
Then a little better:

By TerraMGP


Hui knew it was a lot to ask. Probably too much. She looked over at Esme sitting in the drivers seat. The gecko girl was munching on onion rings and trying hard to pretend she cared about the thick copy of ‘Les Miserables’ she thumbed though. The heavily earmarked tome. It wasn’t how the brown and black moddled girl probably expected to spend her Saturday. It wasn’t how Hui expected to spend hers.


She didn’t care. The wah sat seething in the passengers’ seat. Every once in a while she gazed down into her phone. She should send him a text. It would be easier. The rational part of her said that she should bring it up and clear the air. She should trust that their relationship would be able to handle this whatever it was. That rational part was currently being sat on by the rest of her. She hoped she was wrong. Hoped this whole thing was just some big misunderstanding. It’d make life so much easier. But she had to know. She had to be sure and she had to be ready to put a stop to things. Justin was her man, and she wasn’t giving him up without a fight.


“So, uh… question.” Esma sighed “How exactly do you know he’s gonna be here?”

“Well he’s addicted t the impossible whopper for one…” Hui muttered. “And for two… just… don’t ask so many questions right now.” She wanted to tell her to shut up. She was pissed. Worse she felt a bit ashamed for her dream the other night. Cozying up to Esma too much just made her feel all sorts of wrong even if her friend was going out of her way to help in this.


That rational part of her brain simply had to be satiated with knowing she’d fix it later. Somehow. But not right now.


“There! That’s him” She squealed nearly knocking the food out of her lap, and Esma’s along with it as Hui leaned over her and pointed to the Corvette pulling in though the drive thru. “And there with him. It’s the blue haired bitch!”


“Oh thank god.” Esma sighed “so get out there and talk to him so we can go home already. Please.”

“oh no. not here.” Hui muttered “I want to catch them in the act. I want to make sure I rub her stupid fat fucking face in it.”

“She really doesn’t look that fat.” Esma began, but then stopped and slumped back in her seat resigned to her fate. “Ok then.” She muttered “Let’s play detectives I guess.

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


“Help! Chono! Save me!”

Hui looked down from the top of the tree fort to the ground six feet below. She fidgeted and twitched testing the ropes yet again. Justin always seemed to tie them a little too tight for some reason, not that the girl minded too much. She was just happy she got to play with her gege and his friends. She sat against the wall under one of the fort’s windows, her head covered in a salad bowl just yellow-green enough to resemble Lucca’s helmet. The cub struggled for her weapon, a cap-gun from a yard sale. Her bound wrists making it just out of reach.


“You shouldn’t have come here, boy.” Chen stood at the top of the ladder wearing his winter coat over his shoulders like a cloak. A short broom handle with some cardboard taped on to one end acted as a scythe. He loosed a haughty laugh over the woods and tossed up his hand with such force that the adult-sized garden gloves he wore looked as if they’d fly right off “I need this girl to return my sister, and I wont’ have you interrupting the ritual. Ozzy!”

An overweight badger boy plodded his way up to the edge beside Collin. The older kid snickering and grunting loudly as he stomped his way across the planks. “I am here, my lord. Do not worry, I and my elite guard shall stop this pest long before he can interrupt you. Flea! Slash!” The boy blinked and looked around giving belly a scratch from where it poked out of his ill fitting Power Rangers T shirt. “uh, Collin… who’s gonna be flea and slash?”

Collin blinked a bit and looked around. His ears dropping low before perking up again. “Oh crap.” He muttered, then quickly turned on his heel glancing down over his shoulder. “I’ve dispatched slash to deal with the boy’s companions!” He said firmly “As for my dear Flea, I’ve ordered her to my chambers I’ll wish to have a pretty girl to kiss when my victory is sealed!”

“Dude. Gross.” The badger muttered


“Come on Bug, work with me.” Collin muttered back “Nobody else wanted to play Chrono Trigger.”

“I still don’t know what that even is!” Bug muttered, his frustration palpable.


