
Prom:

By TerraMGP


May had come the way it always did to Michigan. An increasingly random patchwork of warm and cold days carried over from April with only a handful of cooler ones leading up to the hell that was July.


Justin reveled in the near-seventy temps. His usual jacket pulled off and sleeves rolled up over his shoulders. The blonde otter boy reveled in the warm sun coming though the open garage door while he hauled and sorted parts on to shelves. It was almost tragic in a way. He was finally getting used to all of this. Hell, he almost felt badass showing off his near non-existent guns while doing some physical labor in the sunshine. Apparently trusted enough by Jo to have him continue on while she took care of office paperwork


But it wasn’t enough, and he knew it. Maybe some day he’d come back and help her out once he had his degree in hand. Or once he fucked up for good and washed out. Either way the small figments of nostalgia he was building for the bike shop made the prospect of leaving after graduation that much more tragic.


“Slackin’ off, kid?”

Justin’s body tensed at the familiar voice. He glanced up slowly and narrowed his eyes a bit. The figure standing in the door was all too familiar. Tabs. Ms. Blake. ‘Auntie’. The boy paused, letting a gas tank thud loudly on to a metal shelf as he dropped it. His blue eyes flickering behind a few tresses of blonde hair while he looked the woman over.


“Jeeze.” The wolverine sighed “Don’t get too mushy there, kid. It hasn’t been that long.”

The sarcasm rolled right off of Justin. He grunted and turned back to his task, barely giving a glance to the former gym teacher as he once again began working to put a swing arm on the bottom shelf.


Tabs sighed again and made her way over to the shelf, leaning against it, then stopping when she realized it wasn’t really bolted down as well as it probably should be. “Look, kid. I’m not here to start trouble. I just want to give you something and I’ll be out of your hair.”

“You don’t need to give me anything.” Justin muttered “You did plenty already.”

“Ok, I deserve that.” Tabs laughed softly, scratching the back of her head and shifting from foot to foot. “Look, I know I fucked up. I admit I fucked up, and I know nothing I say is going to make it right. I did a lot of fucking shit to you and it’s not ok. Not any of it. But I just got one last thing I have to do and then I’ll be out of your life for good. Ok?”

Justin paused and narrowed his eyes, pulling himself up and leaning on the shelving unit “That’s not what I meant.” He muttered.”

Tabs blinked a bit at that and took a step back. All the preparations for this meeting failing her now that she was confronting one of the boys she’d wronged.


Justin took a step forwards, the innate intimidation he always felt around her now gone. Vanished. Not even the try hard little sneer of the young otter trying to play hero. Just a stone faced determination. “That’s not what I meant.” He said matter-of-factly “You helped me. You got me a job. You gave me some ‘training’. I don’t ‘need’ anything else from you.”

“You uh, you sure don’t sound happy about any of that.” Tabs laughed nervously.


“You know why.” He spat. “You know what you did to Collin. You know how much you hurt him.” He slowly paced forwards, glaring at Tabs as he did so. The otter boy soon stood before her, his fists clenched. His whole body a tense bundle of wire ready to spring out in all directions at the slightest provocation.


Neither fur was under any delusions as to who would win in a fight if it came down to it. But it wasn’t. There was no hint of violence in Justin’s movements, nor did he need any. The dagger had already been slammed right into Tab’s chest and he was just twisting it. The boy’s cold rage ripping away the few thin emotional bandages that the now-former teacher had allowed herself to be bound in.


The grey furred woman could feel her mouth run dry. She tried to quip something, to make some kind of joke or offer some sort of apology. There was none. Nothing that Justin would buy. But more importantly, nothing she could possibly justify in her own mind.


“I know” Tabs finally sighed. She reached into her pocket and pulled something out, grabbing Justin’s paw with one hand and shoving the object into it with the other.


The boy looked down and opened his hand, revealing a small silver key. An oh so familiar one.


“I know you’ve probably gotten out of that thing by now. Hell, maybe even got horny enough to drill out the lock.” Tabs scoffed.


“Picked the lock, actually.” Justin shrugged


“You can do that?” The woman blinked


Justin offered a bit of a smile, then wiped it quickly from his face. Even the act of being familiar with Tabs was too much for the young man. “Watched a guy on you tube, Made a few improvised tools. Apparently I just needed a wavy bit of metal”

“I guess that’s safer than a drill.” Tabs snickered “But you know, I probably should have gotten this to you sooner, just in case. Still feel stupid doing it. But I… I donno. Symbolism and all that. Right.”

The boy nodded and shoved the key into his pocket. He turned from her and started back towards the shelves. Then he paused, one hand resting on the shelving unit “I didn’t take it off yet. I mean, except to clean up.”

“You didn’t?” Tabs snorted.


Justin shook his head and smiled a touch. “I was doing this to learn how to be a real Dom. I told myself that if I didn’t get the key back by graduation I’d take it off that way. But until then” he shook his head “I’m not as weak as everyone thinks.” He muttered bitterly.


“I never said you were.” Tabs shrugged. “Just hotheaded. But we both know by now I got no room to judge you on anything.”

“You don’t.” Justin growled.


The two fell silent for a long moment. Neither fur looking each other in the eye. Neither daring to speak. It was Tabs who finally took a step forwards. Her voice shaking even as she spoke. “I know I can’t fix things.” She muttered “I know I can’t make it right with Ka- with Collin. I realize that.”

