For a couple of days Nathan and Rita left Felix and Eliza to relax and adapt to their new home. The two kids would play the console for a couple of hours before being told to go outside to play. Felix noticed on one day that the twins were more excited than normal when they were being taken to kindergarten. He thought nothing of it, but when Nathan was getting ready to pick them up, he decided to ask when it came across his mind.
“Hey Felix, just going to pick up the twins.”

“They were abnormally happy this morning.”

“Oh, that’s every morning.” Nathan smiled,

“But I mean, they were even happier than normal.” Felix looked at Nathan causing him to pause and then think for a moment.

“Ohhh. That’s because they get to be with Danny.” Nathan finally said. “The twins have trouble making friends, real trouble indeed, and before you and Eliza came along, they only ever, and I mean ‘ever’, connected with one other kid. They either hated, feared or kept themselves away from the other kids until they met Danny.”

“Oh, I see.” Felix scratched his head. “I mean. I heard what you said before about them liking us being a lucky thing. I really didn’t think that they would find it hard to make friends.”
“Do you have trouble making friends?” Nathan asked, Felix felt the pressure immediately.

“Well of course I do. I have trust issues for fuck sake. I just want to be by myself and Eliza.”

“Well, the twins have a bit of a trust issue too. Some kids who were initially kind to them, but kids be kids and something happens unexpectantly to upset the twins. Like say, the kid or kids they were getting know them, that decided that it would be funny or interesting to split them apart.” Nathan paused as he let that sink in to Felix. “The twins absolutely hate the act of them being split apart. It upsets them so much that they take a long while to calm down, and that’s after they punch, kick or bite them back.”

“Yeesh.” Felix crossed his arms. 

“It’s why Tobias punched that kid back in the shopping centre.”

“So why did they, like, why did they like Eliza and me?” Felix’s ears tilted to a side as he waited for an answer. Nathan shrugged looking positively confused.

“I have absolutely no idea. Perhaps they were hopeful? Much like how you and Eliza were hopeful coming into our family. I don’t know, Felix. I feel like there’s something more to it but I just don’t know.”

“They’re probably psychic, have you seen them just stare at each other for a moment. It’s like they’re reading each other’s minds as they think. It’s really weird, but like, cool?”

“I have seen them do that a bunch of times. Perhaps they are!” Nathan laughed; Felix didn’t laugh with him. “They are such a wonder. Oh!” Nathan checked his watch. “I got to get going right now.”
“Alright, have fun-“

“And I’m going to need you and Eliza to come with me, I can’t leave you two alone in the house without either Rita or I. We’ll go and get some fish and chips along the way home I promise.”

“Oh, fine.” Felix said rolling his eyes, he walked away to tell Eliza. Nathan finished getting ready with Felix and Eliza ready to come along. Once locking the house and driving away, Nathan turned on the radio for the kids to listen. “This song sucks, can we listen to a different song?” Complained Felix. As they got to a traffic light, Nathan grabbed a CD and put it in the CD player. Music started playing once more but this time neither Eliza or Felix minded it. 

“Do you two like that?” Nathan asked as he looked in the rearview mirror back at them.

“It’s pretty chill, sounds kinda old too. What is it?” Felix said.

“I like it.” Eliza added.

“It’s Icehouse, a British band who did a song about our country. It’s a national treasure.” For the rest of the drive none of them felt like talking so they could listen to the music. Once at kindergarten Nathan stopped the car and proceeded to get out, Felix and Eliza unbuckling and leaving the car with him. “You two can stay in the car if you want.” Nathan said as he turned to them.

“In this heat?” Felix replied, Eliza laughing as he said it.

“Fair enough.” Nathan smiled back nodding, they walked inside together. Inside was cooler and more pleasant than the outside, both Felix and Eliza breathed easier as they felt the aircon. Nathan walked up to one of the staff and began talking to her, he sighed in relief as he heard that the twins hadn’t caused any trouble. Eliza looked into the room and could see the twins in the back, she poked Felix and pointed at them.

“There they are.” She said with a big grin, her voice was just loud enough for the twins to turn their head back to see them.

“Hello!” Elijah called out across the room, getting everyone’s attention.

“Elijah, inside voice please.” Nathan said as he waved at hm. Elijah and Tobias stood up holding hands with one other boy and then walked together to the front.

“Sowry.” Elijah replied as he came up to Nathan.

“That’s ok, mate. Gidday, Danny. How are you doing?” Nathan bent down to their level.

“Good.” Danny smiled. Danny was a white and grey tabby, to Felix and Eliza he looked kind of sickly, scrawny kid. “Who are they?” Danny said looking at Felix and Eliza.

“That’s Felix and Eliza.” Tobias said as he introduced them, “They’re nice and they protect us.”
“They do sound nice.” Danny smiled pleasantly at them.

“Nice to meet you.” Felix said with a nod.

“Mummy said I’m going to your house.” Danny said looking at Nathan, Nathan smiled and nodded.

“That’s right. Your mum and dad will come pick you up when they finish work.”

“Can I stay over?” Danny asked looking hopeful.

“You will have to ask your parents that. But you are welcome.” Felix watched as the tabby’s face lit up as he got excited, Elijah wrapped his arms around him sharing the excitement. As Nathan signed out both the twins and Danny, Danny started coughing, who stopped after a moment as Elijah let go of him. “Now, who do I carry to the car?” Nathan said, Eliza started jumping excitedly getting Elijah to laugh.

“All of us!” Elijah yelled.

“Elijah, inside voice.” Nathan said sternly, “And, oh my god. I can’t carry all of you.” Nathan started to chuckle.

“Carry me.” Eliza said pulling at Nathan’s arm.

“You can carry Eliza, if you carry Danny.” Tobias said, Elijah looking at him shocked for a moment before nodding; Elijah never thought about that as a possibility.

“Are you sure?” Nathan said,

“Yes.” Tobias and Elijah let go of holding hands with Danny and rejoined with each other as Danny slowly walked up to Nathan. Danny and Eliza put a hand on a shoulder of Nathan’s and he lifted them up underneath, carrying them with an exaggerated sound.

“Alright, let’s get you lot back home. Thank you, Janet.” Nathan said as he turned his head back to the staffer, she farewelled them with a pleasant wave. As Nathan carried Eliza and Danny to the car, Felix and the twins followed behind; the twins eagerly looking at Felix as he walked beside them. Nathan put down Eliza and Danny as he got to the car, he allowed Eliza and Felix to sit in their spots while he put the twins and Danny in the far back. Nathan drove off with them all and passed a fish and chip shop, leaving the car running for the aircon. Once the food was acquired, Nathan drove them off back home. Once everyone was out of the car and inside the house, he put the rolled-up newspaper containing hot chips on the table. Felix and Eliza stood close as Nathan unrolled the newspaper and opening it up for consumption. “Alright, tuck in you guys.” Nathan said as he walked to the kitchen to grab plates. Elijah and Tobias held hands with Danny once more as they shared a plate of hot, salted chips. Danny started coughing once more as he sat down in the living room eating with the twins; Felix felt convinced that Danny was sick, but no one was worried?
“I think he’s sick.” Felix said talking to Nathan, Nathan didn’t respond at first and then suddenly ahh’d as he turned to face Felix.

“That’s right, I haven’t told you two about Danny. He has a sickness that won’t go away, so it’s normal that he coughs a lot.”

“A sickness?” Eliza frowned,

“It’s a condition, or disease. He’s had it since birth and will probably have it for the rest of his life.”

“That’s sad.” Eliza frowned more as he looked over at Danny.

“Why doesn’t anyone cure it?” Felix asked as he grabbed a few more chips.

“Because they can’t. There’s no cure for it.” As Nathan said that, Danny coughed once more before laughing with the twins.

“That’s pretty sad.” Felix replied, “I can’t imagine what it’s like to be permanently sick.”
“At the end of the day, Danny is a happy boy and is a close friend of the twins. He’s used to it and probably going to be more use to it as he gets older, so don’t be afraid to treat him like anybody else. He will do the same for you two.” 

“He knows about us?” Eliza asked, Felix getting agitated and worried along with it.

“No, no. He and his parents don’t know about you two. I would never tell anyone about you two unless I talk to you two first about it and get your permission.” Nathan clarified.

“That’s good.” Felix replied, Eliza nodded slowly before shoving some chips in her mouth.

“Easy there, Eliza. Wouldn’t want you to burn your mouth.” Nathan said as he watched. “Anyway, you two can play on your xbox if you want. Or you can hang out with the twins, it’s your choice. I’m going to take a break.” Nathan then walked off. Felix and Eliza took their chips and went to the back-living room to play the xbox. Elijah and Tobias took turns at feeding each other with Danny watching.
“Can I have a turn?” Danny asked looking at them both with tender shy eyes, Elijah’s eyes gleamed and held a chip out to Danny.

“Sure!” Elijah replied, Danny smiled so blissfully and ate it, Tobias grabbed a chip and held it out before Danny as well; who hugged himself in joy. He ate the chip and then grab two chips, he held them out each towards the twins, who ate it in turn. 

“Thank you.” Danny said looking like he was going to cry, he felt so happy.

“What’s wrong?” Elijah said with a frown.

“I’m happy.” Danny said with a teary smile.

“So happy you cry?” Elijah said looking surprised, Tobias tilted his head at Danny and remained silent; he had no idea what that meant. Elijah looked at Tobias and they stared at each other as Tobias continued to feel confused. “It’s like, like, overwhelming. Too much happy. Makes you cry.” Elijah finally said, Tobias looked down and then at Danny.

“I’m sorry you’re crying.” Tobias finally said, Danny started giggling and then full out laughing. He dived into Tobias and hugged him on the floor. Tobias, who was underneath Danny, hugged him back with Elijah climbing over Danny to join in the hugging and laughing. They remained hugging in a pile that when Nathan came in the room, he was speechless.
“Hey you three, having fun?” Nathan asked trying to be casual, they all turned their heads and faced Nathan and all smiled; even Tobias. “Well, I’m glad you are. Make sure you don’t choke Danny now.” Nathan said as he went on by, Elijah rolled off with Danny letting go; they were now all lying on their backs looking at the ceiling with Danny in the middle. Danny began coughing but after a moment he stopped. Soon they all sat up and then sat on the lounge to watch tv together, Tobias hugged Elijah as they sat on the lounge with Danny right next to them. Halfway through the show they were watching, Danny turned to the twins; he did not know where the other two were.
“Where’s the other two?” Danny asked,

“They’re probably playing the xbox.” Tobias replied, Elijah’s face became surprised and excited in an instant.

“We should watch them play!” Elijah said, he was shaking with excitement and switching his attention to Danny and Tobias.

“Can we?” Danny asked.

“Yeah!” Elijah kicked off of the lounge, Tobias followed closely and Danny got off with them. They left the living room, forgetting to turn the tv off, and walked fast together as they went to the back-living room. “Felix, Eliza. Can we watch?” Elijah asked loudly as they walked past the kitchen.

“Sure.” Felix replied, he scooted over closer to Eliza who was at the end of the lounge so the twins and Danny could sit with them. The twins sat at the other end of the lounge and Danny sat between them and Felix. The twins chatted to Danny about what the game is about, Felix didn’t interact at all as he tried to focus. Eliza poked Felix and whispered to him, he nodded and they swapped places, giving Felix the end of the lounge and Eliza to sit next to Danny. For every moment of silence there was Danny coughing, Eliza would look at him in concern.
“-Are you ok-?” Eliza said using Mary. Danny looked at her and smiled holding back some giggles.

“I’m ok. I like your bear.” Danny replied, Eliza smiled widely back.

“Thank you.” She replied. Felix handed the controller to Eliza who grabbed it and resumed playing as Danny coughed once more. Felix looked at Danny and instead of being annoyed he felt pity, he could hear him cough in the other room and hearing his chesty coughs close made him feel worse. Danny looked at Felix and began to frown, it was as if he could tell Felix was pitying him. Felix looked away quickly as he tried to focus on the TV once more. A knock on the front door could be heard with Nathan calling out that he was on his way, followed with pleasant greetings; Danny’s mother was here. She and Nathan walked down to the back living room with the twins and Danny looking in their direction.
“Mummy!” Danny called out sticking his arms in the air.

