
Valentine’s Day:

By TerraMGP


The Sang kitchen was a wreck. Normally the space sat unused, with the family ordering in due to the hectic schedule of both parents. Hui and Collin had both noticed their mother trying to do more home cooking of late, though with her ordered and efficient demeanor the businesswoman ended up leaving things as clean as they were when she started on those nights.


Neither of the teens had such a temperament. Nor did they have much cooking experience.


Hui was at the center of this storm. Two pots sat on the stove with a third sat waiting on the counter. Plastic bags from Joann fabrics and the Meijer sat on the small kitchen island, along with a laptop opened to a half dozen cooking-related tabs. The trash bin had been pulled out from under the sink and was now half full of discarded experiments.


Collin looked down into that basket and sighed. His foot tapping hard on the floor. “Wouldn’t it be cheaper to just buy something?” The boy muttered.


“I did.” Hui said as she gestured to the various silicon molds and sticks behind her.


“I mean something already made.” He grumbled


Hui’s tail whipped a bit as she watched the candy thermometer rise. She carefully stirred the thick brown mixture in the pot, sniffing carefully to ensure she didn’t catch a whiff of burn this time. “That’s not very romantic” she chided “Besides, I’ve wanted to try this for a while.”

Even as she made the comments Hui was carefully moving one of the pots off of the heat. She took the big round sucker molds she’d bought and began using a ladle to fill one half of each silicon hemisphere. She watched as the hard toffee made its way up to the edge on each one. Her paw trembling as she tried to get it up to the edge without going over. Some succeeded. Some were underfilled. Most were a bit overfilled and she ended up frantically brushing the excess away with a bench scraper she’d found in the same drawer as the ladle.


“Shouldn’t you test some of that first?” Collin tried to keep his tone disinterested even as he watched his sister filling up the molds. Stunned that the janky and improvised process was apparently working.


“We don’t have any more butter.” Hui whimpered “I tried using a spoon and cold water to cool some and see how it tasted, I think it’s ok.” She finished moving the molten sugar into place and then looked over what was left. She darted down and pulled out a sheet pan from under the oven, setting it down and pouring the rest of the Toffee out into it


“Why are you doing that?” Collin blinked


“They’re only half toffee” Hui giggled “That’s what the other pot is for. Not enough to fill the other half of the molds anyways.”

“And the other half?” Collin sniffed at the air around the stove, It was all too much for him. The steam and the hot sugar and all the discarded burned bits in the trash, which was probably why Hui only had enough to do things this way. Though she’d probably claim this was her plan all along.


“Chocolate.” Hui squeeked “It’s like his favorite candy, but all hard candy, so he can enjoy it as much as he want. When I get this recipe down I can try to make more for him later, too.”

Collin rolled his eyes and leaned forward with his arms on the back of the chair, sitting in it backwards and gazing at his little sister “How many bags of sugar did you screw up trying to get this right?” He scoffed


“Two” she sighed “And more butter than I wanted to. I even splurged on the good stuff. You know the Irish sounding stuff. I mean, I figured he’d appreciate that too. But like I said, once I know how to make it I can make a lot more!”

She was always like this. Collin hated it. Every once in a while Hui would get a new bug to try something. When he and Justin started doing 40K, she had to join in because painting the minis looked fun. She took home-ec in middle school and now it was all cosplay all the time. Now it seemed that some combination of food videos on Youtube and her tenth Persona 5 play though had gotten it into her head to try making fancy candies for valentines day.


But only for Justin, naturally.


“So why suckers? I mean just regular chocolate is traditional, right?” Collin took another look around at the hellspace Hui had made of the kitchen. All for what was going to be ten suckers in total.


“That’s why I got a bag of melts as a backup plan.” Hui giggled while nodding to one of the Joann bags remaining on the kitchen counter. Collin reached over and snagged the bag, opening it to see a little packet of small chocolate discs, along with a pair of chocolate molds. One that looked like it had a few fairies, one that was a dragon.


“Why am I not surprised.” He muttered


“Besides” Hui paused as she looked around, making absolutely sure that their parents were not anywhere within earshot “I figured maybe this way, I can help him quit vaping.”

There was a slight pause as the elder sibling tried not to laugh. He failed, biting down on the chuckle and then surrendering to it as he started to simply laugh his ass off.


“What’s so funny?” Hui whined “That stuff is bad for you.”

“You are!” Collin leaned up and grinned a condescending little smirk at her. “Come on, sis. Is there anything you do that isn’t rooted in your loser boyfriend?”

“He’s your friend.” Hui huffed angrily “And besides there’s plenty. This is for valentines day! You’re Supposed to think about your partner!” Even as she said it the girl was already ladling out the other half of the suckers. She then paused, her eyes going wide. “Oh, oh no. Oh no no no. This is bad.” She whimpered loudly.


