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“Chen! Hui! Hurry up!” Ling’s voice cut though the quiet of the Sang home. The words punctuated by a few quick finger snaps to indicate her own rushed pace.


Both Collin and Hui were not quite as quick to make their way out of their rooms. Both siblings seeming to be waiting for the other. Each one poking their head out of their room, the whole thing turning into a confusing little impromptu game of chicken between them.


Another set of snaps from their mother ended that game. They knew better than to let things get to a third set of snaps. Neither red panda made eye contact with the other as they made for the kitchen. A few nervous sideways glances spared in either direction.


“There you are.” Ling sighed “I don’t have time to wait. I got the vegetables prepped there, and the Wonton there.” The wah woman took a moment from fussing with her heavy wool winter coat and gestured a paw over the assembly station she’d set up.


“Mom.” Collin whined “I have homework.”

“You have all weekend for homework.” Ling corrected quickly “Church is tomorrow. If both of you work properly it shouldn’t even take an hour. I already did prep for you.”


Neither Collin nor Hui bothered to argue further. They’d seen their mother like this enough to know better. While their father may have dealt with a work crisis by sitting up at three AM on his laptop trying to troubleshoot server issues in the living room, Ling Sang was far too hands on a manager for that approach. 


Each teen got a kiss on the forehead and then Ling was out the door and on her way back in. Collin and Hui both stood there, the two siblings in nothing more than Tee shirts and pajama pants. Neither one quite able to meet the other’s gaze for more than an awkward split-second.


“I’ll do the filling.” Collin finally muttered “You can do the pinching.”

Normally this would result in a fight. Some loud irrational shouting match about how it would bet quicker if each of them did both. Anger. Probably some shoving. Instead Hui simply took her place near the stack of steamer baskets with a small glass of water and the wonton wrappers in front of her. All the while the poor girl trying like hell to avoid showing the blush on her cheeks.


It was a blush Collin shared. One both of them tried like hell not to look at or recognize. The kitchen was still as a morgue save for the occasional tapping of utensils. Only the pungent mix of scallions, garlic and ginger offered any real stimulation outside of the duo’s own racing and awkward thoughts.


“You’re filling the too full.” It was Hui who finally broke the silence. Her voice a deadpan whisper.


“I’m using the spoon.” Collin retorted. His own normally combative tone was just as muted. His fingers didn’t stop while he argued. Laying out the wrappers resting between them. Tapping a dollop of filling in. pushing the small sheet of parchment paper laid out over to Hui who did the wrapping and put it in the basket.


“You can overfill with the spoon.” Hui’s voice a bit more agitated this time.


“Not enough that it should matter.” Collin shot back.


The work continued. Neither sibling slowing. If anything it got a bit faster. Almost too fast. The wonton’s filled a bit too much, at least in Hui’s mind. The crimping too quick and sloppy, at least to Collin.


“Will you stop doing that?” Hui snapped as she yanked the paper in close once more


“Doing what?” Collin muttered


“Trying to take the paper before I finish. You know what you’re doing.”

“Well maybe if you were doing your job right I wouldn’t have to worry.” The elder sibling snarled the words as he pulled the parchment paper directly in front of him. He put down a wonton and tapped an overflowing spoonful into the waiting vessel. Angrily shoving it back at Hui with enough force to crumple it up against the steamer baskets.


Hui grabbed the paper at both ends and pushed it back into place in front of her, tail twisting to thwap at her big brother. “What are you trying to do, knock the dumplings over?” The girl squealed in frustration. 


“How the hell would I do that?” Collin spat back at her


“I donno.” She shrugged “But you’re acting real weird. All you have to do is put the filling on the wrapper. It’s the easy part. You always pick the easy part.”

“I’m not the one who was just laying there!”

They both stopped. Each sibling could see the look in the other’s eye. The blush on their face. The fight ended just as quickly as it had begun. Both of them looking away in shame and instead focusing on their respective work station. Neither one doing any actual work.


