m sorry, I’m sure it’s not a pleasant thought right now. But it’s all good with us, you know that.”

“Just seems really creepy, and unnecessary.” Felix said in seriousness.

“That’s why we don’t go to a trimming salon. That and the ridiculous prices.”

“Trimming salon?” Eliza asked as she grabbed Felix’s hand to calm him down, both looking a bit horrified.

“Yeup. We have them in Australia, otherwise all them cats and dogs and other thick coats suffer in the heat. We didn’t have them in the day so we were taught and had family do it. Of course, it isn’t the most pleasant experience. Oh!” Rita exclaimed as she remembered an important detail. “If a kid is able to do it by themselves, we let them. Their private area is theirs after all. Do we go out of our way to trim each other’s private fur? No, we do not. We train ourselves to do that.”

“Ah… I see.” Felix exhaled, Eliza resting her head against him.
“Now we do it for the twins because they’re young, but they’re also not great at doing it nor following the instructions.”

“Do you and Nathan do each other’s trimming?” Felix asked.

“Of course, we’re married after all. Thankfully you two got short fur, so you wouldn’t need any trimming. So, you’re safe from that.”

“That’s a relief.” 

“Anyway, that’s enough of that, hah. Finish eating already so we can get to baking cookies.” Rita said with glee before getting up from the table. She wanted to make them feel better after the discomfort, but she didn’t know what to say. ‘How does Nathan do it so well? Is it what he says, or how he says it?’ She thought as she preheated the oven once again. Once Felix and Eliza finished eating, it was baking time; and this time it didn’t take all that long. As the cookies were placed in the oven it was time for learning once more; thankfully for all it was only 30 minutes left until it was over. 

“I look forward to going out.” Eliza said as she rested her head on her arm on the table.

“So do I, bub.” Rita smiled. Eventually the lesson was over; time passed surprisingly quickly for them. Then it was the callout that Eliza and Felix were looking forward to. “Get your socks and shoes on. Get your hat too, we’re going out soon.” Eliza and Felix sprinted to their rooms to get ready, Rita checked on all the baked goods she had cooling out; even the cookies were done and ready. She got a freezer bag and a container, putting a few cupcakes and cookies into the container before sealing it in the freezer bag. Grabbing three cold bottles of water as well to keep the bag cool as well as the bottles to stay cool themselves. She then went outside momentarily and got an AFL footie to add to the bag. As she finalized the bag, Eliza and Felix were already ready.
“We’re back.” Felix said casually.

“We’re good at tying our shoelaces now.” Eliza giggled.

“That’s awesome, bubba! You two are fast learners with that one. Now, let’s go to the park.” Rita said as she grabbed her keys. Once outside she locked the door and the three walked down the driveway to go to the park. It was still rather hot outside, all of them can feel it on their fur and skin. The walk to the park wasn’t too far away thankfully as the heat only increased. Once at the park the trees worked their magic as the shade it gave cooled it down enough just enough for it to be comfortable. Rita found a good picnic table with wooden chairs on two of the sides. “Alright. I want you two to run over to that big tree down there and back here.”
“That sounds easy.” Eliza remarked.

“Alright then, do it twice.” Rita smirked.

“Okie!” Eliza put Mary down her shirt, allowing its head to rest on the collar. 

“Wait. Let me hold onto her.” Rita offered, Eliza stumbled as she was about to take off; looking concerned and about ready to get upset. “Nevermind. Just make sure she doesn’t hit the ground.”

“Alright.”

“Let’s go, I’ll race you.” Felix said as he stood next to Eliza. “Count us down?”

“Three, two, one, go!” Cheered Rita, both Eliza and Felix sprinted off leaving some dirt and twigs in their wake. Rita looked around at the park and inhaled the outdoor air; she loved how nice it smelt. It was a good thing they lived in the residential area that’s not in the middle of town. She watched Eliza and Felix run down and then run back. Rita smiled as she saw them coming up to her and knew she had to join them. Rita got up, leaving all the stuff she brought with her as the two got over she readied herself to sprint. “I’ll join you for the last one. Let’s go!” 
“No fair.” Eliza complained with a laugh as she got to Rita. Rita ran at a good pace as Felix and Eliza sprinted alongside her. Down to the far tree and then back to their picnic spot. As they got back all were panting, sweating as they sat down on the wooden bench at the table.

“No fair. You two are young and full of energy. Hah!” Rita laughed and coughed as she caught her breath.
“I’m surprised you weren’t faster.” Felix panted.