“Hello!” She replied as he put her purse on the dining table and walking over, Felix looked over in silence feeling anxiety starting to build up. Danny was picked up by his mother for a close hug, she kissed Danny on the cheek before putting him back down. “How are you lot going?” She asked looking at the rest of the kids.
“We’re fine.” Tobias replied.

“Same.” Copied Felix.

“Hey mum? Can I stay the night at Tobias and Elijah’s?” Danny asked as he looked up at his mum.

“Now that is something I’m going to have to ask their parents about, and your father.” She turned to Nathan who nodded.

“Danny is welcome to stay the night.” Nathan replied, choosing his words carefully; Danny hopped on the lounge and leaned into the twins smiling widely.

“Alright, I’ll call up Robert and see if we have other plans.” She grabbed a mobile out of her purse and began to call her husband up. As she called her husband, Danny was pulled into the middle of the twins; Elijah hugged him close while Tobias rubbed his head and face against his fur. Felix turned to the three and smiled to himself, it was obvious that the twins really loved Danny. Danny caught sight of Felix smiling at them and smiled back. After the phone appointment, Danny’s mother Lauren gave the thumbs up. “You are allowed to sleep over, Danny. I’ll come back shortly with your medication.”
“I can help with that.” Offered Nathan. “I know you probably had a big day so I can drive behind you and get the meds so you don’t have to come back.”

“Oh, thank you. I appreciate that.” Lauren smiled looking relieved. 

“While I’m gone, I want you all to stay together here, alright?” Nathan said turning to the kids. All of them said ok, Lauren grabbed her purse and Nathan walked her out to drive behind her back to their house. 

“I’m glad I can stay over.” Danny said as he was cuddled by the twins.

“Me too!” Elijah replied excitedly. Sometime later Nathan had come back with a small duffle bag, inside was Danny’s clothes and his medication. Nathan walked straight to the back-living room and put Danny’s bag on the table.

“Hey you guys, Danny. I got your medication, I’m going to get it ready for you to breathe it in, alright?” Nathan said as he opened the bag.

“Ok.” Danny replied. Nathan grabbed the nebulizer out of the bag and put it on the table; it was a small box with a tube connected to it. At the end of the tube was a mouth piece with a small cup underneath it. Nathan went and washed his hands clean before going back to set up the nebulizer. Nathan popped the top of the cup, squeezed Danny’s liquid medicine in and closed it shut.
“Alright Danny, the medicine is in, let’s get this in your mouth and I’ll turn it on for you to breathe it in.” Nathan said as he faced Danny. Danny nodded with the twins letting go of him so, Nathan put the nebulizer box on the small table in front of the lounge and handed the mouth piece to Danny. Danny stuck the mouth piece in and Nathan turned it on, Danny breathing in the medication as he sat between the twins. The twins lightly held Danny as he breathed in his medicine, Eliza and Felix were speechless at the device.
“What is that?” Felix finally asked, as Eliza looked at him for an answer.

“This is a nebulizer, a machine that mists up the medication for Danny to breathe it in. He breathes it in so the medicine goes into his lungs.” Nathan explained.

“It doesn’t look nice.” Felix added.

“It’s not so bad,” Danny replied awkwardly through the mouth piece.

“It’ keeps Danny well and that’s all that matters.” Nathan added, Danny could be seen smiling as he held the mouth piece in his mouth.

“Well, I’m glad it helps him them.” Felix said, finishing the conversation. After around 20 minutes, Danny took the mouth piece out handing it to Nathan who was standing around waiting.
“You’re done? Ok, thank you Danny.” Nathan grabbed the mouth piece and turned the machine off, grabbing it all and putting it on the dining table away from everyone. “Now, Danny. Your mum gave me your pajamas and some spare clothes. Your parents are unsure how many nights you want to stay over. You are welcome to stay until Sunday.” Nathan said; it was currently Friday afternoon.
“Okie.” Danny replied, he rested against Tobias as he crossed his legs on the lounge. Nathan turned his head as he heard the front door open, he left Danny’s belongings on the table as he went off. “I like watching this game.” Danny said in reference to the TV.

“-We love playing it too-.” Mary replied with Eliza smiling. “-We like to take turns-.” Danny smiled and began to laugh a little.

“I like her voice. You like to speak as her.” Danny said, his sickly eyes and smile across his face. Eliza stroked Mary’s head and clutched her close.

“She h-helps me speak.” Eliza said in her own voice stuttering nervously; the compliment making her feel fuzzy inside.

“She’s nice. My nebi helps me breathe, I wish it was as cuddly as Mary.” Danny and Eliza smiled at each other.
“I like that name.” Elijah said brightly.

“Thanks.” Danny began to laugh, coughing midway. Elijah started stroking Danny’s head as if he was a pet, who didn’t mind it a bit. 
“Hey. Do you guys want to play outside?” Eliza asked, her tail waving about.

“I can’t run around, but I will be on the swing.” Danny replied.

“We’ll push you.” Elijah said with Tobias only now opening his eyes; he had been cuddling Danny and quietly sniffing him in.

“Ok.” Tobias said as he blinked. Eliza hopped off the lounge with the twins and Danny in hand as they got off to go outside. Felix in the sudden quietness and lack of kids around him felt empty; he paused the game to go outside as well. Danny sat on the swing with Elijah and Tobias behind him, Eliza sat on the other swing. 

“How about you push Danny and I push Eliza?” Elijah said out loud to Tobias, Tobias rubbed his eyes and nodded back in silence.

“Thank you!” Eliza said as she turned her head back to Elijah. Elijah and Tobias began pushing Eliza and Danny on the swing. Felix jumped up the stone wall and climbed to stand on top of it. He could see the roof of the house and the gentle breeze as it passed. As the others played on the swings, he walked across the stone wall with his arms out wide from balance. Elijah and Tobias got their turn on the swings with Eliza and Danny pushing, Danny struggled at first but the momentum carried the rest of the pushing. Elijah swung high and fast as he prepared to launch himself off the swing. Felix walked back across the stone wall and upon seeing how fast Elijah was going his anxiety started to go up. Felix walked faster as he got back to facing them as he stood on the stone wall. 

“Here we go!” Elijah yelled, he launched himself off the swing as went too far vertical than horizontal. Seeing this Felix panicked, he jumped off the wall and ran underneath where he felt Elijah was going to land. Elijah panicked in the short moment as he went up rather than forward and came crashing down landing on Felix. Felix went flat on the ground, but he had caught the spastic Elijah; the collision took the breath out of Felix. Eliza came rushing over with Tobias still swinging and Danny frozen to the side.

“Are you ok!?” Eliza yelled,

“Fuck that hurt!” Felix exclaimed, Elijah rolled off shaken and panicking.

“I’m sorry I’m sorry!” Elijah cried as he tried to pull Felix up. Nathan came running out of the house to the incident.

“What happened?” Nathan demanded.

“Elijah flew too high, Felix catched him.” Eliza said with a stammer.

“I’m fine, gah.” Felix said as he slowly sat up with Elijah’s help. “Can you like, not do that?” Felix said with a growl, barely containing his swears.
“At least you can move. How’s your head, Felix?” Nathan said, he held out a few fingers before him. “How many do you see?”

“Four.” Felix said as he blinked a bit.

“Good, that’s good. Alright, I’m going to carry you to lie down in your room. Is that alright, Felix?” Nathan asked, Felix nodded as he coughed. Nathan picked Felix up under his legs and back as he took him inside. Elijah crawled into a ball and started crying as she shook, Tobias stopped swinging and came running over with Danny following behind.

“I’m sorry!” Elijah screamed as he cried, he repeated himself over and over again as he closed his eyes. Rita rushed outside and came over.

“Felix is alright, Elijah. He’s alright, it’s alright bubba.” She said as she came down before him, Tobias clung around to Elijah with tears falling down his face as he looked completely stone faced. Nathan laid Felix on his bed and then turned on the fan, taking the seat he left in Felix’s room to sit down.

“Is that better?”

“Much better, that fucking hurt.” Felix growled, even his hands felt sore. 

“Would you like a cold bottle of water?” Asked Nathan.

“Yes.” Nathan got up and walked down at a speedy pace to the kitchen to grab a bottle of water. He came back and Felix rolled over to face him as he entered.

“There you go.” Felix grabbed the bottle, opened it and drunk from it. “You are so lucky nothing broke.”

“It’s Elijah’s fault for swinging off too fucking high.” 

“Mhm.” Nathan nodded. After some time passed Nathan sighed in relief. “Thank you, Felix. Thank you for diving in to catch him.” Nathan said sincerely. “You’re gonna be alright, you’re a tough boy.”

“Yeah, thanks.” Felix sat up in his bed and groaned. “I think I’m going to sleep.”

“That’s a good idea.” Nathan stood up and put the chair back, as he went to leave and close the door Nathan stopped. “Thank you again, so much Felix.” Felix looked back at Nathan and slowly nodded. Nathan closed the door and went back to the scene; he could hear Elijah crying. Nathan came back outside with Rita sitting down with Elijah in her lap as he cried, Tobias clung to Danny as they sat nearby.
“How’s Felix?” Rita asked as she looked up.

“He’s fine, nothing broken and he’s just resting. This was a crisis averted.” Nathan exhaled as he came up. His heart was pounding as he worried for Felix and Elijah. “Are you alright, Elijah?”

“I’m sowry!” Elijah whined loudly.

“Elijah, everything is alright. Felix is alright, and you are alright.” Nathan said using a more soothing voice.

“Noooo! Nooo I hurt him!” Elijah continued to cry; Rita bounced him gently on her lap before assisting Nathan in picking him up. Nathan picked up Elijah making ‘shhhh’ sounds as he rubbed Elijah’s back, he walked around a bit. Danny coughed as he held close to Tobias, Eliza looked down as she felt she was an outsider to the situation; she calmed down as Rita came over and rested a hand on Eliza’s shoulder. Elijah calmed down and sobbed,

“Everything is going to be fine, Elijah. Felix is ok, you got Danny over and you don’t have any broken bones. Daddy would have been more worried and sadder if you or Felix got hurt. But he isn’t, he’s just glad that you both are alright.” Nathan said as he soothed Elijah; his voice sounding like a therapist and a mother in one. 

“Ok…” 

“Want me to put you down to be with Tobias and Danny?”

“Nooo… carry me.” Elijah whined, his sobs quieting down even more. “Is Felix ok?” He asked, as he coughed as he cried.

“He’s ok, just sore, Elijah.” Nathan smooched Elijah on the forehead. “Do you want to see him? Would that make you feel better?”

“Yes…” 

“Alright, we’ll check on Felix and then take you back to Tobias and Danny. Alright?”

“Alright…” Nathan carried Elijah off with Tobias and Danny looking at each other as they followed behind. Eliza looked up at Rita and smiled with a strangely stoic smile despite how upset she was feeling. Rita bent down and held her arms out as if to offer to carry her, Eliza hugged into Rita and allowed to be picked up.

“I got ya, bub. You’re a big strong girl, I see how sad you are. You’re strong, missy.” Rita said with a soothing tone. As Nathan carried Elijah to Felix’s room, he knocked on Felix’s door gently. 

“Felix, Elijah wants to see you are ok. Are we allowed to enter?” Nathan asked with a soft tone. Felix didn’t respond at first but exhaled as he felt that it would get worse if he said no, so he had to say yes.

“Yeah, sure.” Felix said sounding sore and disinterested. Nathan opened the door and walked in carrying Elijah who clutched close to Nathan with his head looking back to see Felix.

“I’m sowry…” Sniffed Elijah, Felix stared vacantly for a moment before nodding back and turning away.

