Chapter 34

Luna handed Scotty a generous portion of apple pie. His eyes went wide as he looked it over, rotating the plate in his hands. 

“Did you give me a quarter of the whole pie?”

“Trust me Scotty, you'll want it now. If you like apple pie half as much as my brother you'll be thankful you have that much now instead of letting Junior over there eating it by himself.”

“Damn it Luna, we aren't around dad, they know who you are talking about. I'm also not starving or anything so its not like I'm going to eat an entire pie by myself.”

“Oh, in that case let me cut some of your slice off so I can save for later.”

“No, mine!”

Spec leaned over his slice, growling at Luna who pulls back giggling. 

“Easy boy, I'm not going to take your pie away. Come on everyone, eat up. If you'd like we also have ice cream.”

Scotty took his fork and broke the flaky crust. The gooey filling ran slowly from the center as he brought it to his mouth. Upon chewing he could taste walnuts mixed in with the apples giving it an unique taste.

“This is amazing Luna, what did you put in here?”

“Thank you Scotty. I used the usual stuff like sugar and spices but my secret is two types of apples and walnuts. According to junior over there, this mixture can have certain effects on people.”

She looked to her brother, who growled back at her.

“How long are you going to keep this 'junior' crap up Luna?”

“Until it stops bothering you or I get bored. Which do you think will happen first?”

She batted her eye lashes at him which caused Cindy to laugh. Scotty also chuckled but realized something.

“Wait, so what are we suppose to call you then? I mean do we call you Spec or do we call you Spencer now?”

The male wolf sighed as he looked at both of the skunks. He took another bite of pie and sat his plate down on the coffee table.

“Well to be honest I answer to both. I guess at work I prefer to be called Spec but if you want you can call me Spencer too. I mean it will only be confusing when I'm with my dad. Around him Spec would be best.”

He turned to see Luna looking at him still with a look. Spec sighed as he continued.

“Or Junior.”

Luna clapped as she finally got him to say it. Everyone laughed as Spec continued to eat his pie. Cindy stood up to get a glass of milk from the fridge.

“Not to seem pushy or anything Spec but since you mentioned your dad, do you think you could show Scotty and me the Wolf Pack mansion?”

Cindy turned back to see Spec was looking directly at her with a concerned look. Luna was motioning for her to stop talking out of Spec's sight. Cindy wasn't sure what she said but she stops trying to change the subject. Spec cuts her off before anyone can respond.

“I'll ask my dad when is good for him. He and mom have been wanting to meet you and Scotty anyway.”

Luna is shocked to hear her brothers response as she went from concerned to annoyed.

“What the hell Spec? You are suddenly okay with people asking to see the mansion? You used to get so annoyed when people bothered you about it. Besides, I work more at the mansion then you do. They should be asking me.”

Spec just grinned as he adjusted himself. 

“Well at last you stopped calling me junior for a second. And yes, I used to get annoyed by that. Both you and I know a lot has changed for me recently. Besides, we both know these two are special.”

“Well you are right about that brother, they are.”

Luna smiled towards Scotty as she sat up to take a seat next to him. Cindy sat next to Spec now as the respective couples started to cuddle. Scotty looked to Cindy who motioned to him with her eyes to bring up what they talked about. The skunks tried to communicate silently but Luna noticed right away.

“Is everything alright Scotty?”

“Yeah, everything is... No, there is something I should tell you and your brother. It's only fair since you've been so open about your family.”

Scotty sat his dish down as he put his hands on his knees, rubbing them.

“My family has a similar secret. More my direct family but Cindy is my first cousin and like a sister to me. My last name is De'Morre.”

The twins let what heard sink in for a bit. They both grinned while looking at Scotty before Spec spoke.

“Don't tell me, your dad is Cyrus De'Morre, the controversial cultural researcher that specializes in reporting the sexual habits and rituals around the world.”

Scotty and Cindy remained quiet as the twins realized the comment meant to be a joke was dead on. Spec picked up his pie, feeling like an ass.

“Well, I'll just continue eating my pie before I put my foot in my mouth again. Luna please be a dear and say things to break the tension.”

Luna rolled her eyes as she watched her brother continue eating his dessert. She cleared her throat and looked to Scotty who seemed a bit on edge. He wasn't sure how the twins would react to learning who his father is. Luna took his hand and smiled.

“That's quite a secret your family has Scotty.”

“Yeah, I'm surprised you two aren't freaking out about it. I mean I love dad and all but he got a lot of heat from the public eye because of his documentaries.”

“Especially the ones where they showed those young kids having sex with each other.”

“Really Spec, is now the best time to bring that up?”

“I'm not judging his dad. I'm just saying I understand what Scotty means. I remember when they wrote about those in Wolf Pack. There was an out cry because it wasn't just the locals they filmed having sex. They also had that one skunk kid who was like nine or ten that had sex with a native girl on film. I think the kid was related to Cyrus too...”

