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Collin leaned against the wall by the bathroom and hammered his foot down with frantic tapping. The boy listened for the shower. He could almost see in his minds eye the path traced from the shower itself over to the sink, Trying like hell to plot out the seconds it would take for his little sister to get dried off  “Come on, hurry up already.” The older red panda muttered. “It’s been half an hour already!”

“I’m still working on it.” Hui grumbled from behind the thin door. 


“How is this taking so looooong.” Collin groaned


“I gotta look good for my date!” Hui sighed, her voice muted heavily by the door. “It’s White Day. Justin is taking me out somewhere special.”

The boy hammered his back against the door frame and fidgeted impatiently. “This isn’t Japan, Hui. It’s not even Asia. We’re in Michigan. Nobody does White Day in Michigan.”

“Weren’t you going to hang out with Becky tonight?” Hui teased.


“Yeah but not for White Day.” The frustration in Collin’s voice growing. “Look, just let me in. I don’t have the time to argue!”

“If you gotta pee why don’t you go do it in our parents’ bathroom?” Hui still grumbling from behind the door.


“I don’t have to pee. I have to shower. Ok now I also have to pee.” Collin sighed “Can’t you just dry off and do the rest in your room?”

A long pause. Then the door lock popped as Hui pulled it open. The dripping-wet girl standing there wrapped in an overly large towel tucked against her modest chest. She scowled up at her brother. The trademark braids she usually wore were one solid sheet of shiny wet headfur draping down her back while what passed for her bangs hung down low right in her eyeline, almost covering both amber orbs.


“There. See?” Hui grumbled “Still getting cleaned up. Happy now? I‘m not dry, so I can’t go out. Which means you can‘t come in.”

The older sibling pushed past her without so much as a word. Collin’s tail batting at the mop of hair as he passed by. “That looks better on ya, sis. Can’t see your face as much.” He instantly yanked his shirt off and pulled the shower curtain over to make sure water wouldn’t splash everywhere. All noises of protests were utterly ignored as he shoved a paw under the water and waited to see if it would remain hot.


“What are you doing?” Hui yelped


“Like I said, you should head into your room.” Collin scoffed. “You got a mirror in there, right?”

“I’m still wet.” Hui huffed


Collin shrugged as he started to undo his cargo pants, stripping down to his underwear and scowling back defiantly at her.


Hui picked up on the unspoken challenge at once. Instead turning to the mirror and beginning to work some fur conditioner into her face fur with a fine metal comb. Slowly scraping shed out and tossing the bits of wet fur out into the trash.


“Do you even know what you’re doing? I can show you how to put on your makeup right if you really want.” Collin muttered, sitting down on the lid of the toilet.


“I thought you were gonna take a shower” Hui sassed at her brother.


Collin shrugged and leaned back a bit. “I think you used up the hot water.” He muttered. A lie, though given a few moments it may not be. Hui had been in there far too long already. “Plus I have to pee like I said.”

“And like I said” Hui growled “Our parents have a free bathroom and aren’t home. I don’t think they’ll mind you showering in there.


“I’m going to shower in here.” Collin muttered defiantly “And I’m going to pee in here, too.”

“Then do it.” Hui huffed again as she looked at her array of makeup. A bit of it more gothy, things she’d gotten from places like hot topic or special occasion sets ordered from Japan and based on some of her favorite games and anime. Some of it… well much of it she didn’t know where she’d gotten it. Bits and bobs of last minute cosplay stuff or things for one of Becky’s little home movies. She pulled the cap off of a soft lavender lipstick to get the feel of it just as she heard a familiar thunk. The girl nervously cast her eyes towards the toilet, and then looked back at the mirror bristling hard. “What are you doing?” She yelped.


“I told you I gotta pee.” Collin muttered. A small hint of triumph in his voice.


Hui tried like hell not to look. She hummed louder to drown out the sound. Collin laughed awkwardly. The older Sang was trying far too hard to present himself as cool and collected. It did not come across. The boy instead shifting and shuffling where he sat.


