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,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸-(_Teen Drama_)-,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸
River stretched out on her belly on the floor in nothing but her training bra and panties. she hadn't slept well that night, waking several times only to cry herself back to sleep. She didn’t understand why Jack was so eager to break up with her. Didn’t he like her at all.  She had done everything that boys liked. Maybe he wanted a girl that was more… developed. She rolled over onto her back as she rubbed her paws over her still budding breasts beneath the cheap fabric.  That was probably it, he wanted a girl that had bigger boobs, and hers seemed to never want to  come in. He was just another selfish boy that looked for any excuse to get what he wanted from her and leave her. 
She sat up and scooted across the floor to  the bookshelf  where she kept her matchbox  and Hotwheels collection. She had found a blazer that looked just like Jack’s. She looked at it in it’s prominent place, displayed at the front of the shelf on a little box. She licked her lips as she picked it up and fiddled with it in her paws for a moment, then threw it across the room in a fit of anger. 
As the toy clattered to the floor undamaged the young otter’s aunt called up to her, “River, time for breakfast.”
She huffed for a moment before she answered, “I’ll be right down, Amelia.”
She stood up and walked over to the closet to get one of her school uniforms. She didn’t really want to go today, but she knew she couldn’t convince her aunt to let her stay home. Then again, she didn't want to stay home either. She put on the skirt and blouse, and wrapped the tie around her neck without seeing it before she went over to look at herself in the dresser mirror.
She ran her fingers through her short tousled hair, which barely made any noticeable changes in it. She quickly reached down and grabbed her swimming goggles and slipped them on her head as she started out the door of her room.
-----
River sat at the table and slumped down in her chair as she pulled the goggles down over her eyes like a pair of glasses. 
“Sit up, River, “ the older otter said as she sat the plate in front of her. “And what have I told you about wearing those at the table. You use those at the public pool.”
“I wash them after going to the pool,” river protested as she pulled them off and dropped them on the floor by her chair.
“That’s not the point, River and you know it,” the polar bear at the other end of the table said as he folded the newspaper and set it on the table. “Besides, I thought you would be in a happier mood. Your parents are coming home, and they are moving here so you won't be leaving all your new friends.”
The young otter smiled for a moment, but the joy was short lived as she realized again why she hadn’t thought about that much since Jack’s phone call the night before. She was glad she was going to see her parents again, but that was the excuse Jack used to dump her. It was a bittersweet  thought. 
“And you’re going to be a big sister too. Your old friend Ashley will be coming to live with you.”
It had been so long since River had seen the fennec girl she could hardly remember her. The only thing that came to mind was a trip to the beach where the two of them made sand castles together. She slumped down a little further in the chair as she thought about being some sort of big sister to an almost complete stranger. How exactly was that going to work?
Amelia looked at River as she sat down with her own plate of food and said, “I know it’s got to be hard to think about how her parents died. But you’re going to have to look past that and be there for her, sweety. “
“Yeah, I know,” the young otter muttered as she sat up and started to push the food around the plate without really eating it. She was really torn by the situation. Ashley had lost everything, both of her parents. That alone was hard for River to imagine even though she hadn't been close to her parents in a long time. And the way her mother had talked on the phone the fennec girl was the one that found her parents after the home invasion. It must have been horrible. Then there was the fact that her parents coming back and Ashley coming with them was the reason Jack  didn’t want to see her anymore. Why couldn’t they have just moved back to Utah? it might have been easier that way. Then she wouldn’t have to see Jack around. She really didn’t know what she was going to do, either with Ashley, or without Jack.  
Her train of thought was derailed as George asked, “So is Jack going to come give you a ride to school this morning?”
“NO!” River  nearly shouted as she dropped the fork on the plate and stood up. “I’ll just ride my bike like I used to.” She stood up and started walking away from the table.
“Dear, manticore is too far for you to ride in this cold weather,” Amelia said. “George can give you a ride, okay?’