“That’s right. You can’t.” Justin’s ears twitched, picking up the genuine repentance in those words. The need for absolution, for forgiveness. A release from the only person the former teacher likely felt she could get one from at this point. Justin Flannery had no intention of giving that to her. Instead falling silent as he returned to his work.

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


Collin felt a bit nervous standing in the kitchen of his family home. There were many reasons for it. It was a big night after all. Prom night. Until recently he’d figured that he’d never see prom. It was one of the many high school things he’d just write off as ‘not for him’. Something which required a date. Which required someone else to like you.


He had a date. It felt a touch awkward knowing she was the one who was going to pick him up rather than the other way around. But it also felt kind of good. Part of him almost felt bad that it wasn’t Kathoey going out for this. But she had her chances to have fun. She had a whole lifetime to be the fun part of the wah. This was his night. He was going to let himself enjoy it.


What he enjoyed less were the occasional comments from the two women seated at the dining room table. His own mother and Justin’s mom were both there. The latter tapping her finger on her phone and tracing the embossed Yoshi egg on the back of her phone case.


“So you manage your tux all on your own, Collin?” Meredith snickered a bit. The otter woman glancing to Collin’s mother before nodding back towards the red panda boy in his prim and pressed satin black tuxedo.


Collin blushed hard and looked off to the side, nodding just a bit “W-well yeah. It’s not that complicated. You just have to read some directions.” he muttered.


“Best not let Justin hear that.” Ling snickered.


Meredith cased another glance over Collin and nodded her approval. “It’s not like my dear husband was any better when we got married. His dad had to help him with the tie too. It’s kind of odd thinking my little boy is the same age now.” There was a bit of a crack in the woman’s voice as she flipped her phone over again. She was trying to avoid showing her tears. The light brown of her fur streaked with dark spots while she glanced at her phone screen. Ling scooted closer and hugged her friend, giving her a small pat on the back for reassurance.


The idea hit Collin as well. He stood there leaning against the kitchen island while watching the two women, not daring to speak up. It was one of those things that seemed so obvious, yet only now was it hitting him. They’d been this age. Justin’s parents. His parents. Granted his folks were a bit older. But he was creeping up on that age pretty quick, and Justin was already on the way by the time his mom and dad were this age.


He didn’t feel it. The whole thing was impossible. He was still just a kid after all. The soft black tuxedo they’d secured from the rental shop was as much cosplay as anything his sister ever made. When did they suddenly grow up? How did everything suddenly change? The boy looked to his mother. She wore a big smile for her friend, but it was clear Ling Sang was feeling the same pangs of pain.


Collin moved close to his mother and put his arms around her, hugging as tight as he could from behind.


“What was that for, Chen?” Ling gasped. Her paw reaching up to grab his arm.


“Nothing.” The lie felt thin. Not that Collin minded too much. His whole body simply slumping against his mom.


There was a snapping noise. The wah looked up to see Meredith with her phone up, having just caught a picture of the two. A nice big grin returning to her muzzle. The soft, graying platinum-blonde of her hair hanging just in front of her face and hiding a few of the tear streaks.


“Sorry, I couldn’t resist.” She snickered. “Here, why don’t you stand against the wall there. Let me get a good shot of you.”

The request was a bit sudden, but Collin complied. He moved over to the most bare spot on the wall he could find and donned an awkward smile. “Is it really normal to get a picture without my date here?” He muttered 


Both women soon snapped a few photos. Ling smirking as she looked over her son carefully. “You’re so handsome, though. You remind me of your father. Besides. We should get to enjoy this day too. You get plenty of fun tonight.”

It was only a few moments of frankly tame humiliation. Far less than what Collin was used to just for fun. Collin still blushed and fidgeted as the two women captured a few snapshots. At one point his father came home with the pizza. Something for all four parents to enjoy as they spent the night playing pinochle. 


Eventually there was a knock on the door. Collin watched as his father got up from the table and opened it. A small part of the wah, part he was quite ashamed of, felt his heart tense up a bit at the hope it would be Becky. Instead a blue-clad otter stood there. Doofy mullet-ish blonde hair styled back with more product than was likely to be fully safe. The dark blue fabric of his own prom tux was, admittedly, a bit striking on the boy. He looked almost halfway decent. Much as Collin hated himself for even thinking such a thing.


“Look at you.” Feng Sang stepped back from the door to get a good look at the boy in the door. The patriarch of the Sang family never seemed able to tone down his jovial nature, but tonight it seemed dialed up to eleven.


Collin could see the look of excitement on his fathers face, and the embarrassment on Justin’s. The poor teen at the door held up the small box with the corsage he’d gotten as if seeking some approval from the older red panda. As if anything the otter boy did could draw true disapproval at this point.


“Hui! Your date is here!” The words were practically bellowed down the hall. Everyone, even Collin, looked on as the young woman responded to the call. Hui stepped out of her room in her flowing prom dress. Thin straps holding the bundles of soft lacey purple which hung down the slender girls body and moved to a darker near-black at a gradient. Small glittery specks in the fabric made it look almost as if she’d donned a strip of the night sky itself.


All eyes fixed on her in that moment. The two mothers once again taking pictures or video with their phones. Her proud father looking on. Justin in particular stood speechless. His eyes fixed wide as he drank in the sight of his beloved all but floating towards him. Never mind her stumbling strides on unfamiliar high heels. Never mind her own slender and uncurvy body which failed to fill out such a dress the way one would normally think it ‘should’. For one shining moment the awkward dweeb from Michigan was the center of the universe, and even Collin had to smile at that.


“You look… wow.” Justin bit his lip as the words slipped free.


