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By TerraMGP


“This is so much bullshit.” Collin muttered. They want him to go get things to help with dinner. Yet his parents refused to get him a car, or even teach him to drive. It was always some stupid excuse about how bad the roads were around here or that he didn’t need to be tooling around when he had school work to do. Endless ways to tell him they wanted him trapped there and helpless.


He’d considered going out as Kathoey to do it. At the very least have some fun. But after that little ‘encounter’ in the mall it felt like he needed to be a bit more careful on that front. Sure, he was just trying to tease the boy. And Becky. Have a little bit of fun. But that probably wasn’t how the jock asshole saw it.


The wah paused as he trudged into the snow-caked parking lot. There weren’t many people there. It was still a little while before most people got off of work after all. There was, however, one familiar face. Or rather, the familiar pink hoodie of the Jerboa woman he’d met up with here months ago. The woman he now knew to be Justin’s cousin-in-law. Or just cousin? Was that a thing? His cousin’s wife at any rate.


Collin made his way up to the woman while she fussed and struggled over a cart. Without warning he grabbed hold of the stuck cart stack and gave a quick yank. The opposing forces worked to yank the one she was pulling free of whatever had bound it up. Quite a surprise. One that almost left the woman flat on her ass.


“Thanks. Hey, I know you.” The Jerboa nodded.


“Yeah, Collin.” He nodded


“That what we’re going with today?” Naqi teased. She pulled the cart up beside her car and then pulled the back door open. Much to Collin’s shock, she produced a baby carrier and set it down so that the latches went over the cart seat, securing the infant in place.


“Holy crap you had a baby!” Collin blinked. He looked down at her tummy. He stared a bit longer than he probably should have as if trying to process the frankly simple concept.


“Yeah, that’s generally what happens when you carry a pregnancy for nine months.” Naqi sighed


“Are you sure you should be, like, moving around?” Collin tilted his head a bit as his face turned to the bundled up rodent who hadn’t even been born even a month ago.

Naqi gave him a sour look and shook her head bitterly. “Don’t you dare start, kid. My Master’s the same way. He won’t let me do the shopping. He won’t let me lift anything heavy. I keep telling him I have to get used to doing this stuff again. We can’t just have him take time off of work and do everything for me until Tootie stops being Miss wobbly neck.”

The teen was only half listening. Possibly not even that. He instead stared transfixed at the new life gnawing away at her pacifier and trying to shove around her baby blanket. The poor thing looked so fragile and helpless. Like she’d break if he somehow sneezed on her wrong. The whole thing gave him the willies.


“You wanna hold-”

“No. I don’t want to hold her. Thank you.” Collin yipped.


Naqi chuckled. She then groaned and grabbed hold of the cart twisting and turning her back until it gave a few loud pops. “I am so not used too this.” She sighed.


“Why didn’t you just let your husband do it, then?” Collin asked innocently.


“Because” Naqi said “it’s a slaves duty to dote on her owner no matter what. To be nothing more than a means of ensuring his life is easy and enjoyable. She is nothing more than a doll to be used at his pleasure no matter what or how he desires”

The poor boy stood transfixed for far longer than he felt he should have, just trying to suss the comment out for what it was. He’d almost built up the courage to ask if she was serious when a playful smirk hit her face. The woman giving the cart a shove as she made her way towards the grocery store entrance.


“Fact is, kid, I was going stir crazy. You don’t get consistent sleep when you’re a new parent. Plus, as I said, Sir really won’t just let me ‘do’ anything. I thought that’d all end once the pregnancy was over with. But he’ll work all day by himself then decide to just sit there in Tootie’s room on the switch because he knows if I hear her crying I’ll get up and take care of her. Even if I was asleep before.”

There was anger in her voice. There was also contentment. It was an odd mix. Collin, for the life of him, really couldn’t wrap his head around all of it.


He fond himself following along as she spoke. Paws shoved in his coat pockets as he stayed just a few steps behind her. The blessed warmth of the store radiating over them as they made their way in.


“So uh, I… I’m sorry.” Collin muttered softly.


“Sorry for what?” Naqi turned to look back at him


“Well, my sister for one. She’s the one who came up with the nickname. Right?”

