Prologue


Jasyn sat, ears folded back, staring at Alex's house, a place he hadn't been to in nearly a month. "I hope-" He looked down at the bouquet of white roses in his lap and gulped a little before biting his lip, grabbing the flowers, opening the door of his truck, and padding slowly up to the door. He gulped one last time before ringing the doorbell and standing awkwardly, positioning the flowers to different hands, and shifting his weight foot to foot.

Alex's ears perked up as he sat in the kitchen alone--and he stood up to go answer the door but knocked his glass and his bowl of soup off the table in the process, and cursed to himself as he tried to pick it up as quickly as he could so he could get to the door.

Jasyn flattened his ears and looked down sadly, his tail moving between his legs, "I'm sorry Alex..." he placed the flowers at the foot of the door with a small piece of paper with Alex's name written on it and turned, padding back solemnly to his truck, giving one last glance at the door before he shifted into gear and drove off.

Alex opened up the door only a moment to late and saw the tail end of a truck zipping out of view, "...Jasyn?" He took a step forward and heard a slight crunch under his footpaw. He looked down and saw the flowers, blinking a little as he took a step backwards--his tail swishing ever so slightly--and bent over and picked them up. "...Jasyn..."

He flipped the card over--seeing that only his name was written on it...but he shouldn't have expected anything more from Jasyn. As a small tear collected in the corner of his eye--he hugged the flowers softly and walked back into his house.





The Cameron Hotel Chapter 12--
The Verdict




A short few days later, past what had become nearly a revolving door, Jasyn & Matt sat in the ottercoon's nearly empty living room; Sirrus, Chris, and Riddick occupying themselves elsewhere today--as per Matt's request.

"How many flowers??"

Jasyn sat in his suit, head hung a little with his ears back, "A dozen white roses..." he sighed a little and absentmindedly tugged at a borrowed tie from Chris.

Matt, sitting beside him on the couch, patted Jasyn on the shoulder, "That must have cost quite a bit of money, huh?"

Jasyn chuckled a little and shook his head, "I didn't care. It doesn't matter...I'd be more than happy to spend every cent I have..."

Matt smiled--his paw on Jasyn's back now, "You know--as many boyfriends as I've had over the years, I haven't once had one bring me a bouquet? Not for any reason..."

Jasyn smiled a little, "I'm sorry to hear that...but I don't even know if he got them...I don't think he was home..." he flattened his ears again, "...or maybe he just didn't want to talk to me..."

Matt moved his paw up to the back of the wolf's head--brushing his headfur a bit--doing his damnedest to cheer Jasyn up...then let out a little chuckle--realizing how friendly they'd become, "You know Jasyn. You're turning out to be a really good kid." Matt moved his paw and looked at Jasyn with a bit of a smile.

Jasyn raised his head, looking at Matt with his big, sad eyes and smiled softly, "Thanks..."

"I don't know what it is...but I swear Jasyn, you're hardly even the same kid I met in the spring. You remember when we met! If you'd been a little older or me a little younger, we might have come to blows!" Matt smiled wide, "You've grown up a lot. I don't know whether it was the breakup or what--but would you have found yourself sitting right beside me like this back in the spring? You didn't even flinch when I touched you just now..."

Jasyn perked his ears up a little and chuckled softly, covering up his change in character as best as possible, "Y-yeah...well, don't get me wrong..." he smiled softly again and chuckled half uncomfortably, "I still think you're a certified asshole...just a likeable one."

"Yeah?" Matt smiled back, "I think I can live with that. But Jasyn...what I'm getting at," he scratched the back of his neck, "You've grown up a bit, you've matured...but I don't think Alex has. I just get the feeling, it's going to take more than a bouquet, however expensive or heartfelt, to get him past all of this. He's a good kid, he just, he's been through a lot..."

Jasyn looked down again, his tail looping around his leg and he sighed, "I know...I just, I don't know what to do..." he looked up again, "Matt...what would you want if you were in his situation, what would you do if you were in mine...?"

Matt opened his mouth to answer--but stopped, having for once found a question he had to think about. He thought for a moment--neither of them saying much of anything before he finally spoke up, "If I were you? I wouldn't know what the hell to do. I'd do everything I could to be there for him...through everything. I mean...that's why he fell in love with you from what I hear. You stood by him, you showed him the kind of love no one else did, you took care of him...I mean, I'm not trying to be against you here, I don't agree with what EITHER of you did...but Jasyn, when was the last time, even before what happened when you were there for him like that?"

Jasyn tilted his head, his ears still down, slightly confused, "I've always been there for him...even now, I'd still be, if he came to me for help, there wouldn't be a thing in the world to stop me. I mean..." he angled his head to look at the ground, "Before that happened...I would have done anything for him, all he would have had to do was ask..."