The small shreds of curiosity Collin felt were enough for him to pull up and look over at the little project more closely. There wasn’t quite enough to fill all of the molds. Hui now starting to panic as she shuffled around, looking frantically as if it would magically put more of the stuff in the molds.


“Maybe you should have tried a few test batches with just sugar.” Collin shrugged “You still have plenty of that.” He picked up the tin of cocoa powder she’d used to make the chocolate candies and gave it a tap. A whole thing of milk chocolate mix down the tubes as all the failed batches were now probably in the trash bin.


Still anxious and a bit frantic Hui snagged up a spoon and began to slowly move some of the still molten mix from the full molds to empty ones. The process eventually resulting in each one being about three quarters of the way full.


“What are you doing?” Collin blinked


Hui didn’t answer at first. Instead she darted her way into the cupboards and started to look though all of the various objects they had on hand. Finally she pulled out a small bottle, popped its lid, gave it a sniff and nodded. “Got it, and I think it’s ok!”


Collin was tempted to ask what she’d gotten. He was tempted to ask a lot of things. He sat for a while and simply watched his sister at work. She quickly set to work cleaning out one of the pots she’d just used by hosing it down with hot water. It took quite a while after the candy crystallized and then slowly eroded. When she’d fished Hui moved the pot back on to a burner, turned it back on and began to fill it with the same sugar and water mix she’d had before, along with what she’d found up in the cupboards.


“Dare I ask?” Collin sighed.


“Almond extract.” Hui’s tone reeked of some mad alchemist. Her grin turning somehow sinister as she started to work the pot back up to a new batch of hard candy.


“So toffee, chocolate and… almond?” Collin blinked


“See? Now it’s even more like a toffee bar! Happy accident!”

There were no happy accidents. Collin knew that. The insufferable little gremlin was probably just watching one of those Bob Ross streams again.


“Still haven’t answered me.” Collin muttered while watching his sister once again carefully babysit the pot of boiling sugar.


“I didn’t?” Hui blinked “Bout what?”

“I asked if there’s anything you do that’s not somehow focused on Justin.”

“Phhht. Well duh. After this I… ok after this I have to clean the kitchen before mom blows every gasket she has. But after ‘that’ I was gonna go work on one of my fanfics again.”

“Aren’t those all just based on the guys you make Justin dress up as?” Condescension dripped from Collin as he leaned back in his chair wand watched for some sign of distress from his sister.


Instead the girl offered a wry little grin. “I have husbandos. I have a boyfriend. I can sew. I should get to indulge a bit! Not all of them are based on him, though. I got the owl house one and the Stephen Universe one I’m doing right now. Much as I love him my Ma-, my Justin probably isn’t going to really work as ‘corrupting conqueror Pink Diamond Stephen’. I’d make a pretty bad pearlified Connie, too.”

Collin waved his hand dismissively at Hui and pulled himself up out of the chair “I don’t know what any of that means and I don’t care.” It was a bit of a lie. He knew the characters. He’d actually stuck around and watched a full episode with Justin once when they went to some sub shop after a Magic tourney at the game shop. It was exactly the type of stupid Hui would love. “But you could try writing original stuff you know. Or sewing original stuff. Especially with that ‘other’ hobby.”

Hui blushed furiously at that. She glanced over at her brother and then hid her face behind her shoulder, squirming even as the big wooden spoon turned and twisted in the thickening mix. She glanced up over her shoulder and muttered in a barely audible whisper “Want something to impress ‘Sir’?” She shot back


Collin blushed about as hard as Hui had. The timidness that hit him a near mirror of what had hit her a moment ago. “Shut up.” He whined as he buried his face in his arms.


Finally Hui finished the mix. She filled the molds with plastic sucker sticks and then slowly filled each mostly full chocolate one with enough of the almond candy to top it off. That done, she quickly put the molds in place and pushed down hard. Sealing the candies and allowing them to ‘glue’ as the last layer melted and then hardened.


Everything left in the last pot she poured out over the toffee she’d laid out before, Only once that was done did Hui start to tackle the nightmare she’d left in the kitchen.


“Wait a sec.” Collin blinked “You’re not gonna do the chocolate stuff you got?”

“Not this time.” Hui shrugged “Like I said, it was plan B. Plan A worked. Well, barely. I’ll definitely have to make more at some point for him if he ends up liking them.”

Cleaning continued without so much as a pause. Hui humming some song to herself while Collin just sat there occasionally getting up to shift himself around or look at something before Hui put it into the sink and began scrubbing. He watched her pick up the baking tray she’d used to put the extra candy in, then winced as she whammed it on to the counter, shattering the whole thing into massive, jagged shards of clear and dark layered sugar.