“Sure, whatever,” she muttered as she dropped heavily into the chair.
“Is there something going on with you and Jack?” Amelia asked concerned about Rivers odd behavior.
“No, it’s nothing. I don’t want to talk about it.”
“Did he do some…”
“NO!” the young otter cut Amelia off sharply. “He didn’t do anything, Okay. I just don’t want to talk about it.”
,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸-(_ Detached_)-,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸
Ashley sat in the corner of the  room, a teddy bear clutched in her arms. She felt the tears running down her face, but she didn’t know why. She wasn’t sure where she was, or why she was there. All the young fennec was sure of was that she was hungry. She stood up and walked past the simple metal framed bed to the  plain white door and opened it. As she walked she clutched the paw of the stuffed animal, unwilling to let it go, but not sure why. 
She entered the vacant hallway, not a sign of life around. The walls were barren, white painted cinder blocks, lined with plain unadorned white doors on both sides. One of the few overhead fluorescent lights flickered as she started to aimlessly walk down the hall.  She was scared and confused. She knew she should be in school, in class, but she couldn’t  remember anything about it. She could feel her heart sped up as her lost confusion began to dig at her. 
She stopped in her tracks as a ewe rounded the corner. She was dressed in jeans with a pink cotton sweater, that matched her pink dyed, bushy hair. The young fennec watched as the woman stopped with a look of shock on her face. The expression quickly melted into a smile as she said, “Good morning, Ashley, I was just coming to check on you.”
The young fennec stepped back as the sheep spoke, still confused about where she was and why she was there. “Wh… where’s my mom?” She asked hesitantly. She just wanted to go home and get back into her own bed. 
The sheep maintained her smile as she said, “Come on, Ashley, lets go get breakfast.” She led out her paw, as she added, “everything will be okay.”
The fennec hesitantly took the ewe’s paw and let her lead the way.
-----
 Wade and Brook sat in an office across the desk from an older lama. “She was highly traumatized by what she saw, and apparently has blocked all of it from her memory. Psychologically she appears to have reverted in a point when her parents were still alive. Each morning she wakes up with no memory of the day before.”
Wade, a river otter in his late thirties, ask, “What exactly are you telling us Doctor?”
“She has Dissociative Amnesia,” the lamma replied. “A very bad case of it. The worst I have seen in my career. As it appears at this time, her brain has not created any long term memories since the incident. There is nothing Physically wrong with her. There is no brain damage, or physical trauma of any kind. She will need counseling, and a lot of help dealing with some day to day issues. I have taken the liberty to contact a colleague in the Marblecliff area who specializes in PTSD in both children and combat veterans. She is aware of the situation, and is willing to work Ashley's case on a pro bono basis.” he slid a small bundle of papers across his desk to the otter couple. “She is very respected in her field, and I highly recommend her.”
Brook, the slightly younger otter woman leaned forward to take the papers. “Thank you doctor,” she said, softly, “When can we see Ashley? I’m sure she would like to see a familiar face.”
“Dear, it’s been years since she has seen us,” Wade said as he placed a paw on her shoulder. “We might not be the familiar faces that you think. She was only four the last time we saw her. It’s been nine years since then.”
She let out a soft sigh. “You’re right, but we are all she has now.”
The Lamma stood up and waved towards the door. “If you’ll follow me, I have sent a nurse to take her to the cafeteria. She seems to be more relaxed when eating. Our nurse Jennette should be with her. She has worked with Ashley since her arrival here. So she has been dealing with reminding her why she is here, and what has happened.”
“Thank you Doctor,” Wade said as the couple stood up to follow his lead.
,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸-(_Friends_)-,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸
River flopped down in her desk and crossed her arms as  her mind still churned and rumbled about the breakup with Jack, and the girl she hardly knew anymore coming to live with them. Sure her parents were coming back… to stay this time, but She really didn’t know what to think about Ashley, or why Jack didn’t even want to try and stay together. 
