Moving to Darwin's Hope
Moving was something that had been planned for months, Alexander Strife knew this quite well, the fact of withdrawing from NATO was a step in what he thought was the right direction, a way to give his little Antu a more stable life.

With a sigh and finally calm, he reached for his cell phone to make a call.

Alex, did something happen ? ” the voice on the other end of the receiver asked him.

“ Sorry to call so late Sergeant, I just wanted to let you know that in a couple of hours Antu and I will take the flight to New York… ”

The person on the other end just let out a small laugh, something that for the 38-year-old soldier was not something new since 20 years ago that he had friendship with his former regimental sergeant and that pushed him to the anti-terrorism and anti-slavery forces of NATO.

" Alex, you know that 20 years ago I stopped being your sergeant, tell me Idrissa "

Idrissa Kofi, an anthropomorphic leopard who had been his sergeant in his time in the United States Army since he was 18 years old and to whom he owed not only his later job, but his life after a couple of campaigns, and it was thanks to the teachings of the leopard along with those of his father who adopted Antu.

“ I know Sar… Idrissa, it's just that I'm worried, Antu has lived surrounded by human soldiers along with his children and I wish that Darwin's Hope is the best for both of them ”

The leopard on the other side of the line sighed, he understood his friend's feelings, the little white tiger that Alexander had adopted had lived from one side to the other together with his father as he spread out all over the world and they had not been in the same place for a long time.

“ Alex first you need to calm down Darwin's Hope is a great place for Antu and I know he will make a lot of friends here; Or do you want to take him to live with your parents in Utah?, because if so, let me tell you that you spent a lot of money on a house and furniture that you will not occupy ”

Now it was Alexander's turn to sigh, he understood what his old friend was saying, if he wanted to play it safe he could have chosen Utah and lived near his parents and his brother Edward, but there was a small problem and that was the charity in support and defense of the rights and integration of the Anthromorps "Blue Cosmos" who still suffered from threats and attacks by quite racist people every time his parents toured outside of Hurricane Utah.
“ I know and thanks again for the help with the house and making the furniture, it means a lot to both of us ”

The call continues for another 30 minutes, for his part a young white tiger finished packing the last of his clothes, fighting against his own anxiety of finally settling in a definitive place, it was not that he underestimated the apartment they had at his disposition or the education he had received, but the fact that he stopped living on a military base and moved to a city populated mainly by Anthromorps was like traveling into the unknown, what if he didn't make friends like in the various bases where he lived? had they lived? or in the end they called his father again to deploy him away for several days, were the things that were going through his head at that time.
“ Antu, everything ready? ” his dad peeked out from his door frame, from which the tiger was examining his face, the tanned skin, the honey-colored eyes and the brown hair turning red that he has, Antu knew perfectly well that he was not his biological father, that he had rescued him from an auction house 10 years ago along with several other children and Antromorphs during one of his deployments, he knew that his father loved him madly since for years he had fought with the parents of his human "partners" for mocking of him and so he could list different points why he also loved him.

" Everything ready dad " I answer when I get down from what had been his bed a hiking backpack that contained 3 changes of clothes inside, an adapter to use the human bathroom in its case, leg protectors, the latter that he hated with a I hate huge and finally his nintendo Switch.

Alexander smiled at his son and ruffled his black hair that was now growing unruly all over the place as he no longer had to wear the required military cut at the base schools, which made the little tiger blush.

“ Remember that it is a long trip, we left early for Dublin airport to catch our flight to New York ” the fact of reviewing the itinerary for the thousandth time was something normal between them, mainly to calm the inherent nerves in the tiger when doing new things and outside the structure he was used to.
“ First departure to Dublin International Airport, the flight leaves at 10 am local time, Second arrival at John F. Kennedy International Airport from where we will take another flight to Buffalo and where my former sergeant Idrissa Kofi will receive us, third the trip in car to Darwin's Hope and fourth get home to get some sleep before doing a city tour ”

This made Antu calmer, the fact that a friend of his dad helped them get to Darwin's Hope, it's not that he distrusted his father's driving skills, he simply wanted to avoid the latter's curses and shouts in Spanish. to anyone who, in the words of his father, "drives like an Oaxacan during rush hour", although the tiger knew that his grandmother was Mexican and the architect of his father having a sailor's mouth when he got angry, he still did not understand what or who an Oaxacan was.
After this last review they went to sleep and rest.
The next morning began as if it were a normal morning, the alarm of both sounded at 6 am with the soft voice of Dolly Parton and her song 9 to 5, so they began the well-known routine, first emptying the bladder of all its content, a hot shower and teeth cleaning.