It was only as she prepared to put the last pot away that Collin got up and moved over to her. “Wait” he yelped, putting a paw on her arm


“Uh, yeah?” Hui blinked, a bit confused at the sudden action.


Collin was quite for a long moment, hmming and hawing before finally loosening his grip. “I, er, well. I was wondering. You’re not gonna use the chocolate today. Mind, uh, mind if I try that?”

“You wanna eat some?” She quirked her brow


“No! No I mean, like, with the molds and stuff.”

“Do you know how?” Hui looked at the pot where his eyes rested, then back at him. Collin’s grin only growing more sheepish as he shook his head.


Hui sighed. She reached over to the baking tray and snagged one of the long thin shards of mixed candy. She offered it to Collin with a warm smile. “Ok.” She nodded softly. “Let’s make her some candy.”
--------------------


The Flanneries had gone out to eat. It was something of a shock for Hui. It made sense to a point, she supposed. They let her and Justin go out driving. Plus there was the blizzard. They’d had time alone without parental intervention before, and nothing happened. They probably trusted them enough to not go out of hand. At least while the two parents were out on their own valentines day date.


They probably didn’t know about the chastity cage. No real reason they’d see that. If they had, god only knew what they’d say. It was an assurance that she wasn’t going to have to ‘worry’ about her first time today. Though for the young red panda she was a bit nervous waiting there at all. Sitting on the basement couch waiting for her Master.


“S-so you really like the suckers?” Hui called out as she squirmed on the couch, only barely noticing a few stains near her ‘usual’ spot on the couch. Reminders of that last experience. She squirmed a bit and slumped further into the plush old cushions. Her tail curling hard around her body protectively.


She heard a ‘yeah’. It was muffled. Justin was getting something. Doing something. God only knew what. She’d told him she didn’t want him doing anything for Valentines day. White Day was a thing. It was a really cool thing. All she needed to do was get all the normies to see how cool it was in anime and before long the trend would solidify all over the US. There just needed to be enough of a push for it.


“Ok, ready?” the voice muffled again. Hui nodding nervously as she looked towards Justin’s door. It was quite a while before she realized she couldn’t’ be seen. “Oh, uh. Yeah. Ready.” She whimpered. “But, uh, I said I didn’t want you doing anything this time, Master.”

“you did.” The voice was odd. It took a moment for Hui to place how or why. Her mind instead stunned into silence as she watched a semi-familiar figure stride into view.


Knee length platform boots studded with buckles. Knee socks which almost reached the thighs. A plaid skirt half covered by a baggy ‘Bullet for my Valentine’ Tee. Long, flowing and utterly fake purple hair  parted to cover one eye while the other looked out wearing deep smokey masquara. The figure walked towards Hui with a disaffected look o her black-painted lips. One of the suckers hanging out from between those lips the way a cigarette might.


Each step forwards on the hard cement floor shook the suddenly nervous girl to her very core. She found herself unable to speak. No words finding purchase in her head. Everything coming out of her muzzle little more than a soft whimpered grunt noise. She watched as the ‘girl’ reached out and cupped her chin. Grabbing it. Tilting the stunned nerd girl’s head up and a bit to one side as the one visible blue eye scanned over her slowly.


“You said you didn’t want your Master doing anything today, little one. Didn’t say shit about me.” There was just enough playful malice in that ‘Wednesday Addams’ delivery to curl Hui’s spine. It was shockingly girly. Unnervingly confident.


There was a kiss. Hui could only really barely call herself a participant in it. A hand gripped one of her braids. The tongue she’d learned so intimately darted into her mouth. It was different somehow. Some of it the taste of toffee bar candy with too much almond flooding her senses. But more than that. Crushing, controlling, but in a different way. Even compared to the outburst on the couch last time.


The girl lulled her tongue back obediently. Her breath heaved in the dank basement air. She felt herself pulled forwards a bit and her paws shot out seeking the end of the couch. They gripped it and left her practically straining to stay on the couch. Her whole body arched up into the kiss. Her position shifting as she shivered.


Finally the kiss broke and Hui looked back p at that pretty femmy face. Her heart thudding out of her chest and her body wriggling. Every thought in her head shattered into fragments of lust that probably would have overwhelmed her even if she was permitted regular orgasms.


“Wha, what was that?” The wah girl muttered while reaching up to fuss with her glasses.


In answer, the paw still holding her braid yanked hard and pulled her down on to the floor. Pain shot though Hui’s palms. The grip on her braid was probably the only thing that kept her face from hitting the floor. Not that there was any true danger. Not even much in the way of pain. But it was far more heartless than what she expected from her Master. Her glasses thudded on the thin carpet below while she looked at the blurry outline of them, of the shoes. The foot or so of distance between her and the ground somehow feeling like the view from the top of a skyscraper.