Both were mostly quiet, even as Collin flushed


“Why did you do that?” Hui finally barked softly once all of the noises had died down and she dared herself to give her brother a glance


“Why did I… oh crap. The water.” Collin reached out to put his paw I  the shower stream and test it. A split second later he pulled it back out and yelped, thrusting the thing under his arm and dancing around.


The sight was more than Hui could ignore at that point. She giggled and wrinkled her nose, squeaking a bit as Collin flashed his rump inadvertently while trying to shake the pain out of his hand. Paws clapped over her face, but she still managed to spread her fingers and gaze down at the ugly old mosaic of tile to see the slender legs and her brothers cutely-round lil butt bouncing from side to side.


“Are you… plugged?” The girl finally managed to get out


Collin stopped, turned to look at her and then quickly sat back down. It may have been the lack of glasses and her crossed eyes playing tricks but Hui could swear he showed no real discomfort at the act.


She shot her eyes back to the mirror and blushed hard. Collin whimpering as he gazed at the now steaming shower. Neither one seeming uncomfortable enough to give ground. Even as Collin would steal glances at his sisters uncovered legs or watch her tail poke and lift at the towel while she tried to fiddle with the makeup sans glasses. Even with Hui occasionally watching her sissy brother fidget and squirm rubbing that soft girly body.


The two were quiet for quite a while. Every once in a while catching each others glances and looking away. But each time glancing back again. Growing that much more uncomfortable in ways they both did and did not wish to fully mention.


“I read some of those books you threw at me.” Collin muttered.


“Don’t you mean threw at Kathy?” the sharpness in her tone surprising the young woman


Collin wrinkled his nose and balked. The wah boy pulling his knees up to his chest. The whole act making him look even more girly. “You know what I mean.” He muttered. It’s not like it’s DID or something. It’s not like Odetta and Detta. I know she’s there. She’s just different.”

“Well I didn’t think it was an actual one-to-one analogy.” Hui huffed “For one thing you aren’t trying to bash Justin’s head in when you’re ‘her’. Pretty sure if ‘Kathoey’ hated euro-furs she’d go crazy in a town like this.”

“Could be worse.” Collin shrugged “Go far enough up 94 and everyone’s be Dutch. God damn, Freaky deaky dutch.”

“Was that… was that a Goldmember reference?” Hui yipped


“It caught it streaming last night.” Collin sighed “Look I’m trying to be serious here. I thin I’m getting what you’re trying to tell me. I think it’s all kinda trite. But I get it.”

“How far in are you?” She asked cautiously.


“Just finished Drawing of the Tree.” Collin nodded


“Song of Susannah.” Hui sighed “There’s a lot more before the whole point will be clear.”

Collin rolled his eyes but gave her a noncommittal nod. His fidgeting only got worse as time went on, and the glances only grew a bit longer. The poor boy fiddled with his caged member now and then. Huffing and whimpering while he waited for the shower to cool down. Not that he seemed too keen on dipping his poor paw back into that hellscape again.


“Are you checking me out?” Hui finally muttered. Her squirming under her big brother’s gaze now reaching critical mass.


“No. I, kinda. I told you I wasn’t going to get out. You could do that in your room if you want.” The older teen huffed. “B-besides. I’m just, I kinda have a lot going on in my mind. Ok?”

“No reason to make it weird.” Hui muttered


“I think we both know who made it weird in the first place.” Collin snapped “And you’re going out with him tonight.”

Even mentioning that one rather unexpected afternoon drew a near identical whine from both siblings. Neither one seemed particularly keen on pushing the button further. Yet by now they simply couldn’t keep their eyes off of each other. The idea was thick in the air. Choking in its omnipresence.


Only after another long pause did Hui realize part of that was simply steam, and she quickly flicked on the exhaust fan.


“I didn’t hate it.” Hui admitted finally. “I mean it was… odd. But you were kinda cute being played with. And it was, I mean…”

“You’re a perv.” Collin scoffed


“You were doing it too!” Hui snapped back


Collin’s blush only grew as he pulled himself further into the little ball of fluff. His chest heaving in gasps of air now as he tried to keep himself from showing the same nervous agitation as his sister. “Look, sis. You’re the one who was with the perv first. I mean, you talk about me being like Detta and joke about the Euro-fur thing. I hear the kind of dirty talk you and he get up to sometimes you know. Some of that stuff is pretty racist, among other things.”