“I forgive you. I’m glad you are alright.”

“As am I, Felix. Now, Elijah. Felix saved you back there, is there something you want to say?” Nathan asked looking at Elijah.

“I’m sowry…” Elijah repeated, Nathan shook his head with a smile.

“You’ve already said that. He knows you are sorry, but is there anything else you want to say?” Elijah paused and his face lit up as he figured it out.

“Thank you.” Elijah said as he looked back at Felix with a teary half smile, “Thank you for saving me.” 

“No problem.” Felix said with a tired, sore smile. 

“Can I hug?” Elijah asked as he removed one arm using Nathan to balance himself and out towards Felix.

“Sure, yeah.” Felix replied, Nathan put Elijah down and he walked up to Felix quickly for a hug. The hug was tight and Felix could hear Elijah still whimpering, but the thought, and admittedly the hug, was well worth it. Elijah let go of Felix, took a step back and turned to go back to Tobias and Danny. He walked past Nathan to where Tobias and Danny were waiting behind. As Elijah re-joined them, Nathan turned back at Felix and smiled pleasantly before closing the door; Felix sighed as he laid back down and closed his eyes to rest. Elijah, Tobias and Danny walked back to the back-living room and sat on the lounge. Elijah was in the middle of Tobias and Danny, who were hugging him together as he slowly calmed down even more. 
“Are you ok?” Danny asked as he rubbed his head against Elijah’s. 
“I feel bad.” Sniffed Elijah, “I feel bad.” Tobias and Danny didn’t reply, not because they didn’t want to but because they knew how to calm Elijah down. They continued to hug him close to make him feel loved, Danny’s coughs not bothering Elijah at all. Then again, Danny’s coughs no longer worried the twins; they got use to them after the third time they met they got so use to it they no longer got affected by it. If anything, Danny’s coughs make Elijah know he’s here and the fact that Danny is there makes him feel better. Elijah and Tobias adore their friend, for being not like the other kids; his sickness being a strange leverage because it made him more special. But how affectionate, friendly and willing to share Danny was to them; perhaps he saw them as special too. The twins will always remember the first day they met Danny, where he asked if he could join and gave them the toys they were missing. Danny’s coughing scared them momentarily as they do not like other noises; generally, they tolerate it. But what really sealed the deal was with him being interested in both of them, asking for their names, giving each of them something that he had at the moment and wanted to talk to them. What happened with every other kid was only interested in one of them and disliked the other. Some made fun of them for how they were like copies; Tobias was generally the target for his disconnected expressions making him look like ‘a meanie’. The other kids would try to take over the structure of the towers that the twins would make; the twins did NOT like anyone messing with their towers. But not Danny, Danny wanted to be friends with them both, he was kind and wanted to join in building the tower and was eager to learn what they wanted to do. Danny even asked if he could hug them, like how they hugged each other. The twins looked at each other as they thought, but then decided to hug him to see how he would react. When they took turns hugging Danny, they felt comfort, his scent was pleasant to Tobias and he hugged them back eagerly. Then he thanked them for the hug; that was all the proof they needed to know if he was nice. They played together for the rest of the day; Danny’s smile more profound than it was before. The more they got to know him, the nicer he smelt to Tobias.
Elijah began smiling once again, although his tears are still falling, he begins to giggle as he felt the loving embrace of his significant twin and his best friend.

“I love you two.” Elijah wept with a smile, Tobias kissed Elijah on the cheek and Danny copied; Danny really wanted to be a part of the twins.

“Love you.” Tobias replied, Danny repeated the phrase. Eliza, who was still being carried, was put down on the ground by Rita so she could join the others. 

“Are you ok?” She asked, she clutched Mary close.

“I’m ok.” Elijah smiled with tears still going down.

“You’re still crying.” Eliza looked at Elijah in concern.

“That’s because Elijah can take a long while to break out of a really sad mood.” Rita explained as she closed the screen door to the outside. “Elijah’s mood is wavy little thing but when something bad really happens it takes him a really long time to calm down entirely. So all we can do is make him comfy. Speaking of comfy, would you lot like a cold drink?” Rita said, her tone shifted to cheery and jolly.

“Yes please.” Elijah replied, his chest still convulsing from the crying. Eliza sat down on the lounge and turned the xbox on once again; she got the idea that if he saw her playing it that he would cheer up. The other three watched as Eliza played, Elijah drinking some water before passing it to Tobias.
“Elijah, Tobias, don’t give Danny the bottle. We don’t want him to get sick.” Rita called out, she started pouring a glass of water. She came over and handed the glass to Danny who now was frowning. “I’m sorry, Danny. We don’t want you to get sick. I don’t mean to be mean or unfair.”

“I sometimes wish I could.” He said as he looked at the twins, Danny took the glass and drunk it.
“We could get a new bottle and mark it with your name. I can’t believe we didn’t think of that sooner.” Rita said with a jolly laugh.

“That would be nice.” Danny said trying to not sound ungrateful, Danny continued to hug Elijah who only just stopped crying. “Feeling better?” 
“Yes.” Elijah sniffed with a growing smile. 
“Why can’t Danny drink from the bottles of water?” Eliza asked. 
“Ah. That’s because his immune system is weaker than ours.”

“Immune system?” 

“How your body fights off infections, colds and not getting sick; your body has an immune system. Danny’s immune system is low due to his conditions. If I recall correctly from Lauren, what doesn’t make us sick could very well make Danny really sick. So, we got to be careful.” Rita rubbed Danny’s head playfully.
“I’m used to it.” Danny said looking up at Rita.

“You’re a soldier, Danny.” Rita’s jolly tone made Danny smile.
“I am a soldier!” Danny yelled,

“Can we be soldiers too?” Elijah asked,

“You two both can be.” Danny replied to the twins, Rita laughed as she went away.

“Oh, you lot don’t get hurt now.” Rita left the room shaking her head, the twins and Danny continued to watch Eliza play. Dinner eventually came and Rita cooked up a BBQ, sausages, steaks, eggs, bacon and fried onion. Nathan chopped up a salad to go with the tray of meat. Felix sat at the table next to Eliza who looked at him, kicking her feet as she was excited to share what she accomplished on the game. She shared all that happened to him as they ate, Felix listened intently as he chowed down on his dinner. Elijah kept looking at Felix, he couldn’t remove his gaze; he still felt bad for what happened before.
“I’m sorry.” Elijah said, Felix picked up on Elijah’s voice, what he said and looked at him across the table.
“It’s no big deal, Elijah. It’s fine.” Felix replied, he couldn’t help but show that it was bothering him. Elijah looked down and away, only lighting up when Tobias holds a fork, with a piece of sausage on it, out in front of him.
“Can I join in?” Danny asked looking at Tobias, Elijah ate the piece of sausage and nodded at Danny.

“Sure.” Tobias replied, Nathan watched as the three took turns at feeding each other a piece of sausage. The awkward stretching over Tobias as Elijah and Danny fed the other. No harm or real mess was made so, Nathan couldn’t really tell them to stop; no matter how funny the wide-eyed Tobias was as he watched. Danny and Elijah couldn’t help but giggle as they took turns.
“You look so funny, Tobias.” Danny laughed, Elijah started laughing as well and nearly dropped the fork.

“You do look funny.” Eliza added as she watched.

“Now, you lot don’t be mean to Tobias.” Nathan said with a smile. Tobias looked at Nathan and his face relaxed.

“I don’t mind.” He said flatly.

“Yeah, Tobias was being silly.” Laughed Elijah, Nathan exhaled softly and nodded.

“Ah I see, I misunderstood. I’ll let you lot get back to it then.” Nathan said, barely able to keep himself from smirking. Tobias and the other two returned to what they were doing. Felix looked at Nathan, this was the first time Nathan was wrong about something in regards to the twins; he thought that Nathan knew everything about them. Just the notion that Nathan was wrong made Felix feel good for some reason, perhaps because he never saw Nathan do or say anything wrong yet; but it wasn’t a malicious feeling at all. Once everyone was done eating, the twins and Danny went off to the twin’s bedroom to hang out. While Eliza and Felix went outside to sit on the stone wall for a bit; Nathan had asked them to do so to get away from gaming for a bit. As they sat on the wall, Felix stretched his arms and legs as Eliza sat next to him looking up at the sky. 
“I’m glad you are feeling better.” Eliza said, now smiling at him.

“Thanks. Honestly I’m fine.” Felix replied, he looked at Eliza and sighed as he smiled.

“You’re more of a super hero than me now!”

“Yeah, you need to pick up your game.” Felix huffed amusedly. 

“I think I will!” Eliza’s go lucky mood was radiating from her. Felix looked up at the sky, seeing the stars above them. It wasn’t quite dark yet, but they were able to see most of the stars already. The stars seemed brighter and more wonderful at their new home, at least it felt so good to see them compared to where they were last. “They’re so beautiful.” Eliza said with a calm smile as she looked up.
“They’re so good.” Felix said with a happy sigh. “What I really want to do is play more Star Wars, but at the same time, the stars never looked better here.”

“It was pretty crappy at Noah’s.” Eliza said with a hint of sadness.

“Eliza.” Felix paused for a moment, he had to think his sentence out first. “I want us to try to forget about Noah and our time there.”

“How can we?” 
“I don’t know, but we must try to forget them. It only brings us sad, only makes us feel worse. Every time their name comes up… we remember things.” As Felix said that he lowered his head to look at Eliza in the eyes. “But I will admit, the stars back at Noah’s were the shittiest stars ever.”

“Yeah!”

“I mean what I said though.”

“About the stars being shitty?”

“No, no, not that. I mean. Us trying to forget and move on from Noah and Hanna. They can’t get us here and we should focus on what we have now, not then.” Felix’s words hit Eliza a bit harder than she thought it would. She looked away and clutched Mary closely.

“-But it’s so hard, almost too hard. How can we-?” Eliza said in Mary’s voice, she couldn’t cope any longer speaking normally.

“I don’t know. But together we can do it, can’t we? Especially with Nathan and Rita around us.” Eliza then started to laugh, almost like a cackle.

“You hated them for a few days! Now you are like-“
“I know, I know. Geeze.”

“-That mum and dad will help us. I find that funny.” Eliza continued to laugh; Felix looked away as he folded his arms. “I’m glad, Felix.” Eliza finally said as she slowly stopped laughing. “They’re so nice, kind, loving.”

“Yeah. Yeah, they are.” Felix said resolutely. After a moment of not saying anything else Felix felt he had to say one thing in particular. “I’ll help you to forget and move on, if you help me.” 
“Ok.” Eliza said as she clutched Mary close as she rested her head against Felix. “You already help me, but ok.” Felix wrapped an arm around Eliza as they sat leaning against each other. 
“Fucking hell. I really want to smoke right now.” Felix said as he kicked the wall with his heal and scratched his forehead with his other hand. 

“Dad said you can’t, you can only smoke once a day.”

“Pfff… I know that. It’s just, it’s hard at times you know? Smoking is addictive.” Felix felt something bite his leg, he slapped it and saw blood on his hand. “Fucking mosquitos, let’s get back inside.” Felix said as he removed his arm around Eliza, he hopped off the wall with Eliza following behind him as they headed back inside. They sat back down in the lounge and resumed playing, Nathan was still washing the dishes in the kitchen.
“How was the outside, you two?” Nathan asked,

“It was nice until the mosquitos got started biting.” Felix said as he scratched his leg.
In the twin’s room, the twins and Danny laid on the floor kicking their legs up in the air as they played with blocks. The twins loved playing with blocks because they get to make their tower, to knock it over once it’s done to build it once again. Danny helped as best as he could, the twins were very specific about the colours and the placement of the blocks. Danny managed to get an answer from them about why they build the tower the same in the same pattern of colours. ‘Because that is how we build it. If something is to be built from blocks it has to be this way. We like building it the same every time, we especially like knocking it down when we are done.’ To Danny, it was a matter of preference for the twins. With that said and understood, he was thankful he could play a part in the construction and even knocking it down with them. When he tires of doing the same thing he goes and builds his own creation; the twins were gracious and nice enough to allow him to do it with their blocks, so long as it doesn’t interfere with their tower. Danny was given a pile of blocks that the twins knew they weren’t going to use, so he started to build a house. 
“Do you two have dolls? Like, of yourself or like you?” Danny asked clumsily, Elijah stopped working on the tower and turned to Danny excited.

