
Well this is awkward:

By TerraMGP


The two girls stood at the back of the game shop amid an aura of manic energy. It was still early in the day, or at least early enough that most of the regulars hadn’t come in. A few older nerds sat at the gaming tables working over model kits, taking various parts from different Gundam sets and slowly splicing them in place along side after market accessories. The shop owner meanwhile, a pudgy middle aged mouse, was busy restocking some of the shelves nearby.


Hui spared a glance up at the boxes he was stacking before turning her attention back to the board games lining the shelves. Each bright and colorful box crammed sideways into the shops limited shelf space leaving the young wah to pull them out and get a feel of what they may hold.


“Can’t we just go already? It’s been an hour.” The grey furred badger girl huffed as she towered over the crouching red panda. A (Figure a good hair cut) of (Maybe red?) headfur draped over the sharp fur lines of her face. She scowled as her friend ignored her and instead pulled out another box, sky blue eyes darting over the cover. “Ahh hell and is that more 40K stuff?”

“What’s wrong with Warhammer?” Hui pouted as she glanced up at her friend.


“Nothing, I guess. If you’re an Edgelord. Or dating an Edgelord.”

Hui fluffed furiously and narrowed her eyes. A dismissive hand wave from the taller girl defused the situation for the moment, even as Hui glanced back at the box. “He’s not an edgelord.” She finally muttered “What do you have against Master anyways?”

“Sorry.” Becky muttered the words though a slight chew of her braces. “You know I don’t hate him. I just kinda wish he  was more like he used to be I guess. But all that grim darkness stuff is really boring. Though I guess some of the fan movies people have done are pretty cool. They’re all really short though. Oh I remember one I saw that had some really good use of lighting to hide the cheap set and give it a really ominous tone. It had one of those imp guard soldiers and a bunch of whatever the zerg things are… you know the things, right?”

Hui nodded absently. She knew she should be paying attention. It just got hard sometimes when Becky went on one of her tears. Which was, unfortunately, most of the time. The red panda shoved the box back in with the others and pulled herself back up watching her friend extolling virtues of film makers Hui had never heard of and explaining the importance of lighting and then abruptly segueing into some random fact abut the Andy Warhol Frankenstein movie she kept insisting they’d watch together some day. Hui crossed her arms and waited for Becky to ask her a question before shrugging a non-reply and glancing over towards the old library racks full of books for tabletop roleplaying games.


“You know if you’re not down for Warhammer stuff, we could always try to get a real game going again.” The wah almost cooed the words temptingly, grinning and looking up at the stocky badger girl.


“Really? You mean we could try Starfinder again?” Becky beamed.


Hui grimaced and shook her head “Not star finder. Never Starfinder. Never again.”

The two girls began pacing their way towards the books, Hui leafing though them, inadvertently organizing them by game system as she went. Becky once again stood back and watched keeping her eyes on the top of her friends head as much as she was the books themselves.


“You know it might be easier to just ask the boys what they eel like running.” Becky pointed out “I mean if I don’t get to run Starfinder, that is. Won’t your parents get pissed with you coming back here after they told you not to?”

Hui bit her lip and looked down at the floor. That was the point, of course. The real reason she was here in the first place. That infinitesimal spark of rebellion she’d felt stirring in her ever since Collin had gone though his little meltdown. Not that she’d tell Becky that. The last thing she wanted to do was make her friend more of an accomplice. She just looked up and shrugged before plucking up the core rule book for a game called The Strange’ and leafing though the opening bits.


“So, after this year you might just end up the only one in the house with your folks.” Becky muttered shoving her paws into the pockets of the denim vest draped around her midsection. “I mean, you’re not scared, are you?”

“Scared?” Hui blinked “Why scared?”

“Well I mean you won’t have Collin to soak up all the agro from your folks, and Justin will be gone too. Maybe pretty far depending on where he gets accepted.”

“I don’t think he’s going that far.” Hui muttered. Her voice sounding more hopeful in her ears than she really cared it to.


“Well I mean I guess, but he’s probably not going to be just down the street anymore. More importantly Collin sure as hecky won’t be in the house anymore! Lucky break for him, but then you gotta deal with all of that attention by yourself.”

“What attention?” Hui sniffed “Like they’re ever home these days anyways.”