“It’s cute.” Naqi laughed “Not like we were coming up with any good nicknames for her first name. Plus the middle name we picked was my gramma’s name. So I admit I kinda like that she’s got the focus on that.”

“Not sure everyone’s gonna find it cute.” Collin caught himself only moments after the words slipped free. He winced and cast his eyes towards his feet quickly to avoid catching Naqi’s gaze. “Er, what I mean is…”

“She’s gonna get picked on” Naqi nodded


“Well, probably. Yeah. Name like that and all. Sheo-bahn? Is that how you say it?”

“Shi-van” Naqi noted “Mind throwing a couple of those rutabagas in the cart?”

The red panda complied without so much as a second thought. The vegetables tossed in from the nearby rack while the woman leaned heavily on the push arm. “Look I don’t mean to be ‘that guy’. You two are parents. But yeah that’s exactly the worry. With a name like that, she’s going to get picked on.”

“She’s going to get picked. No matter what. That’s what I was saying. That’s how it works. We name her Jane? Plane Jane. We name her Sarah and they ask why she ‘care-about’ things. We call her Tina, well… that one probably nothing. But Master’s sure they’ll just turn it into Tifa and with our last name that’s a nightmare waiting to happen right there. You know, assuming kids ten years from now know who the hell Tifa is.”

Collin winkled his muzzle at the silly teasing ideas. His own name hadn’t helped with that one bit. Second grade biology saw to that. Could it be called biology in second grade? Was it just science?


“Let’s see. Next are some parsnips. Two of em will do. Right there.”

The wah, lost in thought, grabbed two of the bigger root veggies from the small basket and shoved them into a plastic bag. He looked back at Naqi and leaned on the other end of the cart. “So you figure it’s hopeless? But shouldn’t you at least try to out-think the bullies?”

Naqi snorted at the suggestion even as she looked over the various baskets of mushrooms on display. “I think ‘Tina’ to ‘Tifa’ is already more effort than any grade schooler is gonna put into something like that.” The woman sighed as she tossed a packet into the cart. “They never have chanterelles. I don’t know why I even bother.”

“But then how are you going to stop the other kids at school from teasing her?” Collin whined.


“Go grab me a big pack of Swiss chard.” The mouse said in something between a command and a request. Her eyes currently transfixed on other produce. Squinting though her glasses as she looked over the contents of a sickly mesh netting full of oranges.


Once again Collin complied. It was only when he returned that the boy stopped and looked at the veggies in his hand. “Wait a sec, why am I the one getting this again?” he muttered


“Because I said to get some Chard.” Naqi replied absently


Collin winced “I know. But I mean… I was just… I… you know what I mean.” The grumbles fell impotently to the aether as the boy tossed the bundle of leaves into the cart. He took his place leaning on the far end again, waiting patiently for the woman even as he asked himself why.


“So you think the kids at school are just going to pick on her, and she’ll… what? Tough it out?” Collin sighed. His mind finally wrangling back the original line of thought.


Naqi shrugged and tossed a few more veggies into the cart before giving it a small push to pry the boy off of it. “Well we’re thinking she’ll get home schooling anyways. Lord knows we have the time for it. But with the playground or the park? Yeah, probably.” she shrugged


“So why not pick a safer name?” Collin protested. “What if she doesn’t like it?”

“Then she can change it.” Naqi shrugged.


Collin paused for a moment. Long enough that it actually took a few hurried strides to catch up. Yet another thing drawing an amused chuckle from the woman he was following.


“Ok, now the over reactions are just getting silly.” The woman snickered and pushed her way up along the dairy section. Her tail thwapping happily into the cold glass of the displays. “Look, obviously I don’t want my kid to get picked on. Nobody does. But she’s got nerd parents in the middle of bumfuck nowhere Michigan. All we can do is yell at other parents after the fact. If kids want to treat her poorly then there’s only so much we can do to stop them.”

“Yeah, well, if Justin is anything to go by, she might just turn around and start going all crazy on people.” The attack felt wrong. Yet it also felt fitting. Collin’s ‘best friend’. Kathoey’s little sissy sister. It was hard to picture the little bundle of fuzz in the baby carrier turning into that kind of raving idiot. But then again Justin hadn’t seemed that bad when they were little.