“Do we!?” He replied excitedly, he walked over to a box full of toys and pulled out 2 dolls. They were sewn dolls with buttons for eyes, one with pink hair and one with purple hair; there was a small tuff of fur where the tail would be.
“Wowwwww those are you two.” Danny exclaimed; he began coughing. 

“Mummy said a kind lady made them for us. We got them weeks ago.” Tobias explained.

“They’re really good! C-can I use them for my house?”

“We can play with a play house we have if you want.” Tobias replied, smiling ever so slightly.

“No, I want to make a house out of blocks. I want you two to live in it.”

“Ok, be careful though.” As Tobias said that, Elijah gave the two small dolls to Danny. Danny took hold of the dolls carefully and placed them near the house he was building. As he closed to finishing it, he took the dolls and placed them in a spot together. Once he was done, he stuck his arms in the air proudly.
“Can I show you two your home?” Danny asked as he scooted away from the house. The twins nodded and expressed interest and sat on each side of him. Danny explained what they were looking at.  Their dolls laid in a room together, nearby was the kitchen and living room. It was very crude but the twins had enough of an imagination to see what he was talking about. It was a nice house, perhaps not as nice as the play house they got, but it was a special house made by their special friend. He grabbed their dolls again and took a sniff of them. “They don’t smell like you two.” Remarked Danny. 

“Aw, that’s sad.” Tobias said, he reached his hand out to be given his doll back. Danny passed their dolls back to their corresponding owner; Tobias sniffed his doll and after a moment he sighed in disappointed. “They smell like nothing.”

“Smell mine?” Offered Elijah, Tobias took a sniff of it and made the same sound of disappointment. 

“No. They smell like, like... like nothing like us.” Tobias tilted his head.
“Maybe if you rub them all over you. Wouldn’t the smell be put on the doll?” Suggested Danny.

“Maybe, I don’t know.” Shrugged Tobias. “We can try.” Tobias looked at Elijah, who nodded at him back, and they started to rub their dolls over their chest and bellies. Danny watched as they rubbed their dolls over themselves and couldn’t help but feel entranced by it, even as far as to feel strangely excited. After a little while the twins both stopped, it was time for a smell test. Tobias was given Elijah’s doll and gave it a sniff. His eyes widened as he stared at it intensely.

“Did it work?” Danny asked, Elijah nodded as he tried to hold back a giggle.

“It worked.” Tobias replied, he sniffed it deeply with a soft moan emitting from him; his ears folded back and his tail began wagging as well. Elijah giggled more as his smile stretching across his face, Danny laid on his belly kicking his legs as he covered his mouth with one hand. 
“You love it now.” Danny said with a giggle and a cough.

“How can I not?” Tobias sighed as he paused from sniffing it, causing Elijah and Danny to laugh even more.

“You really love good smells. What is that like?” Danny asked feeling extra curious.

“It’s like… it makes me feel good. Comfortable. Happy. I don’t know how to really describe it.”

“It makes you feel very good?”

“Yeah. Makes me think of home, love. Makes me feel warm, fuzzy, feeling funny inside too. Makes me want to keep sniffing.” Tobias looked at Danny and Elijah, his expression calmed down but now with rosy cheeks of embarrassment. “I most enjoy smelling Elijah, mum and dad’s perfume. You have been smelling better too.” Danny covered his mouth as he blushed red, Elijah’s cheeks too were rosy but smiled widely as he hugged Tobias close; rubbing his cheek against Tobias’s in the process. A knock on the door was heard and all three looked at it as it opened, it was Nathan.
“Gidday. I think it’s time for you guys to have a bath. Not sure if you can fit in the tub with the twins unfortunately, Danny.” Nathan said comfortingly.

“That’s ok. I’ll wait next to the tub.” Danny replied.
“Alright, if that is what you want. I’ll go and get the bath ready.” Nathan waved goodbye as he left. Danny’s eyes went wide, as both the twins had started to undress right before him.

“Don’t you do that where the bath is?” Danny asked feeling a bit nervous and unsure. Elijah shrugged and Tobias looked at Danny.

“We normally do, but we’re doing it now.” Both of them took their socks off and started to take their shirts off, leaving their overalls still around them. They eventually took their overalls off and then stood up next to each other holdings hands while stretching with their free hand.

“Feels good.” Elijah said with a sigh before giggling again, all they had on were their underwear. Danny couldn’t help but feel happy, remotely excited to see the twins like this before him. He’s seen them naked before when having a bath, but never in their own room; it felt more… personal than it should have. The twins finally caught on to Danny’s persistent staring.

“Is something wrong?” Asked Elijah, bobbing himself up and down using his feet to grow in height. 

“I… don’t think so?”

“Then what’s wrong?” Tobias asked.

“I just never seen you two like this before.” Danny looked away; he didn’t know why he was blushing now.

“You’ve seen us nakie before though!” Elijah grinned obliviously at Danny.
“I know, which is why I’m confused.” Danny admitted as he coughed.

“Well, I hope you are alright.” Tobias said, they walked closer to Danny and extended a hand each for Danny to grab; either hand would do. Danny grabbed Elijah’s hand and followed alongside them as they headed to the bathroom. As they turned the corner, Nathan was standing next to the bath applying bubble-bath to the bath.
“Hi dad.” Elijah said as he swung his arms, causing both Danny and Tobias’s hands to go along with the flow.

“Gidday you lot,” Nathan replied. He turned around and saw the twins wearing only their undies. At first, he was surprised. But that quickly subsided as he acted as normal as he could. “So, I’m guessing your clothes are still in your room?” Asked Nathan. 

“Yeah! We wanted to.”

“Wanted to strip before coming to the bathroom?” Nathan kept his casual and caring appearance.

“Mhm.” The twins both replied, Nathan saw Danny who was looking a tad embarrassed. 
“Well, you two better get in the tub.” Nathan said as he checked the water quickly before turning it off. The twins took of their undies as Danny let go of Elijah’s hand, they slipped into the bath and washed around inside; Danny stood and watched closely. Nathan left the room leaving them all by themselves. 
“You sure you don’t want to come in?” Elijah asked.

“I don’t know if I can fit.” Danny said as he scratched his head.

“I think you can.” Tobias added. After a moment Danny just shrugged and gave in; he stripped himself entirely to join the twins in the tub. Both Elijah and Tobias went to the ends of the tub, leaving the middle for Danny. Danny faced Elijah as he sat in the middle, Tobias began washing his back while Elijah splashed Danny with some water.

“Hey.” Said Danny as water splashed his face, he splashed Elijah back causing Elijah to laugh.

“You should dip your face in the water, get your head all wet.” Tobias said as Elijah giggled. Danny dunked his head in the water, as raised his head feeling the water drip down his head and back. Elijah and Danny continued to splash each other while Tobias cleaned Danny’s back, until Danny felt Tobias poking his shoulder. “I’m done. Elijah, you need to clean his front.” As Tobias finished speaking, he wrapped his arms around Danny and pulled him into himself. Danny exclaimed as he was pulled to lie against Tobias, and when Elijah grabbed the soap and leaned forward holding it out.
“I wasn’t ready!” Danny said as he finally got a word out.

“Sorry.” The twins said in unison.

“It felt like we had to complete cleaning you.” Tobias elaborated. 

“Are you uncomfortable?” Elijah asked showing concern.

“No, I’m not. I just wasn’t expecting this.” Danny coughed as he covered his eyes, he coughed more as he uncovered his eyes; he felt especially good but weird about this. Elijah washed Danny’s belly and giggled while Tobias held Danny close. “This feels weird.” Danny said as he quivered to his belly being washed by Elijah. 
“Oh. We should stop.” Tobias said, Elijah looked at Tobias with a frown and then at Danny once more.

“No, no. It feels weird, but I like it.” Danny clarified. “Normally I do it myself, but I think you two are better at it.”

“Double power!” Elijah yelled sticking his arms in the air, the soap slipping out and plopping in the tub somewhere.  “Uh oh.” Elijah said as he put his arms down, he stuck his thumb in his hand momentarily before sputtering at the soapy taste. Danny laughed at Elijah’s display; even Tobias smiled. Tobias started to search for the soap, finding it between Danny’s legs, carefully he grabbed the soap and pulled it out of the water and held it for Elijah to grab; Tobias somehow missed Danny’s privates entirely. Elijah got back to cleaning Danny and before long he felt he done a good enough job. “My turn!” Elijah yelled excitedly, he turned around for Danny to clean his back.

“Why don’t you sit in the middle like Danny did?” Suggested Tobias. Elijah turned his head back, mouth gaping in shock.

“You’re right! Danny, let’s switch places.” Elijah said as he stood up and hopped out of the tub, Danny moved to Elijah’s spot as Elijah took his. Elijah’s tail was wagging in the water, splashing some of it into Tobias’s face. “Wash my back!” Elijah continued to yell, he was beyond happy and excited; with that he was incapable of controlling his volume.
“You’re splashing me with your tail.” Tobias remarked. Elijah broke down into uncontrollable laughter, Danny leaned over and saw Elijah’s tail splashing the water at Tobias; he too began to giggle and cough.

“I’m sorry I can’t stop it!” Elijah laughed, his words breaking and become almost incomprehensible. Tobias grabbed Elijah’s tail and stuck it under his legs to hold it still. 

“I’m sorry.” Tobias apologized to Elijah as he took control of Elijah’s out of control wagging, Elijah turned his head back and stuck his tongue out; a sign that he was alright. He commenced cleaning Elijah’s back with the soap and Elijah slowly calmed down as he looked more blissfully happy than excited and out of control. Once Tobias was done, he removed his legs, thus freeing Elijah’s tail, and then handed the soap to Danny to clean Elijah’s belly. Elijah laid his head back against Tobias as Danny washed his chest, Danny smiling as he watched how happy Elijah looked. Once Elijah was done, he hopped out of the bath for Tobias to be in the middle. Tobias sat in the middle staring at Danny as Elijah started to clean his back. If it weren’t for the playtimes and all other moments with Tobias, Danny would have sworn he was unimpressed or angry; but he understood that Tobias just simply didn’t express much, and anything moment he did was a great thing. Elijah mumbled to Tobias in their special language as he cleaned Tobias’s back, Tobias replied in kind and it left Danny feeling left out.
“I wish I could learn your secret language.” Danny said nervously. Elijah looked over Tobias’s shoulder as both of the twins looked at Danny.

“Sorry.” Elijah said with a slight frown.

“We just want to keep it between us.” Tobias elaborated. 

“I know, I’m sorry.” Danny said, he felt a little hurt and disappointment, but he expected this outcome.

“Maybe someday we can!” Elijah blurted out, Tobias looked back at Elijah and they stared at each other for a moment.

“Yeah. Someday.” Tobias said, confirming what Elijah said. “We don’t know when though.”

“Really?” Danny smiled feeling some hope. 

“Yeah. We think you are allowed. Someday.”

“Maybe a few years.” Elijah said as he started to wash Tobias’s back once more.

“I’ll be waiting.” Danny said as he swirled his hand in the bathwater. Tobias leant back into Elijah as he handed the soap to Danny so he could wash Tobias’s other side. As Danny rubbed the soap and water over Tobias, he couldn’t help but notice that Tobias was smiling ever so slightly. Tobias’s smiles were hard to see and to catch, but Danny got good at finding them. 
“What should I be feeling right now?” Tobias asked offhandedly, directed to Elijah.

“Good, nice. It was nice having Danny clean my belly. I feel’d like I could fall asleep leaning against you too. Are you feeling sleepy?” 