“I-” The girl’s blush grew harder. The streaks in her otherwise white cheek fur standing out like raw black pars against the pink undercoat of her flesh. She stamped the floor defiantly and gazed at him, eyes narrowed “It’s just something I like for degradation, ok? It’s not like I actually buy any of that crap. Or predplay. Or any of the other stuff we talk about.”

“But you don’t mind it if he makes us fuck, right?” the words slipping out before Collin could process them. The boy quickly slapping both paws over his muzzle as he looked up at her in horror.


The younger sibling shook her head a bit. For as flustered as she had been to this point it seemed that comment had gotten her resolve up a bit. “I, we all consented. We all can consent. It probably wasn’t the best idea, no. It was kinda fucked up but, but it was hot. So who cares? It was hot and nobody was hurt. That’s all that matters. You just have to be aware of all that. I mean, you never said the safe word.”

“It was two words.” Collin sneered pedantically “A-and you didn’t either.”

“I didn’t want it to stop.”

There it was. Out in the open. Collin gazed up at the girl standing there. Gazed at his little brat of a sister for the longest time. They’d both been playing chicken. He knew that. Or thought he did. But now?


The boy slumped his face into his knees and sighed. Every barb and verbal weapon he had lay scattered about on the floor. Driven to defeat in a way he never had been by any of the taunting attacks he’d gotten in his long years of being an older brother. 


“You realize how fucked up this all is, right Hui?” Collin sighed.


“A lot of things are, Chen.” She nodded “But if you’re really that uncomfortable next time someone suggests something, you should use a safe word. That’s why they are there. I know he wasn’t looking to make you sad. It just kinda, happened. I mean it’s probably been a while for both of you since…” She fell silent. The raw pain suddenly gouged into his face by the comment killed wherever the words had been leading them. Collin quickly pushed himself into the far end of the shower. The fragile boy doing his best to bite back on the pain of the still-too-hot water as he pulled the curtain shut.


Hui gathered her things and made her way out of the bathroom. She could get ready for her date in her own room.

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


The one thing that Justin loved about dating a nerdy lil Otaku Weeb, aside form everything else, was how easy it was to plan a romance. Sure he could flail around with his own stupid little ideas. Spend hour upon hour trying to find something he knew she’d like and then trying to figure out if she already owned it. All to end up doing something stupid at the goal line because he wasn’t smart enough to know when to stop.


Or he could just rewatch the White Day scene from Persona 5 and broadly copy that.


Was it lazy and scummy? Maybe. But it was also utterly foolproof. That meant he was at least half sure he wouldn’t fuck it up too badly.


It was a simple template to boot. The two sat in a small corner booth of some bistro. A nice enough place that it needed reservations. Justin wore a button-up shirt and a Celtic knot pendant. His hair combed into something presentable. His dad had gone though it with product to make sure it looked nice. Not that he could tell, but some of it stuck up and presumably that helped. He was clean. Hosed down with halfway decent scent that again his parents had picked out. 


“It all felt oddly good. Damn good, in fact. Not the least because of Hui. 


Sure, Justin looked like he was actually capable of bathing and grooming himself properly for once. By contrast, his beloved looked absolutely gorgeous. The girl’s normally braided hair held back behind her in a simple silver clasp that kept the flowing locks at their full length. Slender frame held in a deep purple sleeveless top, pleated skirt and stripy knee socks going down to big chunky boots. Even the makeup, something she never really did, seemed to stand out a bit. The purple of her lipstick in particular seeming to match her dress and strike quite the image.


“Sorry I didn’t have anything more exciting planned.” Justin sighed


“Like what?” Hui giggled. The girl’s nose wrinkling in amusement as she scooted a bit closer to him. Her head resting on his shoulder. Those amber eyes gazing up at him over the rims of her glasses.


“I donno.” the boy shrugged. “I just always feel like I could do better for ya I guess. Not that this place seems bad. Food looks good too.”