“I donno” Becky shrugged “I hear him say a lot of stuff to Justin. I usually have to head in though the main hall where they are hiding out when my votech bus gets back. Collin talks about your folks a lot, and it’s not really anything fun.”

“You’d have to ask him.” Hui muttered. It was tempting to bring up the issues her brother had the other night. Very tempting. Or to address the discovery she and Esme had made that time she’d tracked Justin. Maybe to help Becky get past her own crush. Maybe to spite her for saying things about Justin, or to spite Collin for… whatever it was that told her he deserved some spite.


Whatever it was, it wasn’t good and she did her best to shove it deep down in her gut before setting the book back down and turning to ace her friend.


“I think you might be right though. Maybe we should ask Master to run something. Or Collin. I mean if he isn’t too stressed out or something.”

“Collin would be good.” Becky nodded


“But.” Hui noted “But, I do have one condition.”

“Oh yeah? And what’s that?” Becky snickered ‘God you’re like a real actress with all these demands. Pretty soon you’ll even demand real payment.”

“Oh we’re going to the Joann after this and you’re buying me a few yards of cosplay material. Maybe a new pattern or two. I’m not jut doing al this to get my SAG card.” Hui teased with a slight wink “But no. Next time you do a shot, Ii want you to invite Justin too. Like, a two person shoot.”

Becky eyed her friend carefully for a long moment, the confusion clear on her face. “You want me to do a shoot with you and your boyfriend? I mean, I don’t mind I guess. But why?”

“I’m not saying you have to.” Hui sighed “Just… think it over for me, ok?” It felt a bit odd being so obtuse. She looked up at Becky for a few long moments before turning back to the back of the store and letting her eyes glance over the 40K stuff. She wasn’t going to buy anything. She couldn’t. Even if she had the money. A board game was one thing but there was no way for her to play with the store technically banned to her and no way to justify the expense to them. Still, the token act of rebellion gave her a tiny rush she couldn’t quite explain. And there was more. Her friend’s words about Master, about Justin, still ringing in her head.


Hui drifted into thought as another of Becky’s rants began to fill the relative quiet of the shop. That sea of contemplation swallowed her up almost entirely. So much so that the stiff jolts to her shoulder which shook her out of it nearly landed Hui on the floor.


“Hey, look. Over there.” Becky said in a not-very-quiet- whisper. “There, right there. Isn’t that Miss Blake?”

The name of the dread gym teacher knocked every other thought out of Hui’s mid. She glanced up almost fearfully at the taskmistress of ‘health class’ and ducked behind Becky as if the badger would provide some kind of fragile protection. “Oh come on” Hui rasped under her breath “What’s she doing here? Don’t we get enough of her during the week?”

The pair watched as she browsed the 40K and Age of Sigmar minis. The terrifying woman having traded her usual gym outfit for an equally intimidating biker outfit that made her look like she was about ready to rob the place.


“Oh. Wow!” Becky gasped, then bit back a snicker. “Well I guess that explains that, then.”

Hui leaned over more from behind her friend to see another figure hovering back near where the teacher stood. A rather lithe and oddly familiar girl. Another red panda girl.


The wheels clicked into place before Hui realized it. The girl who had been cowed into childish terror by the teacher one moment before now stepping out from around Becky and marching up to the blue haired figure laughing at something while showing off boxes of overpriced plastic to the teacher.


At once the girl was spun around. Shocked eyes wide and tail fuzzing in full alert.


“Chen” Hui all but spat as she pushed her brother up against the shelves “What are you doing here?”
--------------------


Tabs kept asking herself how she got here. Behind her was Kathoey, cowering after the initial outburst that had forced Tabs too drag the two siblings out into the parking lot and eventually behind the strip mall. Around the corner Miss Becky Parker stood clearly hoping not to be noticed. 


She knew Parker, and Sang. Even without the latter’s connection to poor little Kathoey. Parker at least had some basic skill and would do her best to participate when something like Dodgeball came up. Something that sparked her interest or let her get out some of that insane energy she always seemed to have burning though her. Ms. Sang on the other hand had always been a wilting flower. Refusing to even get out of the locker room with claims that she couldn’t find her prescription sports goggles or insistences that one of the girls was picking on her. The latter admittedly true more often than it should have been, but never in a way that should have kept her from busting her ass and building up a sweat like the other girls.