“Thanks.” The blushing girl didn’t do much better for herself, casting her eyes away at the cold tile and taking a small step closer to her date. 


The whole family was soon gathered around. Both mothers crowding themselves near the doorway as they snapped a few more pictures and complimented the happy couple. The duo dictating small changes this way and tat in order to get the best pictures all while heaping praise on the two.


Collin should have felt jealous from all of this. He should have felt upset that once again the brat was getting the attention. He didn’t. He felt… happy? Scared? It was like someone had just taken a syringe full of the cheapest and most illegal energy drink to ever be slipped past the coast guard and jammed it into his heart. He barely even noticed his father slipping up beside him and pressing a small plastic box into his hands.


“You forgot this on the counter.” Feng said, tussing the boy’s hair.


“Thanks, dad.” Collin sighed as he looked up to him. The big bright smile on the man’s face somehow managing to cut though the chaos in the poor boy’s soul.


Feng leaned his hand down to rub his son’s shoulder. He had this look on his face. One Collin had seen so many times over the years. It was a look of contentment. A look Collin hated. This thing that had for so long felt like nothing more than aloof detachment from a man who only wanted to enjoy an overly simple life and drag his kids on stupid camping adventures when he wasn’t breaking himself at work. All his life, or at least as long as he could recall, Collin had viewed it as some kind of wimple, willful aloofness. A disregard for him or for anything that came along. Only now? Now he wasn’t so sure. Something about the reality of what this night meant for him brought all of that into question.


“Was honestly wondering who’d get here first.” Feng laughed, mostly to himself. “That boy’s very lucky most jobs let you be casual. I don’t think he could dress himself in a suit.” The man pulled his son a bit closer and sighed. His eyes fell to the boxed corsage in Colin’s hands.


Collin looked at it, then turned his attention to Justin and Hui. The poor otter boy still biting his lip oh so hard as he slowly slipped the band of the item around Hui’s wrist. Hui giggled softly in return and gave Justin a kiss on the cheek. Watched as the couple gazed into each others eyes. 


Meredith bit back a sob as she gazed at the two. “My little boy’s all grown up.” She sighed.


They all were, Collin thought to himself. Somehow it had just happened. He still didn’t know how to feel about that.


Eventually the happy couple were out the door once the photos had all been taken and the fawning had been given. It gave the wah time alone with his thoughts. Nothing but odd feelings and the background noise of the two parental sets, Justin’s dad apparently having slipped in when he wasn’t paying attention.


A knock snapped him back to reality. Collin could feel his chest tighten as he stood. Somewhere in the back of his mind he was aware of the adults standing up from the table. It wasn’t really his concern, though. He simply let his body walk him to the door, pulling it open to see the blushing badger on the other side. Her normally wild red mane had been semi-tamed into lovely curls, complete with a single braid down the front and a bit of simple beaded thong wrapped around it like some fantasy Celtic warrior. She wore a green strapless dress that crossed over her chest and yet remained open at the back. Shorter and less over-designed than Hui’s. Yet the way the sheer satiny fabric fell still ended an air of elegance and regalness to the normally tomboyish badger.


Becky gripped her purse in both paws and shifted from foot to foot in the somewhat high heels. Somehow seeing her in the ‘boy’ position of picking up the date looked fitting on her. Yet Collin couldn’t really remember ever seeing her look so much like a, well, girl.


“I, uh, I got this for you.” the boy felt his blush grow as he muttered the dopy words and held up the little plastic box. Already the sound of camera phones going off filled his ear as he pulled the box open and gently pulled the small bit of elastic, silk and orange flower free. He slipped the band over her waiting wrist and gazed into her eyes a long moment. 

And he smiled.

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


The school gym wasn’t anything fancy. Anyone expecting some bizarre sitcom-esque theme or masterful stagecraft likely would have been disappointed by the simple combination of cheap dollar store streamers, rented fog machines and flashing strobes.


Much of it felt more like the Halloween dance to Becky, just with different types of costumes. Most of the kids were out on the dance floor, moving to some stupid song she presumed to be hip-hop but was probably something else. It was whatever happened to be popular on that stupid tiktok thing. That was all she needed to know to stay away. 


Hui and Justin seemed to be the ones standing out most among the quartet. Most of that was down to Hui. The red panda girl had sewn both of their dresses, and Becky was grateful for that. God only knew that renting or even buying one would have felt like such a waste. Not when she could spend the money on more practical things. But the dress Becky had picked out for her friend to sew apparently wasn’t as ‘interesting’. The presumably popular girls all flocked to the horribly shy wah while ignoring the red-haired badger standing not too far off.


Hui, for her part, was mostly hiding behind Justin and muttering quiet thanks to people heaping the unexpected compliments on her. Becky could tell her idiot cousin wasn’t doing much better with the attention. Hui may be used to being ignored, but Justin was clearly used to being feared. Feared for being crazy, granted.


But hell, he cleaned up ok.


“Parker?” A somewhat familiar voice scoffed behind her.


Becky spun around and nearly fell as her heels tripped her. She slammed her paws onto her knees in order to stay standing and instead looked up to see the young bull from the mall towering over her. His lanky frame was clad in a rather typical black tux and in his hand were two cups of punch.


“Kevin?” It was a bit familiar. In truth she didn’t know his last name. She’d people-watched enough classmates to know he was the only ‘Kevin’ anyone gave a fuck about in school. She also remembered their little encounter at the mall.


As such it was a bit surprising that he lacked any real outward signs of aggression. 