“I am. I’m feeling relaxed.”

“Yeah, that’s the word I was trying to say. I also got, like, like, like. Like a warm feeling, a nice warm feeling. Like what we feel when we are hugged by mummy and daddy.”

“I think I feel it.” Tobias sighed. Danny listened to the twins as he worked, it was a rare occasion to see Elijah explaining something to Tobias; normally it’s the other way around. But even Danny understood that it was because Tobias wanted to understand his feelings.

“Danny’s good at cleaning you.” Elijah giggled as he rubbed his chin on Tobias’s shoulder. Tobias didn’t answer, he was too deeply relaxed. Elijah rubbed Tobias’s chest and still no response, he kissed Tobias on the cheek twice to see if he would get a reaction. “Hey, are you asleep?”

“You should kiss him again.” Danny giggled.

“If that doesn’t work you gotta splash him.” Elijah giggled back, he kissed Tobias once more and still nothing. So, Danny splashed at Tobias, that woke him up. Tobias coughed and spluttered as the water caught him off guard. 

“That wasn’t nice.” Tobias remarked.
“You were sleeeeeeeeping.” Elijah said as he squeezed Tobias tighter. “I kissed you and kissed you and kissed you, but you still wouldn’t wake up.”

“I think you were too comfy.” Danny said as he coughed and laughed.

“Oh.” Tobias’s tone was flat. “You kissed me a lot?” 

“I did!”

“That’s nice.” Tobias sighed and slowly sat up in the bath. “Sorry for falling asleep.” Elijah and Danny continued to giggle as they continued to get themselves clean. They took turns at using the soap when it came to cleaning their legs and privates. Once they were done, they all hopped out of the tub and grabbed a towel, Danny had a towel allocated to him so he knew which one to grab. As they dried themselves, occasionally taking turns at drying the other, they put their towels back on the towel rack and headed back to the twin’s bedroom. As they got inside the twins started putting on their pajamas. Danny looked around and couldn’t find his bag.
“I don’t see my bag.” Danny said nervously. The twins paused and only put on their undies when they heard Danny sounding nervous.

“We can get it.” Elijah said, Tobias nodded with him as they took off to grab Danny’s bag. They walked into the back living room and found Danny’s bag on the table, Eliza and Felix were playing the xbox together in the background. Felix looked over and immediately away with discomfort rising deep inside of him, which thankfully ended when the twins left carrying the bag together. As they returned Danny jumped on the spot out of joy, causing him to cough. 
“Thank you.” Danny said with a sweet smile. After the twins put the bag down Danny came over and hugged them both. The twins and Danny dressed themselves in their pajamas, Danny began to cough once more; except it was lasting longer. “I need your daddy to help me take my meds.” Coughed Danny. 
“We’ll get him!” Elijah said enthusiastically, both of them ran off to get Nathan as Danny sat on the twin’s bed. After a little while Nathan entered the room with the twins following behind.

“Hey Danny. Let’s get you sorted out.” Nathan said calmly. He got the nebulizer out once more and gave the mouth piece to Danny, Nathan got the medicine and squeezed it into the cup and sealed it up before turning the machine on; Nathan washed his hands prior before coming in. The twins sat on each side of Danny and hugged him softly as he breathed in the misty medicine into his lungs. Danny smiled as the twins kept him company and as Nathan sat down on the floor looking up at the three. “How are you three doing? Did you wash yourselves right?”
“We washed each other.” Elijah said excitedly.

“Oh, you did?” Nathan said looking happily amazed.

“Yeah!”

“We first washed Danny, we got him in the middle of the bath. I washed his back,”

“And I washed his front! Then I got in the middle,”

“And I washed his back.” Tobias and Elijah explained.

“Then I washed his front.” Danny said awkwardly with the mouth piece in his mouth.

“Then it was my turn,”

“And I washed his back!”

“And I washed his front.” Nathan smiled as he listened to them all explaining what happened.

“Did you wash your legs and your privates?” Nathan asked.

“We washed our legs and privates. I did mine,”

“And I did mine,” 

“And I did mine!” 

“Very good boys, I’m proud of you.” Nathan smiled with adoration.

“Thank you.” Tobias replied, Elijah giggled and as Danny tried to contain himself so he could continue to inhale his medicine. “Now, Danny. Are you going to sleep with the twins or you do want a spare mattress to sleep on?”
“I want to sleep with them.” Danny replied.

“Alright then mate, when you three go to bed make sure that Danny doesn’t sleep in the middle.”

“We will.” Elijah and Tobias replied in unison. Nathan leaned back and balanced himself with an arm, he waited patiently with them to keep time of the nebulizer process. Once it was time to stop, Danny removed the mouth piece, giving his end of the tube to Nathan who grabbed it and turned off the nebulizer. 

“Alright, now that’s done, what are you three going to do now?” Nathan asked as he crossed his arms. The boys looked at each other with a shrug, “You guys are allowed to stay up a bit more tonight because it’s the end of the week. You guys can watch a movie or hang out with Eliza and Felix.”
“I wanna watch a movie.” Danny replied with the twins nodding back in their own way. 

“That sounds great, Danny. Let’s go check out what movies we have.” Nathan walked out of the room with the three boys following behind as they went to the front-living room, the boys talked about what movies they wanted. They had Disney classics like Robin Hood and 101 Dalmatians, with a ‘Scooby-Doo and the Cyber Chase’ being also an option for them to watch. The boys crouched down with Nathan at the cabinet just below the TV, searching through the collection of what they had. After a bit of a discussion, the boys decided on “The Emperor’s New Groove”; a movie that the twins particularly loved. Nathan put the movie on and handed Tobias the remote.

“Thank you.” Tobias said as he held the remote. 

“Not a problem, I hope you boys have fun.”

“Can we have popcorn?” Elijah asked.

“Now that is something you should have asked earlier.”

“Sorry…” 

“That’s fine. I’ll get you three some popcorn.” 

“Thank you, Dad.” The twins said in unison.

“Yeah, thank you Mr Skye.” Danny said as he sat crossed his legs as he sat.

“Not a problem.” Nathan’s words were like honey to Danny, Nathan left to prepare popcorn. As Nathan made popcorn he looked over to Felix and Eliza, who were enjoying their time playing the xbox together. He smiled as he waited for the popcorn to pop, leaning against the fridge as he watched Eliza and Felix. Eliza took notice and called out a hello to him, he replied silently with a wave. Felix looked over and then back at the screen; to Nathan at the very least Felix acknowledged him rather than ignoring him. Nathan still feared that Felix would only grow to hate him because of distrust and fears, so the littlest of things at the very least gave him clear of mind. Once the popcorn was done, he melted butter in a small bowl and poured it over the popcorn; mixing it in to make sure most of them got some butter on them. Once that was done, the popcorn was put in a large red bowl and Nathan took it to the other three. 
“Thanks dad.” Elijah said in appreciation. 

“Enjoy your movie, boys.” And with that Nathan went into his room. The twins and Danny thoroughly enjoyed the movie, the funny main character to the humorous moments with the sidekick of the antagonist. They took turns grabbing a handful of popcorn and eating it; eating popcorn and watching a movie was something the twins preferred to feed themselves. Once the popcorn was finished, the twins stuck their fingers in the other’s mouth to suck on the leftover buttery taste. When the movie was over, the twins held each other and rolled around. Danny watched with a giggle as it looked like fun. But once Danny started yawning, the other two started too as well. They left the living room and went to brush their teeth. Elijah and Tobias took turns at brushing the other’s teeth, something they’ve gotten quite good at since they can see what the other’s teeth looks like; that and Nathan’s thorough teaching of how to properly brush one’s teeth helped. Once all their teeth were brushed, they decided to get a drink before going to bed, leaving the bathroom to go to the kitchen. As they got to the kitchen, they saw Nathan with the popcorn bowl.
“When the movie is done and you boys had popcorn, it would be a great help if you took the bowl back to the kitchen.” Nathan said with a slight disappointment.

“Sorry.” The twins said in unison, Elijah looked down while Tobias looked up at Nathan.

“That’s alright, just please remember for next time. You’ll make me and mummy happy.” Nathan smiled slightly as he left the bowl in the sink. He walked to the boys and kissed the twins on the forehead. “Do you three want a bedtime story?”

“No.” Elijah replied,

“We’re too tired.” Tobias elaborated as he yawned.

“Alright then, well I wish you three a goodnight sleep.” As Nathan was about to leave the twins grabbed his pajamas, tugging it in the process; they wanted a hug too. Nathan bent down and hugged them together; both Elijah and Tobias squeezed their father back. 

“Can you carry us back to bed?”

“Can you get us a drink?” The twins began asking, Nathan shook his head slightly at them.

“I would love to, but. I didn’t hear the magic word.”

“Please?” The twins pleased in unison. 
“Well now, how can I say no to my polite boys.” Nathan chuckled, he let go of them and stood up straight with some bones cracking along the way. Nathan grabbed some cold-water bottles from the fridge and poured them into cups for the boys. Once given the cups they all drunk it in its entirety, gasping in pleasure once it was all gulped down. 

“Thank you.” Danny said as he put his cup on the kitchen counter; despite how cold the water was he felt so warm inside.

“You’re welcome, Danny.” Nathan replied, he bent down to their level. “Now, who wants to get carried? Put your hand up if you want to get carried back to bed.” All three of the boys put their hands up. “Oh goodness… but how am I going to carrying three boys back to bed? That’s one more than I normally carry.” Nathan’s whimsy tone, all three boys began to giggle.

“You can do it!” Cheered Elijah as he began to yawn once more.

“I think you can carry all of us.” Danny added.

“Hmm, alright. If you three are sure. Then I got an idea of how to carry you all back.” Nathan picked up both the twins like he would, with one hand underneath them and their hands on his shoulder for balance. Nathan knelt down and then instructed Danny to piggyback him. Danny wrapped his arms around Nathan’s neck and his legs around Nathan’s torso; it was awkward but Nathan had managed to make it work. Eliza and Felix watched from their seat in the back-living room, amused and curious to what was going to happen. With a grunt, Nathan carried all three boys back to the twin’s room, with all three of them giggling along the way. Once in their room, Nathan dropped the twins on their bed and bent down for Danny to get down to ground level. Nathan panted and coughed as he sat down on the ground and leaned back to catch his breath. 
“You did it.” Elijah cheered. Danny turned to Nathan and hugged him, feeling like he deserved a hug for this amazing feat. 

“Thank you, Mr Skye, for carrying me.”

“You’re quite welcome, Danny.” Nathan smiled and hugged Danny back. “Hoo boy, I’m glad I got you boys to your bed. But… I don’t think I’ll be doing that again.” Nathan began to laugh breathlessly. He slowly got up and stretched his back, more clicks and cracks were heard. As the twins got into bed and Danny slid in after, Nathan turned on their fans and gave the twins a final goodnight kiss on the forehead. “Alright, sleep well you three. Goodnight and sleep tight.” Nathan said a good amount of love in his tone, leaving all three boys feeling nice and sweet. As they closed their eyes, Nathan left and closed their door. As Elijah held Tobias from behind, they began to sleep, Danny would cough every so often as slept. The twins were used to his coughing, not even affected by him when he’s sleeping with them; it wasn’t as often as people would have thought.
When late morning hit, Nathan entered the twin’s bedroom and bent down before them quietly. As he was about to wake them up Danny coughed. Nathan waited for a moment to see if the twins would stir, but no reaction. He gently rubbed Tobias’s shoulder and began whispering to wake up.
“Elijah, Tobias. It’s time to wake up.” Tobias moaned softly as he began to stir, Elijah’s arms moving slightly as he held Tobias tighter. Soon Tobias’s eyes opened and moaned more before yawning. “Good morning, Tobias.” Nathan smiled as he greeted him. Tobias yawned more and patted Elijah’s arms. Soon Elijah began to stir as he tightened his grip around Tobias more and softly moaning as well. “Good morning, Elijah.” Nathan stroked both the twin’s heads as they slowly woke up.
“Morning.” Elijah yawned,

“Morning.” Tobias blinked. Danny started to wake up from the twins speaking, rolling over he yawned and waved at Nathan.

