Triple Trouble

Mindy walked out of the Quickie Mart, drinking a red slush drink. She stopped when she heard a familiar voice call her name. She turned to see Betty in her school uniform as she blew a pink bubble with her gum.

“What brings you to my part of town Betty?”

“Penny is pissed with you. She knows you tried to attack Spec in his apartment.”

“So what if I did? From what he told me you busted his hand up first with your special toy.”

“Except it was an accident when I did it and I didn't get knocked on my ass after.”

Mindy growled, annoyed by the fact people knew she was knocked down.

“So what if I was? Did you just come here to rub it in my face?”

“I came here to remind you to watch what you do. You aren't just an enforcer anymore. You're a leader who pulled a baton on another leader's boyfriend. You know that crap isn't tolerated.”

“He annoyed me, okay? Besides, he wasn't even mad when everything was over. He even gave me back my baton and told me how to use it better?”

“He did what?”

“I know, weird. Most people wont tell their attacker how to do it better. But he seemed genuine when he talked to me. It wasn't like he was being sarcastic or talking down. It was like he actually wanted to help me out.”

Betty's interest was peaked upon hearing how Spec acted. Her attention shifted when she got a text alert on her phone. She read it and responded before she put her phone back into her pocket.

“Well, I'm going to get going. Just watch yourself Mindy. You don't want to be the be demoted so soon after becoming a leader after all.”

Mindy scoffed at the badger but knew she had a point. She didn't plan on harassing Spec in the future but she had a good feeling this wouldn't be the last she heard about this incident.

** ** ** ** **

A sudden rain storm hit the city as Spec checked on his crock pot beef stew. It had about an hour to go as he settled in for the night. He had already showered and was in his evening clothes as he brought down a bottle of rum to make a cocktail when his door bell rang. He wasn't expecting anyone as Penny said she would be busy. He hit the intercom and asked, “Who is it?”

“It's Rika, one of Penny's friends. Can I come in?”

Spec buzzed her in, confused as to why she was there. He met the red fox at the door as she held her umbrella in one hand while waving with the other. “Hi Spec, how are you doing tonight?”

He stared at her, still confused as to how and why she was at his apartment. “Hello Rika... What can I do for you?”

She looked for a place to put her umbrella until Spec offered to take it from her and opened it to dry. She thanked him as she started to fish through her bag. She produced a hand made doll that looked a lot like Spec and handed it to him. 

“Here I made this for you. It will give you good luck and increase your fertility. It has your fur in it so don't lose it.”

“That's... Wait, when did you get my fur?”

She quickly changed the subject as she pulled out her phone. “Penny sent a text to the Hotel girls. She asked if anyone could check in on you since she couldn't this weekend so here I am with your gift since I finished it.”

“Okay, but how did you get here. It's not like you live on the same block as me; do you?”

Before she could answer the door bell went off again. Spec went to see who it was as Rika looked at a full sized mirror that was hanging on the wall.

“Who is it?” asked Spec over the intercom. 

“It's Anna””and Emma.” “Remember us?” they asked in unison. Spec did remember them as he buzzed the rabbit twins in. Rika tugged at Spec's shirt to get his attention. When he looked down at her, she handed him his doll. 

“Don't lose it. Also do you know which direction East is?”

“I don't know off hand. Why do you need to know?”

“Gotta do something. Don't worry, I'll figure it out.” 

Spec watched as Rika continued to look around the room, as if mapping things out. Before he could ask any follow up questions, there was a knock on the door. Spec opened it and was greeted by the twin, albino rabbits. They waved and said “Hello Spec” in unison as a clash of thunder followed immediately after they finished speaking. Spec stood there with his mouth open as his nerves were beginning to be rattled. 

“Hello Anna, hello Emma. What brings you two here?” He asked as he tried to act like everything was fine.

“Penny asked if we could check” “on you so we came over.”

“I see... Well, come in. Rika is here also.”

“Rika!” they said as the twins ran up to hug the fox. The girls laughed as Spec watched them. He took the opportunity to check on his stew.

“Hey Emma, help me with something real quick will you?”

“Okay Rika.”

Spec turned to see what they were up to but was meet with the bright red eyes of one of twins standing behind him. She smiled at the wolf as a clash of lighting flicked in the room despite the fact the lights were on in the kitchen.

“GAH! You startled me. You're quiet...” He paused as he brought a fist to his chest. He wasn't one hundred percent which twin he was speaking with but she quickly told him, “I'm Anna. Don't worry, you'll be able to tell us apart eventually. What's that in your hand?” She asked as she pointed to the doll Rika made him.

“Oh, this is something Rika made for me. She said it will give me good luck.”

“Ah, she likes to make those. Don't lose it or she'll be mad... Red rum..” she said as she looked at Spec. He backed away a little, unsure what she meant.

“What did you say?”