Kevin looked her over once and snorted. He took a hard swig of his punch and snorted the air. “Kinda surprised to see you here.” The words sounded forced more than aggressive. Tough guy posturing from obligation, almost playful in tone.


Becky wrinkled her nose and snorted a touch. “Oh yeah? Didn’t think I could get a date?” She scoffed


Kevin seemed to sober a touch at that. His mood too a dip before the painted on smile returned. “Nah, I remember that part. Just never thought you nerds really went in for stuff like this. Halloween, sure. That’s basically your Christmas.”

There was a temptation for Becky to correct him. To note that it was more ‘LGBT’ Christmas. Recently though, could she really say she wasn’t a part of that? Her blue-green eye darted around frantically until landing on the untouched drink in Kevin’s other hand. She glanced back up at the bull and smirked a touch. “How about you? Who’d you  end up with?”

“Keisha Jones.” he said as he gestured towards a table where a bored looking hyena sat gazing down at her phone. She looked pretty enough. The typical preppy girl with shock red lipstick and her naturally curly hair tied back with a ribbon which matched the orange dress she sported.


Becky offered a small nod towards the girl and then smirked back up at him. “Well, I’m glad to see you’re doing ok at least. No hard feelings, hmm?”

Before Kevin could respond, Collin made his way back up to Becky and offered up a glass of punch. His paw trembled a bit as he did so. His tail curled and brushed against his suit, leaving a few fine hairs even after the meticulous effort taken to brush them. “Here you go” Collin mumbled. A nervous whimper escaping his lips as he muttered a small ‘Miss’.


Kevin looked the pair over. Becky watched him, she could see the wheels turning slowly in his head. They refused to actually turn over for the longest time. A horrified blush came over Kevin’s face as realization hit him. The bovine boy tensed up, as did Becky. Her gut dropping as he forced himself to put two and two together.


There was no fight, though. No scene. Just a few long moments of Kevin gazing at Collin before he took his drinks and started to wordlessly walk away.


Even without the initial signs of violence, Becky was sure to keep an eye on him for a good while. She took a sip of the punch, then sniffed it. Her nose wrinkling before sipping again. “I almost forgot to make sure they didn’t spike it.” She muttered.


Her date gazed at the boy he’d teased a few months ago, then back at Becky. “you ok?” Collin whimpered.


“Yeah.” Becky nodded “You don’t need to worry about it.”

Even though her date nodded, Becky couldn’t help but notice the discomfort on Collin’s face. He actually took hold of her arm and gently walked them away from the spot where the bull and the hyena sat. The pair soon reaching their own table again with Justin and Hui already there enjoying themselves.


None of them were really paying attention to what was going on. In truth none of them really even knew what they should do at the event. Well, except for the dancing. Both couples had tried that before, but none of the songs really seemed to gel with them outside of a BTS song that got Collin out of his seat for a short bit. The four nerds hardly even noticed when the crowd died down. Hui watched half-interested as the prom king and queen were called up. But that wasn’t going to be any of them. They knew that already. Even as a prank, none of the kids assembled there would bother wasting their night on any of the assembled nobodies. Even if they did, there were probably more vulnerable examples to target.


Everyone cheered for those who had been chosen. The vice principal’s niece and some guy from the football team. Even Becky and the ever-polite Hui managed a token clap to cheer them on. That lasted right up until the end of the speech. The DJ started up another song and Justin’s ears started to twitch. The fact that it was a guitar riff already seemed to bode ill. Yet before Becky could ask her idiot cousin what was up, he’d grabbed Hui and pulled her up. Everyone at the table and even a few of the others gathered around all watched the bitter edge lord moving them out on to the floor with remarkable speed. His paws clasping around her in a loose embrace. Something that looked like all the slow dances you’d see in the movies.


“If the sun refused to shine. I would still be loving you. If mountains crumbled to the sea, there would still be you and me.”

Becky watched Justin mouth the opening words to the song as he and Hui’s eyes stayed locked. The two lovers swayed softly to the music. His hand reaching up to caress Hui’s cheek.


The view transfixed Becky so much that she only barely noticed the paw slipping in to hers. She felt Collin holding her hand. Felt him squeeze it firmly. He didn’t look her in the eye. He just glanced sidelong at her and scooted his chair up a bit closer.


The two had spent some time building things up over the past months. What they were building, Becky had no idea. Sometimes he was closer and more affectionate. Sometimes he was cold. Most of the time the boy looked downright sad. Not that Becky really wanted to ask why. 


At some point as the song died down, Colin rose and yanked Becky along with him. She barely had time to grab her purse as the two made their way out to the side of the gym. They slipped free of the crowd and out of earshot. The pair settled a bit past the door with Collin leaning against the cold bricks and huffing in the cool spring air.


“You doing ok?” Becky winced. That was the first question to come out of her mouth. It was probably the dumbest thing she could ask, and killed any shred of romance that may have been in the air. 


Collin didn’t seem to mind. He took a few more breaths and gazed down into her eyes once more. It was so easy to forget how much ‘he’ could change into ‘she’. How many horrible, wonderful things Becky knew were swimming behind those pretty brown eyes. How many more she feared to find. Yet out here, in this moment, they were nothing more than a simple, normal couple. Even if only for a moment.


The boy offered her a smile nod. His hands darted into the tux pockets. His foot ground itself nervously into the cement. Small rocks popped this way and that under the strain. It took Becky reaching up and cupping his cheek to calm the boy down. Her hand firmly pushing his eyes towards hers.