“I’m not as energetic and youthful as I use to be.” Rita chuckled. Rita got up and walked to the other side’s seat, grabbing the freezer bag, opened it and took out a football and the container fool of baked goodies. “Now, we eat.” Rita exhaled excitedly as she put the football down on the seat next to her.
“Yay!”

“I’m so looking forward to this.” Eliza and Felix replied eagerly as they moved their legs over the seat to face Rita. There was quite a bit to eat, not that any of them were complaining. Rita did save a good portion of the rest for Nathan and the twins, but it was their time right now. The cupcakes did touch the roof of the container a bit too much, not that Eliza and Felix complained as they wiped a finger through them to lick.

“Nothing beats a damn good home baked goods.” Rita sighed with a delighted smile; she chuckled a bit as she wiped her mouth of crumbs.

“These are so good. Better than the batter too.” Felix added. “I wish I had this sort of stuff when I was younger.”

“Well, better now than never. Best not to dwell on the what ifs too much, it’s unhealthy. Best to take in what the day is currently giving you and move on.” Rita said as she licked a finger clean from icing.

“That’s easier said than done.”

“Of course, bub. But here you are, enjoying some cookies and cupcakes after a good day’s work.”

“That’s true, I guess. But it’s hard not to forget everything.”

“Unfortunately, that is just how it is. Our brains don’t forget the things we remember and often than not we forget the good memories and moments.”
“Really?”

“Yeah really?” Felix and Eliza replied.

“Oh yeah. I for one remember having a friend who had to move away, they went to another country or to another state. I barely remember the moments I shared with her even though I know I spent so much time with her, but I remember her leaving and how sad that was to me; Alice was a good friend.”

“But aren’t you like, old? Maybe you’re just forgetful because of that.”

“Ooof, hah!” Rita laughed, taking the jab at her in stride. “Don’t need to remind me. But, yeah that’s a possibility. But trust me, it’s so much easier to remember the things that make you sad or angry. If you keep looking to the past you will never flourish.” Rita sighed and scratched the back of her neck. “Look, I’m not the best when it comes to this stuff, Nathan is better at this and I’m happy to admit that. What you two have been through, I can only know as a nightmare. You won’t be able to forget it, which I why I say you need to keep active and maybe you’ll move on from it.”

“That really sounds easier said than done.” Felix felt a tear coming but his stubbornness held it back.

“I know, bub. I know. That’s why you’re here, and why we’re here. To look after you the way you should be and to give you good memories. Get as many good memories and moments to push out the nasty bad stuff. Plus, another reason we were doing all of this today was to keep you two active.” 

“Yeah?”

“But I don’t want to be active when I’m sad.” Felix and Eliza replied after another.

“Being active means keeping your mind off stuff. Much like how you two play videogames but better. Doing something with your hands, like cooking and baking gets you in the zone. Playing sport, running around is also really good; good for your body and mind when you aren’t just hiding indoors. Punching that punching bag too. You forget about what worries you when you are focused on a task, and you get it out of your system doing something. Of course, it is much easier to do that with others who love to help, which is why friends and family are so important” Rita smiled widely at them. “It’s why we’re here too, to go out and play sport and run around. So, we should stop talking, start stuffing our faces again and then toss a footie.”

“Okie.” Eliza smiled back; Felix nodded slowly back as he tried to take everything Rita said in. Rita was right about not being amazing at this, at least when talking to Felix and Eliza about their trauma. But there was comfort still, both Eliza and Felix felt it. Felix couldn’t figure it out why exactly, so he just guessed it was that she didn’t dwell on this for too long like Nathan. After they all finished the baked goods that Rita brought with them, they all washed it down with a bit of water and began to get up and pass the footie between them. Rita had previous shown and demonstrated how to pass the footie with their hands, which was to hold the ball in one hand and hit it at the bottom towards the other. Last week Felix thought it was the weirdest way to pass a ball, and he still does. 
“Can we like, throw it or kick it at each other?” Felix asked.

“Sure mate, that sounds like a great idea.” Rita said happily, she threw it at Felix. Felix tried to kick it, but the ball went mostly sideways.

“Fuck.” Felix cursed as he went to pick it up, Eliza laughed at the display and Rita chuckled herself.

“There’s a trick to it. I don’t know it either, I only know how to pass it.” 

