Leo cumz and Bunny bunz: Part Four - KSimba

-------------------------------------------

Okay so the whole thing was accidental. It's like those bets you make with your friends, but you all know it’s just a joke 

so it won't happen, well in this case it did. And wow!... 

-----------

Disclaimer.

Any resemblance to characters living, dead or fictional, actual places, products, firms, films, organizations or other entities is purely coincidental. Except Typhoon Lagoon, , etc. those were just fan references/homage because I love them and they are part of my childhood.

-----------

Okay, Recap!
I got dropped at a movie, dumped over txt, paralyticaly drunk and dropped my towel in front of 3 of my friends, then get run over by my ex's bff, Karryl, then make out with her in a hospital room. And all this one after the other, wow... What's next!? 

Crap, Crap, Mega-Crap! 

What now? So I think I'm falling for my ex's bff, the one who was helping me arrange a Vali-Versary. But why? Coz I really like her? Coz I just lust her? Coz I'm a player? Coz I want something real for a change? Coz I want sum1 to get over my ex? Coz I'm horny? Coz I love her? 

"This is nuts!!" I let out a roar as I threw my helmet in the corner and dumped my keys on the table. I gotta talk to someone. I flipped out my phone and went to my speed dial, hovered my finger over the touch-screen over V-Man. Nah, Can’t talk to him, he has had worse luck in love than anyone else I know. I’m working on making him more outgoing and open-minded, (hence the weed, hehe) but sofar I’m still a bit protective of him, I can’t bother him with my inner struggle. And besides, very few people know me like this, they all think I’m an arrogant player. I must talk to someone as corrupt as me, but who has settled down. I dug my number book out of my backpack, and picked up the phone.
"Hello, is this the phone of Beatrice Hobbs?" I spoke into the mouthpiece, 

"Call me that again and I'ma kick you so hard Calvin, your grand-children will feel it!" Yep, it's her. And with a pair of legs like that, she could just do that. 
"Hahaha Bee! How you been?" she laughed that cackle of hers. 

"I'm great, just really busy-" 

"Busy as in work or play?" I tried to convey my playfulness over the phone. 

"Work and play. Life's good, but it's flying past. And what took you so long to call!?" I could hear her stamp her paw. 

"What took you so long to answer? Do you still carry your cellphone in your pouch? -on vibrate? dum-dum-duuum" 

"What? Me? Neva... Haha, I've calmed down in these past years. So, how can I help you?" 

"Okay, as you know, doctors can't self analyze, so this doctor of love wants you to help him." I tried imitating the smooth operator style of that otter Sunkra from that Typhoon Lagoon show. 

"Oh really? What's up?" Here we go... "Wait! I'll get the popcorn-"

- - - 

"Woa... so you, you grew a consciounce? About time, I waited like forever." 

" No, Yeah, I dunno! I'm not sure... I care alot about her, and shes definitely GF material, but I don’t wana hurt her. I mean, I know I like several people at this very moment, but I get the feeling I like like her, you know?" 

"Yeah, I know, I remember a chat like this in Highschool, and back then you liked- wait, cared deeply for multiple people, but what makes this different?" before I could answer she said "-you rushed into it."

A pause. "...yeah. I guess thats it." she's good "-how'd u get to that conclusion?" 

"Coz I've been there. I think I feel something, I pursue it, then I doubt it, but the guy already thought it was more and-" I cut her off, seeing where she's going. 

"-and you only went ahead with it coz you felt you had to, coz it was the only way for them not to get hurt." She's right. 

"But then he got hurt anyway when the truth came out. So it's catch-22, either way they get hurt." the same happened to Ryan with that Ylaine chick. 

"Yeah... wait, didn’t you two get back together?" I asked her. 

"Yes, he broke up with me when he found out, but before that I explained everything, and told him how I misjudged my feelings, how I only stayed to keep him from getting hurt, and then how the feelings became real. So I'm guessing after he dumped me, he thought about that. And hey, it worked out." 

"This chat is so gay right now, lol, if you were a girl I'd understand you sharing your feelings like this." I said, tongue-in-cheek-ly. 

"Idiot, I AM a girl" she scowled, then laughed. I haven’t made that joke in forever. 
"Hahaha, I've missed our chats..." I laughed, "thanx B, but hey, I gotta go." 

"I guess you're feeling a bit better, seeing as you are making your usual jokes again. Okay ciao, Don't be such a stranger. Wait! What are you gonna do?" 

"I'll see what happens, yeah we should hang out some time, c ya..." I clicked the phone down.

Okay, so now that I know what I feel, what do I do next? I wonder what she's doing now...
- - - 

She got her stuff from the in-out counter and left the medical station, she had called one of the guys from the party, a guy who happened to be a very good friend of mine. The Rottweiler. He told me what happened and what they talking about in the car, she was trying to figure me out.
He said she told him that in the short while she knew me, she started liking me, and she was getting all kinds of signals from me, and the incident with the towel wasn’t helping. And those things together aren’t good news for a guy who's not 100% of what he's feeling. She also told him about a few relationships she's had, and how she doesn't want to get hurt again.
Ah nads... this meant I was in the situation that Bee and that Ylaine chick had been in. I just hope I get my head straight before she gets hurt. Yep... not easy being me.
A while later I did what any guy did when he’s alone at home and needs to clear his head. Grab a beer, pop in a CD for background noise and jack that curve till both heads throb you into dreamland…    …and clean up before you get a hard-crusty spot on your fur ;3

- - -

End part 4.

Wait what? That’s all? No kinky stuff?

Yes, that’s all, no kinky stuff! I have to get some development in somehow. At least there was alcohol and some jacking. Now go outside! Get some sun!

Or submit some art, coz that’s what I’m doing between these stories. And besides, I needed to get you all into Cal’s head a bit. And finally added Beatrice! *Smack!* -I mean Bee…