Silence still reigned a short while more. Collin continued to fidget and wriggle. He also nestled his face into her paw just a bit. “I’m… not ok.” He started. “I mean in general. I haven’t been for a while. I think you know a lot of why. Probably not all of it. I’m not sure you want to know all of it. Though I may have to tell you some day.”

Becky nodded. She could feel a bit of his anxiety seeping into her. She had about a dozen things she wanted to say and instead stayed silent. Only daring to run her thumb up and down his cheek fur.


“I’m going to be away come the fall. Maybe sooner. I still don’t quite understand when we move me in. Mom’s pretty sure she wants me to just go to a school in Kalamazoo. But if something really great pops up further out I can’t ignore that.”

There was a small nod from the badger girl. It was something she’d tried to put out of her mind in the short time they’d been pseudo-dating.


Collin tried to reassure her with a smile. It lacked any real confidence to do so. Then again that was part of what Becky found charming. “I don’t want to nail us down yet. I’m not sure how to put this. I’m not a good ‘me’ to be with anyone like that right now. I mean I thought I was. I want to be. But I just have so many things to figure out.”

“You did kinda get hit with a lot this senior year, huh?” Becky snorted


Collin nodded back “Yeah. Wherever I end up my folks are going to help me get some help. They don’t quite know for what. But they know I need it. I don’t really know if I know what I need either. But I, well, I don’t want this ‘thing’ to just flat out end when I move. I’m not saying I want to nail you down or anything. I think we both have a lot to figure out. I have to get my head around who I am and… well… I guess you mainly have to decide if that’s someone you can stand. Whoever that turns out to be.”

“Collin, I” a finger hit her lips, and Becky fell quiet. She looked up at her date. She could see the tears in his eyes. There was a strain in his voice as he fought back the need to hyperventilate. 


“I can’t get hurt again, Becky. Not like that. But I don’t want you to feel like I’m just tossing you away. I want you to know the door is still wide open and” He cut himself off and turned to kick the wall. The cheap rental shoe provided no real protection and the poor boy yelped in pain from unprepared toes bending against hardened stone.


In a shot Becky was under him and helping to support Collin off of the now hurt foot. He shook his head and muttered a few swear words before testing himself slowly back on to both feet.


“Fuck.” he muttered “I was trying not to look stupid when I did this.”

“Did what?” Becky blinked.


He grabbed her wrist and pushed something into her paw before Becky could react. She clasped on to it instinctively and only dared to open her hand and look after the shock of the action had worn off.


There were two items. One, a ring of metal with what looked like a flat metal disc full of holes joined to it. Becky’s mind reeled in shock for the agonizing moments it took before she finally registered the items identity. The other? A padlock, with a simple key.


“What….” Becky blinked


Collin sighed softly and tilted her head back up to look him in the eye. “I just, I want you to hang on to this, and think about it. Let us spend some time thinking about it. Trying to figure things out. If we both end up, ya know, on the same page or something? Then I want you to tell me. And to use that.”

The girl looked at the item for longer than she probably should have. The simple metal contraption simply sitting there. So utterly innocuous on its own. As if it were the most normal thing in the world.


“Oh shit.” Becky winced and shoved the items into her purse. It wasn’t the most normal thing in the world. It was something that could get them in some serious trouble. She gave her date a quick shove and then instantly scrambled to keep him from falling over. As usual, the wah was managing to slip under her ever lowering bar of physical expectations for him.


Inside the gym another song came on. A much louder and more up tempo one. Collin twitched his ears in recognition and then cast his eyes back down to Becky. “Sorry. If you just want to head home I can-”

“No.” she snapped “No. I get it. This isn’t something we can rush into, right? We’re not like ‘them’.” She gestured a thumb towards the gym. Her cousin and best friend already inside and still probably mooning over each other. “So for now we just think about it, and we get closer. Then if things work out that way, we can talk about it.”

“No.” Collin shook his head and snapped back “Not talk. If the time is right. If ‘you’ know it’s right. You just take it. Eventually.”

Both teens fell silent for a long time. It was a confusing demand. This whole thing was confusing. ‘life’ was confusing. But Becky wasn’t upset by it. She simply clutched her purse to her chest and grabbed hold of Collin’s arm once more. “Come on.” She said as she tugged at him a bit. “Let’s go back inside.”
--------------------


At first Hui hadn’t been happy when the car stopped. The woods which bordered the back yards of so many of the houses had other entrances few people noticed. Small dirt trails one would never catch if they didn’t look. The kids who grew up in the little slice of semi-suburbia knew every single one. Even shut-ins like her.


She was worried about her dress. Anxiously holding on to it as she stepped from the car and on to one of those trails. Only when she got to the edge where the dirt path sloped steeply down did Hui see what her love had been planning.


The path was clear cut. Careful and neat. The kind of work that would take quite a while with a machete to get right. It had been brushed flat as one reasonably could and cleared up of all debris. Justin flicked something hanging from a branch, and instantly the forest path was aglow with the faint twinkling of cheap LED light strings. Little glowing twinkles of what looked on close examination to be nothing more than old Christmas lights wired up to some batteries. But in that cool may night air, they looked for all the world like a gathering of dancing fairies.


The teen stood in awe at the flickering blues, whites and violets as they danced amid the soft wind of the maples, oaks, ashes and basswood. She paced herself slowly though the dusty path. Hui was positive that her heart had stopped at some point. A dream she never wished to wake up from. Her handsome suitor stood there in the dark-blue tux, about as graceful as one could expect with his paw out for her. She took it and pulled herself to his side as they walked their way though the display. Silent save for the occasional bit of laughter as the pair made their way down the trail.