“Master getting some plate envy looking at the other tables?” Hui teased as she scooted herself in a bit closer. Her warmth radiating into him.


If he could have, Justin would have soaked up every ounce of that warmth. Drank in her presence forever. Basked in being with her as much as anyone ever could. They were stupid thoughts. Cheesy, corny, pathetic. But it was the truth, and he let himself smile in spite of his cringe inner self.


“I do ok with the flowers?” Justin half cooed as he reached up and ran a hand along her cheek. The otter was rewarded with a lip bite and dopey ‘mmhmm’ from his girlfriend. His rudder twitching awkwardly in the seat groove as he tried to contain his absolute elation at her mere touch.


“Why are you always so worried, Master? I told you. You don’t have to ‘win’ me. I’m yours.” There was a bit of sternness in Hui’s playful chiding. The girl leaned her head in a bit more to show off her collar. A silent affirmation of their connection.


Justin looked at the cheap leather strap and sighed to himself. He kissed the side of her head and slipped an arm around her middle. The boy twitching just a touch. “I just want this to be special. You deserve it after all. I still feel lucky to have you, Hui. I get to feel that, you know. I’m allowed.”

“I still don’t get why, Master” she cooed, kissing his cheek “But that part I don’t mind. I mean you did go to the trouble of taking me out for White Day after all.”

“It’s how you wanted to play this.” He shrugged “Plus it’s cute. You have all the quirks. Like, more than twenty. So much quirky.” The boy rolled his eyes at his own joke and flipped the menu open. Both of them able to read off of a single one thanks to being cuddled tight. 


The evening passed in a slow haze of joy. Justin was unable to hide the flowers he’d gotten for Hui in his small car, but he was still able to keep his other gift in his jacket pocket until he was ready to spring it on her. Hui, for her part, spent a few moments admiring the object she’d been given. An Alexandrite ring. Her birth stone. Set in a silver band with some elaborate looking Celtic knot work on its upper half. It wasn’t particularly big or expensive, but it was hers all the same.


“Master” she half whispered as the two stacked their plates to the side of the table. The remaining dinner placed in to-go containers and the desert still having yet to arrive. “You know I love you, right?”

Justin stiffened a moment. He looked down at her face, horrified at the words but relaxing when he noticed her more placid expression. “This isn’t a breakup thing, right?” he half muttered


“Of course not!” she whined “I just, well, I know we’ve talked about a lot of things we might do some day. Being poly or semi-open. We’ve talked about a lot of other things too. We’ve ‘done’ a lot of things. I mean, your training and such. And that thing with, well” she blushed and looked away “the thing in your basement.”

Justin blushed hard at that and glanced off to the side as well. To say he hadn’t thought about it would be a lie. Though it felt quite odd bringing it up at the moment.


“I just wanted to say.” Hui sighed “I wanted to say that I hope you know I love you. Like really love you. I know we’re young and it probably sounds stupid. I worry a lot that I just sound like I’m using you to live out all my dumb anime fan girl dreams. Even the really messed up ones. But… I love you. And I love you even when we aren’t doing all the kinky things. Or being super geeky. I love you when we’re just able to be us. I love you.”

The otter felt a few tears running down his cheek, though god only knew why. He looked down at his little love and noticed the same. Gently he moved the back of his paw to brush them away as he smiled down at her. “I know that. I mean I have to remind myself all the time because it still feels like a dream. But I do ‘know’ it” he nodded


The wah kissed his knuckle and nuzzled against it gently. “I just want to say it. I know things won’t always be perfect. I don’t know how everything is going to work out for us. But I pray. I pray every night. I thank God I have you, and I” She bit back a sob “I want you to know just what things like this mean to me. What ‘you’ mean to me.”

A soft hand guided her face up. The couple locked in a tender kiss. Justin enfolding himself around Hui as the two simply basked in the love they shared and let the whole world fade around them.

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


Being without guns was a fresh kind of awkward. As a teacher Tabs had heard both sides of the argument talked to death at her. From parents who seemingly wanted her to open-carry her Beretta to class to those pointing at statistics on how a gun in the home made injury far more likely and did nothing to dissuade thieves.


