 “Do you have it?”

I looked at the fat hedgehog sitting behind his desk who didn’t even bother to look up when I entered the room. I threw him the tape and wanted to leave but his bodyguards blocked my way out.

 “Don’t you want to see your own masterpiece, Grice?”

I closed my eyes for a second before turning around to face the other again. I slightly nodded to him and he put the tape in. The film started. I was disgusted seeing the things I had done the night before. And for what? Respect? I bit my lip when I heard the kid on the screen scream loudly.

 The film had gotten to an end and while the others were still staring at the TV I had already turned away. It stayed quiet for a while.
 “It’s still missing something. Missing the emotions.” I heard the guy behind the desk say and he turned around. “Next time put more effort into it!”

 “Next time? There will not be a next time.” I answered rather annoyed.

The other grinned. “You better listen.”

 “You go fuck your own son! I’m not doing it again!”

 “Ha! My kid is not as stupid as yours. If you won’t do it, I’ll show you how it’s done.”

I stared at him confused when he signed the guards and they left the room. I heard footsteps leaving, and coming back really soon. The door opened and they got back with a small boy.

 “Daddy?”

I stared at the kid then looked at the two men holding his arms tightly. I growled showing my teeth but the guys didn’t make a move. The hedgehog stepped closer to the kid and pulled him closer to his body.
 “Don’t touch him!” I screamed.

The other ignored my words and layed his arms around the boy. He just grinned while the kid was about to cry. The hedgehog pulled him towards his desk and the guards made it empty. From the drawer they got a camera and stared at their boss.

 “Now kiddo, be a good boy and lay down.” the hedgehog spoke.

The kid looked at me confused but did as he was told. I wanted to help him but the guards stopped me. I stared at the hedgehog who now had the wolf pinned to his desk. I watched his hand going over the kid’s body and slowly took his clothes off. The hedgehog pressed his lips against the boy’s cheek and started undressing himself as well. I felt anger for what the man was doing to him but it still wasn’t enough to get the guards off me. The boy on the desk looked at me scared and I could see tears were about to fill his eyes.
 “You are such a handsome kid.” moaned the hedgehog who was hanging over him.

I saw his lower body moving closer to the wolf and one of the guards was probably recording this on tape. I didn’t know what to do but this wasn’t right. My heart started to ache and tears were streaming down my cheeks.

 “Stop!” I yelled.
The hedgehog turned and faced me. The guard didn’t make a move.

 “I’ll do it.” I eventually finished.

The older guy grinned and moved away from the desk. “Don’t disappoint me this time Grice.”
I moved closer to the desk biting my lip. It was better than letting him do it. I hung over the kid and he just stared back.
 “Daddy?” he whispered.

 “Don’t worry Razor. It will be over soon.”

 “Here’s your evidence sir! He abused his son and taped it! There were even a few copies sold of this crime. There are more tapes though.”

The lawyer sat down after his last words. I turned around to see my family for the last time. My son stared hopeful but also confused at me while my wife death glared me. I turned away again and stared at my feet wishing this court would get to an end soon. Sadly my prayers weren’t heard and they put in another video.
 The film played. The screen was dark and you could see a creature laying down the camera next to a kid’s face. I looked at his expression and blinked a few times. How could I not have seen his fear? There was a deep voice heard in the back but it’s owner was not shown. I turned around to face my family again. The woman held my son in an embrace. The kid on the screen let out a scream and I turned back to watch again. I stared biting my lip. I actually enjoyed watching it. The others in the room looked at the tape with disgust. The camera moved it’s sight and for a slight second a grin was shown of an older looking man. Now the view was pointed at the lower half of the two bodies. The kid could still be heard screaming while there was someone else panting loudly. The camera moved again and the whole upper side of the boy’s body was seen from above. The kid looked helpless and his eyes were filled with tears. The deep voice spoke a few words again though his words were incomprehensible. I repeated the words in my head. You’ve been a very bad boy.
 The kid screamed but his voice slowly fated. The film had end and the people in the room were silent. I stared at my feet. Here it comes.

 “The suspect will stay in jail for sexual abuse of children. His punishment is 20 years. I have spoken.”

The judge stood up as did everybody else. He left and guards gathered around me. My legs and arms got chained. I gave my final glance at my family and mouthed: I’m sorry...