The trail branched off this way and that, but the lights were strung on either side of the path they were taking. Eventually those lights ended, thinned out for a want of more strands. But it was enough to reveal the destination. Their old tree fort stood there in its little clearing. The dirt around it likewise swept. Cheap LED candles studded the frame and the ground around it adding to the aetherial otherworldly glow. 


“This is amazing” Hui gasped. She took a couple of shaky steps forwards on her awkward high-heels. Justin was there to steady her, the otter smiling wide and brushing a finger over her hair, pulling some of the dark strands out of her face. As their eyes locked.


“I just want things to be special.” The boy murred. He held her hand up to the ladder and helped her up into the actual fort. The familiar ladder. 


The space was familiar, and yet so very different. It was clean, for one. Hui’s mind conjured images of that power washer game, then realized Justin must have used one his dad or one of his dads co-workers had to get the place looking nicer. More cheap LED candles were strewn about, along with flower petals. Sakura blossoms, myrtle and white rose petals all strewn over a wide picnic quilt that took up most of the worn wooden floor.


Bluetooth speakers, ones Hui recognized from his dad’s truck and used on the job site, sat in either window. Soft, sweet music played from them. No doubt something he’d prepped for when his phone was close enough, and had triggered while she was looking at everything else. Not that the girl minded too much.


She practically floated over to the middle of the blanket and sat, knees curled under her with the dress enveloping them. Justin pulled his shoes off as he walked on to the carpet and knelt down, opening a small cooler sat against the far wall of the tree house.


First came a small container of raspberries. This was soon followed by a pair of pink and blue ceramic sake cups with a thin bit of copper rimming the lid, along with a single small bottle of pinkish-clear liquid.


“Wait, is that what I think it is?” Hui gasped


Justin nodded confidently and set one of the cups down before her, carefully pouring an amount from the bottle into her cup, then doing the same for himself.


“But, I mean, how’d you get ahold of something like that?” The wah looked at the forbidden drink now sitting in her cup. Fear, trepidation, excitement. She already knew why she was here. They both did. Yet it all still felt like a dream. Something she’d imagined in some boring daydream between classes. Like this couldn’t possibly be what was finally happening. She looked at the bottle. Sparkling Sakura Sake. She didn’t recognize the brand. Why would she? She didn’t drink. But something about it all felt scary and exciting at the same time.


“I know people.” Justin said in his best approximation of coyness. The boy pausing before he slumped and laughed. “Bug. I know Bug. He and some of his friends hooked me up.”

The girl giggled at that and once again gazed into those cool blue eyes. Hui’s body tensed as she felt her heart hammering in her chest. Her head spun as their lips moved closer. His hand once again cupping her muzzle as she tilted into the soft, familiar embrace of her lover’s lips. 


Cool spring air and twisted around the couple though the open windows. Soft breezes bringing in the fresh scents of the forest. 


The hand that had held her cheek moved down to slowly push one of the straps from Hui’s shoulders. She felt the bundle of cloth that she’d so painstakingly worked on slump partially away. Her modest chest exposed. The flesh of her nipple growing erect in the cool air. Or maybe it was anticipation.


“Are you going to claim me, Master?” Hui whispered softly. She watched him slowly undoing his shirt. The boy in no rush to undress himself. It gave Hui a good look at that handsome, beautiful otter physique


“Shhh, no ‘Master’ tonight, love. No ‘slave’. Just you. And me.” Justin leaned down and kissed her softly once more. He half-knelt bare chested over her. The boy she loved tenderly helping her wriggle free from the dress. His paw running slowly down her side as it was exposed. He gently held the back of her head and guided Hui down until she lay on the plush quilt. The rest of her dress pulled away along with her panties as Justin tenderly helped her bare herself for him.


“I love you, Justin.” Hui’s voice cracked a bit at that. Tears in her eyes. Everything in her tensed like metal wire. Fear, trepidation, love. Soon their bodies were both bared to each other. Hui moaned bashfully while Justin looked her over. He’d seen her like this before, naturally. Countless times. But never quite like this. Her body knew this was something oh so special.


Hui winced and squealed feeling the familiar sensation of her love’s shaft as it traced slowly against the downy fur and credit card slit of her folds. She placed her paws on his shoulders to brace herself. The heat and yearning between her legs rose and welled into her gut, across her already tingling chest. She felt herself grow even more damp with each slow stroke. She pushed her hips up the little she dared to feel that warm, strong musky thing melting her maidenhood before even the tip had touched it.


She was used to ‘playing’. She’d even gotten rough a few times. But she was always careful. Always aware of how far she could go. It was a stupid idea really. ‘preserving’ herself this way. But it was important to her. It was everything to her. And now the trembling wah felt herself brace as Justin braced his arms on either side of her and leaned in to steal a firm kiss


There was pain. She knew there would be. Hui tried both to brace for it and let herself accept it in full. The sensation of her beloved as he claimed her. Not as a ‘slave’. Not as a concubine. As his beloved. As his girl. As his future wife. Justin’s shaft twitched and throbbed in her. The poor red panda could feel her whole body quiver as it tensed up around him. She’d never quite felt something so intense. As if her whole body would mold around the invading boy and seal him in. Never allowing him to be away from her again.