Factually, the latter were correct. Pragmatically, she’d spent too much time living a life which did need a gun and she felt naked without it.


So it was that when she heard a noise in her living room, Tabs had to scramble in order to find something that would work as a weapon. Unfortunately her knives had been taken as well, and she doubted the blister pack of meds her doctor had given her to try would help much if she had to ram them down some assailant’s throat.


The lights flicked on, and Tabs winced. Her paw trembling as she looked down at the figure laying reclined on her couch. A freshly pampered and cute looking wah boy, splayed out in one of her dirty Tee shirts and she hoped something on under it. Laying in what the geeky teen probably thought was a ‘seductive’ pose. Looking up at her while showing off his rump  and the mound it made in the fabric.


“Hello, Mistress” He purred seductively


“Oh Jesus Christ, this again.” Tabs narrowed her eyes and stomped over to the boy. Her eyes narrowed to shimmering little pinpricks of frustration. A paw moving to the wah’s shoulder, slowly pulling him up to a sitting position as she glared down at those soft brown eyes.


“You don’t sound happy to see me.” He giggled “Here I thought I was going to be a fun surprise.”

“Do I look like I’m in the mood for a ‘surprise’? Tabs snarled


“Well, you don’t have a gun on me this time.” Collin smiled sheepishly and whimpered. Looking up at his Mistress with a beaming smile.


“Are you hearing yourself talk?” the wolverine sighed “No, no you are. Of course you are. God damn kid. That should have had you scared shitless.”

“Is that why you haven’t had me back over, Mistress?” Collin cooed “Because I forgive you for all of that. It was me being dumb.”

“Forgi- I don’t forgive me. But it wasn’t just you ‘being dumb’. You broke into my house because I left you on read. Unread. Whatever the fuck you kids say. You’re smart. Smarter than me. I know you understand why that is beyond fucked up. Never mind the idea of just breaking in here again.”

Collin shrugged and giggled his girlest giggle. “Back door was open. Besides. I knew you weren’t going to listen to me any other way.”

“That is psychotic.” Tabs growled


“So is cheating.” Collin huffed, the boy shifting his weight around on the couch. “But you’re the Mistress. I shouldn’t get to criticize you for that, right? After all it’s only cheating when I do it.”

“It wasn’t cheating.” Tabs clarified “Even with what we had it wasn’t cheating, but then you started to go all ‘Single Mink Female’ on me like you’re doing now.” She watched his face and winced at the realization that the reference went right over his head. She did though. She finally had to do it. They finally had to talk.


Tabs dragged herself to her recliner and let the full weight of her body hammer down on it. Some of the wood clearly cracking under the weight, not that she seemed to pay it any mind. She waited for Collin to sit down on the couch. Not the stern playfulness of a Mistress. Her gaze simply dark and tired.


In spite of the excitement and determination before that point, Collin felt fear growing in his gut as he sat down. One leg crossed and hands folded in front of him. The very image of a docile and studious young man. The growing fear on his face almost made him look innocent.


“I was hoping you’d figure it out.” Tabs muttered.


“I got that you don’t want me.” Collin’s tone surprisingly level and matter-of-fact “I don’t know what I did that was so wrong. But I’m not going to give up without a fight.”

“You don’t know what you did wrong?” The recliner creaked as the woman hauled herself forwards and leaned in. She gazed in disbelief for the longest time. She was sure there had to be some flicker of malice there. That the little bitch was being sarcastic. Her ire almost grew the longer she searched, finding herself coming up dry. “Kid. Do you even realize how many lines you’re crossing?”

“I don’t care.” His tone was flat. Shockingly matter of fact. 


Tabs shook her head bitterly and it back a snarl. “You’re fucking with some stranger online and making him send you dick pics. Then sending them to me. Hell, you’re making actual porn. But you don’t care?”

“He’s not a stranger.” Collin shrugged “Just that asshole, Kevin.”

