Chapter 4
Monday December 20, 2028


The two weeks went by brutally slow for Lin while he sat in the classroom now with seventeen other students in ISS. It was Friday and nearing the end of the school day, Lin and the others sat in the room reading their school books when the door opened up causing everyone to look up. Rosco walked in and quietly spoke with the teacher then walked up to Lin.


“Come with me Lin,” Rosco stated. Lin stood up and started to step away from the desk.


“Grab all of your stuff, you won’t be coming back,” Rosco replied with a gruff tone. Lin looked up at him and gulped. Fear showing in his eyes, but he grabbed his stuff and placed it in his bag and then followed Rosco out into the hallway. They walked down the hallways and into the office.



“Am I in trouble?” Lin asked.


“No, sorry if I made it sound like you were,” Rosco replied.


“Why are I here?” Lin asked.


“Why AM I here,” Rosco corrected him.


“Ah yes, sorry. Why am I here?” Lin replied.


“Come on in please,” Rosco spoke loudly. Bruno walked into the room with his mom. They sat down in a chair against the wall.


“What do you want?” Lin asked almost scowling at the rottweiler.


“Lin! Manners please, be nice,” Rosco stated. “Go on Mr. Berglund,” he added.


“Lin. I. I’m sorry for bullying you. It was wrong of me to do so,” Bruno stated.


“Thank you,” Lin replied.


“Yeah. After you beat my dad at your house, I don’t know. He’s not the best of fathers,” Bruno stated.


“Bruno!” His mom scowled.


“It’s true, he’s an ass. Always wants things done his way. To always get what he wants,” Bruno explained.


“Bruno, language,” his mom scowled again.


“Fine mom,” Bruno replied.


“How is you father doing? He okay?” Lin asked.


“Yeah. He’ll get over it,” Bruno replied.


“How about the police?” Lin asked.


“I think your dad called later and asked to drop the charges as long as he stays away from you, your family and your house,” Bruno replied.


“Fang not my father but kind of is. Fang and Vapor are my host family for Student Exchange,” Lin explained.


“Ah that’s cool,” Bruno replied.


“Sorry for fighting you. Are you okay?” Lin asked.


“I am. It still hurts to breath but I’m strong. I’ll deal with it,” Bruno chuckled.


“Bruno and Lin do I have to worry about either of you getting into anymore fights?” Rosco asked.


“No,” both replied.


“Good. Bruno, I’ll allow you back into school after the Christmas break. However you are still off the football team for the remainder of the year
,” Rosco stated.


“Yes sir. Thank you,” Bruno replied.


“Lin, no more fighting with you, even in self defense. Understood?” Rosco stated.


“Yes I understand,” Lin replied.


“Good. There’s only ten minutes left in the day. Hang out in the office until the bell rings Lin. You are all free to go,” Rosco stated.


“Thank you Principal Rosco,” Bruno stated.


The three of them stepped out of the principals office and into the main office. Lin sat down in a chair and began staring at the wall on the opposite side of the room. Bruno walked up and sat down next to him.


“Lin, how did you learn to fight like that?” Bruno asked.


“Learned in China. Part of training when I was six. Stopped at thirteen when my family paid for me to be part of Student Exchange. I learned Engrish for the next two year and helped my sister learn it too,” Lin replied without blinking or moving his head.


“That’s pretty cool,” Bruno replied. Lin turned his head and looked at him.


“No. No it’s not. I have no cubhood. It not good,” Lin replied.


“Oh. Yeah that’s not good. I’m sorry,” Bruno replied.


“It okay. You didn’t know,” Lin replied.


“But you said, you know, in my ear that day though,” Bruno said quietly. Lin turned his head and stared at Bruno. His eyes glaring, but then lightened up a few seconds later.


“Yes. True. I was mad. Shouldn’t have said that. Don’t speak of it to anyone, please,” Lin replied and then turned his head back forwards.


“I, uh, I won’t. I promise,” Bruno replied.


The bell rung, Lin got up, grabbed his bag and left the office leaving Bruno sitting alone. A few minutes later Lin rounded the corner to the hallway of ISS to see Luna, Onai and Todd waiting for him. He walked up to the three and smiled. Luna grabbed Lin and pulled him behind her then stepped in front as Bruno rushed up to them.


“Stay away!” Luna scowled and started growling.