“H-have you two done anything that ‘far’ before?” Hui finally muttered.


“Kinda. Yeah” Collin nodded.


“But you were both dressed up. And, and ‘she’ was there. Right?” There were notes in Hui’s voice to indicate she wanted there to be anger in it. Contempt. Resentment. Something other than the slightly aroused curiosity.


Collin simply nodded, offering no attempt to chastise her. The boy biting his lip hard as he did so. “Usually it’s Kathoey though. And Justine. Most of the time. That kinda makes it different.”

“How is it different? It’s still just you two, right? Just ya know, kinda dressed up. And cute.” The poor girl yelped even as the words left her lips. She quickly capped her hands over her muzzle and shook her head frantically. “Sorry, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to”

“I don’t know.” Collin said bluntly “It’s different when it’s her. Kathoey, I mean I don’t know how to explain it. We’ve only really done stuff without those ‘other’ selves of ours once or twice. It… it feels a lot different. ‘I’ feel a lot different.”

Hui nodded softly and swallowed hard. “Is it a bad different?” She murmured


“I donno.” Collin sighed.


“A-and the name? You still like going with that?” Hui’s voice rising a bit as a small shred of confidence returned to it.


“I don’t know.” Collin finally snapped “I… There’s a lot I don’t know. Look, I’m sorry. Justin never should have-”

“We didn’t use the safe word.” Hui interjected. 


Collin rolled his eyes and turned to the filling once more. “Well yeah you’d defend him.” He balked


“I’m not defending him.” Hui insisted “We’re all responsible. That’s the point. I… I donno. It was weird. We haven’t talked about it at all. It’s been a whole week and we really haven’t even talked to each other about other stuff!”

“Then talk.” The older sibling shrugged “Not sure what good you think it will do.”

“I didn’t hate it.” Hui snapped. She then fell silent for a moment. She, too, returning to the work. “It felt weird, and awkward. I… I don’t think you and I were in really the same head space. But I didn’t hate it. You were… cute. A-and I kinda liked how wrong it was.”

Collin snorted, then coughed as the hammer of aromatics hit his nose again. “Jeeze, maybe you should tell me how you really feel.” he groaned sarcastically


There was a small grunt of anger from Hui. Her feet planted firmly on the linoleum. She glanced up at Collin and narrowed her eyes over the rim of her glasses. “I’m being serious. You’re still my big brother. I still love you. Yeah it was awkward but… we’re both kinda fucked up. So is aster. So are a lot of people. But we all agreed to do it.” She looked back at the table and shook her head ruefully “We have to talk about it some time. I’m not going to cut you out of my life because one time we pushed on a taboo and it turns out we didn’t mind it.”

“Who says I didn’t mind it?” Collin grumbled


“Did you?” There was actual shock in Hui’s voice as she asked. The confident barreling ramble she’d been on stopped dead in its tracks. “I mean, Master mentioned the safe word, so I guess, I mean I kinda just assumed… Sorry. Nevermind.” She sighed.


Collin didn’t want to admit to the blush he still felt on his cheeks. He sure as hell didn’t want to admit to the fact that part of him was happy to hear Hui say what she’d said. That kind of wrongness was something Kathoey could deal with. Hell she’d probably have already started making out with her lil sis by now. But Collin? He thought back to that night. To the way it felt with Justin pushing him around. Calling him ‘Sir’. The feeling of his trembling sister being little more than a defiled little sex toy. The utter shameful pleasure he felt seeing it, helping with it, participating in it.


The terrible reality that he had nothing else to blame it on. Part of him kinda liked that.


“You’re overfilling again.” Hui noted


“Look, you wanna switch stations?” Collin grumbled.


“You know how I want to do things, Chen.” Hui chided in her most ‘Lisa Simpson’ tone


Collin rolled his eyes “Yeah, yeah. Just keep crimping, runt.”