Matt sighed, "I know Jasyn...I know. I can't begin to tell you what's going through his head...I know he's hurt, I know I would have been too, but that poor kid has a lot of shit to deal with. He...more than anything else right now Jasyn, he needs friends."

Jasyn finally looked back up, "But...I don't even know if he likes me anymore..."

Matt had exasperated all he knew to tell the wolf an tried to change the subject, "Closing statements are today right? Then the jury goes into deliberation?"

Jasyn nodded slowly, "Yeah." 

"You've been more involved in all of this than I have--you know as well as I do that this'll be my first day to sit in. So do you think the jury will come to a decision today? Or will the verdict be delayed?"

Jasyn shrugged a little and continued to stare blankly, "Probably not...everything that can be said has been said..." he chuckled softly, "The jury was a bit taken back when Alex's brother tried to use my raping him in his defense..." Jasyn ran a paw through his headfur and let out another chuckle of disbelief, "Th-they didn't believe him." he shook his head and let his hand fall back to rest on his knee, "But they'll probably come to some kind of decision today. Yeah..."

Matt blinked, "I'm surprised that that part of his testimony was even allowed! Seems like any judge in his right mind would make the jury disregard that statement. Before a criminal act on your part could be used in his defense--you would have to have been tried and convicted." Matt scratched his head, "If I'm all caught up with my Law & Order Trivia that is..."

Jasyn held back letting out a laugh and smiled, "They did disregard it...but he just sorta' blurted it out."

"Probably against the advice of council..."

Jasyn shrugged a little, "Maybe..." and looked at his watch, "Uhh, we probably should get going..." he stood up, brushing off his pants and shirt. 

"I should get my tie on first" Matt stood up to and grabbed his jacket off the back of the recliner as he walked out of the room, "Grab yourself something to drink, and I'll bring money for food, we might have to wait a while once the jury goes into deliberation...I've been through this before, it can take them quite a while sometimes."

"M-Matt?"

Matt stopped before he left the room, and turned around, "Yeah?"

Jasyn stepped forward a few steps and swallowed every ounce of his pride, wrapping his arms around Matt, and hugging him deeply, his head resting on the ottercoon's shoulder, and his eyes closed tight, "Thank you..."

A very few, painfully long hours, two many streets to bother with counting, two sets of large double doors and a flight of stairs later...

"We the Jury find the defendant, James Peter Moen..."

The foreman only paused for the shortest of split seconds--but even that dragged out like an eternity for Alex, his parents, and somewhere in the back of the courtroom, standing by the wall, a certain ottercoon and wolf...

"Guilty..." sighs and gasps filled the courtroom immediately--as if not a furson there wasn't holding their breath awaiting the verdict, "On all counts, including..." the foreman's voice was still the only voice in the room, but not a furson there was listening anymore, as Alex fell against his parents--tight in a hug from the two of them. Guilty...it was the only word anyone heard, or needed to today.

Jasyn smiled, not waiting to hear the rest and padded out, taking a seat in the large hall and leaning back against the cool, stone wall, "It's over..."

Matt walked out a good 5 minutes after the judge set the date for sentencing--having had to say something to Alex, and to the fox's parents before he could exit the courtroom. He stretched a little and loosened his tie before sitting down beside Jasyn, "They're going to sentence him in two weeks, you want me to bring you up here for that too Jasyn?"

Jasyn looked over, still lazily leaning back on the bench, and nodded, "Yeah...that'd be great." There was a long silent pause as Matt stared at the floor, and Jasyn looked up at the ceiling, "Hey Matt?"

"Yeah?"

Jasyn scratched the back of his neck...glancing at Matt a bit, "Did...did you talk to Alex...I mean...how--is he okay?"

Matt took a breath in through his nose and pushed himself up to his feet, "Ask him yourself..." as the doors to the courtroom, which had been swinging open and closed the whole time, opened again, ushering out Alex and his family, "I'll be sitting downstairs when you're ready to go grab a bite to eat..." he walked off down the hall.

Jasyn gulped and pointed his ears forward a little, stumbling to his feet, and trying to look as relaxed as he's 'supposed' to be, but failed miserably. Alex turned around and looked over at Jasyn--one of the first times they've been close enough to talk since late spring--but before he could say anything, his mother stepped in front of him.

She reached out and gave Jasyn a quite unexpected hug as she sobbed softly, "Thank you...thank you Jasyn...you've been such a wonderful friend to Alex through all of this..."

Jasyn hugged back, slightly bewildered, "R-really...it's okay Mrs. Moen..." he looked down with his eyes, still hugging slightly, thinking back, "I really don't deserve that much praise..."

Alex smiled softly at Jasyn, muttering under his breath, "of course you do..." and wondered if the wolf could even see him.