“Luna. He’s okay,” Lin replied.


“I figured you’d go to your friends. Listen, I’m sorry for bullying Lin. I won’t be an issue for any of you anymore,” Bruno stated. Luna narrowed her eyes at him.


“Luna, I’m sorry that you couldn’t make cheerleader team. It would have been nice to have you on the team,” Bruno stated.


“Yeah. Thanks?” Luna replied still holding Lin behind her.


“I gotta go. See you all later maybe,” Bruno said and then walked away.


The three of them all looked over at Lin.


“What the hell was that about Lin?” Onai asked.


“You two friends now?” Todd asked.


“I do not know. Mr. Rosco pull me out of ISS and into office. Bruno and his mom came in. Bruno told me he was sorry and wouldn’t bully me no more. I said okay to him,” Lin explained.


“Just be careful around him. He’s always been a bully even when he was in middle school from what we’ve heard,” Luna said.


Lin, Todd and Luna stopped at the restrooms to take care of business while Onai waited for them. Afterwards the four of them headed towards the front entrance to see that the buses were gone already.


“DAMMIT!!!” Luna screamed loudly.


“Miss Wolfe. You are on school grounds, watch your language young lady,” Mr. Rosco stated as he walked up behind them.


“We missed the school bus,” Luna replied.


“I can see that. I’m heading home, would you four like a ride back home? It’s no trouble for me,” Mr. Rosco asked. The four of them looked at each other and then nodded at him.


“Yes sir, that would be nice. It’s too far to walk in this cold and snow,” Onai replied.


“Okay. You all have everything?” Mr. Rosco asked.


“Yes sir,” they all replied.


A short time later he pulled into the Wolfe’s driveway. They all thanked him and then headed to the house. The front door opened up as they stepped onto the porch.


“What’s going on? Why aren’t you four taking the bus?” Vapor asked.


“We missed the bus waiting for Lin and us using the restroom,” Luna explained. Mr. Rosco stepped out of his car and up to the five. Vapor invited him into the house where he explained everything.


“It’s a beautiful house Ms. Wolfe,” Rosco stated.


“Thank you, here’s your tea,” Vapor replied sitting the cup down. They talked for another half an hour before Rosco stood up. They shook paws, said their goodbyes and left the house.


Laika rushed into the house just minutes later and up to her mom.


“Mom! Mom! Mom! Mom! Mom!” Laika said excitedly still in her cheerleader uniform.


“What?!” Vapor asked.


“Can Tamra, Chelsey and Laraine spend the weekend with us? PLEASE? They’re waiting out in Tamra’s mom’s car!” Laika asked bouncing on her hindpaws.


“Have everyone come in while I call Chelsey’s and Laraine’s mom okay?” Vapor said.


Tamra is a painted horse, Chelsey is a Coati and Laraine is a deer. The four of them have been friends for years. Tamra is Laika’s oldest friend, back from Kindergarten. The other two joined the friendship in first grade. Ten minutes later Vapor walked up to the four preteens and smiled. “Okay girls. All of you can stay here for the weekend. Hanna is also coming over” Vapor stated. All four of them shouted and squealed and thanked her then rushed out of the living room and upstairs. Vapor chuckled and looked over at Tamra’s mom, who was also chuckling.


“How are you doing Ruby
?” Vapor asked.


“I’m good. Thank you for letting Tamra stay over,” she replied.


“Always happy to have her friends over,” Vapor replied.


An hour later a knock sounded at the door, Fang answered it to see Jag, Izzy, Hanna, Drogo, Koujo
 at the door. Fang stepped aside and allowed them all to walk in. Fang hugged Izzy and kissed her muzzle then shook Jag’s paw.


“Want a beer?” Fang asked.


“Nah, I’m good. Thanks though,” Jag replied.


“Hanna, Drogo and Koujo, how are you three doing?” Fang asked.


“Good,” All of them replied, while Hanna was looking around.


“Laika’s in her bedroom and Onai is in his,” Fang said.


“Thank you Uncle Fang,” Hanna said then rushed upstairs and headed into Laika’s bedroom. Drogo smiled and rushed off, with Koujo following behind.


“Hiya!” Hanna stated as she walked in.