“And I still think ‘she’ needs a better name.” Hui early giggling that last little dig as she resumed the process of crimping the dumplings and putting them in the steamer basket


“I know you do.” Collin grumbled. No way he’d tell her he was thinking about it.

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


It wasn’t exactly normal for Justin and Collin to be sat upstairs when at Justin’s house. Just the mere reality of Teenageryness made the prospect of spending time with anyone’s parents akin to a root canal. Both boys sat a bit more straight up. Neither one seemed to be able to fully relax.


At least that’s what they both told themselves it was.


“Still not sure why we can’t just do this downstairs.” Collin muttered while he typed away on his laptop.


“Mom doesn’t want the OLED switch down there. I have mine and I can beat it up as much as I want. But this one is her baby.” Justin leaned in as he quickly tried to move Mario though the path of purple coins.


“But they don’t really use it off the stand.” The comment coming just as Collin looked up, watching his friend plummeting into the void below. “Good god you suck at this.”

“You wanna do it?” Justin snapped


“Do I get the money?” Collin murred cheekily.


Justin shook his head and sighed as he returned to the game. His shoulders slumping hard and his heels curling into the bottom of the couch. “Fixing the car wiped me out, man. I still gotta pay back dad for covering insurance this month.” The otter boy once again tried to make the little plumber on the screen do a proper jump up from his odd spinning hat sidekick, then failed and slammed back into the ground where a woodpecker thing hit him. A fresh grunt of frustration seething though his teeth.


“At least you get a car.” Collin shrugged “Your fault for trying to drive in a blizzard anyways.”

“Oh come the heck on!” The otter barked “how am I supposed to get this stupid star. Moon. Banana. Whatever?” He tossed the controller down and slumped back on the couch running his fingers though his hair and grabbing thick handfuls of the sandy blonde mess.


“You cut me in for half and I’ll do it.” Collin chimed in again


Justin shook his head and narrowed his eyes a bit. His gaze falling from his friend to the laptop screen.


“Sherman’s march wasn’t tactically unsound.” Justin noted


“What?” Collin gasped as he turned the laptop away “yes it was!”

“He cut off confederate supply lines. It was a sound strategic decision.” Justin shifted up on one knee to better look Collin in the eye.


“The Confederacy was already supply starved clown show before he even tried that!” Collin shot back “The whole bullshit thing with trying to get both state and federal programs in for arms and supplies basically killed their efficacy before things even got into full swing!”

“They still had supply lines from Georgia” Justin spat “Just because they were going to lose didn’t mean that it was bad.”

“They had the industrial infrastructure of a potato!” Collin growled “All Sherman did was Dan Hibiki his way through the war like some super-taunting asshole.”

“Wouldn’t Teabagging Ness make more sense?” Justin countered


“Same dif! There was no real tactical or strategic reason to burn places down. Freeing slaves, yeah sure. But you can’t just mow down infrastructure needlessly in a war.”

“What? So the confederates would come and take it after?” Justin groaned


“With what added troops?” Collin by now was standing, one knee on the couch, laptop pushed to the side “Just because you like to be all sneaky beaky on the table doesn’t mean that kind of psychological warfare has a point in a real military campaign.”

“Are you high?” Justin’ sapped, his voice nearly cracking now. The otter quasi-looming at his friend in spite of their nearly identical height “Breaking morale is warfare 101! The man secured the biggest surrender in the war. Fuck, this is like the Magna Carta shit all over again.”

Collin narrowed his eyes getting in closer, almost nose tip to nose tip “A treaty signed under that kind of duress is only going to last until the duress goes away. If King John hadn’t died he’d have fucked them over the second he got the chance.”

“Oh, so what? We just ignoring every war in the history of ever now?” Justin snapped


“Most wars end when one side has far better leverage long term. You really think anyone could have kept John to his word?” Collin snapped back


“Henry did” Justin grumbled, giving the wah a small shove


“He was nine!” Collin snapped back, shoving back even harder.