Spec started to put the pieces together in his head as he looked up a Scotty who was blushing so hard it could be seen through is gray fur. Spec face palmed himself as he goes back to his dessert.

“Some one else please say something and don't let me talk any more tonight please. I've made a big enough of an ass of myself already.”

Scotty chuckled, glad to see he wasn't the only one feeling awkward at the moment.

“It's okay but you are right. Dad taped me taking part in some local rituals. It wasn't some weird fetish thing, he just thought it was a good cultural experience. Needless to say it helped us become closer to the tribes. But I have to ask, you guys really aren't freaked out by this?”

Luna smiled and kissed him on the cheek. 

“Sweetie, we aren't going to judge you for that. I mean I have sex with my brother, work for a major porn company who is owned by my dad and created a sex pact. Right Spec?”

She glared at her brother who was finishing up his pie. She motioned to him to say something comforting by shaking her heard towards Scotty.

“I do apologize if I said anything stupid Scotty, but Luna is right. You're our friend, and sex partner. We aren't going to think less of you because of what happened in the past. What's important is you are good friend of ours. But damn, nine years old. That does explain why you are so damn good in the sack.”

“Thank you Spec, I think.”

Scotty let out a nervous laugh as the mood shifted. Everyone in the room felt as if a weight had been lifted, having shared their secrets. Luna cuddled up to Scotty.

“I just realized something Scotty, you are the only one of us who doesn't have a Wolf Pack robe.”

“A what?”

“A Wolf Pack robe. Robes in the style like the one our dad wears for the Wolf Pack shoots. Cindy has her purple one. Me and Luna have different shades of blue.”

“I thought you weren't talking anymore tonight brother.”

Spec grumbled as he sat next to Cindy and wrapped her tail around his neck to play with it. The respective couples cuddled with each other as Luna continued.

“But he got the gist of it. They are special robes made from silk that we get from our friend Zenia. She made out dad's signature robe and he fell in love with it. He'll have them made for special events or gifts but if we are willing to do her a favor and ask nicely I'm sure she will be willing to make you one.”

“What kind of favor?”

Cindy chuckled as she remembered what Spec did to “pay” for her robe. 

“Well cousin, let's just say you should be okay with what she asks of you. Or in this case, what she may ask of Luna.”

“I'm not sure what you all are talking about but if it's reasonable do you think she can make me one in a dark green? Like, emerald green?”

“I'm sure she can do that as long as she has the fabric. So what do you say Scotty, shall we see if Luna  is free tomorrow to take your measurements?”

“I wouldn't mind doing that. But will she be open tomorrow?”

“I'll text her right now and let her know we'll be stopping by. You just finished your pie sweetie.”

Luna took out her phone and looked up the number to Stitches. Spec had finished his slice and let out a low whine before he looked at large portion still left on Scotty's plate. Scotty noticed the wolf slowly inching closer towards him and his plate.

“You going to eat all all of that Scotty?”

“I've heard of hungry like the wolf but you just had like a quarter of a pie. How are you still hungry?”

“I like my sister's pie. Yes sister, that can be an innuendo but I didn't mean it that way.”

Spec pointed towards Luna who held her finger up about to say something. She went back to her phone as Spec returned his attention to Scotty and his remaining dessert.

“Come on Scotty, let me have a little of your pie. Again sister, not an innuendo.”

Luna grinned as she saw her brother going into a slight craze. Scotty lifted his plate as he was also smitten with his dessert, not wanting to share.

“No Spec, I'm going to finish my pie.”

Cindy was starting to get worried as she saw Scotty stomp his feet and arch his tail while snarling at Spec. In return Spec's ears went back as he growled. Luna was still grinning as Cindy leaned towards her.

“What should we do about them Luna?”

“I say we throw some water on them.”

“Some how I don't think that is go to calm Scotty down at all.”

“Wait, calm them down? I just wanted their shirts to stick to their bodies as they fought.”

The boys heard this as everyone faced Luna and replied in unison, “Really?” Luna shrugged as she looked to everyone.

“What? I can't enjoy watching a couple of guys that are close to me have a small scuffle with each other in wet cloths?”

Spec and Scotty scoffed at Luna's remake before they both calmed down. Cindy was relieved but Luna seemed disappointed she didn't get to see the guys fight.

“This is why I watch wrestling, cause none of my guy friends want to roll around with each other with sweaty, wet bodies.”

Cindy thought about what Luna said before a picture formed in her head.

“When you put it that way Luna, wrestling sounds more appealing.”

“I know, right? Makes you wonder why more woman don't watch wrestling. Skilled, half naked performers tossing each other around.”

Scotty continued eating his dessert as he leaned in to whisper to Spec.

“She makes a valid point.”

“That she does... So, are you gonna eat that?”

“Yes Spec, I'm going to finish my pie.”