Juno, the young appaloosa that had been sitting next to her in class since the beginning of the year, took her seat. “Morning River,”  she asked, receiving only a humph back from the otter. “What’s wrong? you and Jack have a fight or something?”
“We broke up,” she said in a huff as she slumped a little further down in her chair.
“Wow, really? I thought he really liked you or something. What happened?”
The young otter sighed as she leaned back in the chair. “He freaked out because my parents are coming back to America.”
“Wow, your parents are coming back to America? That’s got to be exciting. Does that mean your going to move back to Untah?”
“No, they’re going to move here, but it’s not like they are coming back for me. Some of their friends got killed and they are adopting their daughter. So, I’m going to be like a sister or something.”
“Wow, that’s got to be hard. Do you at least know them?”
“Well, it’s been like nine years, but we used to be friends, I guess. I was like four, so I don’t really remember much other than a trip to the beach once. I don’t know how to be a sister, she like eleven or something. And finding your parents like that, that has got to mess you up. What if I screw this up and she doesn’t like me or something?”
Juno crossed her arms, “I’m sure you will. You’ll get in fights, argue and hate each other… sometimes. But that’s just part of being sisters. Me and Jenny fight and get mad at each other. But we’re also there for eachother. That's what being a sister is really about, being there when they need you. And It sounds like she needs some one, and your it.” 
“I never really thought about it like that. I suppose you’re right. I’m going to be a big sister, and my sister's going to need me.” 
“That’s the spirit, River. Be the best big sister you can.”
,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸-(_Introduction_)-,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸
Wade and Brook followed the lamma into the dining hall. The large room reminded them both of a school cafeteria. It was filled with neatly arranged folding roll-a-way bench tables. To one side was the classic launch counter with several attendants prepped and ready to serve the meal. A set of swinging doors behind the counter obviously lead to the kitchen. The area was sparse in the early morning hours. There were a few patients and workers scattered around, either alone or in small groups of two or three.
Brook’s heart jumped when she saw the young fennec seated at a table with a flamboyantly pink sheep woman. The girl was just a bit younger than River, but she looked small even for her age. The otter woman let the shared photos from her departed friend flashed through her mind. The girl was a soccer fanatic, and active in many outdoor activities. It had been a little less than a year since she had seen River, but she thought they were both just what the other might need.
As the trio approached the table  the sheep stood up, “Oh, Doctor Cortan. I wasn’t expecting you so soon. We just started eating.”
“Relax Jennette, I felt like this would be a good neutral place for them to meet.” He turned to the otter couple and asked, “Would you like some food? My treat.”
Wade responded, “No thank you. We ate before we came.” He and his wife sat down at the table across from the small fox girl. “Hello Ashley, do you remember us?”
She looked up at them, her legs kicking under the table, just shy of reaching the floor. “You Mommy and Daddy’s friends. The ones that do the stuff overseas.”
“That’s right, we’ve been working with the Peace Corp. But now we’re here to help take care of you.”
“Do you remember why you are here, Ashley?” The lamma asked softly.
“She looked down at her plate and pushed the scrambled eggs  with her fork, “Mommy and Daddy died.”
“That's right.And how does that make you feel?”
“I… I don’t know. Sad?”
“It’s Okay to be confused. A lot has happened, and you lost the furs most important to you. But, Mr and Mrs Ruddington are here to take care of you. Your parents wanted them to adopt you if anything happened. They will be taking you home tomorrow.”
“I… I don’t want to go back there.”
“You don’t have to, Ashley,” Brook said as she reached a paw out to the girl. “We’ll get all your stuff and we’re going to take you to our new home, with River. Is there anything you need Sweety?”
“I don’t know. I need my clothes, I guess.”
“We are going to need to take care of a few things here before we can take you home. Legal adult stuff that’s going to be very boring. But if you want to come with us, We’ll take you now. I don’t want to leave you alone any more.”
The fennec looked up at her with a weak smile, “I think I’d like that.”