“Not so fast, bad guys!” Hui yipped. She now stood by the window with the bulk of her weight pushed against it. The cap gun held precariously in hand but still aimed at the two boys. “I got my gun. And it’s a super gun. There’s no way you two are gonna beat me and Justin.”

“Justin and I, I mean Chrono and I, I mean… Hui, you’re not suppose to break out yet.” Collin snapped “And it’s not a super gun, it’s the ‘sun gun’.”

“Nuh uh, Mine is better, it’s the ‘moon gun’ now. The moon is way prettier!” The cub twisted and pulled at the trigger f the cap gun as small wisps of smoke curled into the air. Hui giggled happily at this and pranced around pulling the trigger to both boy’s consternation. So elated was the cub that she didn’t even notice the excess rope around her ankles suddenly pulled taught as it wound against her legs. Not until the whole world twisted itself upside down and gravity tossed her up. Or was it down?


The pain that bloomed next sent the poor girl crying. Loud ripping bawling even before she even realized she’d stopped. She was laying on something not quite the ground. Someone was petting her hair and working to undo the cheap slip knots that held her arms behind her.


“Shhh, shhh, it’s ok. I got you Hui. I got you.”

“Ah shit, guys. I gotta go!” Bug yelped, sitting on the edge of the tree fort and tossing himself down into a loping sprint before anyone could say anything.


“Ah crap, Is she ok?” It was Collin’s voice. Her brother quickly there. But someone was already holding her so tight. Someone already freeing her, petting her, curling around her as a bulwark against the pain and fear that just kept the girl wailing and whining


“I got her man. Go get your mom!” Justin yelped before beginning to rock her.


She looked down at the white blown-plastic katana Justin had dropped in his attempt to grab her. Not that it meant anything. Her confused young mind simply seeking something to focus on while the pain shook her body. Eventually Justin got the ropes off of her, yet this was quickly replaced by him holding her tightly. As if he could draw away the pain by doing so. It was nice. It was not unlike what her parents used to do when she got hurt. The comfort and safety she felt causing Hui to hug back as tight as her arms could.


She still wanted her mama and baba. She still wanted all the bad pain to go away. She was still scared. But somehow her brother’s friend was there for her. Just like in all the games they all played when she got to be some manner of princess. He had protected her, and she felt safe

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


“you’re going to get me gas money for this, right?” Esma muttered. They parked at the other end of the strip mall from the game shop. It probably wasn’t far enough away to avoid being seen entirely but then Hui didn’t seem to be too focused on the how of her stalking and the gecko girl really just wanted them to be caught so she could see this though and go back to enjoying her Saturday.


“I don’t get it.” Hui muttered “I’ve never even seen this girl before. I mean she’s cute. Super cute.”

“Too cute for your boyfriend?” Esma snarked. She then fell back into her seat to avoid the extreme and rather bizarre rage creeping over Hui’s face. Like most girls in their school, or at least most who didn’t outright ignore anyone lower on the popularity totem pole, she’d always wondered what the girl saw in him. The reverse was obvious. She was nerdy as hell and he was a guy with the social skills of a brick. Every dateless loser in school would be thrilled to go out with her or most any other girl as far as Esma was concerned.


The whole ‘not allowing someone to take your man‘ part scanned though. Even if it seemed she should be more mad at him for cheating. Assuming that was even what he was doing.


“So, any concrete plan on what you’re going to do when you find whatever proof you need to call him out on cheating?” Esma muttered.


“Oh yeah. I know exactly what I’m going to do.” Hui muttered. “Oh, damn it. They’re not going in together.”

“And that’s a bad thing?” The gecko girl blinked


“I want her there for it. I want them both there. I want… it’s gotta be both of them at once. It won’t work if he doesn’t see it.”

“Just to be clear here, Hui. You’re not turning me into an accessory-after-the-fact on this right? Because I could be at home right now running lines with my castmates on Discord.”

