Chapter 52

Spec was at the check out counter as Angie and Kit worked the floor, dusting the shelves. There were a few customers in various sections. He could see Cindy helping a customer in the hobby and crafts section when a rather tall male fox walked in. The fox went to the magazine rack and picked up a copy of "Fox Fitness," It seemed like nothing at first, as he looked like he worked out. The only thing odd was the fact the fox had a cast around his arm. Spec started to wonder what was going on when the fox was making confused faces while looking through the magazine.

“Is there anything I can help you with?” Spec asked. The fox started to say something when he saw Angie climbing down from her step ladder. The fox put the magazine down and said, “I'm sorry, but I need to speak to Angie.”

“Okay,” replied Spec as the fox walked past Kit. He greeted Kit as if they knew each other before talking to Angie. Spec was confused further. When Kit came to the check out counter, he asked her, “Do you know him?”

“That's my oldest brother, Mike. He used to date Angie when we were younger. I guess they are hooking back up again but I'm not sure. Something happened to him a couple of days ago and I guess he needs to talk to some one about it.”

“Okay,” said Spec as he went back to his paper work. He was secretly doing a crossword as he went over an actual invoice. He would look up every couple of minutes to see if anyone entered the store, needed help, or was acting funny. He lost track of time for a bit but looked up quickly when he heard Kit say, “Was sleeping with me really that bad?” Spec looked up to see that she was talking to her brother. Angie was grinning as she pointed out, “Kit, you said that out loud.”

Kit face palmed herself as she realized what she did. Spec shook his head as he thought to himself, “What is with this family? Not that I'm one to talk with my own,” he grinned. Conversation between the siblings seemed to be over. Mike walked over and put the magazine he was reading earlier onto the counter. “I'd like to get this please,” he said. Spec rang him up and gave Mike his change. The fox thanked him and quickly left as he said good buy to Kit and Angie. Cindy came over after she was done helping a customer.

“What's going on over here?” She asked as she stood next to Spec.

“Well, it seems that guy that just left is Kit's oldest brother and they had sex with each other. He may or may not be upset about that.”

“Well, I did not see that coming.”

“Tell me about it. I'm literally a fight away from this shop becoming a mid day, early afternoon talk show.”

Spec and Cindy were suddenly interrupted when they heard Kit say, “I'm not doing a devil's triangle, or whatever it's called with Chase and Mike.”

“One, it's called a devil's three way. Two, I don't see why not. You slept with both of them. Third, you do realize you just said that out loud again," replied Angie, much to Kit's embarrassment. Spec stared as he clicked his tongue against the roof of his mouth and made a popping sound with his lips.

“You know what Cindy, I should sell tickets to this place. It pretty much is day time TV at this point.”

** ** ** ** **

It was close to closing and Spec had sent most of the other employees home. Cindy stayed behind to help with the paper work.

“So when are you going to take Estelle out on a date?”

“What? Just me and her?” he asked as he looked back from the shelf where he was restocking books.

“Yeah. You two dated before. I know she would love it if you took her to dinner or something. Just the two of you.”

“What about you? We haven't had a date night with just the two of us in a bit either.”

“True, but Estelle isn't like me. She isn't as out going as me. Truth be told I'm still surprised she lets me get away with as much as I do to her.”

“And what might that be?” he asked with a concerned look on his face. She simply smiled back as a familiar face returned from earlier.

“Hey Mike. If you are looking for Kit and Angie, they left already.”

“Actually...” he said as he scratched the back of his head. “I actually came to talk to you, if you don't mind that is.”

Spec made a confused hum as he looked around. There wasn't anyone in the store as he turned to Cindy.

“Do you think you can close it up yourself?”

She nodded as she did a final walk around the store. Spec motioned for Mike to follow him to the back break room. Spec went to the fridge and took out a bottle of water and offered it to Mike, who waved his hand to politely decline it. Spec nodded as he opened the bottle for himself and took a sip.

“So what can I do for you Mike?”

Spec was a bit nervous as the fox was slightly taller than him. The thought crossed his mind that Mike was mad at him for sleeping with Kit but he didn't seem angry. Instead, Mike took a deep breath as he gathered himself.

“So, you've slept with my sister, right?”

“Yeah...” replied Spec with a low hint of nervousness as he wasn't sure where the fox was going with this conversation.

“Well, I was wondering... Did Angie mention anything about me being into guys?”

Spec choked on his water at the sudden question. He managed to get his drink down as he coughed to clear his throat.

“Wait, wait, wait... You're into guys?”

“Angie and Kit didn't mention it?”

“No. Hell, I only figured out you slept with your sister cause Angie kept pestering Kit till she let it slip.” Spec paused and leaned forward. “Um, I am correct in my assumption that you slept with your sister, right? I mean, I didn't just make an ass out of my self by saying that, did I?”

“No, you are right... I fucked my sister...”

“Ah, good. I assumed right.” Spec said as he finished off his water.

“You are taking all this pretty well, Bub.”

“Well I can't really be one to judge considering the stuff I've done in the past. Not to mention the things I've done very recently. Besides, after working with Angie for any extended period of time, you are desensitized to a lot of stuff. I don't mean any disrespect to your girlfriend, past or present, but more power to you for being able to stick your dick into her.”