Brook smiled back, “Okay then. We have to leave you here one more night, then we can take you with us. Do you want me to stay with you?”
“I… I’d like that.”
Brook looked up at the Lamma, “Can that be arranged.?”
“I’ll have a roll-a-way put in her room immediately. As soon as we are done here, I’ll even give you a tour of the facilities. We have many amenities for our patients and visitors. And I will personally do what I can to make your stay with us as enjoyable as possible considering the circumstances.”
Brook then took Wade’s paw in her own, “Can you handle things without me for a day?”
“Dear, I would hold up the world if I needed to right now. Ashley is more important than anything else. I have all I need to sign any paperwork if needed, and I’ve called a few friends to help pack up.”
“Thank you.”
,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸-(_November 9, 2013_)-,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸
,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸-(_Siblings, Sort Of_)-,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸
River paced back and forth as they waited for the plane to disembark at the Maple Ridge International Airport. Amilia relaxed in one of the chaires, rubbing her belly to try and sooth the  baby while George Stood by her and watched the young otter burn off her nervous energy.
River had gotten excited about being a sister after talking with her friends. She felt like she had so much to look forward to. They were only a year apart in age, so they would be into some of the same things. Her mom told her Ashley was into sports. Though River wasn’t really into that, she did like being outside and doing things when she could. Her friends had also suggested the joining the Girl Scouts, which she had not even considered doing until that moment. She was only disappointed in the fact that her new sister was apparently too shy to talk on the phone. But that was all about to change. 
Her parents had already arranged a temporary apartment where they would each have their own room. It was pre furnished, so it’s not all that personal, but her aunt had already helped her move most of her clothes and stuff to the new place. She just had to wait for her parents to get there before she could pick a room. They said it wouldn’t be fair if she picked one without Ashley there, but the rooms were identical as far as she could tell.
The young teen otter came to a sudden standstill as she saw the passengers start to come through the gate. She bounced in place on her hind paws as she watched, ready to take off the moment they came into her sight.
“Be patient, River,” Amilia said, “I know you’re excited. But you have to remember they have been on a long fight.”
As soon as the two older otters came into view, River had to force herself not to run up to them, though she still managed to take a few steps forward. “Mom… Dad,” She called out as she waved at them.
Her mother looked toward her and started a brisk walk in that direction. She dropped her carry on in a seat as a smile crossed her face. “There’s my Sweet little river pebble. I’ve missed you so much.” The older otter wrapped her arms around the teen giving her a crushing squeeze. 
“I missed you too,” River said as she returned the hug with all her might. A moment passed before the two released each other. “So, um… where’s Ashely?”
In response to hearing her name, the young fennec girl peeked out from her hiding place behind River’s father.
“Come on Ashley, Don’t be shy. You know River.” her father said as he guided her out from behind him. “You two used to play together all the time when you were little pups.”
The twelve year old fennec clutched a teddy bear's arm in one paw. She was a bit shorter than River expected, four or five inches shorter than she was. And she was dressed in jeans and a frilly pink shirt.  Seeing how shy the other girl was, River decided to take Daphne's advice and  walked over, bounced to a stop, held out her paw to Ashley and said, “Hi, I’m River, and I’m gonna be your big sister.”
River’s smile faded as  Ashley looked at her with a vacant expression on her face. The two stood there motionless, as if in a mexican stand off to see who would move first. All four adults stood by with anticipation. After a tense moment the fennec bounded forward embracing River with both arms.The adults breathed a sigh of relief as the teen otter stood there with a look of shocked confusion  painted across her face. Eventually she returned the  hug and the two stood there in each other's embrace.  River though to herself, maybe  this will make up for Jack a little. 
“That’s my girls,” Wade said with a fresh smile on his face. “So, I think it’s about time to eat. That airplane food just isn’t satisfying. How does Micky D’s sound to everyone?”
River replied, “I think that sounds good.” As he felt the fennec bounce in her arms a bit at the mention of the fast food chain.