“Oh how hard could Eponine be?” this time Hui was the one too shrink back from her friends crazed death glare, and by the time she looked up the Corvette had taken off again. “oh come on.” she muttered


“Figures.” Esme sighed “This is all turning into one hell of a day isn’t it Hui?”
--------------------


“Give it back.” Hui yelped following quickly behind the two sixth-grader girls as they jogged down the hallway. One held a hunk of poster board, the other a spiral notebook. The culmination of Hui’s past two weeks on her science project.


The girls only seemed to grow more bemused the longer Hui struggled to catch up with them. The more she cried and gasped for air at the cusp of a sports asthma episode. The trembling Wah let out a high pitched shriek and lunged for the note book only to end up flat on her face.


“Oh come on loser, it’s just a stupid hunk of cardboard.”

“Yeah you can make another.” the other girl chuckled “or you could grow up and get a life. Seriously it’s just some stupid prop. It’s not like we took your lil blankie or anything.”

Hui winced and collapsed under her own weight. She covered her ears with her paws and started to squeal at the verbal assault. The two girls only laughed harder right up until the point where Hui took a swing at one girls leg. The two instantly stopped laughing, The one holding the display snapping it in half over her knee.


“There, bitch. Serves you right for freaking out over a stupid hunk of paper like that.”

“The hell do you think you’re doing?” Another sixth grader, this one in a messy black T shirt and ripped jeans, walked up and eyed the girls evilly. He tried to reach for the notebook and the girls recoiled in comedic horror.


“Eww, get away from us you stupid perv.” The girl who had broken the poster board snapped “Mind your own business.”

“This is my business” he growled “Give Hui back her book or else.”

“Or else what? You’ll hit us?” The girl holding the notebook scoffed


“This loser? He better not be thinking about hitting any girls.” A rather large vole walked up from behind Justin and stood between him and the girls, eyeing him roughly. “You don’t hit girls, man. Just leave it alone. This doesn’t have anything to do with you.”


“Go away.” Justin snapped though clenched teeth. It was a display that probably would have been intimidating  were he not so comically over the top with it. Either way the other boy was undeterred and leaned over, looming above Justin’s field of vision to try and scare him off.


Instead Justin tackled himself into the boy and knocked him on the floor. He got in a few haggard shots to the chest and face before the taller boy flipped him and began to punch him in the side repeatedly grinding his knuckle painfully into the space between Justin’s ribs. “Stupid fucking beta boy.” he snarled “The fuck are you doing coming at me like that? You wanna die?”

Moments later a crowd had gathered and the sixth grade teacher had pried the taller boy off of Justin. Hui had regained herself enough to try and speak out on his behalf. It didn’t matter. None of it ever mattered to them. Already talk of suspension was hitting the air and all she cold do was snag up her spiral note book from where the girl had dropped it cheering on the fight, hugging it tight to her chest as she watched Justin and the other boy get marched towards the principals office.

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


“Hey! You!”

The shout came first. The shake came second. A vanilla milkshake shattered its cardboard skin against the other girls jacket. The frozen concoction mostly sprayed wide and splattered on the ground in front of the pair.


Justin was the first to spin around. His ‘date’ as Hui had decided she must be now ducking and covering her head whining loudly and almost unintelligibly to not hit her. Frankly it was something this girl should have thought of before all of this.


Ignoring Justin’s stunned pleas to wait Hui grabbed hold of the other girl’s shoulders and spun her around so that they were at least facing each other. She leaned down to try and look at the other wah and shoved her as much as her slight frame could. It was enough to nearly topple the taller girl over which was more than she had imagined she’d muster.


“Who the hell do you think you are?” Hui shrieked with a voice that could crack mirrors. “Where do you think you get off trying to take my boyfriend. Huh? He’s Mine. My man. My prince. I get him. I need him. You think you need someone to stand up for you little miss pretty geek? Think you need someone too protect you? To make you feel safe when the whole world is giving you shit? Do you?”