The woman stopped at the end of the aisle and nodded towards the milk. “We need some two percent.” She said


Without even really knowing why anymore, Collin made his way up to the rack of milk.


“One from the back” Naqi added


The boy grumbled a bit as he dug his arm in and tried to pull the thing free around all of the bars and wires meant to partition these things out and keep them in place. When he finally returned the kangaroo mouse checked the expiration date quickly before setting it down with the rest of her groceries and shifting to the other end of the cart.


“So I’m guessing you’ve had a few bad experiences with your name if this has you so upset?” Naqi chimed. “Care to share?”

“What’s to share?” Collin shrugged.


“Well for one thing Hui is your little sister, as I recall. Plus, from what I understand, you were born in China. So, they have a lot of Collins in China?”

“Chen.” Collin sighed “the name on my birth certificate is Chen. When we moved here my parents tried to ‘Americanize’ or whatever you’d call it. Stuck with it a few years. Gave up about the time Hui was old enough to latch on to her name.”

“So you stuck with the English name, and she went back to the other one?” Naqi actually seemed a bit surprised by that. Though at this point Collin had to wonder if it was all just performance on her part. The way she moved. The way she talked. There was something annoyingly familiar about it. Something he absolutely couldn’t put his finger on.


“It’s what my parents picked. I don’t really think of myself as ‘Chen’. So I don’t use it. They saddled me with it so that’s what I use.”

“And what about ‘her’ name?” Naqi practically purred.


Collin snorted contemptuously “What, Hui? I unno. Probably gets picked on for her name too. Was really bad when the Wii U was a thing.”

The frustrated rodent actually face palmed and bit back a sigh of utter exasperation. “No, I don’t mean your sister. I mean ‘her’. As I recall you had a very peculiar name for her. Didn’t you?”

“Oh. Ohh. OHHH!” Just like that the wah realized what she was saying. His cheeks went dark as the wonderful shame rushed though his veins. “I, yeah no it’s… it’s Kathoey.” He sighed “But I try and use Kathy for people who don’t know better.”

“Kathy is a pretty safe name.” Naqi nodded. “Even if the root name sounds kinda like a certain Thai word.”

The blush on the boy’s cheeks felt almost painful now. He nodded shamefully and did his best to suppress the nervous giggle fits bubbling up inside of him. “I, uh. Well that kinda is where she got it from. Mi-, I mean, I have a friend. A really close one. She gave it to me.”

“and you like it?” Naqi asked


“I, guess?” Collin shrugged “I never really thought about it. I mean it was picked out. It was kinda, well, kinda pushed on me. But I liked that. I think.”

“I see.” The woman nodded somberly and then began pushing her cart once more, her tail swaying as she hummed what was clearly trying to be some song from a Kingdom Hearts game.


“H-hey wait.” Collin yelped as he began to follow along. “What do you mean ‘I see’.”

“Well if you like it then what more is there to say?” Naqi shrugged. “Plus this friend. Your Mistress, I assume?” She snickered “giving her that kind of power maybe does something for you?”

Collin shook his head at the insinuation and paced back into an aisle wall. “no, I mean. well kinda. I mean. Yeah she’s my… my ‘M word’. I mean. I think. Kinda.” The boy slumped as he heard his own words. The lack of conviction in them. A small whimper building in his throat. “it’s complicated. A lot of things are complicated.”

“Life’s way too complicated.” Naqi nodded in agreement.


“Yeah? Well, how do you uncomplicated it? I just want her to be clear. Instead she’s avoiding me. Avoiding everything really. Then there’s this other girl. And for a while I was kinda… ok I didn’t like this boy but I was teasing him some I guess. Having some fun. I know it was probably bad.”

“Very bad.” Naqi agreed “Especially if you’re getting all butt-hurt because you don’t know where you stand with someone.”

“Those aren’t the same things.” Collin was all too quick to protest. His tail flicking in anger. “Having a bit of casual fun with some jerk and mis-, and this girl just borderline ghosting me all though Christmas break. I even came over to surprise her!”