A few blows fell. At some point Justin managed to get a headlock around Collin, while Collin had his arms in a heavy grab around Justin’s middle and was trying to get a better grip with the outside of one foot on the leg of the coffee table, trying to pull him down. The two twisted, struggling and fidgeting. Hammering into each other with soft but angry blows. The fight slowed for a moment as Justin used his rudder to clumsily push the vulnerable laptop closed and nudge it gently on to the floor. Then the two resumed in earnest. The scuffle reaching harder and heavier blows until finally Collin twisted and tripped, ending up on his back on the couch ,with Justin on top of him.


The whole thing lingered far longer than it should have. Both boys looking at each other, blushing furiously. Hot breath breaking over each others muzzles. Eyes locked. Chests heaving against each other.


Frantic scrambling finally broke the awkward position as the two boys sat up once more. Both panting furiously as they shoved themselves into either side of the couch and looked away.


“Heck is going on out here?” A familiar voice chimed in. Justin and Collin both looking up to see Meredith standing in the end of the hallway where it met the little mud area for shoes and coats by the front door.


“Magna Carta.” Justin muttered


“Sherman’s March” Collin said in near unison.


“Ugh.” The otter woman glanced between the two with faux contempt all over her face “This is like Co2 car class all over again.”

Meredith took a moment to dig out her wallet and held out a pair of twenties towards Justin. “Here. You can take Hui out tonight and gas the car up, but I want that board cleared up some time this week. That’s your allowance too, so don’t blow it all in one go.”

“I got ya mom.” Justin paused the game and pulled himself up, grabbing the money and kissing his mother on the cheek.


“And don’t break anything. You two end up needing to fight over fairies or Trig or something, take it downstairs. I don’t need any of my stuff broken.”

The two boys simply nodded. They barely looked up as Justin’s mom left the house. Either one looked at each other for a long time. They simply watched the screen as Justin resumed his quest to get power moons. The cold silence falling uncomfortably on the friends.


“We need to talk about it.” Collin finally sighed.


“What, Magna Carta?” Justin blinked


“No you idiot! We… what happened.” The wah boy winced and pulled his legs up on the couch. His eyes still fixated on the little digital plumber running around. Not daring to look at anything else at that moment.


Justin rolled his eyes and slumped back into the couch. His whole body giving one heavy shuddering heave. “You guys didn’t use the safe word.” It was the first thing out of Justin’s mouth. Defensive, brittle.


“And where did you come up with doing any of that in the first place?” Collin reached over and grabbed the controller out of Justin’s hands. Justin making little real effort to stop him. “It’d be one thing if it were just one of us. Heck, even if you just made her watch that might be something.”

“Did you hate it?” The question seemed like it should have some venom. Justin seemed like he should be trying to retaliate. Instead, his tone was flat. Just the smallest hint of worry in it.


“It doesn’t matter.” Collin growled “You just went off half-cocked like that. Took charge like you’re the boss or something. We didn’t even have wigs on. Do you have any idea how that felt?”

Justin blushed a bit and nodded. “Obviously. But that kinda seems like it should be low on the list of problems.”

“It is low on the list of problems.” Collin corrected “But it’s still, weird. The whole thing was weird. Now things are weird with Hui. Just because your parents let you get away with anything you want doesn’t mean you can do the same with me. O-or with Hui.”

Justin’s ear twitched at the accusation. He’d been paying more attention t the screen. Watching the little plumber flung around at what felt like precarious angles by Collin. All the while the other boy seemed able to keep things in control. At the dig, Justin broke his attention away and just glared at his friend “What do you mean ‘let me get away with’ shit? Have you not been paying attention?”

“You’re mom just gave you forty bucks.” Collin spat.