Each thrust after that was rough but loving. His weight slowly lowered on to her. His lips and muzzle kissing and nipping at her neck. Hui gasped and groaned as Justin pushed himself in more and more with each thrust. He rolled himself against  her. His body rubbing against her nipples and pressing down on her breasts. It rolled in and out of her in slow circles. Each one a bit faster. Each one a bit rougher. Never brutal. Never too painful. Each one met by her own little yips and her awkward twitches up and down against him.


The girl gazed up at those shimmering eyes and those soft blonde tresses as they danced in the space moonlight. 


“Justin.” Hui squeaked out “I… I’m going to cum.”

Ever since she’d discovered porn, Hui had hated that little trope. Stupidly announcing something so obvious like that. It made her feel foolish. Yet she couldn’t help herself in that moment. The fire in her blushing cheeks and the sparks dancing along her body were only growing every moment. She was struggling and straining to keep herself back. Wanting to be with him when he came. Long ago they’d agreed that, just for their first time, they wouldn’t’ use protection. She wanted that. She wanted to feel it in her. Feel him in her. She wanted them to complete each other more than she even wanted to breath. 


“I love you, Hui” The boy whispered into her ear. The two soon devolved into a single ball of twitching bodies hammering at off tempo against each other. Their lips locked in a deep kiss. Their bodies pressed into each other as if their very souls could be joined with enough closeness.


Words simply failed as Justin finally stopped. His whole body tensed around her. A wonderful iron-clad embrace. She could feel him. Feel the fruits of their love pouring into her. Feel her tender body surrender itself completely in a way it never had before. Feel the heart of the man she love hammer against hers as her whole body wriggled and convulsed against him in turn.


The two lay against each other for ages. Spent. Basking in starlight and leaf shadow. The otter finally and reluctantly let himself roll off of her. His breath coming in ragged gasps as he ran a finger down her cheek.


“I love you.” He said again. The blushing boy gazing into her eyes.


“I love you too, Justin.” She sighed.


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


Becky’s kiss still lingered on Collin’s lips. She’d been the one to kiss him when she walked him to the front door. It wasn’t the first time they’d kissed. It was hardly his first kiss by this point. But it still left him rather worked up. There was a small hole in his heart. She’d manage to bandage it while they were together. Now she was heading home. The night was over. The wound was open again.


He was too worked up to go inside. It would be lame to be the first one home anyways. Instead Collin began to walk down the street with his paws in his pockets. The bowtie he’d worked all morning to get right now hung open and loose around his neck. His shirt undone a bit. The smell of flowers and forest blew in every now and then, cutting across his nose and leaving him trembling in a puddle of thoughts he couldn’t quite grasp.


This darkness hovered around the boy as he walked along though the sparse suburban roadways. Every once in a while he’d stop to kick some rock into the drainage ditch or pause to make sure he knew how to get back home.


It was a stupid worry. He knew where he was going. Even if he couldn’t possibly admit it to himself.


The black-clad boy found himself at his destination eventually. Leaning against a tree, gazing across the street at ‘her’ home. Ms. Blake. ‘Mistress’. His first love. He’d tried to go over there so many times. His heart still hurt. He still wanted to fight. ‘She’ still wanted to fight. Kathoey. The girl he felt ever more reluctant to let out, knowing she’d throw everything away and do anything it took to get that woman back. Even if it meant ruining both of their lives. Even if it meant making Mistress hate him forever.


Every once in a while a car would roar by. Mostly drunk kids driving too fast if he had to guess. They didn’t notice the lone boy standing there like the worlds most pathetic non-orange-clad ninja. Still, Collin tried to drown them out. He didn’t want anyone intruding on his heartache.


“Hey”

The word was all but screamed. Collin looked up from the dark house and glanced at the one speaking the words. He nearly fell over, gazing at the powerful figure of a grey-furred wolverine sitting astride her bike. Helmet in hand and her face a scowl.


“Why aren’t you at prom?” Tabs snapped. Kicked the stand of her chopper down and began pacing towards Collin. Soon the blonde was towering over him. Gazing into his eyes with something between rage and exhaustion.


“I wasn’t trying to go inside” Collin snapped the words in a quick chirp. “I wasn’t going to bug you!”

Tabs looked him over slowly. Her whole body suddenly seemed to get much heavier. As if the whole world had been hefted back on to her shoulders. “Why do you have to do this, Collin.” she sighed. “Didn’t it hurt enough last time?”

He nodded dumbly and looked down at the small patches of dirt and thin greenery beneath his feet. Tears were forming in Collin’s eyes and he as too scared to even bother wiping them. Whatever weight his Mist, former Mistress was feeling it seemed as if it was slumping off on to him.


“I just needed to think.” He muttered.


“And you had to do it here?” Tabs muttered.


The boy nodded back at her. Yes it had to be here. Where else would it be? Why should it be anywhere else for that matter? She’d already taken everything from him. Already shut the door as far as either of them could on all of this. So what if it was for the best? He still hurt. He still ached. He still loved her.


The tears flowed down his cheek and splattered on his tux. Some dimly aware part of Collin looked up into those green eyes he longed for so deeply. At that strong face. The woman who could crush and claim him while holding him in heaven. “I know I can’t have you. I know I ruined everything. I know this isn’t right. But I still hurt. I’m allowed to hurt. I’m allowed to. I’m allowed…”

There was a kiss. It wasn’t Kathoey who initiated it. It wasn’t Mistress. It was Collin. His body rushed forwards to press against her. He felt her lips on his. He pushed his tongue against hers. He felt those strong arms wrap around her. Hugging him. Drinking him in the way he did with her. Everything around faded. He barely noticed the woman getting them on the bike. The feeling of coasting in to her garage. Even if she’d tried to pull him off he’d never let go, and she wasn’t doing that.