“I can tell.” Felix said as he picked it up, as he got back he readied to throw it at Eliza. As the ball flew Eliza was ready and hunched slightly as it got closer; she had caught it and was pleased with herself. The three passed the ball around a bit before all felt a little bit restless.

“Do you two wanna run again?” Rita asked.

“Yeah. To the tree and back?”

“Yeah. And this time I’ll join from the beginning.” Rita grinned as she went and put the ball on the table they were set at. At this point other people were showing up causing her to wave over to say ‘gidday’; they waved back and continued on their walk. Rita, Felix and Eliza got ready to run and once they started it was a proper race. At first Rita got a great headstart on the first run to the tree, but when it came to the second one, she had slowed down as she tried to not overstrain herself. Rita still one but only barely as Felix and Eliza caught up really fast on the second run. Rita breathed heavily as she sat on the seat exhausted. “Oh, it’s a good thing these trees are here yeah?” Rita panted with a slight laugh.

“I nearly beat you.” Felix replied doing much the same.

“In a year or so you two will be able to outrun me for sure.” Rita stretched her arm across the table, resting her head on it as she grinned at them. “You’ll get bigger, fitter, stronger. I have no doubts.” 

“Really?” Eliza asked with a slight cough trying to catch her own breath. 

“I really believe it.” Rita looked down at her side away from the kids as she looked at her tail, Rita cursed and grumbled but neither Felix and Eliza could understand her. “You asked about our tails, have a look at this disgrace.” Rita said as grabbed her tail, lifting it up and showing as much as she could to the kids. From halfway down the tail was dirty, dusty, and full of leaves and sticks.

“Wow, yeah. I’m glad I got my tail.” Felix exhaled as he looked at it.

“It’s so dirty.” Eliza remarked.

“Needs a good brushing and it’ll be good. But yeaaaahh.” Rita began to laugh and slowly got up with a slight wobble. “Well. It’s time to go home, I’m tired.” Rita said already deciding on it. Felix and Eliza got up as well, both wanting to go home two. They drunk the rest of their water, packed everything up and walked back home. The sun was just a bit less hot, but the slight damp fur from the running made it sticky for the three. Once back home and inside, Rita suggested to Felix and Eliza to have a bath or a shower. “After a workout and getting grubby, best to have a shower to feel nice a clean.”

“Alright.” Felix and Eliza replied. After having a bath and dressed once more, Felix and Eliza spent a while chatting while lying on Felix’s bed; soon Nathan and the twins arrived home from school. The twins went and played in their room while Nathan chatted with Rita momentarily to see how the day went, right after talking to her he went to check on Eliza and Felix.
“Hey you two, how was your day?” Nathan asked eagerly to see what they had to say.

“It was alright.”

“We baked a lot of things today. We also went to the park.” Felix and Eliza replied.

“So it was all good and not boring?”

“Yeah basically.”

“That’s good to hear. She’ll be home Tuesday next week with you two, on Wednesday you’ll be back at school, alright?”

“Okie.”

“Good. Before I forget, one of your friends, Jasper, came to talk to me during lunch asking how you two were.”

“We know Jasper, he’s nice.” Eliza smiled and sat up from lying down.

“I actually remember seeing him near the playground when everything happened. Anyway, I told him you two were alright and that you’ll be back next Wednesday. He seems like a good friend.” Nathan smiled before bending down to kneel. Felix, who was lying on his back still, rolled over and faced Nathan as Eliza sat on the edge of the bed in front of him. “I am glad today went well, truly. You made Rita really happy too, which is also really nice.”
“How so? I mean, how did we?”

“Well, let’s just say that we adults don’t like to always work. But mostly, because she got to hang out with you two.” As Felix heard that, he felt light and nice inside as the rest of him braced a little out of habit. It felt nice that she wanted to get to know him, but his insecurities and paranoia prevented him from feeling too good about it. 
“Why?” Felix asked, trying to not look or sound ungrateful and rude.

“Because she hasn’t spent much time with just the two of you. Aside from the time she took you two out to the museum she has been working. Besides, we like being with you two.” Felix looked down, looking slightly away from Nathan and more towards the back of Eliza; he didn’t know how to feel hearing that. Embarrassment? Discomfort? Unworthiness? Appreciative and thankful? Untrusting? All of these are what Felix felt and thought, it was still foreign and suspicious feeling and notion to witness; even though he wanted to just believe it. “Sorry, I know you are a bit iffy about hearing this still. But I won’t stop saying it, nor will she. So in time it will feel less… off.”
“That sounds nice.” Felix muttered; he was thankful for Nathan catching on to how he was feeling. 