“And most of that is going in my tank and into taking Hui out tonight. It’s the first time I’ve gotten to drive my car since it broke. Plus now I’ve got all these new rules so they can make sure I’m not doing something stupid and putting myself in danger. You don’t know how much it sucks being cooped up like that for so long.”

“Don’t I?” Collin scoffed


“Oh come on man, it’s different. I mean, you’re the one who gets take o dates, not the other way around. You don’t need to work a job and take side gigs just to afford things like gas or insurance or repair parts.”

“Oh poor you.” Collin snapped “What, don’t have enough homework to keep you busy so you gotta drive around town doing nothing?”

The otter did his best to look dispassionate as he shrugged. He failed, but it was still an effort. “Dude, I got my homework done yesterday. Wasn’t that hard.”

“Well yeah, a lack of AP classes will do that.” The two fell silent again All the while Collin’s face contorted in anger. “There. Power moon. Plus the purple coins. Bam. Take that.” Collin tossed the controller back and Justin and then hauled his laptop back into his lap. He made no real effort to hide the smug grin on his face.


“Says the guy trying to claim the north should have split their forces holding all those plantations>“ Justin scoffed as he picked up the controller.


“Well, teachers seem to agree with me on that one.” The wah snickered


Justin blinked at that “And what’s that supposed to mean?”

“I think you know what it means.” Collin said


“Spell it out for me.” Justin growled now


Collin’s smirk only grew, and he made a very poor attempt to pretend he was hiding it. “Like I said” He shrugged “One of us has AP classes to deal with.”

The bomb was dropped, and Collin pushed his laptop into his bag “Have fun with Hui tonight.” The boy’s voice trying to be smarmy, but far too polluted with vengeance. His bushy tail waving away as he made he left the hose and left his friend in stunned silence.

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


Date night was as much for their parents as it was for Justin and Hui. Possibly more so. Both teens knew that. It was a way for nerdy shut-ins to actually go out in the world when otherwise they’d be doing the same thing they did before Justin got a car. Sitting in their rooms or maybe in the same room playing Phatasy Star online 2, watching Youtube videos and eating all the junk food in the house.


They hadn’t gotten to do that much since Justin wrecked his car. Not only did Justin have to re-earn this parents trust in the month since then but that of Hui’s parents as well. It felt like an eternity to go without wheels. It was easy to take that kind of freedom for granted, the burden of gas and upkeep wearing thin on the simple joy of not being shacked to the house.


But the dent to a teen boy’s meager savings still hurt all the same.


“Sorry about today.” Justin muttered as he glanced to the bag of fast food sitting between them. Just a pair of whoppers and a single small fry, along with cups he’d brought from home and filled up at the gas station.


Hui was currently sipping on one of those large mugs. She was displaying her Collar, something she hadn’t been able to do much since her Master got grounded. She made a point of toying with the cheap D ring while looking out of the windshield at the field sitting behind the strip mall where they’d stopped to finish their meal. Her eyes simply scanned the deep expanse of pure white and dead dried grasses poking though it. A single lone tree sitting there, and other trees much further afeild.


The girls amber eyes took a considerable time to glance up in recognition of her Master’s words. She smiled wistfully and nodded before turning her attention back out to the field, Leaning awkwardly from her seat in the busted up old Corvette and putting her head on his shoulder.


“Uh, you ok?” Justin slipped his arm around her and looked out at the field as well. He wasn’t sure what she was looking at. The absence of anything only making him grow more anxious even as he held the precious girl so close.


Hui nodded. It was quite clear she wasn’t paying attention. Her hand listlessly fishing around in the bag for the fries while the soft faced wah kicked her stocking feet against the dry parts of her boots and used them to wedge her toes up against the full-blast foot heater where it poked down on the floor well.


Lingering dusk with a small mask of dark sky loomed over the two. Lights from the nearby street lamps and strip-mall businesses. The two gazed up at it for the longest time. Watching as the last fingers of sunlight died from the world for that day. Tinny renditions of Justin’s usual metal ballads and the blaring whirr of the heater providing a simple ambiance as the two dwelled in the moment, stretching it out for what seemed like forever.