“Good morning, Mr Skye.” Greeted Danny.

“Good morning to you too, Danny. Did you three have a good sleep?”

“Yes. Can we sleep longer?” Asked Tobias, without skipping a beat.

“It’s 8:30, boys. Do you really want to sleep in any longer?” Nathan said as he checked his watch. Elijah’s eyes went wide and began to get out of bed, he let go of Tobias so he could also get out of bed.
“I want to keep sleeping.” Danny said, as he watched the twins get out of bed.

“But we’re going to miss all the good cartoons.” Tobias replied as he crawled out of bed, Elijah followed and began to hold hands.
“Oh, right!” Danny said as he rolled over to get out of bed too, all three boys stumbled out of the room as they headed to the front living room to watch cartoons. They all climbed into the couch, turned the TV and was just in time for Pokémon; they all loved Pokémon. Tobias sat in the middle with Elijah and Danny hugging him from each side. They enjoyed every second watching Pokémon while bunched up on the lounge; especially Tobias as he sniffed both Elijah and Danny as he felt the comfort of being double hugged. Elijah’s excitement, as they watched, was contagious to both Danny and Tobias; getting them to bounce as they sat and calling out Pokémon moves. Once the show was over, the boys began talking about the episode and what is their favourite Pokémon. Nathan came into the living room and was holding Danny’s nebulizer all ready to be used.
“Alright Danny, it’s all ready for you to inhale.” Nathan said as he placed it carefully on the couch next to him. Danny smiled at Nathan with appreciation as he let go of Tobias, the twins got off the couch and sat around him so they could keep him company as he inhaled. “Elijah, make sure you don’t mess with the nebulizer as Danny takes his meds.”
“I won’t!” Elijah said with bright positivity. They watched the tv hugging Danny as they waited for the time his medication to be finished; the show this time was Dragon Ball Z, something Nathan decided to sit down and give parental guidance. All of them were watching closely to a fight between Frieza and Piccolo, and then the transformation happened, leaving everyone gasping. 
“What an ugly fella.” Nathan remarked as he rubbed an eye,

“I liked his previous form.”

“Same.” The twins added after another. “He looks silly now.”
“He’s got a bit of a doggy head too, look at it.” Nathan said with a chuckle.

“He’s still dangerous, they’re in big trouble.” Danny said awkwardly with the mouth piece. When the episode concluded, Nathan got up and turned off the nebulizer, with Danny giving him the mouth piece for him to take away. “Thank you, Mr Skye.” Danny said with a sweet smile, Nathan smiled back with adoration.

“No problem mate, feeling better?” Danny nodded back, “That’s good. Alright, let’s get you three some breakfast; in hindsight I probably should have gotten you guys to have that earlier.” Nathan said as turned to leave. As the boys were about to follow him, Nathan turned his head back to them, “Can you boys turn off the TV, please?” Nathan then walked off to put the nebulizer away. Tobias grabbed the remote and turned the TV off, and together they walked to the dining table to sit. As they sat down, Eliza and Felix walked around the corner yawning and rugged.
“Hi!” Elijah greeted; Felix flinched as Elijah’s loud voice caught him off guard.

“Hi, hi. Geeze Elijah, not so loud.” Felix groaned with his eyes barely open.

“Sowwy…” Elijah said now feeling down. Rita came from the same corner, humming a song as she went along.

“Gidday lovelies.” Greeted Rita with her usual jolly tone; she woke up Eliza and Felix just moments ago.
“Good morning Mrs Skye.” Danny said as he rested his elbows on the table. Nathan came around the corner and went straight into the kitchen to make breakfast. “Morning darl.”
“Morning love.” Nathan kissed Rita on the cheek, twins mimicked the gesture as they kissed each other on the cheek as well.
“I got breaky sorted.”

“You do?”

“Yeah, gonna do bacon and eggs.”

“Alright, I’ll sort the toast out.” Nathan and Rita talked back and forth. “You lot can sit and play the xbox while you wait.” Nathan said looking over at the kids. Felix and Eliza left the table and went to relax on the lounge, the twins and Danny decided to follow and sat together on the lounge. As Rita and Nathan sorted out breakfast, Felix and Eliza continued to yawn as they started the xbox up.

“How did you sleep?” Danny said smiling shyly at Felix and Eliza.

“I slept ok.” Eliza yawned rubbing an eye smiling back. Felix didn’t reply, focusing on the game and to avoid answering the question. Felix dreamt of being back at Noah’s, a nightmare that he screamed bloody murder as he tried to kill both Noah and Hanna; especially when they took Eliza away from him. Lest to say, he did not succeed in his dream. And when he woke up, he sobbed quietly as he hugged Eliza closer and tighter to feel that she was real. 
“What about you?” Danny asked Felix, Felix inhaled and exhaled long but softly.

“I slept ok too.” Lied Felix, copying what Eliza said.

“That’s good.” Danny replied, he continued to smile and stare at Felix as he looked at the TV. Danny felt… a strange sense of love towards Felix, thinking about what he did yesterday to save Elijah. He also heard, from Nathan talking to his mum, that Felix stood up to some bullies against the twins; with the twins praising and singing him as their hero. Danny saw and felt comfort in Felix, a guardian who would step in to protect others; Danny just couldn’t stop thinking about him as he stared sitting next to him. Felix caught sight, or perhaps got fed up with being stared at, looked at Danny; causing him to look away in embarrassment. Felix looked back at the game, feeling slight relief that Danny stopped staring; he really is getting sick of being stared at. Danny rested against Elijah, being hugged in the process from the clingy twin.
“Why is your j-j-je-ded-je-je-jed,”

“Why is your jedi evil looking?” Stepped in Tobias.

“Because we’re going down the dark side.” Felix replied.

“You’re a baddie?” Elijah frowned.

“Yeah. We get force lightning though and force choke; I’ll get in a fight and show you how cool it is.” After a bit of walking in-game, Felix got to a fight and showed off the force powers. Elijah and Tobias were blown away by how cool it was.

“That is so cool!” Elijah yelled, everyone but Tobias flinching a bit in response.

“You get that by being evil?”
“Yeah, but you can use the weak versions if you are good too.” Explained Felix.

“But it’s weaker and harder to use.” Eliza added.

“Yeah, we can use good force skills as evil but it’s not great.”

“That’s so cool…” Elijah said breathless. “But, being evil is bad.”

“It’s a game, Elijah. In real life it’s best to be good, but in a video game, you do what you find fun and it’s ok. Because a video game isn’t real life.” Nathan called out; Felix looked over a nodded back.

“Exactly, couldn’t say it better myself.” Felix gestured to Nathan and back to Elijah.
“I would want to be nice to everyone!”
“What about that one sith you hated.” Felix smirked,

“Except him.”

“And what about that fat slug dude?”

“Except him.” In the kitchen Nathan began to laugh,

“And what about that dude with the gun that we couldn’t kill and you found annoying because he kept counting down?”

“Except him.” At this point Elijah was in on the joke and began to giggle.

“Sure mate, be nice to everyone.” Everyone began to chuckle, giggle and laugh; even Tobias to a small degree. Soon breakfast was ready and everyone came to the table, the twins fed each other with Danny occasionally looking at Felix as his marvelled him silently. Most received eggs with the exception of the twins, with melted butter toast on a side plate, as well as of course the bacon on the plate. It was a simple and joyful breakfast, something that still felt so incredulous to Felix and Eliza; and remain so happy and thankful.
“Thank you for breakfast.” Danny said when he was finished.

“Aw you’re so polite, Danny. You’re very welcome.” Nathan’s endearing smile made Danny feel warm. With permission to leave the table, the twins and Danny went outside with Eliza tagging along as she jumped about.
“Are you guys going to play outside?” She asked excitedly.

“Yeah!” Elijah replied, she shared in her excitement. 
“Hey, kids?” Nathan called out from the kitchen, “Don’t get too tired playing outside, we’re going to the beach today.”

“The beach!” Eliza jumped up and down even more excited, the twins while holding hands jumped up and down copying Eliza.

“I didn’t bring my togs though…” Danny said disappointedly.

“That’s ok, Danny. You can wear one of the twin’s togs.”

“You can wear my pants and you can wear Elijah’s shirt.” Tobias said with a slight smile to Danny.

“What are togs?” Eliza asked.

“Swimming togs, or swimming clothes. We just call them togs. Now we did get you some a few days ago, remember?”

“I do! So, are we allowed to play outside now?”
“Yes, you are. Just don’t tire yourselves too much.” Nathan smiled with a nod and went back to cleaning dishes. Eliza and the boys went outside to play, taking turns at pushing each other on the swings again; hopefully this time without any accidents. Felix grabbed a cigarette box from his back in his room, after opening it his heart panicked as he saw only one left. He grabbed it, put it in his mouth ready to use, grabbed his lighter and went out to find Nathan. He remembered that Nathan said he smoked a lot and knows that withdrawals are the worst; surely, Nathan would help Felix out in getting more cigarettes.

“Hey Dad?” Felix said feeling rushed as he came up to him.
“Dad? That’s the first time you called me that.” Nathan smiled and sighed to himself, his hands in the sink under water. Felix looked embarrassed and looked away feeling stubborn; he wished he hadn’t said that. “What can I do for you, Felix?”

“I, um.” Felix said with the cigarette still between his lips, he showed Nathan the empty cigarette box; Nathan breathed out and knew exactly what was going on. “This is my last one. I don’t know what to do.”

“I really shouldn’t do this, but I will, because I know how it is. I’ll get you a couple of packs, Felix. So long as you keep smoking outside and only once a day.”

“Thanks.” Felix sighed and twitched as he went to try to light it while going outside.

“How did you manage to get your smokes before anyway, Felix?” Nathan asked before Felix went outside.

“I stole em. From Noah, from any sick fuck that came over. What of it?”

“I’m just asking a question, Felix, relax. Besides, I stole from my father as a kid. That’s how I started.” Felix looked over and felt amazed, he wouldn’t have thought Nathan would have stolen a thing in his life.
“Really?”

“Yep. It was one of the things I got back at my Dad, who always got the last laugh, or punch really. What? Did you think I was lying before? Besides, as you know adults won’t sell cigarettes to kids.” Nathan said in all seriousness. “Thank you for smoking outside, Felix.” Nathan said as he went back to cleaning the last of the dishes. Felix looked down slightly and went outside, heading straight to the spot along the wall that he always sits at. Felix lit up the cigarette, inhaling deeply and slowly exhaling it; he hates how difficult it has become to only smoke once a day. 

“Wowww you’re a dragon!” Elijah called out as he swung on the swing.

“Nah, I’m just smoking.” Felix replied, he looked over momentarily before looking away.

“Smoke makes me cough so much that I feel like I’m coughing my lungs out.” Danny said, Eliza looked at him with concern.

“It’s good that Felix smokes over there. But I don’t mind being around him when he smokes.” Eliza said as she pushed Elijah on the swing.

“You came with him?” Danny said as he looked at Eliza, he hardly knew how Eliza and Felix came to the Skye family. 

“Yeah.” Eliza looked away feeling clammy and uncomfortable, Felix watched from his seat on the wall sensing something wrong. Eliza stepped away from the swing and clutched Mary close, Danny could see she was getting upset and feared he had said something wrong.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to upset you.” Danny said as he stepped aside from the swings looking down.

“-It’s not your fault. We came from bad place, bad people, bad times, bad home. We are happy here, much better than last-.” Eliza said in Mary’s voice, using it to talk. “-Felix protects us, he keeps us safe. We love him-.” With that said, Eliza ran over to the wall and sat up next to Felix as she clutched Mary close. Danny watched as Felix put his left arm around her as she rested her head against his shoulder. 