“Hanna! Hiya!” They all replied. The mouse-doberman mix girl walked over and sat down on the bed in between Laika and Laraine. They were planning out what they were going to do for the weekend. Dressing up, make up, relaxing in the hot tub and more. Before they could do much more, Laraine jumped up, grabbed her cellphone and got the five of them next to each other and took a selfie. All four of them were smiling in the photo.

***

Saturday December 23, 2028



It was Saturday evening, just two days from Christmas. Without thinking Lin walked into Laika’s bedroom. He looked up to see the five girls on the floor in nothing but their panties. His mouth opened and he froze while he stared at them, his right paw still on the door knob.


“LIN! GET OUT! KNOCK FIRST!” Laika scowled. He was frozen in fear and awe. His eyes darted between the five of them. Hanna and Chelsey covered their naked chests as much as they could. Laika jumped up yelling his name and for him to get out of the room. Laraine smiled stood up and rushed up to Lin before Laika could get any closer. She closed the door and pulled him over to the group.


“Looks like he’s interested in us,” Laraine, stated with a smile.


Lin stood there still in shock. Lara took his paw and held it to one of her small mound of a beast. He quickly retracted his paw and shook his head.


“I. I. I. Sorry and then rushed towards the door. Lara snatched his arm and pulled him back.


“It’s okay. Really,” she said with a grin. “Come sit. I’d like to know you better,” Lara stated. Hanna and Chelsey slipped their shirts and pants and sat down again, both of them embarrassed about the older teenage boy walking in on them. All of the girls were in just panties when the boy intruded on them.


“You have nice fur and hair,” Lara stated and pushed him down to the floor. She ran her paws through his hair.


“How about we make him even more pretty? Lipstick, blush and all the makeup?” Lara stated.


“Lara, no. No!” Laika replied.


“Oh come on Laika. Don’t you want to have fun… Lin?” Lara asked smiling at him. He looked at her then over to Laika then back to Lara. For some reason he nodded his head in silence. Lara smiled and pulled him up and sat him in a chair. After getting the four others to finally agree they all went to work on him. Bows in his hair, lipstick and other makeup. After a while Lara held up a small mirror in front of him, causing him to gasp loudly. He jumped up and rushed out of the room. Leaving the five girls awestruck and giggling.


He rushed down the stairs and up to Vapor and Willow who was in the dining room.


“What the hell happened to you Lin?” Vapor asked.


“They. They. They. They. They. Girls. Uh…” Lin exhaled and started tearing up.


“You walked into Laika’s bedroom without knocking didn’t you?” Vapor asked. He looked up at nodded.


“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean too,” he said.


“Come on let’s get you cleaned up,” Vapor replied while Willow held back a chuckle.


“Lin, you would have made a very cute girl,” Willow stated. He looked over at her, his muzzle slightly ajar.


“Willow!” Vapor scowled.


“I’m sorry. I’m sorry. Go get him cleaned up,” Willow replied with a chuckle.


Vapor led Lin up to her bedroom and helped clean him from all of the makeup, mascara, removed the bows and everything else. He sat on the counter in the bathroom still and straight as normal during the entire clean up.


“I’m sorry Vapor,” he said.


“For what?” She asked.


“For you having to clean me up,” he replied.


“It’s okay, I don’t mind,” she replied. She pulled him off the counter and he stood up in front of her.


“Don’t mind the girls, they love doing that to the boys who walk in on them. They did Onai and Tib last year,” she explained.


“I not mad. Just felt weird having makeup on,” Lin replied.


“Okay. Go on run along now. Remember to knock on doors that are closed,” Vapor stated.


“Thank you again Vapor,” he replied and left the bathroom.


Vapor knocked on Laika’s bedroom door and stepped in. She crossed her arms at the five giggling girls.


“Why did you all do that to Lin?” Vapor asked.


“He walked in without knocking. He even agreed to it. I didn’t want to at first but Lara talked me into it,” Laika replied with a smile.


“Did he really?” Vapor asked and cocked her head.


“Well, he nodded… while staring at our half naked bodies,” Lara replied with a huge smile.


“He was in shock girls, I don’t mind that you do that, you know, but Lin he doesn’t understand. Take it easy on him, please,” Vapor stated


“Fine. Okay,” They all replied.


“He was cute though,” Tamra stated.


“He was cute before all the makeup,” Lara stated, giving a huge smile.


“Girls, come on, get your heads out of the heat cloud, pay attention,” Vapor stated.