“Is there anything you wish to talk about before I disappear?” Nathan asked looking at both Eliza and Felix. Felix thought to himself if there was anything he wanted to talk about, as he yawned one thing came to mind; he decided to bring up what Rita had said before.
“Yeah. Is keeping busy really a good idea? I mean, me and Eliza just doing stuff to keep ourselves busy. Rita was saying that if we do stuff we’ll get better.” 

“Yeah! Said cooking or doing things with our hands is good.” Eliza added.

“Well, it certainly helps those who have trouble keeping things off their mind. It doesn’t always work; sometimes you need a good time out from the outside world.” Nathan clarified. “But. It is a good thing, even outside of keeping your mind off stuff. Having a hobby like drawing, painting, writing, making music, playing sport, doing craft and cooking is a great thing to learn and do; if it’s your calling then that’s even better.”
“My calling?”

“What interests you greatly and you want to do it; sometimes it comes naturally to some people but it doesn’t have to be. For example, my calling was to become a teacher.”

“Oh.”

“My calling is playing sport.” Eliza said as she kicked her legs happily.

“You sure do love your sport.” Nathan smiled endearingly at her, causing her to cuddling Mary close and pressing her face against Mary’s. “That reminds me, we could go looking for you to join the soccer club, play in the year 2s group.” Eliza’s face lit up with her mouth dropping in excitedly.

“Can Felix join?” 

“Unfortunately, the kid soccer teams tend to be with the same age group.” Nathan paused as he looked at Felix. “Besides, I think it would be really unfair for the other side to deal with Felix.”

“He would scare them.” Eliza giggled, Felix smirked and shook his head.

“Can you imagine Felix being the goalie? No ball would go past him.” Nathan breathed out his nose in amusement, Eliza giggling more and Felix groaning a little bit before chuckling himself.

“Yeah. Not only there won’t be any balls getting through, they’ll be too scared to get close.” Felix added.

“Exactly.” Nathan grinned as he watched Eliza turn around and flopped over Felix for a hug. “So yeah, having a hobby to do is a great thing. It’s ok if you can’t find yours, because someday you will.” Nathan stood up smiling lovingly at Eliza and Felix. “Alright, don’t forget that you can watch TV now. So don’t feel like you need to stay in your room.”
“Oh fuck, that’s right.” Felix exclaimed; Eliza let go of Felix as they both scrambled out of bed to go to the back living room to chill. Nathan stepped aside as he watched them go; he loved seeing them excited. The day went and came as it normally would, good dinner and chatting at the table before winding down for the night. When the weekend came it too went and came with everyone unaware how fast time flew. Rita took Eliza and Felix off to the park on both Saturday and Sunday, with everyone taking a trip to the beach up the road to cool down from the heat. When Monday came Rita stayed at home with Felix and Eliza for the day; more cooking and fun was had. Although this time she also spent some time showing them her tools when it comes to fixing electronics and even the car repair tools. Eliza wasn’t nearly as interested as Felix as he looked at and even held the tools that Rita showed them. 
“Maybe someday I’ll show you it all in action. When the time comes, I’ll come get ya to watch.” Rita said eagerly, Felix smiled and nodded back softly; he looked forward to seeing it. In the afternoon, Rita took both of the kids to the park once more with the baked goods they had. This time however when they finished eating, Felix and Eliza went into the playground jungle gyms. Rita monitored it as she walked around with them making sure they weren’t going to hurt themselves. While kicking and passing a ball between them was alright, the jungle gyms were far more enjoyable; especially when they got to climb and hang from the monkey bars. Once back home the rest of the day went as normal. Felix and Eliza actually looked forward to going back to school, despite how great having Rita look after them at home was. As they winded down on Tuesday night, Eliza and Felix laid in bed as they talked about school. 
“Isn’t it weird that we’re like, excited to go back to school?”

“Huh?”

“I mean. Kids don’t want to go to school, at least that’s what cartoons, tv-shows and such has told us. But like, we really want to go.”
“We don’t want to be dumb. Besides we got friends now.” Eliza rested her head on her arm.

“Yeah, but like, are we more fucked up than we thought?” Eliza didn’t reply at first as she pondered on it.

“Maybe? But I don’t care.”

“Same. I’m just feeling self-conscious. Doesn’t matter anyway I guess.”