“I’m thinking about how to get into college.” Justin finally said. He hugged the girl tight to his shoulder and looked down at her.


Hui gazed up at him with a rather confused expression. Her brain booting up fro the distracted calm as she tried to suss out the reason for the nonsequitor.


“Blowing off the SATs the way I did hasn’t helped. Not that I’d have much of a shot at something like a scholarship anyways. I talked to my parents. I know they can’t afford to shoulder a huge loan. Especially not if I fuck everything up again. But there are some programs I’m looking into. I think there could be a few ways I could do all of this.”

“Don’t.” Hui said firmly “I mean, I already told you that you don’t need to win me over or anything.”

“I’m not.” The boy gazed down at his pet and her strong reaction. Only a moment later did he realize how possessively tight he was holding her. Justin loosened his grip and ran his free paw though his hair, gripping his forehead as he leaned back in the battered old leather of the car seat. “It’s actually something I’ve been thinking about for a while. I won’t lie, what you said did have an impact. But more than that I was just kinda, well, I donno. Dad said that if worse comes to worse I could always go to work with him. And Jo has told me in no uncertain terms that I could probably get a job in most shops around here if I lose the attitude and stop trying to do shit before I know what I’m doing.”

“See?” Hui nodded “And you’d still be my Master. Even if you were just doing that. Even if you just worked at a Meijer. I don’t need you to prove how wonderful you are.”

Justin rolled his eyes at the compliment. “Well I still think I suck. Maybe that’s why I feel that way. I feel like I need to try this. Even if I fuck it up. Probably sounds stupid. Mom got her RN while still being a mom to me. Dad never got the chance. We’re doing ok. Especially now. I won’t put that at risk for them by getting a loan without a scholarship. I still don’t plan to be a burden on them if I can help it. They don’t need my debt from me flaking out over a year of trying some big fancy university.”

“And if I told you that you could pull it of easy because you’re smart and you know it?” Hui chided playfully.


“Be easier if I wasn’t.” Justin scoffed ‘Not that I’m really all that smart. Still feels more like I’m faking it. Low effort As and Bs. No AP classes. Shop stuff is the only shit that’s even interesting enough to do. It’s one thing to fail and fuck up and not know what’s going on at any given moment now. Nobody is paying any money for that. Be different if I screwed mom and dad out of a retirement because I had a momentary lapse of good sense and decided to actually try for once.”

“But you want to try for you, Right Master?” Hui whimpered


“I guess so. I think so. I can’t think of who else it would be. It feels gross doing it ‘for me’. I do enough shit that’s for me already. Fucking parasite. But if I can figure out some way to do it without screwing mom and dad over, like I said.” He fell silent and leaned back, instead pulling his sandwich out of the bag and deftly peeling it half open with his thumb. The boy sinking his muzzle around the cheap fast food and chawing thoughtfully in the quiet box of warmth that shielded them from the chill night.


“So you really don’t think I’m dumb?” Justin muttered though the maw full of BK. The faupas quickly corrected with a heavy sip from his drink as he swallowed and took a deep breath to assure he hadn’t choked himself from the hasty eating.


“If I thought you were dumb, I wouldn’t be able to stand you.” Hui giggled “You know how I feel about dumb people. Bimbo is my only blacklist.” She gave his cheek a playful kiss. Her face then turned a bit less chipper as she pushed in a bit closer. “Is there a reason you’re worrying about it so much?”

“I always worry about it” He scoffed. Justin leaned in and kissed the girls forehead “Collin pointed out that I’m not really in any higher end classes or anything like that. Hell I’m late in the game to figure out a degree. I know you told me to stop worrying. But my brain just won’t shut up I guess.”