And yet the girl standing there now was a very different creature. She all but looked though Tabs, gazing daggers at her elder brother. Her braids bouncing and slapping against her neck and shoulders as the paper thin voice screamed with a power it probably shouldn’t have possessed.


“Just what are you doing out here, Chen?“ Hui snapped “I thought you said you were going to go hang out and help Ma-, and help Justin fix his car.” Hui sighed and rolled her eyes “Though I guess I should have been more suspicious of that one, too.”

“Ok, Miss Sang, Calm down.” Tabs sighed “Screaming isn’t going to get you anywhere.”

“”I don’t care where it gets me!” She snapped “He lied to me, and to our parents. And I still don’t know why it is you have him here in the first place.”

“Not that it’s any of your business, Miss Sang.” Tabs said, crossing her arms over her broad chest “But we were here to help me round out my Daemon army.” The half-truth slipped before Tabs even registered it. On the outside Tabs had the kind of cool, calm composure one only knew after being shot at and living though it a half dozen times. On the inside the same gut-wrenching terror and disquiet which almost invariably accompanied such a façade. The only shred of comfort in the whole thing came as she watched the rage on the teen girl’s face shatter into an expression of slack jawed confusion.


“You… wah?” Hui blinked


I wanted to get some Heldrakes because they look awesome. Kat- Kathy here said they aren’t ‘meta’ or whatever, but I don’t care. She, he, is trying to convince me that I should get a… what was it again?”

“D-decimator.” Collin chirped.


“Right, one of those things. I’m not going to. So the fuzz ball here was teasing me about it. Then you two came up and you started yelling at the poor girl. And now we’re here, Miss Sang. At least until I’m sure you won’t pummel the poor thing if I go back in to get my models.”

“B-but. But you… and he… you were… and he was talking about…”

The wolverine woman smirked that much wider. She walked up to Hui and put a paw on her shoulder, looking down at her. “What, you think your big bad gym teacher can’t be into something the little bookworm likes? Kid, I’ve been around a lot longer than you, so let me give you some advice. Don’t go getting hung up on who can do what in life. It’s bullshit. It only takes a second for everything to blow the hell up and if you’re just worrying about stepping out of line in case it happens, then you’re never gonna be happy.” She removed her paw and glanced up to see Parker standing there as well, the badger girl clearly listening in. Tabs nodded and looked back down at the younger Wah. “I keep some secrets for little Kathy here, she helps me get my head around this game. That’s part of the deal. Been curious about this nerdy stuff for a while actually, but never had a cause to learn. That said, if you really feel like you need to tell your folks about this then I get it. I do. End of the day this is family shit. But I hope before you do that you’ll talk to your poor ‘sister’ about all this because, well, because.”

There was no way the girl world buy it. She was way too smart for that. The wolverine’s mind raced as she glanced down at Kathoey’s little sister, at Justine’s little bitch, at a girl scarier than either boy cold ever be when you got right down to it. 


Hui slumped, and nodded. “I still feel like I should have some idea of what’s going on.” Hui sighed in defeat.


Tabs glanced back at her pet. The poor sissy was still stunned. Even if he could cover his ass with this normally there was no way he’d pull it off now. She turned back to the girl and shook her head. “Tell you what, you come help me pick out the models and some paint, and I’ll tell you what I can while your big sis recovers. I still need someone to help make sure I’m not buying the wrong shit with all this.”

“yeah… ok Ms. Blake.” Hui nodded “I guess it can be confusion if you’re just starting. You mind, Becky?”

The badger girl looked around the corner again and shook her head. Tabs smiled and nodded back to her drinking in the bigger girl’s stunned silence. 


She watched the cute little fuzz butt girl as she walked along a step ahead of Tabs into the shop. This whole thing was one giant clusterfuck, but god damn I Tabs wasn’t starting too get a bit of a hard on from the excitement.

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


Becky wasn’t quite sure what to say. She stood there by the wall where the strip mall kept all the dumpsters, looking at Collin standing at the other side. Was it Collin? Could it be Collin? She knew it ha to be, but at the same time the whole thing seemed insane. It was a girl standing there, a girl prettier than Becky. Some cute blue haired girl in a knit cap and hoodie who could have walked right out of an indie art house film about two young lesbians. Or that one really stupid adventure game where you had to let the town die to save the scene girl.