,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸-(_Picking Rooms_)-,.-~*´¨¯¨`*·~-.¸
River wasn’t sure what to think about everything that was happening. Ashley didn’t talk much at dinner, and the otter let her pick the room closer to her parents. It was to her advantage as she could get away with frigging herself without worrying too much about them hearing her. But the fennec’s quiet shyness bothered her a bit. It wasn’t like the girl she remembered from the trip to the beach, but after finding her parents the way she did, River really wasn’t sure what to expect at all. She couldn’t even imagine  what she would do if it had happened to her. Just the thought made her shiver.
It was getting late on that Saturday evening. And her parents had already set up an appointment for Ashley with a Psychologist for the next morning. They said it was just an introductory visit, but it was something she needed. With that plan in the works, they had all retreated to their rooms to get some sleep.
The apartment was furnished, so river was stretched out on a strange bed playing with her Hot Wheels as she thought trough things again. The more she thought about it, the more what Jack said made sense, even if she didn’t like it. And her parents being back was going to be a bit different anyway, with them not considering leaving again like they normally would after a few months back in the states.
The thought of her dad getting a regular job was an alien concept to say the least, She wasn’t even sure what type of work he did in the real world. Not that the Peace Corp wasn’t important work. Just the idea of him coming home like in those sitcoms that Aunt Amilia watched was strange.
The apartment was eerily quiet as she heard a creek outside her room door. The young otter froze as every scary movie she’d watched with jack rushed through her mind. What if someone had broken in? Isn’t that what happened to Ashley’s parents? What if it was actually Ashley and she was really a psycho killer? That's how the movies go, isn’t it?
Her eyes drifted to the door as it creaked open slowly. She couldn’t feel her arms as the light of the bedside lamp reflected off the eyes looking in from the dark hall.  She held her breath as the fennec slowly pushed her head through the barely opened door. 
In a barely audible whisper. Ashley asked, “Can… can I sleep in here?”
River sat up on her bed, “Um… yeah, I guess?  Come in.”
“I’m sorry. It’s just so quiet, like the hospital was. I just don’t want to be alone.” The fennec stepped into the room with the same teddy bear still clutched in her paw. She closed the door behind her. “I couldn't sleep and didn't want to wake anyone, but I saw your light on.”
 River sat up on the bed and patted a spot next to her. “Yeah, I guess I couldn’t sleep either. I mean the place is kinda scary in the night. I can only imagine what it’s like for…” She paused a little shocked by herself.
Ashley sat on the bed next to River. “No, it’s okay. It is scary… and I still have nightmares.”
 River’s jaw dropped open, “I thought they said you don’t remember. Amnesia or something.”
The fennec girl hugger the teddy bear. “I don’t like talking about it, so I say that so they leave me alone.”
River turned to let her legs dangle off the bed with her new sister. “Okay, then let's not talk about it. You can save all that for when you do want to, or the psychiatrist doctor.  We can just talk or do whatever. Most of my stuff is still in boxes. I kinda don't want to unpack knowing were going to move again when we find a house. And I guess your stuff is on the moving truck with my… our parents.”
“Miss Ruddington wants me to call her mom,” Ashlley confessed, “But it feels weird. I mean She’s not really my mom, but I know she…”
“Well, calling her Miss Ruddington is a bit weird too, I guess. I mean you are a Ruddington now too, aren’t you?”
The fennec shrugged, “Yeah I guess. But, It’s still weird.”
“Okay, let's make a deal. I won't ask you about… you know, and we'll both call mom Brook. How's that?”
“Won’t she get mad?”
“Nah, mom’s laid back. Dad on the other paw. He might get a little pissy, but mom… Brook will fix that. If she says anything, I’ll just say I’m getting too old to call her mom now.”
Ashley giggled at the final comment. 
“Ya Know. It’s going to take some getting used to. But I think I’m going to like being your sister.”
 “Me too,” ashley replied as she leaned against River. 