Hui actually took a few kicks at the other girl at this point. All swung wide in her fury but they prompted her foe to stagger back and turtle up again.


By now Justin was already on her trying to hold her back, but somehow Hui was able to pull forwards. Able to plant her feet and stand her ground even if it meant pushing forward to keep the cunt in range. “Who am I supposed to go to when mama and baba ask too much? What am I supposed to do when I just can’t take it anymore and I need him to hold me together. Why should I have to give up being his princess just because some wannabe booth babe with bigger tits than me realizes how cute he is? You think I won’t stop you? Come on bitch, try me. If you want him so bad then fucking try me!”

Most of the flailing blows swung wide. One didn’t. A blow that was very calculated. A blow which housed all of Hui’s love, her anger, and all of her sorrow. One righteous sensible flat going tip first into an otherworldly cunt punt.


It connected, and with it bloomed a very familiar yowl of primal agony.


Suddenly the girl was gone. Her imagined rival of the past several nightmares up in a puff of smoke as the wig finally fell from her face. Under it, on his knees, trembling like a leaf and gripping hold of the skirt right where she’d managed to nail him, was her big brother.

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


“Justin?” Hui looked up from her character sheet. The half finished bundle of mechanics she barely understood still swimming in the back of the tweens eyes. She watched the older boy glance up with a bit of pocky sticking out of his muzzle. The confused look on his face simultaneously emboldened her and drilled a deep well of fear down into the pit of her gut. She smiled as best she could, but was sure she looked like a goofy wreck.


“I wanted t ask something about my character.”

“I mean, that’s why I’m here.” Justin shrugged. The young man shifted a bit. He almost always wore that jacket of his, even though it was far too big for him. Somehow with the way the light hit his fur though the window. The simple black T shirt hugging his lithe body. The way his hair framed his face. Something about it made Hui’s heart stop for just a second.


“It’s probably gonna sound dumb.” Hui muttered as she scooted a bit close, pushing her sheet up between them. “But I was wondering, do you think she’s cute?”

“Do I think she’s cute?” Justin blinked and glanced down at the numbers. Often times Hui would doodle something into the margins or on a page of loose leaf. 


“I mean I haven’t seen any refs yet.” Justin shrugged “She’s one of yours though, so I’d assume so right? I mean unless you’re hoping to make a gnome wah with just the worst features.”

“I could.” She chirped goofily. “Well no, though. I was more asking because I wanted to include a character detail. Just a small one. I mean if that’s ok.”

“Why are you asking me? I’m not the GM” he pushed himself up from the half lean and looked down at her with the sun breaking in though his hair and fur. Confused, but with a warm smile still dancing on his face.


“Well because it involves your character, Justin. I… Look I… I wanted to know if she could be your characters girlfriend.”

Even the socially blind otter could see the furious blush on her face. Hear the stammer in her words. He reached out, then stepped, then reached out again putting a hand on her shoulder. The fact that it didn’t touch her cheek was enough to crack Hui’s heart just a bit. “What exactly are you getting at, Hui? It’s a cute idea, sure. But you seem really scared about asking.”

“It’s kind of a big deal. And I didn’t know if you think he’d feel gross abut that, or weird, or if he wouldn’t like her, or” This time he did cup her cheek, guiding her face up to meet his. By any objective measure the movement was clumsy and awkward. The feel of his paw on her muzzle at once to soft and too rough. The way he left her hanging awkwardly on his fingertips as if such a position was at all comfortable. Yet all was perfect. The blissful extract of that first contact.


“Are you saying you like me, Hui? Like, as in more than a friend?”

She nodded and bit her lip hard as she looked up to him over her glasses “Y-yeah. Sorry.”