“Yes ma’am,” they all replied.


“Oh, by the way, who put the mascara on him?” Vapor asked.


“I did,” Chelsey replied.


“You need more practice,” Vapor replied, causing the four others to giggle. “You put it on way too thick,” Vapor explained further, only causing Laika, Tamra and Lara to giggle even harder and louder.


“Told you Chels,” Laika replied and continued giggling.


Vapor exhaled and walked out of the room shutting the door behind her. She jumped as she turned around seeing Lin standing behind her.


“Sorry, didn’t mean to scare you,” Lin stated.


“It’s okay. You need anything?” Vapor asked.


“Is it safe for me with the girls?” Lin asked.


“I think so, just don’t let them put makeup on you though,” Vapor replied, “and knock first,”


“Thanks,” Lin stated. He knocked on the door and was called out to enter. As the door closed Vapor heard Lara shout “He’s back for more!”


“No. No more. Please,” he replied back quickly. Vapor chuckled and walked away.


A little bit later Vapor, Fang, Willow, Elli and Onai were in the living room watching TV when they all heard the girls start giggling and laughing coming down the stairs. “No, please,” Lin said quietly. They pulled him into the living room. His head was down and paws fidgeting in front of him. His semi-long hair, only six inches long on the back of his head, was braided with bows and him in a blue dress.


“GIRLS! WHAT DID I TELL YOU?” Vapor scowled.


“He. Hahaha. He. He agreed,” Lara said through her spurts of giggles. Vapor scoffed and walked up to Lin.


“Lift your arms,” Vapor demanded. He slowly rose them nervously. The girls started giggling again. Vapor glared at them and pulled the dress off to reveal that they put him in panties and a training bra.


“GIRLS! REALLY?” Vapor scolded them.


“I. I. Umm. I put underwear on in bathroom. Not them,” Lin replied quietly.


“Are you okay with them doing this to you Lin?” Vapor asked dropping the dress back down covering him.


“Kind of yes. Just weird,” Lin replied.


“Okay girls, you’ve had your fun with him. Now knock it off. Lin go get out of those clothes please,” Vapor stated.


“Yes mom,” Laika replied.


“Yes ma’am,” everyone else replied.


Lin walked away and headed upstairs following behind the five giggling girls. He followed them into the room and grabbed his clothes and went into the bathroom. He returned a minute later and the girls took the bows and braids out of his hair. He left the room a little bit later and
 went to his own bedroom.


Later that night Vapor knocked on Lin’s bedroom door and then entered. He was laying down on the bed with his laptop sitting on his lap. She walked up to the bed and sat down.


“You okay Lin?” She asked.


“Yes,” Lin replied.


“Did you really agree to do that with the girls earlier?” Vapor asked.


Lin chuckled and nodded, “yes I agreed,” he replied.


“I’m curious, why?” Vapor asked.


“They asked a few times and they really wanted to. I figured it would be good to step out of safe area and do that,” Lin explained.


“Okay. I just want you to know that you can tell them no. You can tell anyone no. Don’t let others talk you into something that you don’t want to do. Okay?” Vapor stated.


“I know Vapor,” he replied.


“Good. Have a good night Lin,” She replied.


“Good night Vapor,” he replied and smiled. Vapor stood up and kissed his forehead then left the room shutting the door behind her. Unknown to Vapor he was in a video and audio chat with his sister.


“Aww she kissed you,” his sister said in Chinese.


“Shut it,” he replied blushing.


“Haha. She said something about girls. What were you doing?” she asked in Chinese.


“Oh nothing, just hanging out and doing stuff,” he replied in Chinese.


“You didn’t mate with them did you?” She asked panicked.


“What? No, of course not,” he replied.


“Good. I want you to find someone special. Do you like any of the girls there?” She asked. Lin smiled revealing his secret.


“Yeah there’s one. But I’m not saying anything,” he replied.


“Aww, come on,” she urged.


“Nope,” he replied and changed the subject. They continued talking for a bit longer. He looked over at the clock on the nightstand, it was showing half past one AM.


“I got to go, it’s late and I’m tired. Love you,” he said.


“Love you too. Be safe,” she replied. He ended the video chat and sat the laptop on the nightstand.

***

Saturday February 24, 2029



It was a late February Saturday morning when Lin walked outside on the back porch. He saw Fang out chopping some more wood for the fireplace. He walked up and watched the ax slam down and split the log in half.