“We need to talk to him.” Hui sighed ‘About everything. Especially what happened last week.


Justin blushed furiously and looked down at her “You sure? I kinda get the impression he’d be happier forgetting it. I pushed way too hard. Though it was kinda cute seeing him work you over like that.”

It took a while for Hui to get over her own blushing flusteredness. The girl’s face burying itself just under his arm. Her glasses tilting as they snagged on Justin’s glasses, the girl looking up with her eyes crossing in just a bit without the corrective help of the lenses fully working their magic.


“I didn’t mean like that.” She said, softly pounding her fist on his chest “T-though I’m not opposed to that either. But we can’t just pretend it didn’t happen. Even if he doesn’t ever want to do ‘that’ again. It did happen.”

“Yeah.” Justin nodded “I know. I just hope he can forgive me.”
--------------------


Not many people came to the library. It was more than one would expect. The very old and very young especially. The young ones usually coming in for an hour or two of uninterrupted online games without their parents being able to take away phones or getting their hands on all of the ‘gritty’ graphic novels people in a small puritanical town would freak out over if they knew about them in the first place. For older people it was often simply a matter of practicality. No internet access meant that one had to get creative in the increasingly online world, and for many the moderately modern building was still a conceptual bastion of ‘better days’.


Then you had the nerds. Ubiquitous enough to be almost invisible. True there weren’t that many nerds in the school district. Not all of them showed up to the library on a regular basis, if at all. Plus the simple reality that people tended to stop going habitually once they had car access. 


That was, perhaps, why there was a slight air of nostalgia for the trio of teens sitting in cheap chairs pulled from around one of the library’s back corners and arranged so they could talk properly.


Kathoey was there under protest. She didn’t come as ‘Collin’. Why should she? Showing up in the first place was already giving her sister and ‘Justine’ way more than she wanted. That was to say, anything at all.


The blue-wigged wah flipped though her phone, her face a mask of utter disaffection. She looked up at Justin for a moment, making note of how uncomfortable the otter looked. That gave her a slight bit of a smile. But it quickly faded.


“So why are we doing this out in the open?” Kathoey muttered “And you should make it quick. I have some things to do today.”

“Things? Like what?” Justin grumbled. Hui’s paw pushed on his arm and he calmed down. Leaning back and crossing his arms


Hui took a deep breath and pushed her palms in front of her as if to steady herself and focus. A painfully exaggerated pose that still seemed to work. Somewhat. “What he means to say is that we need to talk about what happened. All three of us. We can’t just let it loom over us like this. It’s driving us all nuts”

“Not driving me nuts.” Kathoey shrugged “Your gayboi Master just decided he digs twincest. You liked to see your limp wrist brother get bullied. What’s there to get mad about?”

“This shit again” Justin grumbled as he leaned forwards “If you’re mad then just say you’re mad. We can’t fix this if you’re not willing to at least talk about it.”

“I told you there’s nothing to fix.” Kathoey huffed “Not my fault if you two are a couple of prudes.” She flipped her thumb over the phone screen again and suppressed a small giggle. Her ears twitching though her knit cap while she slumped further into her chair.


“What are you laughing about?” Justin growled. A shhh fro the librarian causing him to shrink back and nod apologetically.


The three waited until the woman was gone, only then did Kathoey bother to cast a sidelong glance at the two. “Look, I have a life outside of you two. Lots of people know a sexy lil cock socket like me when they see her. If you two are so hung up that you need to focus on me then maybe you should ask yourselves why.”

Justin once again had to be restrained by Hui. His face twisting into a mask of incredulous annoyance. When he was finally sitting again he took a few breaths and slumped back into the seat “You slept with your sister” he whispered “You can’t just try to hide away and pretend it didn’t happen.”

“I’m not.” Kathoey giggled “And It’s kinda clear to me you both liked it.”

Justin blushed, Hui blushed. Both of the glanced at each other. 