Much like the contact before the kiss was utterly unexpected. The awkward young man’s dry lips on hers. His muzzle parting too little and then to much. Tongue lulling the way it always looked in TV or movies rather than anything comfortable or natural. Yet Hui lapped it up. Her body refusing to move at all as Justin guided the kiss. Feelings nurtured over most of her life coming to full boom now as he gently lapped at her tongue. The wah tasting experience and skill that was not and had never been present in the young otter.


Her heart raced and her mouth went dry. Small whines of nervous pleasure drifted from her throat while the two stayed lock in that first kiss for an eternity of instants. The tween girl feeling infinitely more soft, and weak, and needy the longer things went on. Desperate to never break.


Eventually it did. It had too. Justin looked away blushing furiously himself. Shame plastered all over his face. “Sorry I-” the thought died in his throat as the girl pulled herself up to him and under his arm seating herself firmly where she belonged.

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


The siblings sat as far apart as the bench would allow. Neither one looked at the other. Neither one opened their mouth. Hui glanced up at the hot topic where her boyfriend stood. God only knew what he was getting, but he didn’t tell her to get lost or call her out on being a psycho stalker bitch, so that was at least something. Maybe. Hopefully.


“Hey, Collin…” she muttered


“Kathoey.” The still-smarting elder wah muttered.


“Er, right. Sorry. I didn’t think it was you. I mean how could I think that? I just saw some cute girl being all close and flirty with Justin and I kinda, sorta…”

Kathoey smirked at this and looked at her with a bemused smirk. “You think I’m cute?” The words oozed in the girlish voice that was becoming so natural. The sight of Hui shuddering and balking at the words almost worth the pain still echoing up his spine.


“So, is she anyone I know?” Hui muttered finally.


“Do you really want to know?” Collin muttered. His cheeks flaring pink at the question.


Hui rolled her eyes and shoved her sissy brother’s arm. “Well it’s kind of an asshole thing to date someone and not tell your little sister. I mean you can trust me, right?”

“You just went all yandere stalker creep on a guy who literally has anxiety attacks waiting for you to realize you can do better and break it off. Jesus, sis, you got jealous of me in a wig.”

“You’re really cute in a wig!” Hui yipped the words before she knew what she was saying. Her heart sinking as she took a few deep breaths. “I… I don’t want to loose him, gege.” she muttered “I don’t want to fuck this up because I can’t keep my stupid feelings and thoughts in check.”

“Gahh will both of you just stop.” Collin muttered “Seriously it’s getting old. And Cliché. Honestly he has way more reason to worry about you dumping him. You’re his fucking dream girl.”

“Recent events not withstanding.” Hui noted.


“Are you kidding me?” Collin snickered “A cute as hell childhood sweetheart who gets so stupid jealous she fucking stalks her boyfriend. Do you know how many weebs would give both their arms just to… ok yeah forgive me if I’m not going there with my lil sister.” The panda boi paused as a couple of boys from their school walked past, shooting them a quick wink and then turning away covering his face with his tail.


Hui watched all of this in utter shock. The sudden flirtatious shift was, on its own, something she didn’t know how to process. The fact that he was doing it with boys…”

“Um, Chen. I hate to be the one asking this but, is it a ‘she’ that I know?” Hui measured the words carefully.


Collin’s blush grew and he shook his head softly “Of course it is sis. In the end I like girls. Well, women. I said it was a she, it’s a she. I just… look I’ve never really taken this kinky stuff too seriously before. But since you obviously know already I’ve started to actually look at it. And… Well the idea of boys liking how I look… how ‘Kathoey’ looks, isn’t that bad. I mean, if Mistress wants me to do things with other boys, especially other cute, femmy boys. I should be able to explore it without everyone thinking I ‘have’ to end up with a guy, right?”

There were about a billion questions that little statement raised in Hui. Confusion and mortified humiliation. Even a little jealousy, loath as she was to admit it. The questions slipped from the back of her mind as Justin started walking up from the store. He held a small bag around his wrist and his cell planted firmly in his ear. The boy grumbling a bit as the sound from it pealed out in a halo around him.