“Hey buddy what’s up?” Fang asked as he placed another log on the chopping block. Fang sat the ax head down on the ground and leaned on it looking at Lin.


“When you’re done could I talk to you please?” Lin asked.


“Yeah of course. I won’t be much longer,” Fang replied. Lin smiled and then took a few split logs in his arms and headed back to the house. Fang chuckled and went back to chopping. A minute passed while Lin stood a few feet away as Fang took his last swing. The two log pieces bounced off the block and landed in the two piles. He put the ax up then grabbed an arm full of logs and watched as Lin did the same. Within a few minutes they had carried a few dozen logs into the house. It was just a little past six AM. Fang made himself a cup of French Vanilla Cappuccino and handed Lin a cup as well. They sat at the kitchen island while drinking.


“Fang. What do you know about Laika?” Lin asked.


“Well, she’s my daughter. I know pretty much everything about her,” Fang replied looking over at him.


“I mean… Umm, does she like another boy? Does she have a boyfriend or mate?” Lin asked. Fang coughed as he gulped down his coffee and air into his lungs. After a moment of recollecting himself he looked over at Lin.


“Why? Do you like her?” Fang asked.


“I guess. She’s a nice girl. She funny too,” Lin explained.


“Lin… are you asking me if you can be my little girl’s boyfriend?” Fang asked. Lin gasped and almost dropped the cup of hot liquid.


“Umm, no. Nothing like that. I. I’m just… nevermind. Sorry,” Lin said and rushed out of the kitchen. He rushed past Willow and up the stairs. Fang sat there looking at where Lin ran out. He was rubbing his head as Willow walked into the kitchen.


“What was that about?” Willow asked.


“I think Lin has a crush on Laika,” Fang said and explained what just happened.


“Aww how sweet. Are you going to tell Laika?” Willow asked.


“Hell no. It’s not my place to do so. I don’t want you telling her or anyone else about this. It’s up to Lin to do so,” Fang stated.


“I wouldn’t tell anyone about it, you know that. I do wonder though honey, would you approve of him and her? I mean with him being here for only three years? And him being about six years older than her?
” Willow asked.


“Student Exchange Visa’s can be extended. But to answer your question, I don’t know. Maybe,” Fang replied.


“It’s something that you might have to decide on sooner than later,” Willow replied pouring herself a cup of coffee. “They’re hanging out all the time when she’s not at cheerleading practice.”


“Really? That much?”


“Yup. I drove them to the mall on Saturday so they could hang out,” Willow replied then took a sip of coffee.


“Hmm. Okay,” Fang replied then sighed.


“They grow up so fast, don’t they?” Willow asked.


“Yeah, you have no ide… Yeah, they do,” he corrected himself, while Willow giggled at his mistake.


A couple of hours after dinner Lin walked back downstairs and sat in the living room next to Fang. He looked over and up at him.


“I’m sorry that I ran out in the morning. I do like her,” Lin said quietly. He looked over in the chair where Willow was, she was paying attention to the TV and basking in the heat from the fireplace.


“It’s okay. It was brave of you to talk to me about it. I appreciate that you did. I won’t tell her,” Fang replied.


“Thank you Fang,” Lin replied and smiled. “Care if I watch TV with you?” He asked.


“You don’t have to ask that Lin, just walk in, sit down and start watching, okay,” Fang replied.


“Okay,” Lin replied. He scooted back and sat up straight like normal.


“Lin, you do understand that you’re almost six years older than her right? And that she’s also much smaller than you,” Fang said.


“Yes. Why do you ask?” Lin replied.


“No reason. Anyway, you have my consent to ask her out. Just take care of her and don’t hurt her,” Fang replied.


“I won’t hurt her. Thank you Fang,” Lin replied and smiled.


“Good. Now then, we need to work on your sitting posture. As good as it is to sit like that, it’s just a little unsettling seeing it all the time,” Fang said.


Lin looked over at him confused. Fang stood up, took hold of Lin’s legs and pulled him towards the edge of the couch. His butt was now away from the back cushions. Fang then pushed his head towards the back of the couch. He moved his hindpaws out away from the couch and crossed his ankles.


“There! Try that for a while,” Fang said and sat back down. Willow looked over at the two and chuckled at Lin.