Kathoey lowered the phone a touch and looked between the two. “Like I said, I don’t have time to worry about you two being upset. I only came here because I knew you’d pester me. Because you’re not ready to face what it looks like to be a real degenerate.”

It was Hui who had to be held back now. The girl actually flailing as a stunned Justin barely managed to put his hand over her sternum and keep her from darting at the crossdressing wah, The intent to slap or worse clear on her face. “She’s just trying to get to you.” He said in an unintentional parroting of her rational tone a few moments ago. 


The otter turned to his fickle friend as a smile slowly spread on his own muzzle. “I’m not going to say we didn’t enjoy it. Because we all know we did.” He said finally. Watching Kathoey’s ear twitch slightly as she restrained what had to be more than a bit of frustration. “Or at least, we know Collin did. He liked me being in control. He doesn’t have any real ‘brat’ in him. He just needed someone to bully him a bit and make him feel like he was forced to be gay for a while.”

“It’s what he really likes.” Kathoey muttered. She tried to sound more detached and unimpressed. Unintentionally copying some of the flat, gothy affect Justin would try as ‘Justine’. Realizing she had, she only winced harder


“But he still has to live with his little sister, and he’s still my best friend. And.” Justin continued “And honestly, I don’t have any desire to collar him. Assuming that’s what he was thinking.”

Kathoey was blushing now. The poor girl wrinkled her nose and snuffed the air “Like you’d have the right. I’m Mistress’ property until she says otherwise.”

“I never said you weren’t. But” Justin looked to his own pet, then back at Kathoey. He leaned in, the already near whisper now painfully silent. Forcing her to actually read his lips, to watch his muzzle. “Collin’s still trying to figure things out, I think. We wanted to talk to ‘him’. Because we wanted to make sure he knows it’s ok. And to set a few ground rules.”

“Ground rules?” Kathoey gulped, her voice slipping back into Collin’s for a moment.


“In case he wants it to happen again. He’d have to ask, naturally. And like I said I’m not looking to collar him. But it felt kinda good being his ‘Sir’ for a little bit. Even if I think we know he’s got other feelings he’s figuring out.”

“Yeah” The slack awed wah nodded a bit. Kathoey biting her lip hard and trying like hell to relax while she kept flipping though the phone, now too fast for her to even be looking at or reading anything


Whatever had clicked in Justin’s mind it seemed to have bled the bulk of the stress from him. The dorky otter resting in his chair with as much faux-imperious cool and calm as he could muster. He grinned at Kathoey who was clearly shaken, then looked over to Hui. His own beloved looking very much like her ‘big sister’ at the moment. Complete with similar lip bite and small whimpers.


“That’s all, really. I just want Collin to know he’s still my best friend. Nothing is gonna change that. At least not on my end. He ever needs to talk, I’ll be here to talk, and if he ever needs ‘other stuff’.”

“I got it.” Kathoey yipped. Another shhh coming form the librarian “Sorry” Kathoey muttered.


“Oh, by the way.” Justin chimed “I don’t know who would care between the two of you, but I think I saw Becky getting an oil change out by the gas station. I can tell her to wait up for you, if one of you wants to talk with her.”

Kathoey blinked a bit, but nodded. Wordlessly slumping back into her seat as the two started to walk off.


She waited a short while for Justin and Hui to be gone. The last thing she needed was for them to see how shaken up she was. How confused ad conflicted Collin was. She closed the pages of comments from her first personal porn shoot and pushed herself p, only to be stopped by a pair of thick books thudding into her lap. She looked up to see Hui standing over her, then back down at the books in her lap.


‘The Gunslinger’ and ‘The Drawing of the Three’

“What’s this?” Kathoey sighed


“Something Collin should read. Those are the first two. But keep up with it. Odetta Walker. Try to keep an eye on her.”

With that rather cryptic statement Hui left, leaving Kathoey to examine the two thick tomes now in her possession.