“We can be weird and fucked up together.” Eliza did a fist pump as she spoke, Felix laughed and nodded back.
“Fuck yeah. Thanks for having my back as always.” Felix said feeling a tear come out, he couldn’t contain how nice it felt to hear her say that. When it was finally time to go to school, Felix and Eliza were still strangely eager to go to school; Nathan was happy to see that. Once at school and in their class it was back to being normal, including noisy classmates. When lunch came Eliza and Felix headed to meet their friends, upon being sighted by them was met with cheers.
“Welcome back!” Jasper called out

“Good to see yous, ya freaks.” Karla jested with a grin.

“Helloo!” Eliza jumped up and down a bit as she and Felix walked up to them.

“You two beat up the bullies in our grade.” Robin added, “You really messed with them too.”
“I also spread the rumour that they were picking on special needs. As soon as someone stood up to them, they crumbled like a sack of shit.” Tracey laughed. 

“They’ve been a laughing stock since that, even though they swear and threaten us back. What a bunch of cunts.” Karla laughed, the rest of the group laughed together as Felix and Eliza sat down with them. 

“I was just pissed off because of what they were doing with my brothers.” Said Felix in a serious tone, he couldn’t hide his smirk.

“If they were my mob, I’d be as pissed as you. Also holy crap, Eliza. You went psycho on that Ben dude. I wish I could’a seen that.” Karla patted Eliza on the arm.

“Ben is the tallest of them, always smells like shit but he’s like the scariest of them.” Jack chuckled.

“Michael and Josh are like nothing without him.” Adrian added.

“I wonder where they are now.” Felix said darkly as he opened his lunchbox. 

“They’re over there if you want to mess with them again.” Karla pointed across from where they were.

“Hey. They got beaten up once, they don’t need another smashing.” Adrian said in protest.

“Yeah. They’re cunts but unless they do anything else they should be left alone.” 

“Besides. I don’t want you two to get into trouble again. I missed you two.” Jack and Robin said after another.
“Yeah, that’s true. Fuck em, they aren’t worth it. Good to have you two back.” Karla said with a big grin. The lot ate together and chatted, sharing what happened while Felix and Eliza were away. Eliza was so excited to see everyone again that her speech became broken again, more so than normal. As Eliza got frustrated at being unable to talk, she began to cry, clenching her fist in fury; Felix moved closer to Eliza and put an arm around her to give her comfort.
“Is she alright?” 

“Yeah. I know she was having trouble speaking, but I didn’t think she would cry.” Jasper and Adrian asked. Eliza looked at Felix, hoping he knew what was going on in her head; how she felt and overwhelmed she was feeling. Felix knew her well enough to understand how frustrated she gets being unable to speak properly, it’s just that Felix has never seen her actually cry about it.

“Eliza has trouble speaking, she is probably really upset she can’t speak right at the moment. Just be patient.” Felix spoke as he tried to find the right words.
“I don’t see why we can’t be patient.” Tracey said affirmed with the rest of the group looking at her, “You helped bash the mean trio, of course we can.” 
“Defo!” Karla added with confidence and patting Eliza on the arm again. “You’re a strong girl, Eliza. You’ll be fine with us.”
“I still can’t believe Ben couldn’t throw you off. I’m more than happy to be patient for you, Eliza.” Robin added.

“Yeah.” The rest of the group said after another.

“So take your time talking, we’ll try not to be cunts by talking over ya.” Karla gave a toothy grin to everyone with confidence. The way Karla spoke gave Felix and Eliza more of an idea of how she was. Confident, loud spoken, doesn’t shy from speaking her mind but also spoke like she was a leader. Not that Eliza or Felix minded if she was like the leader, Felix did wonder how the others would think about hearing that. Eliza began to smile as she tried to stop her frustrated tears, wiping her eyes with her arm as much as she could.
“Th-th-th-thank yoouu…” Eliza managed to say. “Ssssorwy for sp-eaking baaad…”
“Don’t sweat it.” Tracey grinned widely, showing all of her teeth. “I really like you both. Yer cool.” 

“I don’t want to ruin the mood, but I’m really hungry. None of us are eating. And I don’t want to play on an empty stomach.” Said Jack rubbing the back of his neck. Everyone else agreed and chowed down on their lunch. Once the bell rang all of them walked together to the oval; Eliza feeling thrilled and excited to play with her friends, Felix too felt genuinely happy to be there. He still couldn’t trust all of them, but he knew he liked them to say the least.