“You look more natural now Lin,” Willow replied.


“Okay,” Lin replied and remained in the new posture. They started watching the TV again. It was just the NEWS but they were talking about the possibility of another war starting. Though this time in the Middle East again. A terrorist group attacked and took over an oil refinery and it’s 600 oil wells, and a huge oil factory, in a large area.


A short time later Vapor walked downstairs and yawned as she entered the living room. She stopped and stared at Lin and his new posture.


“Lin, are you okay?” Vapor asked. She walked over to him and felt his forehead.


“Yes I’m okay. Why?” Lin asked.


“You. You’re not sitting the Lin way,” Vapor replied.


“Oh, uh yeah, Fang did this. Told me to try it out,” Lin replied and smiled.


“Fang really?” Vapor replied.


“Hey he’s in America to try new things. This is new,” Fang replied and stuck his tongue out.


“You look better sitting this way Lin, I like it. It’s not creepy,” Vapor replied. She left and entered the kitchen. She returned a moment later and handed Lin a can of soda then sat down. He looked at it and then at Vapor.


“Drink it. All you ever drink is water and tea and the non-caffeine cappuccino,” Vapor stated. She cracked open the can she had and started drinking it. Lin looked at the red color can and did what Vapor did. He pulled up on the ring and it cracked open with a hiss. He sniffed at it before taking a small sip. His body shivered as the bubbles popped in his mouth. He licked his lips and tried it again.


“It not bad,” he said.


“Just don’t drink too many. They’re bad for your teeth. Make sure to brush them before going to bed,” Fang stated.


“I brush teeth three times a day and after all eat… uh, meals,” Lin stated.


“That’s good. Speaking of which, how are you on tooth paste, soap, shampoo and stuff like that?” Vapor asked.


“I’m almost out of tooth paste and shampoo,” he replied.


“Okay, we’ll get you more of everything soon,” Vapor replied.


Not even a half hour later Lin was running around and pretty much bouncing off the walls. Fang sat on the couch laughing while Vapor was face-pawing herself.


“Lin, sit down,” Vapor said for the fourth time.


“I. IcantwhycantI?” Lin asked.


“You have a sugar rush. I guess this is the first time drinking a soda?” Fang asked.


“No. WehavetheminChinabutnotassweetandmanyfravorscolorsandstuff,” Lin replied then rushed away again.


“Vapor do not ever give him another soda,” Fang said.


“I will, but I think I’ll start him with less and build up his tolerance,” she replied. She face-pawed herself after he tripped over the coffee table and tumbled to the floor, only to get up again and disappear into the entry way.


Three hours later Lin walked slowly into the living room and collapsed on the couch and fell asleep fast. His right arm was hanging off the edge. Fang and Vapor both shook their heads.


“Jeez,” Fang replied.


“I wonder if we were like that?” Vapor asked.


“Probably,” he replied and chuckled.


“Onai and Luna were the same with their first,” she stated.


“Jeez. Don’t remind me. I still have nightmares of cleaning all that flour up, sugar, coke and whatever else it was,” he replied and shook his head.


“It was your idea to give two five year olds a full can of coke,” she replied.


“Yeah true,” he replied.


“What did you do to Lin?” Laika asked walking in, rubbing her eyes. Lin had woken her up, it was almost one AM.


“Sorry baby. Your mom gave him a coke and he flipped out over a sugar rush,” Fang explained.


“Moooom. Don’t do that. He woke me up and was just all over my bed and talking. Mixing Chinese and English and speaking fast. I couldn’t understand him,” she replied.


“I’m sorry sweetie,” Vapor replied while Laika walked to her dad, she sat in his lap and started to fall asleep again.


“I’m really sorry Laika. Go back to… nevermind she’s already asleep again,” Vapor said. Fang brushed the hair out of her eyes then stood up and carried her back upstairs to her bed. He put her in bed, covered her up and kissed her forehead.


“Good night baby girl. I love you,” he said standing up. He turned the lights out as he left the bedroom.
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Depending on your actions and grades for the rest of the school year, we’ll see if you can play again next school year


�Tamra’s moms name, Ruby.


�Hanna: 12y


Drogo: 11y


Koujo:  5y


Izzy:  24y


Jag:   24y


�This would be a great picture to have. :D


�Saturday December 23, 2028


�Original Text:





back down into the living room
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