“A protector…” Danny said to himself, coughing slightly in the process. He couldn’t stop watching and completely forgot about pushing Tobias, he saw Eliza look up at Felix with a sad smile as he looked down at her smiling back. Felix saving Elijah yesterday and now Danny hearing about him being a protector to Eliza, it really solidified the idea that Felix was a guardian; and a really cool one at that. 

“Are you ok Danny?” Elijah said staring at Danny, he jumped and coughed out of shock.

“Yes, sorry I got distracted.” Danny said feeling a rush inside him,

“Your turn on the swing.” Tobias added, Danny moved to the seat and awaited to be pushed. As he swung, he watched Eliza and Felix, but mostly Felix, whom felt like the most interesting and important person to Danny as of right now. If Felix wasn’t smoking now, he would have gone over to sit with them too. After a little while, Nathan called everyone inside so they can get prepared to go to the beach. Danny and the twins went to the twin’s room, both Elijah and Tobias getting dressed up quickly; with Danny watching and smiling. Tobias gave his spare swimming trunks to Danny, then Elijah gave Danny his spare swimming shirt. Once it was all put on, Danny smiled blissfully as he coughed.
“Now you’re both of us!” Declared Elijah with cheer, Danny giggled back as he stretched his arms out looking all over himself.

“I’m… Eliias!” Danny giggled; the twins looked at him puzzled for a moment until Tobias’s mouth opened in understanding.
“Elijah and Tobias combined.” Tobias said to Elijah, who copied the expression Tobias made.

“Wow cool! Eliias!”

“Tobjah.” Tobias added with a small yet growing smirk. Elijah and Danny broke out into full blown laughter; that name sounded ridiculous. 

“Tobjah!?” They cried in unison.

“All right you lot, what’s got you all laughing up a storm.” Rita said as she stuck her head into the room, the sudden outburst of laughter caught her attention.

“Eliias, Tobjah!” The boys said in unison and laughing even more, Rita watched wide eyed and grinning as if she heard a joke; even though she had no idea what they were on about.

“What’s that? Eliias? Tobjah?” 

“It’s our names combined.” Tobias said as he giggled in a confined manner.

“Oh, I see! Eliias and Tobjah. I sure hope those don’t catch on!” Joked Rita, Elijah laughed even more and Danny began to go into a coughing fit. “You alright, Danny?” Danny nodded back as he laughed and coughed. “Alright then. Come on out and sit in the living room while we wait for Eliza and Felix.” Rita left leaving the boys to come together to leave the room. They sat at the dining table as they waited, still giggling at the mix-mash of names.
“What can we do with my name with yours?” Danny asked as he rested his chin on the table. Tobias scratched the back of his head as he thought, Elijah looked around with vacant eyes.

“Danjah.”
“Hehehe, sounds like danger.” Danny giggled.

“Danias… Tobny… I think Danjah is the best for that.”

“Sorry our names don’t work together.” Danny said as he looked at Tobias, he shrugged and looked indifferent. 

“It’s alright. I don’t really think Eliias works either.”

“It’s just Tobjah!” Elijah laughed

“It’s just Tobjah.” Tobias smiled.

“It’s just Tobjah.” Danny giggled. 
Felix sat on his bed as he felt his anxieties starting to rise. He wants to go to the beach, he wants to have fun, but the thought of wearing clothes he’s not comfortable in to go out in public is getting to him. His swimwear was some swimming trunks and a swim shirt that had a raging wave on the front. As he looked down as he tried to get a hold of himself, ‘It is going to be alright, we are just going to the beach. Nothing bad will happen. We are safe with our new family.’ Felix thought to himself. He rubbed his arms as he clenched up, tightening his legs together and his ears folding back. He saw movement in front of him, and loosened up when he saw Eliza. She walked up and sat next to him with a thump.
“What’s wrong?” Eliza asked looking at him.

“I don’t like these swim clothes; I don’t like the thought of people staring at me while at the beach either. Everyone is fucking staring at me.” Felix began to rub his arms trying to calm down further.

“Want me to stop looking at you?”

“Of course not. You’re always welcome to be with me, always welcome to stare at me. You could do anything to me, so long as you don’t die or disappear.” Felix looked at Eliza and his face softened and his ears slowly reverted to normal. Eliza smiled as she got up, stood on Felix’s bed and hugged him from behind.

“Carry me.”

“Oh, fuck off.” Felix growled; Eliza cackled against him. Both Eliza and Felix knew it was all in play and that he wasn’t actually bothered; rather, it was distracting him.

“Carry me.”

“I don’t want to. Walk your damn self.” As Felix said that, Eliza grabbed around Felix firmly.

“Carry me, noble steed!” Eliza laughed, Felix gave up in fighting and stood up with Eliza holding firm on his back.

“You’re not as light as you think you know.”

“March!” 

“Ugh.” Felix marched onward out of the room with Eliza being given a piggyback. Felix made around the corner and headed directly to the couches for him to dump Eliza on. The three boys at the dining table giggled and watched amazed as Felix walked past. He turned and fell backwards onto the couch.
“Oh no I’ve fallen. You’ll have to go on without me, sir knight.” Felix said in deadpan. Eliza refused to let go and continued to laugh, her sweet laughter going directly into Felix’s ears; it was strangely therapeutic, if not loud.

“That looked like fun!” Elijah laughed from the table.

“You’re so strong, Felix.” Danny said with a shy smile.

“Uuuugh.” Felix groaned, “Please let go, Eliza.”

“Fine, are you feeling better now?”

“Yeah, now it’s replaced with me feeling sore.” Felix’s attitude was fuel to the already raging laughter of all the kids. 

“You’re so funny, Felix.” Danny added, Elijah was almost falling out of his seat with Tobias giggling. 

“Oh, so you’re all ready?” Rita said as she entered the room. “What’s happening in here?”

“Felix is being funny.”

“Eliza was riding him.”

“And they collapsed on the couch.” The three boys said after another, still laughing. Felix sat up and then stood up, stretching to get an unwanted kink out of his back.

“Are you alright, Felix?”

“Yeah, I’m fine.” Felix said, he couldn’t hide a rising smirk from appearing on his face; Eliza was successful in cheering him up.

“Well, if you’re sure. Come on you lot let’s get sunscreen on you all before we get walking.”

“I thought we were going by car.” Felix said as he successfully straightened out his back.

“Nah, mate. It’s just up the top of the hill.” Rita grabbed a big bottle with a squirt nozzle and put it on the table. “Alright boys, stick your hands out, get the sunscreen and put it on your face, arms and legs.”

“Sunscreen on fur doesn’t sound very nice.” Complained Felix.

“Better uncomfortable now than later with a nasty sunburn. Now come on you two, let’s get you two some sunscreen.” Felix exhaled as he and Eliza walked up and stuck their hands out for the sunscreen.

“I don’t know how to put it on me.”

“You rub it over yourself, don’t be afraid. I can do it for you?”
“No, thanks.” Felix said sternly, he stepped away and began to rub it over his arms and legs. Eliza looked at the sunscreen in her hands and hesitated, she too didn’t want Rita or anyone to put it on her; she wanted Felix to do it.
“Hey Felix? Can you do me and I do you?” Eliza said as she turned around to go to Felix.

“Huh? Uh, sure.” Felix turned around and faced Eliza, spreading the sunscreen over her arms.

“If you need more sunscreen, come back over here and get some. Thanks for doing each other.” Rita smiled as she turned to the three boys at the table, she looked over them and added some more to make sure they got enough. Eliza and Felix spread the sunscreen all over each other, and ended upon applying it to the other’s face. “Make sure you do each other’s necks and behind the ears.” Rita said as he looked over, so Felix and Eliza applied more to those areas. Their fur felt sticky and oily, but it made them feel cooler overall; temperature wise that is.
“We’re done.” Felix said as he faced Rita, she gave a thumbs up and then walked towards the front door.

“Let’s go, kids.” She said with a big smile. Nathan greeted everyone as they got outside, with a bunch of towels over his shoulders and a small esky being held by a handle in his right hand. 
“Gidday you lot, I’m really looking forward to that water, are you?” Elijah and Danny cheered sticking their arms up in the air, Tobias merely copied the action with them. 

“Not going to lie, I’m nervous.” Eliza said as she smiled at Nathan, a smile to hide her anxieties. 
“It’s going to be alright you two.” Nathan said with reassurance in his tone and face. Rita locked the house and they all began walking up the hill, the sun baring down on them making them all sweat already. But as they got to the beach, the sea breeze blowed and greeted them. The salty air wasn’t anything Eliza and Felix were used to; it was wonderous. They walked towards the beach across the hot sand, making everyone glad they brought sandals or thongs. In front of them was the sea, a couple of families were there to enjoy it, but nowhere crowded as Felix thought. To the left of them was really shallow waters with scattered small pools around it. To the right of them was the long-stretched horizon of the beach and sand with dunes and tufts of grass along the side as it went inland. 

“How far does this beach go?” Felix asked, he couldn’t help but gasp in amazement.

“80 miles. Which is like… 125 kilometres? I’m not best with imperial measurements.” Nathan sighed as he put the towels and the esky down in the spot everyone was standing in. 

“That’s so far…” Felix said as he stared down trying to find the end. 

“That’s so far!” Eliza exclaimed; she stomped her feet on the sand.

“Be careful with the sand, it’s going to be hot until you get into the water. Where we are now is our little base, if you want to run across the sand into the water quick.” Nathan said as he laid out a couple of towels flat on the sand. Felix and Eliza watched as everyone but them took their feet out of their thongs and sandals. The twins, while holding hands, made a mad dash into the shallow waters to the left, with Danny following closely behind. Felix and Eliza took their footwear off and then looked at the water in front of them. As they put their feet on the sand, the burning sensation was sharp; it only made them run faster. They crashed into the water and sat up feeling the burning sensation dissipate quickly.

“That fucking hurt.”

“That was so hot!” They said together, the moved slightly further into the water and felt the waves as they came; the sand they felt underneath the water moved as the waves came as well. Both Eliza and Felix’s hearts were racing with pure joy as they swam together along the beach. Nathan walked into the water nearby them and watched to make sure everything was alright.

“Make sure you two stay within the flags!” Nathan called out to them, the waves and the sea breeze requiring him to yell. Both Felix and Eliza stopped what they were doing and looked at him, Nathan pointed at the flags that were standing in the sand. He then pointed to a lifeguard post that was set up. “They’ll make sure you are alright, so long as you stay within the flags!”

“Ok!” Felix and Eliza yelled back. As they continued to swim, neither of them felt gutsy to swim out any further; fearing of any Australian predators or nasties from getting them. 

Danny and the twins swam around peacefully in the shallow waters with Rita watching over them, Danny coughed as he got his breath back from running shortly after. 

“The water is so nice.” Danny said as he laid back flat, floating on the surface. Elijah poked Danny’s belly due to the sudden vulnerability that Danny had left. Recoiling and giggling, Danny stood up in the water and splashed Elijah. “Nooo, don’t do that. I was floating on the water.” Elijah continued to giggle as they played about in the water. Nearby, Tobias was slowly and carefully looking down into the water as he searched for anything interesting among the sand. Upon seeing something interesting, he stuck his hand carefully into the water as he focused on the item of interest. Grabbing a bunch of sand, he watched as small amounts left his grip as he raised it to the surface, the trickling sand being mesmerizing enough. Looking through his hand he found what he was looking for, a long thin, white tooth.
“Hey Mum? I found something?” Tobias said as he looked to Rita, Rita moved over and saw the tooth lying on the middle of his hand.
“Wow, bub. You found a tooth!” As she said that, both Danny and Elijah swam over to see what Tobias found.

“You found a tooth!?”