“Red rum.” she repeated a bit louder as she pointed at Spec now. There was a flash of lighting as Spec shuffled away from her. He could feel his heart beating through his chest as he said “What?”

“RED RUM!” yelled Anna as she stepped towards Spec with her finger, still pointing. Spec tried to back away but hit the counter behind him. Anna advanced still pointing at him. Spec was shaking as she walked past him and pointed to the bottle on the counter.

“See?”

Spec picked up the bottle and read the label “Red's spiced Rum.” The two R's were capitalized and stood out from the rest of the text.

“I tried pointing out the bottle but I guess you couldn't hear me so I said it louder.”

“Oh.” said Spec as he tried to catch his breath. His pulse was racing as Emma showed up.

“Anna, I'm”“done helping Rika.”

Spec was still not sure how they were able to finish each others sentences. He held onto the bottle of rum and the doll that Rika made as he walked into the living room. He noticed the mirror that Rika was looking at earlier was now missing. He turned to the twins as he pointed to where the mirror was hanging.

“Where did my mirror go?”

“Rika is using it.” responded Anna which caused Emma to giggle. Spec's head twitched from side to side as he looked at Anna.

“Wait, how do you know? Didn't Emma help Rika?”

“Emma did but she thought about it so I know what Rika is doing.”

The twins continued to giggle after Anna answered Spec's question. In unison they said, “We want to play now.” Spec was more interested in what Rika had done with his mirror. He looked around for her when he heard some sort of chanting coming from his bed room. He froze when he entered to see Rika standing inside a circle made of candles, in front of his mirror, naked.

“Can we”“play now?” asked the twins. Spec didn't hear them as he entered the bed room to confront Rika. She continued to chant, unaware that Spec was approaching her. He reached out to try and get the fox's attention. Before he could make contact, there was another flash of lighting. Spec stumbled back as it happened. He wasn't sure but he could have sworn that he saw something in the reflection of the mirror that wasn't there a second before the lighting. As he stumbled into the hall way, he tried to get his bearings. As he turned, he was met by the blood red eyes of the twins.

“Come play with us Spec.” said the twins in unison.

The end of their sentence was accompanied by yet another flash of lighting. It sound as if it was right out side the building as the wolf stumbled back with a small yelp. He was disoriented as he some how fell back, into one of the kitchen chairs. His breathing was rapid as he tried to focus. The alarm on his crock pot went off which startled him enough to make him yell “AHHH”. This in turn, startled the twins who also screamed. Rika finally came out of the bed room, still naked.

“What's going on?” asked Rika as Spec said “Hold on!” He set the doll Rika made down and opened the bottle of rum. After a rather large gulp, the wolf coughed as he tried to catch his breath.

“Okay, here is what is going to happen tonight. Everyone in the living room with all the lights on. Anna and Emma, you two pick out  a board game or something to play. I have veggies in the fridge that you can snack on and stew.”

The twins both cheered as they started to go through Spec's board and video game collection. Spec took another swig of rum before turning to Rika, who was still naked.

“Do I want to know what you were doing in my bed room Rika?”

“Well, I was asking for a blessing from a fertility goddess to look over you.”

“Do you have to be naked?”

“It helps, blessing rituals can get hot.”

Spec simply stared before taking another sip of rum.

“Okay then, please put out those candles and I'll get you some stew.”

“Okay!” She said as she hurried to the bed room. Spec sighed as he took down a couple of bowls to serve himself and Rika. He opened the crock pot and asked himself, “What else can happen tonight?”

** ** ** ** ** 

“Wait, so Rika and the twins are checking in on Spec tonight?” asked Penny as she sat on her bed in her purple slip. She had her phone up to her ear as she had a worried expression.

“Yeah, they both replied to your text earlier when you sent it. I saw their replies after I finished talking to Mindy.” said Betty as she sat in her room in a tee shirt and shorts. She could hear Penny was worried over the phone

“This is great. The twins already freaks him out with the unison talking and finishing each others sentences but Rika too? Last time we were all there, I'm pretty sure she tried to take some of his fur for something.”

“Well all things considered, Rika only does rituals to improve sexual performance so it would benefit you in the long run.”

“Betty, I don't believe in that stuff. I doubt Spec does either but still, Rika can be a bit much if you aren't used to her.”

Betty sighed as she laid back onto her bed. “Would you feel better if I checked in on him tomorrow?”

“Could you?”

“Yeah, I will. I want to see if his hand is better too. It sure didn't help when Mindy swung at him.”

“No kidding. It was weird because Spec said he wasn't mad at her.”

“Yeah, she told me the same thing. She said he talked to her and told her how to use her baton better.”

“Well, I'm going to get some sleep. Text me when you find out how he is for me, okay?”

“Okay, I'll talk to you later Penny.”

“Thanks. Good night Betty.”

“Night Penny.”