The name and the implication shot cold fear though Tabs. Her mind scrambled to place the name with people she knew. People they’d both know. It was a student. It had to be. She quickly came up with the one who’d fit the bill, and Tabs tried like hell to remember the young bulls grade and age.


“Oh fuck. Ok. He’s eighteen.” Tabs sighed. “So you’re not getting us both sent to fucking prison. Maybe.”

“They’d have to catch us, first.” The words still unnervingly even. The boy’s face still a mask of patient innocence. The faintest smile cracking it as he flicked his tail against the couch cushions casually.


“Kid, I don’t think you realize how bad you’re fucking your life up right now. Let’s put aside the fact that the kid could still cause all kinds of shit for you if he figures out you’re leading him on. There are revenge porn laws, and you might have broken them. You’re an adult legally, so if you were fucking around with him and then sent me photos of it we’d both be fucked.”

“Justin and Hui have been doing stuff for-”

“Age of fucking consent!” Tabs snapped “Jesus Christ it’s like you want to go to prison or something. Two teenagers a grade apart fooling around isn’t gonna get the cops involved. Getting someone to make you god damn porn and then spreading it around? Did you even know what grade that kid is in?”

“Age of consent.” Collin shrugged as he parroted the words back. “Besides. You already ran off once, right? That’s how you became a biker? Nothing is stopping you from-”

Tabs didn’t remember standing. She didn’t know how she ended up stood over the boy. The smack had knocked him hard into the couch. It was probably going to leave a bruise. What little rational sense she had left told her she should be terrified of that. That small part of her brain was firmly shut the fuck up by the rest of it.


“Listen you little brat.” Tabs spat “That life is fucking hell. Do you understand me? It’s not fun. It’s not glamorous. We had to literally fight to eat. People probably died from the shit we did, and that’s putting aside the people who actually died because we were stupid fuck-ups who kept making things worse. It took some poor innocent girl your age getting her brains blown in for all of us to realize we couldn’t do it anymore, and I will be fucked if I see you end up the same way. Do you understand me? Do you understand me?!”

Bawling. There was no other word for it. Collin lay there sobbing into the cloth and foam. His whole body curled up on itself. Tabs shifted to see if she’ actually injured him. She didn’t dare move his arms though. It all felt so strange. The bratty teen now curled up like a child. Which he basically was compared to her.


Tabs gazed in horror at her own hands. The reality of what she’d done only just starting to sink in. The world spun around her. Everything in her screamed silently to wake up from this nightmare. She dropped to her knees and pt a hand on his shoulder. Tabs didn’t talk. She didn’t say a word. She waited for him to push her away. She could see the fear in the trembling boy’s form. But he didn’t. All he did was cry, and she hated herself for it.


“I’m trying to help you.” She finally muttered. “I’m trying to keep you from fucking your life up.”

That caused Collin to pull away. Tabs didn’t fight it. She let him cry. She let him lay there. 


“Why do you like her more than me.” The question came though a snotty huff of choked sobs. Collin still trembling where he lay


“Like? Who?” Tabs blinked


“Justine! Justin. What’s wrong with me? Why do you keep shoving me away? Why did you do so much for him.” The words came though choked near-vomit sobs. The boy barely had the strength to push himself up. His whole body heaving.


“Why the hell do you think I like him more than you?” Tabs blinked


“You got him a job. You taught him stuff. You even got him a tattoo. You didn’t. I mean you wouldn’t. I…”

“He was going to get himself killed” Tabs sighed softly as she put a paw on the boys back. “That or he’d end up killing someone else and going to jail. You’re ok. Well, were ok. I apparently fucked you right up. What the hell are you thinking spreading porn of yourself like that?”

“I was happy!” Collin choked. “I was finally happy. I finally felt ok! Why can’t I be ok? Why can’t I be happy damn it? I love you! Why don’t you love me?!”

“I raped you.” Tabs sobbed softly. I raped you. I raped your friend. I broke you. I took the last days of your childhood from you because mine was so god damn fucked up. I’m not a good person. You shouldn’t love me. You shouldn’t want to be with me.” She scoffed softly and shook her head “God damn, kid. I’m old enough to be your mom. Or dad. Admittedly in some fucked up scenarios. But still counts.”

