The moon was out and the sky went from purple to orange on the horizon.  Oliver walked beside Kyle through the parking lot and towards the bus stop.  The air had cooled down a bit but it was still mild enough that neither felt the need for a jacket.  

Oliver had noticed that during their visit to the mall they had gotten a few odd looks.  As hard as he tried not to be the paranoid type, he kept wondering if people were just staring because a smartly dressed 11 year old next to a teenage hyena wearing a tee shirt with a logo for a band called 'Tidal Wave of Blood' was an odd pair to see hanging out, or if people suspected that he was a perverted teen who was into cubs and he was his little playtoy.  Or maybe they could smell him stinking of the hyena's backside.  Most species, canines especially, had rather keen sense of smell.  Once the lewd high wore off, Oliver suddenly became more self concious in spite of his talk about wanting to smell like Kyle's ass. 

They got to the bus stop and waited to get picked up.  They waited and waited.  Then they waited some more.  

Oliver peeked up and down the road.  It had quieted down a lot with only a few cars going back and forth. 

“How long have we been waiting?” Kyle groaned, rubbing his paw under his armpit and smelling his fingers. 

Oliver checked his watch. “Um...I think about 10 minutes?  I think there's supposed to be a bus coming by every ten minutes.”

Kyle grunted and looked over at the sign on the inside of the small bus shelter.  “Huh, that explains it.”

Oliver perked his ears. “What?”

“Says the buses stop around 6pm.”

“What?!” Oliver cried out, going to see the sign for himself.  “They're supposed to run until 8!”

“Not anymore apparently.” Kyle said, amused.  

Sure enough, there was a little sign that listed the new hours for the bus service.”

“Dang it!  Darn...” Oliver swore, making Kyle chuckle.

“I guess that means we're walking then!” Kyle said, not seeming to mind the situation at all. 

“My mom's gonna be so mad at me...” Oliver groaned, following behind the teen as they started down the road. “And it's getting dark!  It's like...a mile and a half to my house from here!”

Kyle shrugged. “So?  It's a nice night for a walk. Plus, you got me to walk you home!  I won't let nothin happen to you.  Come on, smartypants, lets get moving.”

Feeling rather annoyed at the situation and himself for not knowing that the bus hours had changed, Oliver walked beside Kyle back towards his neighborhood.  Oliver wanted to go down to the crosswalk near the intersection but Kyle glanced up and down the street before bolting across.  Even though there were hardly any cars, Oliver sprinted after him in a panic.  

After a little hyperventilating and Kyle cackling, they continued on their journey back to Oliver's home. 

Stores and businesses gradually turned into homes and neighborhoods while they walked in mostly silence.  

Oliver perked his ears when Kyle spoke up. “You're being real quiet, nerd.  Everything okay?”

Oliver gave a soft nod but didn't elaborate. 

Looking a bit concerned and worried, Kyle asked, “You sure?” 

Oliver thought for a moment. 

“Well...I was just thinking...”

Kyle swallowed. “Bout what?”

“Well...it's kind of complicated.  I was thinking about the things we said in the bathroom.  You know...about being boyfriends?”

“Yeah?” Kyle shoved his paws in his pockets, trying not to let Oliver see his nervousness. 

Oliver was silent for a moment to gather his thoughts on how to word how he was feeling. “I really like you.  And I wanna be boyfriends but...”

“But?”  Kyle said quietly, his voice rather husky when he wasn't being loud and high pitched. 

“I mean...it won't be like normal boyfriends, would it?  You're way older than me!  That would kind of freak everyone out, wouldn't it?”

“I suppose...”

“If people saw us kissing or holding paws and stuff like that, it wouldn't be good.  Especially for you since you're the older one.”

Oliver stopped walking when he realized that Kyle was not by his side anymore.  He turned around and saw the hyena about fifteen feet away, looking down at his feet with his paws in his pockets.

“Kyle?” Oliver asked softly, approaching him.  He worried that talking about it would possibly hurt the teen's feelings.

“So you don't wanna be boyfriends?” Kyle asked, his voice low and hurt.

“No!” Oliver cried out, reaching out to take Kyle's paws out of his pockets and hold them. “I wanna be your boyfriend!  It's just...I don't like the idea of it all being secret and stuff... I guess I'm just lamenting that we won't be able to show affection in public and go on real dates.”

Kyle sniffed and gave a huff. “I mean, I know that already.  I was just worried that you changed your mind about dating a loser that's into cubs.”

“You aren't a loser...” Oliver said softly, pulling Kyle along as they continued down the street.  The street was lit by orange street lights and it was dark enough that he didn't feel to worried about people looking out their windows and spotting them holding paws.

“Yeah huh,” Kyle replied sullenly. “We both know I ain't gonna amount to much.”

Oliver shook his head, “Stop that!  Talking like that won't make anything better.  You're very smart!  You just need to learn how to focus and apply yourself!  You know the artist of evey illustration on a skate board as well as the make and model!  You're good at playing guitar and piano.  If you can memorize stuff like that, you could do the same for your school work!”

Kyle grumbled, “That shit's boring though...”

“Hey!” Oliver snapped at him, making the teen look up in surprise. Oliver scowled at him. “Do it for me then!  You wanna get a job to get me stuff, right?  Apply that kind of energy towards school and show me that you care.”

Kyle looked at him, his own frown softening. “I'll try...”

Oliver gave a little smile and leaned up towards him on his tip toes.  Kyle leaned back down and gave him a kiss on the lips.  Oliver opened his mouth to let the teen roll his tongue all over his maw.  Kyle pulled back from the deep kiss and pursed his lips, shooting another wad of spit right into his mouth, which Oliver gratefully swallowed.

“You're so fuckin hot...” Kyle smirked, rubbing the tops of Oliver's paws as they held hands together.

Oliver blushed and giggled. 
They started walking again.  As they did, Oliver reached out and held Kyle's paw, lacing their fingers together.

“I love you.”

“I love you too, nerd.”

The dalmatian pup grinned, wagging his tail happily. 

Kyle turned his head. “Hey...wanna cut through the park?”

“I don't really think we should...”

“Come on!” Kyle cackled as he let go and started running off towards the entrance to Lakeside Park.  Oliver groaned and ran in after him. 