The jerboa stopped in her tracks at that and shot a glance back to Collin. “Please tell me you didn’t do something like toss rocks at her window.” She sighed. “Kid, girls don’t like that. Nobody likes that. Parents especially don’t like that shit. Maybe you don’t realize it but we’re way more ‘in the boonies’ than you seem to think. There are probably some dads still crazy enough to get a gun and take pot-shots at someone like that.”

“A gun might have been involved.” Collin sighed sheepishly. “That part was kinda fucked up.”

“Jesus.” The mouse muttered breathlessly “You really are lucky. Though, the fucked up is going to a girls house unannounced and thinking it’s cute. No girl wants John Cusack standing outside their window. ‘Kathy’ probably wouldn’t have fared better either. I don’t think it’d be more acceptable if it were Joan instead.”

“I don’t know who those people are.” Collin muttered


“God I’m old.” Naqi sighed. 


Collin winced in spite of himself and muttered a small “sorry”. He was quiet as the woman began making her way down one aisle and up the next. Every once in a while glancing at her phone and checking a list. That alone blew Collin’s mind just a bit. The idea of  actually going out and planning what to get. For some reason he’d never considered it before. Certainly not with his mother who always just seemed to nab whatever was on sale. It was such an ‘adult’ thing to do. A thought he realized was stupid to have towards a woman who was married and who had a literal child.


“So, uh, can I ask something?” Collin chimed after the two had gone though two aisles and the jerboa had secured her baby supplies and bread.


“It’s what you’ve been doing, right?” Naqi giggled.


“yeah.” The boy laughed awkwardly “I uh, I was wondering. You’re wearing a ‘day collar’, right? And like… you called your husband ‘Master’ and ‘Sir’ in front of me.”

“Well, he is.” Naqi nodded “and that is what a day collar is for.”

Collin bit his lip hard. The store was borderline empty. There was really nobody around. Yet he felt as if eyes and ears rested everywhere. The fear of asking only raising in his gut as he looked up at her “So like, I… I mean you… I mean… Isn’t that… scary?”

“No.”

The response from Naqi was not what he expected. It was so simple. So blunt. Once again the awkward silence returned and Naqi hummed to herself as she continued her task. Every now and then having Collin get something she couldn’t reach well from the top shelf or asking him to entertain the baby and keep her from crying while checking something on the nutrition labels of items.


“We are what we are.” Naqi finally said. “I’m not going to go around blabbing it in places that will make people uncomfortable. But you know enough about this that I’m not going to hide it. I’m not ashamed of it. It’s nothing wrong. It’s how we choose to live or lives and share our love.”

“Really? Even when you two started dating?” Collin blinked


“Oh we were into it right from the start of that.” She nodded. A blush actually blooming under her fur.


“So how did you know then? I mean, you know, know he was ‘the one’.”

She paused, then turned and slid so she was sitting on the floor. One knee crooked up to her chest. Back leaning against bags of rice and lentils. She looked up at the ceiling listlessly and flicked her tail up and down a bit. “When ‘I’ knew? Probably back in high school. He wanted to start doing Vampire LARP in town. We got yelled at. On the way home it started to rain. He used to wear this big, dumb, goofy goth coat all the time” She bit back a small laugh at the idea. “Suddenly I feel this huge, heavy weight on me. Twenty pounds of leather and superfluous metal just thumped on my head. It kept me mostly dry until we got back to his house. He was so sopping wet by that point his mom literally told him to go take a shower”

She brushed a tear away from the corner of her eye with the back of her paw and then pulled her glasses down to start cleaning them with the hem of her shirt.


“So, uh, so you two have been dating since high school?” Collin asked “You never dated anyone else?”

“Oh no.” Naqi snickered “We were both young and stupid. Lots of silly ideas kept us apart until pretty recently actually. But I knew I liked him even back then. Thing is, I don’t think either of us were the person we needed to be back then. It would never have worked. Sometimes… well sometimes life is complicated.”

“It’s always too complicated.” Collin barked. He then winced as the baby started to cry. Only then did the wah realize he’d snagged her pacifier strap and yanked the thing free of her little maw. “Oh crap!” he yelped, quickly shhing at the poor thing and gently trying to slip the object back into place.