“Well, Loser?” The girly voice. The ‘Justine’ voice, mocked her as the gothy ‘girl’ pushed Hui’s dark button nose down against the cheap leather boot. The scent of it flooding Hui’s senses as she tried to look up from her forced groveling position, eyes straining to uncross with the blush spreading under her fur.


“I thought little dorks like you knew how this worked.” Justin muttered “When a ‘real’ girl decides to pay you attention, you show some appreciation.”

It took a moment for the poor girl to catch on. Hui whined and lowered herself down even more than she had been. Her soft amber eyes looking up at her temporary ‘Mistress’ as she began to meekly kiss and lick against the bitter leather.

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


Becky wasn’t quite sure ‘who’ she’d see after school that day. Granted if it had been them right out of the door that’d be one thing. It had actually been her plan to surprise Collin right away.


But like a doofus she’d left the stupid thing at home. So now she had to drive all the way back, and was only now pulling in to Collin’s driveway.


When Collin answered the door, Becky felt a small pang of disappointment that she wasn’t sure how to deal with. It was Collin, and not ‘her’. A small shard of the badger girl was actually disappointed to see that. Not that the badger girl knew why. This whole thing had been confusing. Ever since seeing that stupid comic and doing her ‘research’. 


“Hey Becky.” Collin muttered “So I’m guessing you’re not here to see Hui?”

“Not today. We’re going over to Esme’s tomorrow. She’s busy with Justin today.” The girl rolled her eyes and sighed.


Collin snickered bitterly “And water is wet.” He added. The boy’s rueful smirk quickly faded as he glanced down at his feet. The blush on his cheeks was obvious, even if he tried to hide it. He glanced at the badger girl, somehow managing to shrink in her presence a bit, even though she was shorter than him by several inches.


The box of chocolates swung out from Becky’s back before she even realized she was doing it. She looked up at the wah, the boy gazing at the box with a considerable bit of shock. He took the box in one paw and looked it over, glancing at the blue eyed girl sheepishly as he did so.


“I, uh… I’m not getting confused or anything and assuming, r-right?” Collin bit his lip as he looked the box over. He’d seen sample boxes like this before. Mostly when Justin’s Gramma would babysit them during parts of the summer. It hit the same odd spot in the back of his brain as wheat thins, postum and diet-rite. It should have been unappealing. Yet he couldn’t help but smile a tiny touch as he took in just what it meant.


“Uh, h-hold on, hold one sec.” Collin dashed into the house and whimpered. His tail actually getting caught in the screen door, forcing him to open the heavy glass and metal thing to free himself. He returned moments later holding a cheap cellophane bag wrapped with an absolutely awful ribbon knot. The wah whimpered as he offered it up, looking nervously at Becky who slowly pulled the thing in close and started to look it over.


“I, uh, I’m not sure how good they are.”

Dragons and fairies. Some were milk chocolate, some dark, some white. A few looked more like peanut butter or butter scotch or something. She carefully undid the ribbon and pulled one of the mysteriously orange-brown candies out of the bag and bit down on it. Her trepidation turning to excitement at the realization.


“You remembered I like butterscotch?” Becky blinked


“I, uh, well. We had a lot of different melts.” Collin confessed “I did know you liked Dragons though, so I kinda tried to pick out more of those from the ones that worked.”

Becky nodded as she went for one that looked like it was butterscotch and dark chocolate. A wing snapped off in her jaws, and she murred at the combination of her two absolute favorites. Her stubby grey tail thwapping and thudding as she practically swayed at the combination.


“Look, Collin.” Becky bit her lip hard and glanced off to the side once more “I, this is gonna sound stupid. But I didn’t actually plan on doing anything today. I know you didn’t either. But like, maybe, if you wanna come hang out a bit? Maybe we could try to find something to eat?”

“On valentines day?” Collin blinked


“Sure!” The badger nodded back “I mean, I get it if you don’t wanna. That seems like a lot. But-”

“I’ll, uh, get my coat.” Collin was still blushing as he slipped back away from the door and into his room, leaving Becky to stand there and wonder where the hell they could possibly go on this short notice.

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


He wasn’t going to knock this time. Logically he shouldn’t have come at all. He knew better. True, the fence ensured people probably wouldn’t look in. So did the treeline between houses. It was also late at night, as usual. So if anyone was alerted it’d be the one person he wanted to talk to anyways. Even if she’d probably pull a gun again.


The boy didn’t let Kathoey come out this time. He wasn’t going to use her. This was something he had to do. The boy made his way up to the porch over the frosted grass that had replaced the snow after that freakish string of warm days last week. He trudged up on to the porch and pulled a tied off Joann bag out from under his coat. Inside was a simple box with some candies and a note. He placed it down on the back and then ran off, pausing only long enough to gaze back and feel his heart ache.


Collin, Kathoey, would get Mistress back. Somehow.

