Driving down the highway- windows down and radio blaring- there was a black panther heading off to his first day of college.  Was he excited? Of course. Was he nervous? Even more so.  The only reason he had even been accepted to the school was on a basketball scholarship- he had never been the best student.


This particular black panther was very muscular, going to the gym frequently and always on the court.  The hair on his head was a light gray color, and was spiked up in every direction, and his eyes were a brilliant green.  Adorning his body was a simple outfit: black mesh shorts and a plain white tank top.


He pulled into the school's parking lot, and headed up to the admissions office to find his room.   The panther, Leon was his name, had already arranged for him to be staying with one of his closest friends- Avery.  


Avery was a lion, but the complete opposite of Leon.  Avery was artistic and lean- nothing at all like the athletic jock Leon was.  But, they say opposites attract. 


Discovering what his room number was, and obtaining a key, Leon went back out to his car, drove to his dorm building, and lugged all of his luggage out of his car. 


“Holy shit, there's so much stuff to carry up.” Leon said grudgingly.  He dreaded having to carry all of his clothes and the like up to his room. 


“Need a hand?” Leon heard somebody say from behind him. He turned around to see a slim wolf behind him. 


“Uh, yeah, sure.” He replied with smile. “If you don't mind.” 


“Nah, it's not problem.” The wolf said. “My name's Kyote, by the way.” 


“Leon.” The panther told him. 


Carrying the suitcases up to Leon's room, they set them on the bed. 


“Thanks, dude. I appreciate it.” Leon said with a big grin. 


“Yeah, no problem.”


Leon started to unpack, making idle conversation with the other male.  This went on for about ten minutes before Avery walked in.  He was wearing a pair of slim fit jeans and a black v-neck t-shirt. A pair of wide framed glasses were perched on his nose. 


“Hey Leon,” Avery said as he walked in. “Who's your friend?” 


“Oh, this is Kyote. He helped me carry up all of my shit.” Leon said with a little laugh. 


“Well that was nice.” Avery said with a smile. The small lion lied down on his own bed, sprawling out. “God am I fucking tired. I just want to sleep.” 


“Then take a nap.” Leon told him. He finished unpacking, putting away his boxers before throwing his suitcases underneath his bed.


“I can't, I have a date in about an hour.” Avery told him.


“Seriously, Avery? We've been here for a fucking day, not even, and you've already found a date?” Leon asked in disbelief. “What's his name?”


“I don't even know,” Avery said with a little chuckle. “We just sort of met while I was getting a coffee, and we agreed to meet there again in an hour.” 


“Wow.” Was all Leon could say, still in disbelief.


“He was super cute, too,” Avery continued.  “A tall Husky with some awesome muscles.  I don't even know what made him notice me.” 


“So, you're gay?” Kyote asked out of curiosity. 


“Yep.” Avery said plainly.


“Cool.” Kyote said with a little chuckle. 


“He probably noticed your ass in those tight pants of yours.” Leon said with a laugh. 


“So you're gay, too?” Kyote asked. 


“What? No,” Leon replied hurriedly. “I'm straight. Avery's just my best friend.” He defended himself as he always did. Secretly, he was gay, but he didn't let anybody know that. The only person that actually knew was Avery, and he knew for a fact that Avery would keep his secret to the grave if he had to. 


“I mean, I'm straight, but I'm comfortable with myself, y'know?” Leon said, overcompensating with rambling.


“Yeah, yeah, I've gotcha.” Kyote said. 


“Well, I'm going to go hop in the shower.” Avery said, heading into the bathroom. 


“And I've got to go help Kia with some shit.” Kyote said. “Catch ya later.” 


“See ya, dude. It was cool meeting you.” Leon replied with another big grin.


“You, too.” Kyote responded before heading out the door. 


Leon lied down on his bed, contemplating the events of what had happened today. Nothing. That was basically it. His first day of college was almost over, and he had done nothing but unpack.  


What a fucking bore. Leon thought.  I'm going to head to the gym. So, he grabbed some workout clothes, put them in a bag, and headed towards the fitness center on campus.  Maybe I'll meet some more people there. 