It took a while for the girl to calm down. Naqi looked utterly unphased by the outburst. Meanwhile Collin was still trying to get his heart to stop thudding. He was sure he’d somehow hurt the poor baby. Why else would she scream and cry like that? Rationally he knew better. Babies cry after all. It was still no less jarring.


“Like you said.” Collin sighed “Complicated. Sorry about that.”

“Oh it’s fine.” Naqi shrugged “I kinda don’t want her sleeping until we get home anyways. Not that I really have much control over that.”

Collin walked away awkwardly for a moment and pulled his phone out. He flicked it on, only to wince as he saw the three text messages sitting there. His heart fluttered as he hoped it was from his Mistress.


Then sank. All three were from his mom. Asking where he was.


The phone rang even as he stood there trying to process what he was reading. Collin whimpered and whined while fumbling the thing on, looking over at Naqi nervously. “Hi Mom. Yeah I’m here. Yeah. No I’m not on my way back yet.”

“Ohh is that your mom?” Naqi giggled.


The boy nodded and waved his hand frantically. Naqi ignored these gestures as she reached her free hand out and hit the speakerphone button. “Hey there Mrs. Sang!” She chirped.


“Who is that?” The angry voice rolled though the tinny phone speaker


“It’s me. Naqi. The girl who was with Mrs. Lockhart’s grandson. We were there when the church did that birthday party for her.”

“You’re the pregnant girl?” Ling’s tone shifting to surprised shock.


“Well I was.” Naqi snickered.


“Yes yes, Hui told us. She made the baby a toy. Did you get it?”

“Yeah we did. Tootie loves it. Well, I like to think she likes it. Right now she just likes drooling on things.” Without warning the rodent had taken the phone from Collin and was talking to his mother, on speakerphone, while walking the baby and bouncing gently. It was a whole new level of embarrassment. 


Collin watching in stunned silence as the device crammed full of porn and his own dirty pics was now being hoisted around by a stranger. Casually talking to his mother. The mere idea that one wrong button click could send horrible shit to her and end up ruining everything ended up quashing his ability to pay any real attention. Instead he followed Naqi around like some feral puppy begging for food. His paw meekly reaching out now and then in a small token gesture to try and take the phone back.


“Oh, Chen. You’re such a good boy.” Ling cooed “You help a new mother like that. So proud. I can’t wait to tell your father.”

“You can do better than that.” Naqi snickered “here” She wrapped the arm with the phone around Collin and pulled him close, then hit the photo button. Collin was simply forced to watch in shock as she thumb-only manipulated the phone. A bevy of his most shameful pictures now on full display in public for all of the zero people around them. One wholesome snapshot of Naqi and the baby in her arm resting there on the end, so utterly out of place.


Naqi finished sending the picture, then finished the conversation while Collin just stood there stunned. He was barely able to catch the phone as she tossed it back. Even then the act of putting it up to his head was nerve wracking as he worried about sending more pics. “Yeah Mama. I’m here. I’ll be home as soon as I finish helping out. I think she’s almost done anyways.”

He didn’t listen to his mother’s reply. He was only barely sure that he hadn’t hung up on her. As soon as it was done he checked back though the texts to make sure nothing untoward had been sent. Blushing, shivering, trembling while gazing at the small sliver of plastic and glass.


“W-why did you do that?” Collin barked meekly


“Better question. Why are you keeping that shit on your phone?” Naqi snickered. She set the baby back into the car seat and buckled her in as if the whole thing was totally normal and casual. Her grin growing that much bigger.


“This isn’t a game. I… I was just trying some things out. Things I can’t really do well at home. I’m trying to figure some things out too. And there was… there’s someone I wanted to show it to. Maybe see if she likes it.”

There was a little laugh as Naqi worked her way around behind the boy and patted him on the head, grabbing a big bag of lentils. “Someone. But not your Mistress?” she quipped


“No, I mean maybe. You don’t know that.”

“These look ok to you?” Naqi asked as she held up one of the bags. “Thinking of trying out something new. Alton Brown mentioned these Puy lentils and I kinda wanna see if there’s anything to the fuss about them.”

