
Getting Warmer:

By TerraMGP


Tabs was still rather amazed at how expensive this shit was. She’d gotten the two cool birds at the shop mostly to help avoid getting into shit with her pets kid sister. Now they sat on the her dining room table largely unassembled after a night of trying to get her head around the instructions. One hundred bucks for two models. One hundred bucks for two plastic model kits that she worried might break if she looked at them wrong. Then it was another fifty bucks for the character leading the army, Forty-five for the second leader these naked purple chicks apparently needed. 


It felt like the dumbest thing to be focusing on. This idea of assembling about a hundred little plastic gals and then slathering them all in paint just in the hopes of playing some game that probably would have worked better on a computer anyways. Certainly silly to think about when she had a mortgage to pay, or her bike insurance, the doc telling her that she basically had to cut bar food completely out of her diet with what her sodium was doing right now. 


Annoying as it was, though, the thought kept creeping up all day. Slipping in while doing paperwork and eating, while waiting around for students to get their butts into or out of the locker room. 


It was almost a relief having something active to keep her mind off of things. That thing at the moment being a dodge ball game between the girls of her fifth period class. It was going to be a run before the rain hit, then again Tabs always hated having to drive the punk kids along. That ended up taking too much focus most of the time and it really wasn’t worth the effort if not for the board mandate and the fact that it was ultimately decent as a workout. Decent enough that even Helga still did it sometimes.


Tabs started thinking about calling her friend up this weekend. Maybe even setting up a double date or something with the pig and her girls. A silly idea considering how young Tabs’ own pets were. Soon she was lost in thought as to whether or not the punk girl and that pup would actually keep their mouths shut if they met Justine and Kathoey.


Her mind got exactly that far when it snapped violently back into reality. A bright red rubber ball streaking inches past her face and slamming into the white cement wall behind her with enough force to send it back into the wolverine’s shoulder. Finely honed teacher reflexes were the only thing that allowed her to catch it. It was only moments of examination after that which allowed her to actually process what she held in her paws… and instantly know just where it’d come from.


“Parker!” Tabs spat. The woman hauling herself out onto the court and looking down at the badger girl “Tone it down already. What did I tell you about the aggression?”

“Sorry Coach Blake.” The badger muttered. “I didn’t hurt you did I?”

“Of course you didn’t. It’s a dodge ball.” Tabs rolled her eyes and shoved the thing back into the girls chest “Still not a good reason to just go hucking this thing around at head level. You want a repeat of what happened with Ms. Elliott?”

She had to stop herself smirking as she asked it. Both the overzealous badger girl and the poor freshman student she’d beaned felt so horrible about the incident. But the massive overreaction for a simple errant dodge ball was still far too amusing. Becky’s face soured though and Tabs was forced to give her a small pat on the shoulder and a reassuring smile. “Look. Don’t get too worked up about it. Wasn’t your fault. Just… try to calm down a bit. This is why I told you that you can’t be on the Volleyball team either.”


“Yeah, I guess, coach.” Becky sighed. “Sorry about that.


“You’re fine.” The wolverine blew the whistle and looked up at the other girls circling her hand “ok everyone, bring it in. Boys are up next. Any of you girls walking home who wanna get a head start, just make sure you don’t mention my name if someone else catches ya. And don’t forget to take your gym cloths home. Sick of the locker rooms reeking. Boys, you’re up! Head on in and show me what you got.”

She watched Becky toss the ball out and head towards the locker room with the others. She wasn’t expecting the tug on her gym shirt a few moments later. The badger girl standing behind her wide eyed and shifting her weight nervously from foot to foot.


“Something up, Parker?” Tabs blinked “Look, I wasn’t trying to call you out or anything. I wasn’t joking either. If you still want on the team you just need to get yourself under control a bit more. I mean it really wasn’t that big a deal slam-jamming someone not paying attention in the bleachers, but-”

“Ms. Blake? Can I talk to you for a minute? In private?”

Tabs nodded. What else could she do. Her blood ran cold at he question. It had felt about the same most of the past week. Ever since getting caught with Kathoey in the game shop. When nothing came of it on Monday she’d figured the whole thing had passed by and for the most part Parker was her normal lower-middle achieving self. 