Alex's mother let go of Jasyn--smiling softly, "Why don't we see you at the house anymore Jasyn? You used to come over all the time! Have you been busy or something?" she paused only slightly before continuing, "Oh! You know Alex has a little girlfriend now I think? He got some flowers but won't tell me who they're from! Maybe you kn--"

"Mom!" Alex spoke up to stop her.

Jasyn smiled slightly, holding back from beaming, knowing that Alex got his flowers, and looked at her, "Well! It might be best I don't meet her...after all, I might try to steal her!" he tilted his head and smiled, "And I'm sorry it's been so long...there's just...you know...a lot of stuff going on."

Alex's Mother smiled softly--her face stained from tears as she tried hard to think of anything other than this whole fiasco, "L-look, you two talk, we'll leave you alone for a little bit--maybe you could go out for some food with us in a bit Jasyn?"

Jasyn gulped and thought, but still wasn't sure how Alex felt, "N-No...I'd better not, it's been a long day, and there's just some stuff that I really need to get done. Though, thank you for the offer Mrs. Moen."

"Uh..." Alex opened his mouth to argue but decided not to.

The vixen took a breath and smiled a little less, "Oh...well ok, maybe we'll see you at the house soon." She turned and walks off with her husband, leaving Jasyn and Alex in the slowly emptying hall.

Jasyn turned, looking at Alex, and flattened his ears, before looking down and shuffling his feet a little, "H-hey..."

Alex bit his bottom lip softly and stepped up closer, "They...errr...they're sitting on my dresser. They still look really nice, haven't wilted or anything."

Jasyn perked up his ears a little and looked up, "I...uh..." he smiled softly, rubbing his arm, "I'm glad you like them..." he shuffled again, his ears standing full length, "I-I would have written more on the card...but...I mean...I'm not really good at..."

"You're lucky I saw your truck...you forgot to even put your name on it."

Jasyn pointed both ears to the side and looked a little wide-eyed, "I did? Aww man..." he looked down again, blushing slightly.

"Well...with my mom, that's probably a good thing..." Alex scratched the back of his neck a little and shifted his weight.

Jasyn rubbed his arm again and looked back up, "Y-yeah...I guess so."

Alex took a breath, not sure what to say, half of him wanting to hug Jasyn, the other wanting to just turn and leave.

Jasyn gulped, and took a step back, looking over the stairs at the door, "I'm sorry Alex..."

Alex sighed and opened his mouth but nothing came out.

Jasyn looked back at Alex, smiling, but tears welling at the corners of his eyes, "I-I...I don't know what I can do anymore..." he placed a single paw on the side of Alex's face, and smiled sadly, the tears finally rolling down his cheeks, staining his fur, "I'll always be here for you Alex...I'll always love you, protect you...I'll always keep you safe...I'll always be here Alex...always..." He turned and begins to walk, his hand sliding off Alex's cheek and down to his side, "I'm sorry..." as he made his way to the stairs. 

"Jasyn! Wait...I..." Alex opened his muzzle again--his entire lower jaw quivering as he took the few strides to follow the wolf, "...Jasyn..." and put his paw on Jasyn's shoulder to stop him.

Jasyn turned around, looking down the few inches into Alex's eyes, slightly confused, the tears still staining his fur.

"I..." Alex shook his head a little, "Don't be sorry...please. Jasyn..." he sniffled slightly--trying not to cry anymore...he did that too much as it was, "I'm not mad at you...I...I wasn't...I'm not...I..." Alex took a shaky breath and closed his eyes--tears forcing their way out, "I love you Jasyn. No..." he looked away, for some reason not feeling comfortable saying something like this, "You...no one has ever been there for me like you have Jasyn...no one..."

Jasyn smiled and took a step forward to hug the fox, "Alex thank g-"

"But," Alex stepped back, "I can't take you back..." He sniffled again, "I want to...I want to forget what happened but...but I..." his lip quivered again, and he sobbed, "I just don't know what I'm...what to...I..." Alex shook...trying his best to figure out what he's thinking--let alone what to say.

"Alex..." Jasyn took another step closer and put his paw on Alex's face again.

"I'm sorry Jasyn...I just don't know what to do. I can't...I want to...I can't take you back...but God Jasyn, I need you...I...no one's been there for me like you have. I need...a friend...I need you..." 

"I'm..." Jasyn wiped away one of Alex's tears as his own ran down his face, "I'm always here...always..."

"No one...Jasyn...I love you..." Alex sighed softly, "I love you..."

Jasyn took a step forward, wrapping his arms around Alex quickly, holding him close, the fox's head on his chest, and his chin between his friend's ears, "I love you too Alex...I love you too..."

Alex clung to the wolf--not caring who in the courthouse saw. "Thank you..."

"And if all we can be is friends Alex...if..." Jasyn closed his eyes and squeezed the fox, "At least...at least we've got that..."