Soon the boy was sitting on the bed. Panting, Gazing up at her. His slender fingers fumbling with his shirt and jacket to strip them off. He watched as she pulled off his pants with a remarkable degree of skill. With no cage to shield him, Collin felt his shaft twitching in the air and leaking the pre he’d tried so hard to keep in check. He reached out for her own chap-clad denim jeans, trying to pull the shaft out. She instead grabbed his chin and forced his eyes upwards.


“No.” Tabs said firmly “Not tonight.”

He watched as she pulled off her vest and her top. The erstwhile sadist taking no pains to be commanding or controlling with him beyond that one simple order. No teasing. No harsh words. She simply stripped down and stood before him, sliding her way beside him on the bed. “I’m not Mistress tonight.” tabs said the words with a remarkable tenderness “If we only have tonight, then it’s not going to be like that. No Kathoey. No Mistress. Just us.”

The blond woman slowly fell back into her bed. The matted blonde hair pooled about her. Course grey-brown fur shone in what little moonlight could find its way though her blinds. The mature goddess of a woman beckoned Collin closer with a curling finger. Her paw reaching up as she slowly rubbed his bare shoulder.

Her shaft stood erect. Collin instinctively moved his hand to touch it. Tabs instead moved his hand down. Under the shaft, under the balls. His digits tracing against her warm, wet folds. Bristly furs breaking at the lips and leaving the trembling teen to touch moist flesh with the guidance of the smiling woman.


“Good boy.” She nodded “Tonight is special. Has to be. Just relax. It’s just us.”

He nodded his affirmation and slowly began to move forwards. Even after so many times being fucked, Collin didn’t know what he was doing in any of this. One finger dipped between those lips while he leaned forwards and began to scoot his body up. He strained himself to keep his digits against her and felt around trying to notice anything that his poor brain would pick up on as ‘pleasure’. A task so much easier when it was simply a matter of letting that herm shaft ravage him. His fingers sped and slowed. The boy pushed in up to the knuckle and then stopped, gazing at his partner nervously for some sign that he could continue.


She smiled. He returned it. Collin’s body leaned forwards more as he began to kiss up her tummy. He ran his muzzle against it, kissing his way up towards her breasts. The big, soft orbs tenderly kissed and licked from the bottom up. All the while his arm twisted painfully in order to keep up the budding rhythm he was building.


Tabs was tender, for her part. Her paw rubbing along his rear and against the base of his tail. She made no effort to push in a digit as she so often had. No smacks or tail tugs. The other paw brushed a few of his dark locks aside so that she could look into his eyes as the young man began to kiss and lick at her left nipple.


It was awkward. On its own it wasn’t likely to be at all arousing. But the his cute little yips and the raw eagerness to please sent shivers up the woman’s spine.


Collin could feel those shivers. He didn’t know what they meant. He did know they were good. Soon his body was shifting and rocking back and forth between trying to kiss those breasts and seeking to continue caressing her folds. He never took his eyes off of hers. He drank her in while his body scooted ever closer between her legs. He could sell the soft feminine scent of her as he kissed those breasts. He lay his head between them for a moment and felt her heart thudding, wondering if his might be doing the same. 


Strong fingers laced themselves against Collin’s paw while he continued to seek Tab’s pleasure. She rubbed and traced the digits. At first guiding him and showing him where she felt best. Then reaching her own slicked fingers up to take hold of his shaft. A gentle grip pulled him along the ragged cloth sheets until the tip of his eager little shaft was pressed up against her womanhood.


The reclining blonde reached both her paws up to cup his cheeks. She didn’t guide him further. She didn’t order him. For all of her harshness and rough edges, Tabatha simply lay there and allowed the boy to take control.


It wasn’t something Collin had expected. At any other time he’d have been too frightened of this. Instead he kissed the woman’s palm and braced himself. He felt her parting for him. He felt himself enveloped and enfolded. Every muscle in his body alight with fire from the brand new sensation.


Collin slumped against her body and struggled to hug the woman with the weight of her body and the unyielding firmness of the hard mattress. His hips paid little heed to any romanticism. They pushed in, yearning and eager. Sinking in, almost melting as his shaft embedded itself into her. His chest heaving while he nestled and nuzzled the woman’s perfect breasts.


The thrusts were quick and clumsy to be sure. Only discipline won from hard training allowed the boy to hold back from simply hammering himself dry into Tabs right away. She allowed herself to guide him a bit. One hand moving to caress his rear while the other held his face and kept their eyes locked. 


Little mutters of ‘I love you’ slipped out though the cute little red panda yips while Collin slowly rolled his hips eagerly. Soft silky fur rubbed against her bristles. Groans of pleasure welled up from the trembling boy as he struggled to slow down any time his twitching body got out of hand. His body soon glistened with sweat in his fur and he traced his tongue against her sternum in long slow licks that tried to match the pace he struggled to set for himself.


Just when it felt as if his whole body would give out, Collin felt Tabs pulling him up into a firm kiss. He felt himself go limp. Everything filled with electricity as the roiling sea of love and devotion he’d held back for so long finally flowed into her. He could feel her own body spasm and her legs wrap around him. The woman he still loved taking in all that Collin was as he sank into the blissful abyss that was her embrace.


The two soon collapsed. Panting and spent. Kissing hard. The sunrise would end this. They both knew that. But just for tonight, they could let themselves have this heaven.