When they got into the office Becky shut the door and leaned against it. For a moment it seemed as if she’d go off on Tabs. Small flickers of rage simmering over her face before fading into frustration.


“Miss Blake, about the weekend. I mean, about Collin.” the badger started


“Yes? What about him?” Tabs crossed her arms and slipped into her chair 


Becky let out another sigh and bit her lip. She looked up though the thick sports goggles she wore and folded her ears back trying like hell to smile, and failing utterly. “I’m sorry. I’m not quite sure how to ask. I’m barely sure what to ask. But if it’s not a huge deal could, could I ask what you guys were doing there?”

“Starting me on a habit that will apparently cost me half a grand if I actually go though with it.” The words rolled though Tabs’ lips with more venom than she really hoped. Still, the stunned look on the girls face was a bit of a reward for her slipped frustration.


“That’s not what I mean.” Becky snapped “I mean, sorry. What I mean is, why was he… like that? It was weird enough seeing you there like that. But he was dressed up like a girl. Did he lose a bet or something?”

The wolverine rolled her eyes at the question and leaned over her desk “What kind of bet would a boy make exactly that would get him in girls cloths helping his teacher figure out an overly expensive game of super-nerdy chess?”

The wheels in Becky’s head were turning. If she squinted Tabs was sure she could see them start to slip the rails. It was so god damn obvious something was wrong, and there was no way the older woman was going to keep it hidden. The girl wasn’t stupid. The only hope she had was that Parker was as oblivious to social shit as her friends. 


“Look, I’m not accusing you of anything, if that’s what you think. I don’t know what to think really. But I’ve known Collin since we were all in grade school. Seeing him going around dressed up like Chloe Price going full nerd isn’t exactly something I ever expected to see from him.”

“Price… Price… She the girl who keeps trying to bail early for the open co-ed soccer thing all the college kids are running?” Tabs puzzled


“What? No no” Becky shook her head “She’s a character in a video game. Gah, I guess I’m hanging around with Hui too much. Seeing cosplay everywhere. The point is that I want to know why Collin is going around dressed like a girl. I know Hui talks about all that kinky stuff she likes sometimes. And tries to shove it in when we do D&D. Or Shadowrun. Exalted. BESM. Then there was the time she tried to run MAIDs…”

“Do you have a point?” Tabs sighed “Just because I bought some parts of a perv army doesn’t mean I know how this shit works yet. Look, if you’re asking me why you saw what you saw, I’m not gonna say. Because it’s not my place to say. I know you’re probably confused but there are some things you just don’t discuss about other people without their permission. You wanna know? Ask her.” She made a point to stress the ‘her’. Tabs slowly rose to her full height and stared Becky down carefully watching the resolve of the young woman fracture under the weight of the teacher’s authority and an argument which Tabs knew disarmed almost anyone in this day and age.


Becky bowed her head a bit in shame and bit her lip. She fell quiet, gripping at her shoulder and trying to think of what to say. Finally the girl nodded and turned wordlessly to the door.


“Wait.” Tabs called out “Look, before you go…. Kath-thy” she drew the word out, not feeling it right in her muzzle “she was trying to teach me some nerdy stuff. I mean, I want to learn. I asked her to teach me. Her and Flannery since they seem to know enough that they can skip out on class to play their card games. But this shit is already getting expensive. I’m not even sure how you kids afford it.”

“I don’t.” Becky scoffed “My parents got me a cheap drone at Meijer for Christmas to use for film making. It’s cool, but there’s no way I’m going to spend all my allowance on that kind of stuff every month. Not on a deck, and sure as hell not on freaking Warhammer minis”

“But you said you play games with them, right?” Tabs blinked


“Well, yeah.” the badger nodded “But like Pen and Paper games. When Justin or Collin is willing to GM that is. That’s part of why I was asking. Neither one has talked about starting up a campaign lately.”

“Sure it is..” A bit of possessiveness slipped into Tabs’ growl as she said it. Yet the way her student shivered made her fairly sure the girl was too distracted to catch it. “So I take it these other games are a bit cheaper?”