Collin, and it had to be Collin, didn’t look any more comfortable. He, she, played around with the hem of her skirt and fussed nervously while glancing away from Becky. A furious blush that the badger girl just hoped she wasn’t sporting in kind.


“So, uh. You look cute.” Becky finally muttered.


“Thanks.” Collin sighed


“Uh. Is there a reason you look cute? Not that, I mean it’s not like you aren’t cute, I guess. Or weren’t. Not that guys wanna be cute. Or that I’m saying you’re normally like, girly… U-unless you want to be. I mean if you want to be that’s all on you. I’m not here to tell you how you gotta be or anything like that. That’d probably be mean for me to go off on you like that especially when you were just out trying to get something. Well not you getting something but help someone get something.


The words tapered off. The ‘girl’ before her had quickly become so uncomfortable that even Becky noticed. She shoved her hands back into her pockets and watched as the uncomfortable boy squirmed and leaned in a much more feminine manner than she had expected up against the other corner of the barrier wall. His eyes glancing up over the rims of his glasses at her.


Becky looked away. Then she looked back. She let one hand hang out from her side and traced her fingertips along the wall as she paced up towards her friends big brother. “look. You want me to shut up and I will, just tell me. I don’t know what the hell is going on. But if you ever want to talk…”

“Talk about what?” The voice wasn’t Collin’s. It was more feminine, more girly and more aggressive. So much so that Becky found herself on the back foot.


“I unno.” Becky shrugged “Whatever you’d want to talk about. Whatever it is that’s bugging you. Or not bugging you I guess? I donno. I’m just trying to be friendly.”

“Why?” Collin asked bitterly


“Why? I mean… we’re kinda friends. Right? I mean we’ve been in games before. You’d always pop in to tease me and Esme when we slept over with Hui. Sure I don’t know what’s going on but if a harass like Ms. Blake is willing too listen-”

“You don’t know her.” Collin snapped “She’s not just some sadistic gym coach stereotype, and I…” he sighed and shook his head “Forget it. Look, Becky, you’re not a bad person. You’re not going to be a bad person if you just admit you don’t know what the fuck is going on and leave me to figure things out myself. I’m sure you feel obligated to Hui or feel like it’s the ‘right thing to do’ or whatever but just don’t obsess over it, ok?”

“You know I can’t do that.” Becky said though a forced snicker “Obsessing is what I do. You can’t ask me to go off-brand like that. Look, you may not like me. Maybe I’m just your lil sis’ more grating friend. But I’m not trying to do anything out of obligation. I…” she trailed off and hugged her shoulder looking back down at the pavement “I’m not going to try and make you do anything, but I want you to know I’m around if you need it, ok? But this is your thing and I’m going to keep my mouth shut. If Ms. Blake is really helping you out then I guessed I misjudged her, so I’m sorry about that.”

Even as she said the words there were those thoughts gnawing at the back of Becky’s mind. Suspicions about all of this. The way Collin looked, the way he had been acting around the teacher before Hui had stormed over to them. The oddly familiar, oddly affectionate tones and gestures. They played back like raw footage in her head over and over again. Each time Becky felt herself growing more worried and, if she was being honest, more jealous.


She found herself taking the image of this girly Collin, this ‘Kathy’, in. Wondering what she thought, wondering how this admittedly cute girl, or boy, or something, it into her head. Every one in a while he’d look up at her and she’d smile nervously before looking back down. Soon her heavy hiking boot thumped on the pavement and ground around flecks of gravel just to keep from running her moth with everything building up in her head.


“So, look,” Becky finally chimed up “if Ms. Blake is really into all this nerdy stuff…”

“She is.” Collin muttered defensively


“Ok, well, Hui and I were just saying that we should try to get a pen and paper game going again. And I was kinda wondering if you’d want to GM. I’d ask Justin but then the game would get really boring and stupid and dark and nobody wants that.”

I’ll… think about it.” Collin muttered as he pulled himself up and started walking back out around the front of the shop. “And Becky, sorry.”

She watched the boy wander back out and son followed suit, the badger cursing herself for being so utterly and unfathomably stupid.