Once they were dressed, they both took the suitcases with what they had not sent by parcel to their new residence, they took their hiking backpacks and placed them behind their backs to leave the apartments of the San Patricio Base for the last time and take a taxi. to Dublin International Airport

Antu had been outside the immediate vicinity of the bases where his dad had been deployed before, but it was always exciting to see the growth of cities and everyone who lived in them, such as the driver of the taxi they were in was a Jackal that he had emigrated from Egypt and found a peaceful life in Ireland, although he still struggled with the racism of some people, it was more those who were kind to him.

The arrival at the airport was calm even at the time of registering the suitcases that would go in the cargo area of the plane to which the young tiger asked if they would also go in the cargo area along with their things, something that made the receptionist put an uneasy face until Alexander explained his moves when he belonged to the army, something that seemed to calm the lady; After registering their bags, the lady asked for their passports to give them their plane tickets.

Antu excitedly extended his to the receptionist giving a beautiful smile that would melt anyone's heart, after the review his passport was returned and they were given the tickets to then walk to the waiting room.

The tiger was excited to say the least about traveling on a civilian plane, for his part Alex was immersed in his cell phone, apparently sending a couple of messages one to Idrissa, as promised and another to some "silly fox". ” which puzzled Antu.

“ Dad, who is Silly Fox? ” he asked in the most innocent way he could.

" It's your uncle Edward, my younger brother, you'll meet him at thanksgiving " Alex smiled in a relaxed way, Antu for his part was more excited, now he had a broader idea of his family who were made up of his grandfather Dalton Strife a former air force pilot and member of the movement for the rights of half Uta Anthromorps and practitioner of the religion of his people, his grandmother Veronica Strife, née Sandoval, founder of Blue Cosmos in the 70s and who persecuted her family during the Mexican Revolution had moved to Utah where he met his grandfather and finally Edward Strife from what his father told him before getting on the plane was an arctic fox with red hair who had been adopted by his parents after dismantling a kind of concentration camp in Texas and he was 18 years younger than Alexander and was studying law at the University of Utah as well as helping out at Blue Cosmos.

Unfortunately the talk came to a momentary end when they announced that they could finally board their flight to New York, when they finally boarded he settled into his seat next to the window, which was much more comfortable than the benches of the military planes, once they were in the air the flight attendant served them breakfast and watched the Venom movie on the small screen in front of him; the flight hours literally passed in a blink, they arrived in New York at 6 am, already on the ground they felt quite tired, so Antu, in the midst of his fatigue, passed by the immigration area after which a policeman stopped him while He looked at him as if he were a freak and it was about to turn into a huge scene if it wasn't for his dad who apologized and they passed through the corresponding area correctly.

The one who attended them was a Wolf who could be seen to be just as tired as them who looked at the passports once they were handed over to him to see them out of the corner of his eye and place the corresponding stamp and say a brief "welcome".
After going through his bags and checking them in for the next flight out in two hours to Buffalo.
The next flight went unnoticed and two hours later they were already landing in the land of the best chicken wings according to their father's bad joke, they gathered their things and began to walk to the exit of the boarding and landing area where a Leopard taller than Alexander held a sign that read “Alex and Antu Strife”

“ It's good to see you Alex ” Idrissa said and then hugged his former comrade-in-arms and the latter hugged him back “ And I guess he must be Antu, he's prettier than in the photos you sent me ”

Antu didn't know how to react to what was said, whether to feel flattered or embarrassed by the fact that they had shown photos of him.

“ That's right Idrissa, thank you again for coming for us, I really appreciate it ”

Alex held out his hand to Antu as they began to make their way to Idrissa's car, where they packed their things in the trunk before heading to Darwin's Hope.
“ And how was the trip? ”

“ Fairly quiet and more comfortable than a military plane, plus I appreciate having done it on Friday, so Antu can rest to go to school on Monday ”

The school, another of the things that worried the tiger, hoped that this would be different from the others and he could finally make friends.

The car ride didn't take long, and once they got to the house Idrissa gave them a tour of it.

On the first floor there was a modern kitchen, a living room with armchairs and bookcases that looked beautiful, a half bathroom and a huge window to the garden; the second floor had 3 bedrooms, the first one up the stairs was his dad's new studio with a special handmade drawing table and a desk where the laptop he used for design would fit perfectly together with his drawing tablet, the next room was his where you could see a soft bed with his pokemon sheets, a quite ornate bookcase but without being excessive and several shelves where his Gundam figures were arranged and near the window that looked at the garden his desk to be able to do his task with all comfort, then there was the main bathroom which had a small tub that reminded him of the one in the apartment where they were in Okinawa and finally the main room, to which Antu did not pay too much attention before saying goodbye to the Mr. Kofi and head to your quarters for a well-deserved nap.
Once inside his room he took off all his clothes, staying as Pokoh the old man brought him into the world and lying on the mattress falling asleep.