“Well yeah.” Becky nodded


“As in ’less than a fu- a freaking mortgage payment‘ cheaper?” Tabs scoffed


“”Have… they not shown you any tabletop gaming stuff that isn’t Warhammer?” Becky blinked a bit. There was an almost perverse amusement on the teen’s face now. One that made Tabs grit her teeth and bite back oh so many things she could have used to shatter the girl in turn. “I think you should ask one of them about one of them, Miss Blake. It’s not my place to say. Besides, I don’t’ want to keep you from making sure the boys don’t hurt themselves in dodge ball.”

Tabs was quite unsure if that was snark or simply amusement. She didn’t care though. Her Kathoey had quite a few things to answer for, and she had every intention of figuring it all out that afternoon.

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


“Why do I have to do it?” Justin muttered. The otter boy kicked the heel of his boot into the thick roots of the oak tree he leaned against and gazed at the two girls who had basically cornered him.


“Master, you said we need to do more things as a couple. I mean, more things besides…” Hui blushed furiously and bit her lip, glancing at her very non-pulsed friend “Becky needs more video options for her applications. One actress is good, but two actors…”

“I’m not an actor though.” Justin muttered “and besides it’s embarrassing.”

“It’s no different than the joint cosplay we discussed” Hui all but squealed “In fact it’d probably be the same costumes, and fewer people.”

“You say that like that wouldn’t be embarrassing too.” The otter looked away sheepishly and started to grind his boot heel up and down on the rough craggy bark. 


“Aren’t you the one who set our whole last Shadowrun game in a bunraku?” Becky sneered “You think that wasn’t embarrassing for everyone?”

“I liked it.” Hui chimed in


“Wasn’t embarrassing for everyone sane involved?” Becky corrected “Look, everyone else has to put up with you two perving on each other all the time. It’d be one thing if you’d actually fuck and maybe calm down, but at the very least I’d kinda hope that you could do me this one little favor in return. I’m owed that much. Besides.” Becky took a step forwards and wrinkled her nose watching the blushing otter flinch just a bit “I figured you’d be all about seeing your girl dressed up as one of your waifus.”

“Do you have to do that?” Justin snapped. The boy turned without warning and started stomping his way back though the woods, Hui starting off not far behind with little more than an embarrassed glance passing to Becky.


Just like that the badger was alone again. Her friends, such as they were, quickly faded into the forest and all she could do was lean up against the nearby oak and try not to let the piling frustration of the day get the best of her. The worst of it was Justin. He wasn’t a bad guy, and her parents assured her that he’d grow out of some of these behaviors by the time college rolled around, assuming Hui was even still with him by then. She would be. In spite of everything Becky rooted for the two and even with the boy being on edge near constantly the past few months at the very least it was an understandable edgyness. Wounded pride after getting his ass beat, and, well…

She managed to pry the mental image of her best friend getting some over-the-sweater vest action just as quickly as it slipped into her mind. It was creepy, and it wasn’t the badger’s big worry right now. In truth coming to pester Justin about Hui’s’ little joint video idea was mostly just an excuse. One she had decided She’d hold to if possible when the familiar figure of Collin began picking its way towards her. Gone was the blue wig with the cap, the geeky hoodie and skirt, the cute shoes that Becky almost wished she had herself and the thigh high stockings. In their place was just Hui’s big bro. The same dour, snide, insufferably cute stick of a wah in khakis and a striped two-button shirt that had been around ever since her first slumber party with Hui and Esme. The one who thought it’d be funny to interrupt an all night Mary Kate and Ashley session with a couple of silly string web shooters from the top of the stairs as an unexpected sneak attack.


The same boy who, along with his annoying ass friend, first taught her and Hui about D&D, running the dumbest session of ‘hunt the kobolds’ she’d ever seen. Even looking back on how painfully murder-hobo her inquisitor had been and how jankily the boys mashed up 3.5 with Pathfinder, it still brought a smile to her face.