“Yeah dad I get it. Thirty bucks, three hours work. Yeah as soon as I get home. As soon as I get home. Honestly. Look Collin and I are at the mall right now and we’re about done, home is literally the next stop. Oh come on, can’t you just let me do some yard work? Yeah I hate it but Bug’s truck barely works as it is. Yeah ok fine. Love you too, dad. Bye.”

The otter let out a grumbling sigh and shoved the phone back in his pocket, eyeing the two wah’s before him. He gazed at the snickering Kathoey who seemed to be enjoying this all far too much for her own good. Then to Hui. The sheepish Wah looking up at him and swallowing hard. Her cheeks far darker than her brothers. Her body trembling. A million apologies dancing on her lips unable to give voice until she knew it wouldn’t somehow make things worse.


“Kneel.”

It wasn’t what she expected to hear. He’d said it to her before. Once or twice. It was, at least as far as kink went, as far as they’d let themselves go really. Even the nit was always in private. Always for a moment. Any other day she would have refused. Any other day this would have put a huge strain on their relationship no matter how solid it was.


But she’d already done that, and she at least had to trust him enough to see where this was going.


Hui felt the paw on her chin. She felt him stroking her cheek, brushing her hair. Felt his eyes on him. She also felt the few patrons around them stopping to look as he guided her eyes up. All these eyes on him. All these people around them. Her heart thumping at the exposure of it all. Just as something sipped around her neck with a snap.


It was cheap leather. Fake leather. She’d hung around fabric stores and anime conventions enough to know what that felt like. She was even learning to sew, kinda. She knew the thing around her neck was no great sacrifice on his part.


And yet she knew what it was all the same. In that moment Hui Sang didn’t know what was up or down anymore. She didn’t care who saw or what they said. She didn’t care if mom knew. Hell she didn’t care if mom screamed at her for a month. Justin kept her face up firmly and looked down into her eyes. He fixed the wah in place. Commanding power and authority and love she didn’t get why others couldn’t see.


“You’re mine, Hui. I’m sorry I worried you. I’m sorry about a lot of things. But I won’t lose you. Not if I can help it. You are mine. I love you.”

He didn’t make the move. She wanted him to. She also knew it would be wrong. This wasn’t like some dumb book or cheesy story. It wasn’t like the countless fics she read when trying to dull her brain from hours of AP classes. Hui pushed herself to her feet, put her arms around her Master, and kissed him. The taste, the scent, the feel of his arms around her leaving her in the blissful euphoria of weak submission and utter blissful adoration.


Mine she thought to herself. She as his, no matter what… and he was hers. 


The kiss finally did break. An admittedly lenient security guard pushing though some of the gathered people and gesturing for the two to break it up and move along. Hui and Justin slipped their fingers into each others hands and leaned against each other. Her head pushing against the side of his arm as she lazily loped along.


“You know I’m not taking this off, right?” Hui muttered


“Well when I make you a real one you will.” Justin said with all the smarm the boy could muster. “Well, that and I’m pretty sure you can’t wear it at home. Or school. Or any lessons. Probably not the best idea to wear it around friends who it’d squick out either.”

He got a playful punch in the arm for that, followed by more nuzzles. “The price of thirty bucks was a bit shocking, though. I mean the gesture honors me, Master. But really you could probably get a strip of leather and some fasteners and do better for the same price.”

“Hey, I was being honest with dad about being frugal.” Justin muttered in faux shock.


“Oh yes?” She chattered perking up her ears.


“Yeah. Buy two get one. I got you these, too.”

Hui blinked and opened the bag slowly. Inside were a pair of stainless steal barbell piercings and an anodized one which curved in a bit, all three of which had a small bit of synthetic opal set in them. It didn’t take long for what they were to dawn on her, the girl looking up with wide eyes and whimpering loudly” Master.” She muttered swallowing hard and looking away sheepishly.


Neither one seeing the oddly melancholic look on Kathoey’s face as she walked behind them.