“I hate lentils.” he muttered “W-wait. Becky isn’t my Mistress.” The boys tone rose shapely, his voice even cracking a touch before he caught himself and clapped paws over his muzzle. “I, I’ve been on a couple dates with her, ok? Mistress kinda made me. Well the first one. I don’t know. But I wanted to show her some stuff. It’s complicated.”

This seemed to catch Naqi’s attention. She tossed the bag of little black legumes into the cart and turned to him. “Becky? As in Becky Becky?”

The boy nodded sheepishly.


“Tch, what is it with this family. Everyone’s a freaking Dom.” The woman let out a bemused sigh and gave Collin a pat on the head. “Still I can see it. Something to be said for the Tsun harass types.”

“Why am I following you around again?” Collin muttered


“Because deep down you’re a good person. Even if your teenageryness makes you resent the notion.” Naqi more said than asked.


The boy rolled his eyes and wrinkled his muzzle badly enough to twist the lines on his cheek fur ever so slightly. “Kathoey wouldn’t put up with this.” He grumbled.


The cart moved again as Naqi moved towards the back of the store on the slow and methodical trip down the aisles. “Isn’t that just you?” She asked.


“Kinda? I guess.” Collin shrugged. Even after everything he’d said he still followed along. “I just feel different. It’s like an alt mode with her. Like something clicks. Think it’s DID or something?”

“No.” The mouse snapped “It’s not.”

“But-”

“That’s not how DID works.” Naqi said firmly “But I’m not going to give psych advice. That’s for a doctor. I am not a doctor. I paint minis for absurdly low rates and keep telling myself I’ll get back to doing real art on canvas some day. That is as far from a PHD as you get.”

Collin whined and stepped up beside the woman. The fact that he had to look down a bit to meet her gaze instead of up felt… wrong somehow. Considering the way she spoke to him. Something he’d noticed with Becky as well. “I don’t do therapy. I don’t really need it. I’m not like Justin”

The laugh that left Naqi’s muzzle was painfully dismissive. Enough so that Collin almost stormed off then and there. He also opened his mouth to say something more. Then her eyes met his. He stopped. Any choler he may have had vanished in an instant. 


“Look, kid. You want me to get serious with you?” Naqi asked


“Be a nice change of pace.” Collin groaned.


“You wanna know why I came out here today? Because I was going to go bonkers in that house. Much as I love my Sir, he has gotten way too over protective. He went on web MD, and I told him it was a bad idea, and now he’s terrified of all of these post-partum complications even though I’m out of the woods for just about all of them. If I keep letting him do all the work he’s going to burn himself out and spend whatever energy he can trying to keep me from going out. Then where will we be? Uber eats? Because I refuse to be a ‘fast food’ mom until Tootie is at least four. Jesus Christ that’s how it starts you know. Next thing you know Master’s dropping five Gs on a used bass boat and going out bluegill fishing all the damn time. I’ll end up listening to country music and reading tabloids. We’ll start pronouncing Mario like Mary with an O at the end. Once a month we’ll take some money we set aside and go up to Gun Lake. Drop the whole damn thing and get excited if we’re a hundred ahead some nights. I‘ll just be sitting there. Pumping quarter after quarter into a slot machine.  I‘ll take up smoking again. Not even good cigarettes. Like that cheap Marlboro bullshit.” By this point Naqi was leaning over Collin, her finger wagging and waving emphatically. “Is that what you want? Let me tell you something pal, I ain’t going out that way. Not me!”

A quick sigh, a ruffling of the hoodie and Naqi had regained her composure. She grabbed hold of the cart once more and gave the boy a nod. “Anyways. Like I was saying. There’s one thing you really need to learn in life. Especially if you’re going to be in the Lifestyle. Ok, two things.“ She held up her finger again, this time calmly. Though it still caused Collin to flinch. “First. Short of tying you up and dragging you off to some dark basement, nobody can change who you are but you. Unless…”

“unless?” Collin blinked


The woman held up her second finger. “unless you let them. You’ve got three names. Four, technically. Depends on if you want to count Kathy as a nickname. Near as I can tell, you didn’t pick any of em.”

That said, Naqi turned and began to walk away. The stunned wah remaining standing there. Jaw slack. Watching her walk along until finally the woman vanished into the cereal aisle.


“Wait.” Collin yelped “What the heck does that mean?!”