The smile faded some at the rather annoyed expression on Collin’s face. He barely spared Becky a glance before looking around the woods and standing up on his tiptoes. “Where’d they go?” He muttered, obviously referring to Justin and Hui


“He stormed off, she went after him.” Becky shrugged “I’m sure they’ll be back soon. You know how those two get.”

“yeah. Yeah I do.” Collin muttered ruefully “Still pretty rude since I’m only here because Hui asked me to come.”

“She asked you to come because she wanted to ask you to help me with a video project.” Becky noted calmly “She figured It’d be good on your college apps, and maybe help you relax a bit.”

“That all she thinks it will do?” The red panda almost spat the question at her. His tail fuzzed a bit and then went limp as he tried like hell to calm himself. The attempt wasn’t lost on Becky. Didn’t make her feel any better though.


“For her it was.” Becky muttered “But for me… Look, Collin. I know you don’t want to talk about it, and you’ve got every right to tell me to shut the hell up. But what I saw this weekend, I gotta ask. You know I have to ask. You can’t just see someone you know borderline crossplay in public and not ask about it.”

He winced. The question almost seemed to physically pain him. The boy glanced sideling at Becky and shoved his hands into his pockets. She could almost see the anger radiating off of him like steam “Why didn’t you just ask Ms. Blake? Or Hui?”

“Hui knew?” Becky gasped


“Then I take it you already asked Ms. Blake, huh?” Collin scoffed He pulled a small packet of gum out of his pocket and popped the top open, slipping a few cubes in his muzzle. “Yeah, she knew. Had Justin dragging me around the mall and she thought he was cheating on her. Protip, warn any girl who even looks like she’s interested in Justin. My sis may like to play at that submissive slave stuff, but she’s way scarier than Justin when you cross her.”

“You don’t have to tell me that.” Becky scoffed “I remember how she was with party games back in second grade. Joany Ellis’ princess themed party was a fucking massacre.” Becky laughed to herself and held out a paw. She watched the reluctant wah tap a few cubes of gum into it and stuffed them into her muzzle. Things fell quiet, and she was grateful. A moment of blessed silence to draw out the inevitable was far more than she could have hoped for. And at the same time wasn’t nearly enough.


“You know what I’m going to ask you.” Becky finally muttered softly


“Do I?” Collin grumbled


“I know it’s not my business…” The badger trailed off


“Then why are you asking?” Collin muttered. His eyes sharpened to knife slits. He gazed at her with a strange venom the badger had never seen before. Something she never imagined from the overly-boisterous but overall harmless boy.


Becky took another deep breath and tried to blow a bubble with the gum. It went poorly, and she quickly pulled the failed attempt back into her muzzle before she spoke. “Look. Just because I’m not into freaky deaky stuff like mister trench coat and your dear sister there doesn’t mean I don’t know about that stuff. I’ve… seen things.” She blushed a bit as she admitted it, though there was no way in hell she was going to elaborate. Not now, especially. “It didn’t seem like you were doing anything really lewd, and I can’t really imagine you’d be doing it around Justin if it was anything sexual in any way. Not without the mother of all slap fights between you two at any rate. But…”

“You want to ask if I’m some kind of subbie bitch. You wanna ask if I’m a fuck slave like my sister wants to be? Figure out if I like getting dressed up in girls cloths because it’s kinky? Because you’ve seen a few uke hentei or watched too much shoujo yaoi stuff?” Every word was a hammer. A blunt accusation with a dozen stinging implications behind it. Each one turned Collin’s young face hard as stone. His lips sneered back showing his teeth and his tail thrashed and thumped against the leaf coat on the ground as if preparing to thump Becky over the head with its overwhelming bushiness.


Finally the young man strode up to her. His teeth gritted and shoulders arched. He was upset, angry even. Something Becky had never recalled seeing in him before. “She makes me feel good.” He said flatly. His amber-brown eyes shining like smoldering embers in the dappled forest sunlight


“I’m finally fucking happy, and I wish I knew why people want to take that from me.”

Not another word was spoken. Collin turned his attention back to the path he’d come from and began marching himself towards home.


A chastised Becky simply stood there letting her weight rest against the tree. Her heart thumping out of her chest, her mind racing. Everything fire and ice at once as she just watched Collin walk away.