“He found a tooth.” Rita smiled with a chuckle. “From some kind of fish, not sure what if I’m perfectly honest. But! That’s a beauty of a tooth, not thick enough to turn into a necklace though.”
“Can I hold it?” Danny asked, Tobias gently gave it to Danny who held it as he marvelled it. Shortly after, he handed it to Elijah so he could have a look. Elijah in his excitement, as he was giving it back to Tobias, accidentally dropped it. Elijah stuck his arms up in the air to avoid any extra movement as Tobias watched carefully for where it was headed. After a small search he found it, except this time he found another.
“Well, that was lucky. Elijah, I know your excited bub, but do try harder to keep yourself still.” Rita smiled and rubbed his head. Elijah looked at Tobias, who looked back, staring into each other’s eyes for a moment, before going back to swim around.
“Are you two psychic?” Danny asked as the twins swam away together, he began to swim along with them.
“Psychic? What’s that?” Elijah asked, Tobias stopped swimming and began to ‘umm’ as he began to think.
“Isn’t that where people can read minds, move things with your mind, magic like?”

“Yeah.” Danny said as he swam closer to the twins, Elijah moved over and hugged Danny; from the hug and the exhaustion from swimming, Danny began to cough. “Cause you two stare at each other sometimes, it’s really cool. You two do it when you make a choice or something.”

“Oh, we aren’t psychic. We just know how we think.” 

“Yeah. We do think we *can* read each other’s mind, we like to pretend. But most of the time we just know.”

“You just know?”

“Yeah!”
“It makes us calm to stare into each other’s eyes too.”

“I wish we were psychic.” Elijah giggled. “We would be super heroes.”

“Beware villains, of the new super hero Tobjah!” Danny laughed, “They can lift you up with their psychic powers, and read your minds.” Elijah laughed with Danny while Tobias smiled back.

“I like it. But it won’t beat Felix.” Tobias said with a sweeter smile forming; the water and the intimate moment they were sharing slowly opened him up.

“Oh yeah… Tobjah is cool, but they won’t ever beat Felix.”

“Felix the hero.”

“Felix the saviour!” Danny was surrounded by the twins and held him close as they swam on the spot.

“Felix is a really cool guy.” Danny said as he blushed to himself.

“Felix is the best.” Tobias said as he sniffed Elijah’s neck.

“When there’s danger or a meanie, Felix will be there.” Elijah giggled.

“Not all the time, but most of the time.” Tobias elaborated.

“It feels like ALL the time!” As they swam together, diving under water to find shells and digging through sand, they were all in bliss. Danny felt good that he could talk to the twins about their strange ways; he really thought they were psychic. But most of all, he felt so good talking to the twins about Felix, hearing them dreamingly talk about Felix as a hero, perhaps more, made him feel so warm he could melt. He wanted to hug, hang out, talk, play games with Felix. He wanted stay up late and fall asleep next to him as he and Eliza played the xbox. He wanted to kiss him. But the memory of him smoking, the disgusting and repulsive smell, the taste of it in the air; that was something Danny did not want. That didn’t stop him smiling and feel so good when Felix is mentioned, or in his sight. 
Eliza and Felix sat on the sand as the tide came in and out, the feeling of the sand and water moving past them each time was still incredible. They stared out into the ocean and breathed in the ocean air, holding hands underneath the water and sand. 

“I’m so happy, I think I’m going to cry.” Felix said as he wiped an eye socket with a spare hand. 

“Really?”

“How far we’ve come, Eliza. New home, new family who gives a shit, and a fucking beautiful beach just up the hill.” Felix paused and began to scrunch his face to cry. “We don’t deserve this.”

“What?”

“We came from a fucking horrid home with horrid-”
“You said to stop bringing them up.” Eliza looked at him disappointedly. Felix looked at her and began to smile, he wrapped an arm around her and pulled her in for a side hug.
“Of course. I was testing to see if you remembered.”

“Liar.” Eliza laughed as she hugged him back.

“Of course.” Felix sniffed and coughed. “I’m sorry. Like you said, it’s so hard. Thank you for being here.” He paused as his gut got sick with guilt. “I wish the others could have come.” His tears got angry as he punched the sand on the other side of him. “Fuck!” Felix screamed, causing people to look over. Nathan, who was swimming nearby, rushed over as he came over to see if Felix was hurt. “I’m just so fucking sick of guilt and so fucking mad!” Felix cried. “I could have protected more of them; I could have protected-”

“Felix you need to stop.” Eliza yelled at him. “It’s not your fucking fault.” Felix looked at Eliza in stunned silence. 
“Then why do I feel so guilty? Why do I dream that I am losing you, like every other kid there?”

“Bad dreams are bad dreams.” 

“Felix, Eliza? What’s wrong?” Nathan said as he finally got to them, then a lifeguard came over.
“Sir, please keep your distant from these kids.” She turned to Felix and Eliza. “Where are your parents?”
“He literally called out our fucking names!” Felix growled back, “He is! He’s our father.” The lifeguard looked embarrassed and startled, and thankfully for the other party, she did not become defensive.

“Miss, I understand you are doing your duty, I’m sorry for the confusion. Thank you for coming over to check on my kids.” Nathan said as compassionately as he could, he moved up to and sat in front of Eliza and Felix as the lifeguard nodded back slightly and walked off.

“I’m just tired of bad dreams. I’m tired of hearing Eliza having bad dreams. I’m tired of the guilt I feel when I wake up in your house. I wish I could have done fucking more. I wish you could have taken the other with us, I wish you could have taken us all away from that fucking monster. I’m so fucking tired.” Felix sobbed into his hands. “I’m tired of feeling like my mood is a tug-o-war! I fucking flip like a mental asylum patient, I can’t have pure nice thoughts. Because I don’t deserve any of this.” Nathan silently cried as he listened to Felix, he paid attention to no one else but him, Eliza and himself. The people who were enjoying the beach began to move away, feeling as if they didn’t need to be there, or perhaps because it was sudden and awkward. But that meant nothing to Nathan.

“Felix. I really think we need to get you two to see a psychologist, perhaps a psychiatrist, so we can help you more.” Nathan said as carefully as he could. 

“I don’t want to talk about it.” Felix sobbed.

“But you need to, you need to let it out of your system. Both of you need to, to speak to someone who will listen. It would be me or Rita, you will have your privacy.”
“I still don’t want to talk about it. Every time it comes up it brings nothing but painful memories.”

“Felix. As I’ve learned from experience, you don’t bottle things up. If you two keep everything bottled up, it will only hurt you more. I won’t allow to see you break down any more than you already have been.” Nathan’s words hit Felix hard, but perhaps it’s because everything feels like a sledgehammer right now. “If I have to, I will make the appointments anyway. Because I won’t let your inability to open up kill you. I want you to open up and heal, as painful as it will be.”

“Fine. Fucking do it then.” Felix sniffed, his tone was relenting and ended with a sigh.

“I’m sorry, Felix. I swear this is to help you, for your own good.” Nathan moved in close and hugged Eliza close, who hasn’t moved in a while. Eliza came to and hugged Nathan back, really tightly. “Same to you Eliza. I want to help you both.” Felix watched as he sat crying and sniffing, he looked away momentarily and saw people staring as they walked off. He turned back and slowly extended his arms out to Nathan for a hug. An arm brushed against Nathan, sending shock down into Felix, but he pushed on.

“Dad?” Felix said trying to sound strong in his wavey voice. Nathan let go of Eliza and saw Felix with his arms out wide. “Please?” Nathan moved in and embraced Felix, as per his request. Felix shook as he cried, he hated the feeling of being hugged by an adult but in this moment, he figured ‘fuck it’. As he cried for what felt like an hour, with Nathan rubbing his back and stroking the back of his head, Felix calmed down. He continued to hold onto Nathan and looking past him into the distant, the ocean was still beautiful. He didn’t want to let go. This disgusting, awful feeling of being held by Nathan, was gone. He leaned into Nathan so much that Nathan had to guide them to a sandier spot. 
“Felix? Are you feeling better? Do you want me to let go?”
“I’m afraid that when I let go, I’ll not want to fucking touch you again.” Felix replied, “I’m afraid that I will begin to hurt, to hurl my stomach and freak out.” 

“There will be another time, Felix. And this is precisely why I want to see a psychologist.”
“So, I make myself a fool in front of a complete stranger?”

“God no, Felix. It won’t be like that. But look. You have been here hugging me, crying for so long. Now, you don’t feel that disgust? I think there’s something to learn here.”

“I guess, whatever. I don’t know, and I don’t care right now.” Felix exhaled and looked lower down, resting his head entirely on Nathan.
“I’m not going to lie, Felix. But I enjoyed our time here, I just wish it was on a happy moment.”

“Honestly, I agree.” Felix felt his hands drift down, losing his grip; he was exhausted. “Eliza?” 
“Yeah?” Eliza remained next to them, already calmed down and admittedly feeling a little bored.

“I’m sorry you’ve been waiting here with me. You should go play with the twins and their friend.”

“They’ve gone home.”

“What?”

“They left a while ago. Mum waved at us as she took them back home.”

“Oh.” A few more moments passed, Eliza swam around, Felix watched and smiled as she went past. 
“Do you want to go home, Felix?” Nathan finally asked, he rubbed his head against Felix’s as a kind gesture. 

“I guess so. I think I want to lie down.”

“Then off to home we go, eh? Maybe someday we can find a treasure map here like in the book of imagination.”

“Pffft.” Felix raspberried as he slowly let go of Nathan. Nathan drifted back into the water as he gave Felix space. Felix went into the water to soak himself once more, before getting out of the water to the spot Nathan laid out before; which thankfully hadn’t been stolen or tampered with. Felix and Eliza put their footwear on and dried themselves with the towels left there, while Nathan went to see the lifeguard who approached them before. He apologized once more to her, saying that he doesn’t blame her for not knowing that he was their father, that he adopted them and is happy to prove it. She smiled as she appreciated the extra effort that Nathan went to see her, to make sure that no hard feelings were had between them. Nathan farewelled with a pleasant wave as he wished her best luck for future lifesaver days. Nathan, after meeting up with Eliza and Felix, got all the gear that was left, and led the two tired out kids back home; the walk down the hill was much more enjoyable for all. Once up the driveway and into the house, Nathan instructed the both of them to have a bath to wash off the sand. Elijah, Tobias and Danny ran down the hallway, wet and stark naked as Felix and Eliza turned the corner; Felix’s body was too tired to react. As they got in the tub together laid back as they relaxed in the warm tub; their feet softly touching each other’s legs as they chilled.
“I’m sorry about before.” Felix sighed, he lifted his arm up out of the water and rubbed his chest to play with the bubbles. 

“It’s no biggie. I’m glad you’re feeling better.”

“I’m glad.” Eliza sat up and dunked her head into the water, rubbing and scratching amongst her hair underneath the water. “Everything ok?” Felix said as he sat up. Eliza pulled her head out of the water and dug around in her hair.

“Yeah. There’s sand in my hair, see?” Eliza held out her hand with a pinch of sand between her thumb and finger.

“Oh god, I probably got a bunch as well.” Felix dunked his head under the water and moved his fingers around in his hair; sure enough, there was some sand. The sand in their fur easily came out, but in their hair the sand was stubborn; mostly for Eliza and her fuzzy thick hair. Eventually they got all the sand out of their hair, rubbed across their arms and legs to make sure none were hidden in their fur. They got out of the shower and dried themselves as they faced each other, smiling and frowning occasionally; even their eyes would drift down to the scars of their abuse. After mostly drying, Eliza and Felix came close and embraced each other, wrapping their towels around the other. They escorted each other to their room and dressed themselves in clean, dry clothes, and upon returning together they decided to lie down on Felix’s bed together.

“I’m exhausted.”

“Me too.” They said as they laid down, they wanted to turn the fan on but were too tired to care. Eliza turned her head to look down the hallway and smiled tiredly, but brightly, Nathan who walked down the hall to meet them.

“Are you two alright? Got all that sand out of your fur and hair?”

“Yeah, we did.”

“That’s good. Do you want me to turn the fan on? You two look a bit hot.”

“Yes please.” Nathan turned the fan on and closed the door behind him as he left them alone.