“You didn’t rape me! I wanted it. I wanted you!“ Collin flailed towards her and wrapped his arms around her. “I love you. I love you Mistress. I love you. Just take me. Just love me!”

Tabs sobbed as she hugged the boy, then stopped herself, pushing him away and slumping. “What aren’t you getting? I’m a god damn monster! I’m not a good person, Collin!” She snapped the words and bit her lip hard. “I just wanted to feel normal… or maybe I wanted to ruin my own life like I deserve. I don’t know. You were a stable kid before I came along. You’d end up married. End up happy. End up with a good degree. Instead I got you all turned around. Ready to, what? Run off with me? Spend the rest of your life on my bitch seat sucking cock for a burger in truck stops? Just waiting until one of us gets shot?”

The embrace only got tighter. The poor wah only hugged her more. His whole body shivering. Refusing to let go. Tabs could feel his heart breaking. She started to finally break down and cry, in spite of herself. Unable to push him away. Unable to do the right thing even if she knew what it was. “I have to fix myself.” The words finally slipping free, even if they felt as if they weren’t her own. “I have to fix myself or…” She knew the ‘or’. The ‘or’ was what everyone was trying to stop her from. The or was liquor and a bullet. Or driving her bike off an embankment. Any number of things that had come to mind again over the past months since after Christmas. Ways to stop herself and keep the boys safe once and for all. Or maybe ways to just finally escape herself.


She didn’t have the heart to put that in the boy’s head though. She didn’t dare. She couldn’t hurt him more.


“Then fix yourself!” Collin barked The red panda hugging her more “Be ok. Do what you have to do. I’m going to graduate. Nobody can stop us.”

Tabs swallowed hard and choked back a sob. She shook her head and pulled back, cupping his cheek. Her finger curling under his muzzle as she looked into those pretty brown eyes. “You know it’s not that simple. And if you’re not happy, you need to fix yourself too.” It all felt hollow. It felt like someone else was saying it. The words sounded to her ears like they were coming out of an old tin can phone. Just sounds spoken from some distant thing that she barely recognized as herself.


It really would be so easy. Barely any time at all. She knew she could move him in. They could move somewhere else. Start a real life. Images of taking her pet and running off into the night made Tabs happy in ways she never had felt before. And yet each one was punctured just as quickly. Shattered by the memories. All those fucked up texts. All the things ‘Kathoey’ had done. The split second before she’d shot the first person she’d felt this way about in ages.


“You need to fix yourself too.” Tabs sighed. “We both need to be ok.”

“A-and… and then you’ll keep me?” Collin choked on the hopeful sob.


Tabs looked to the side and winced. She shuddered. She wanted to say yes. She knew she should say no. Neither one came. Instead Tabs reached up to grab the thin strand around her neck. She undid it and pulled it free, taking one of the keys from it and pressing it into the boy’s paw. “Use it. Or give it to Parker. Or just keep it.”

“No.” Collin winced.


“You need to fix yourself.” Tabs started


“No no no!” Collin spat “I won’t do it. I won’t. You’re mine! My Mistress. I’m not going to! I’m not. I’m not!”

“Enough!” Tabs roared, gripping that chin tighter, kissing the boy. Her body unable to hold itself back as she pressed her lips against his. Pressed her tongue into his mouth, felt him sob and shudder. Tears streaming down her face as she shook her head and pulled back, grabbing her shoulder and swearing silently. “You need to try and live your own life. You need to find yourself. I’m not going to let you end up with my regrets when you’re in your thirties. I’m not going to ruin you.”

“But Mistress, I”

“Enough. No.” Tabs said firmly “This isn’t a discussion.”

There was a wrong little part of Tabs that looked in on this. Some segment of self almost feeling detached, thinking of the boy from ‘old yeller’ trying to drive his pet off. The old trope of hurting someone or something to help. It was the right thing. It was the good thing to do. The last thing he needed was her. The last thing he needed was the door open, even a crack.


But Tabs was a monster. She couldn’t make herself do it. All she could do was hold him, and cry.