“She's not that bad,” Mike said in response. He stopped as soon as he saw Spec give him a look. Mike gave a weak growl of defeat as he know Spec wasn't exaggerating. The two shared a laugh as the tension seemed to fade away.

“But seriously, you aren't freaked out that I like guys or that I slept with my sister?” Mike asked Spec again. Spec sighed as he rubbed his head.

“You seem like a good guy, so I'm gonna tell you something. This stays between you and me though. If I find out you told Angie, I don't care that you are bigger then me and built like a line backer. I will hunt you down and kick your ass.”

Mike gave a nervous chuckle as he could tell from Spec's tone that he was serious. “Okay, I won't tell anyone,” Mike sat up straight as he listened to what Spec was about to say.

“Okay. Yeah, I fucked your sister. But I did that after I started dating Cindy, that beautiful skunk out there. I'm also sleeping with Cindy's hot cousin, who is a guy and dating my sister. I've also slept with my sister, and we still do it. To top all of that off, the four of us also had an orgy with my parents not to long ago.”

Mike stared at Spec for a moment with his mouth open. Suddenly, the fox felt like his situation was nothing.

“Why are you telling me this?” Mike asked once he was able to compose himself.

“Well...,” Spec said as he realized just how much he told some one that he just met.

“I used to be hung up on the things I did. Like, really hung up on em. I used to feel like the things I did and my family name made me a bad person. Cindy convinced me to see a therapist to talk about my issues. Oh, and my therapist is a twelve year old skunk. Chew on that for a sec.”

Mike's expression looked like his mind was blown. There was a short pause before Spec continued speaking.

“Any way, I talked to her and she made a good point that helped me out. This is me paraphrasing, not her exact words mind you.”

Mike nodded in acknowledgment. Spec nodded back and continued.

“Who cares? I mean, who really cares. We may have fucked our sisters and like guys but who are we hurting? Well to be fair, a guy your size, you might hurt some one if you don't prep them properly.”

Mike couldn't help but chuckle at the comment. Spec was glad that Mike was feeling comfortable.

“Well, if I'm being honest, I kind of like to be the guy taking it then giving it.”

Spec couldn't help but smirk. He knew exactly what Mike was talking about.

“Feels good to take it, doesn't it? But seriously Mike, it doesn't matter. So what if you like guys. The only ones that should be concerned about what you do in your personal life is you and the people you do it with. If you are happy sleeping with your sister and she is happy too, I'm not gonna think any less of you.”

Mike nodded as he felt a bit better. He thought it was odd that Spec mentioned football and construction as he did play in high school and was a house painter. He stood up to stretch his legs with a moan. He extended his left hand to Spec to shake it as his right was in a cast.

“I appreciate the talk Spec. I feel a lot better. So Kit and Angie really don't know about any of the stuff you do?”

“Nope. I mean, Kit knows about me and Cindy but I haven't mentioned anything else. Maybe I will later. Don't intend to tell Angie at all though. Don't even know what she would do if she found out.”

“She'd have a field day, that's for sure.”

They both laughed as Spec tossed his empty water bottle into the recycling bin.

“Come on, I'll walk you out. I'm glad you are feeling better. If you ever need to talk, you know where to find me.”

“Thanks Spec, I really appreciate it.”

As they made their way to the door, Spec saw that Cindy was going over the register numbers as she counted the drawer. Spec pulled out his keys and unlocked the door for Mike.

“Thanks again Spec. I'll be around again. See you later Cindy!”

Cindy looked up and waved as Mike left. Spec locked the door and made his way to the check out counter.

“So Big boy, what did you and Bigger boy talk about?”

“Really? You're gonna call him 'Bigger boy'?”

She finished counting a stack of bills and looked up with a small grin. Spec sighed and shook his head as he grabbed the last stack of books that needed to go back onto the shelves.

“I'm really not at liberty to say. I can say however that Kit and her family is rather interesting.”

“Damn it Spec, you can't tease me with something like that. You know I need to know now.”

“Need or want?”

“Same difference. Tell me, please?”

Spec finished his stack and sighed.

“Okay, I'll tell you but you didn't hear this from me. Mike seems to be interested in guys.”

“Oh, so Bigger boy is bi... You gonna try and hook up with him?”

“Yeah, that's exactly what I need in my life. Fucking my employee and her much larger older brother.”

Spec chuckled at his sarcastic comment. There was a part of him that was secretly wondering what Mike was packing in his pants though. Cindy just smiled, as she knew how Spec thought.

“If you say so Big boy. So what do you want to do tonight?” She asked as she went back to counting the drawer. Spec leaned against a book shelf as he thought about her question.

“I'm going to take your advice and take Estelle out on a date.”

Cindy perked up at his answer. She smiled as she leaned forward over the check out counter.

“So should I tell the Star Fox to get ready?”

“You and your nick names... I'll call her and see if she is free. If not I'll make a date for later in the week.”

“She has tomorrow off and so do you. There shouldn't be any issues getting a date tonight.”

Spec had his phone out as he looked at Cindy.

“How could you possibly know what her work schedule is?”

“I used to work with her, remember?”

“Oh yeah...” 
