
The Cameron Hotel Chapter 4--
At Breakfast





Alex shuffled a little and hugged whatever was in his arms as he stretched his legs out, pushing at his covers. He opened his eyes, finding himself still in Matt's guest bed, with Sirrus still cuddling up to him in his arms, then yawned and nuzzled the little dragon. "Sirrus?"

Sirrus yawned softly and mewled, not wanting to wake up.

Alex chuckled and kissed him on the cheek, "Come on Sirr...we've gotta' get up, we went to bed mighty early last night, and it's morning."

Sirrus yawned again and shuffled about, stretching in Alex's arms.

Alex smiled at how cute Sirrus was, and, cradling the dragon in his arm, sat up and nuzzled his chest, "Now remember boy...what do you tell Matt or the lion if they ask if we played?"

Sirrus smiled and nodded, "I say," and did his best to mimic Alex, "We didn't do anything!!"

Alex chuckled a little and sat Sirrus down, "Good boy." he turned in the bed and stood up. His fur was matted and scruffed from a rather restless night, and his large mussed tail hung down out of the hole on the back of the only clothes he had on, his white briefs, "You have a nice night's sleep?"

Sirrus hopped off the bed and padded over to the door, nudging it softly with his snout, "Yup!"

"Good...I wish I had." Alex walked over to the door and opened it, "Come on, lets go find Matt." Alex knew he was only in his briefs, but after all, if he remembered right, the first time he spent the night here with Matt, Matt was nude for most of it. There was nothing wrong with Matt & his new roommate seeing him in his underwear. 

Sirrus padded out quickly and started to walk down the hall, and Alex followed him out the door and towards the living room. He found neither Matt or Chris in the living room and thought for a moment to look upstairs, but figured why not check the dining room and see if they're having breakfast before he tried to climb those blasted steps.

Sirrus walked around the corner, out of Alex's range, "Matt!!!"

Alex smiled, "Thank god..." and playfully glared at the stairs in the living room as if anyone could see him, and then walked on into the dinning room, gasping and stopping in his tracks as he stepped in.

Matt smiled, "Morning Alex."

Luke Looked up from his eggs a bit shocked, "Alex??"

Alex stood there; nearly bare to the world, knowing his underwear hardly did anything to hide him, in front of not just Chris and Matt, but Luke and yet another furre that he'd never seen before. "Luke!? What are you doing here??"

Luke smiled and giggled a bit at Alex's tip poking out from under his waistband, and his tight briefs so perfectly framing his sheath and balls, "Hehehe...I...I spent the night here..."

Riddick nudged Luke, "Hey Luke--this is that friend you were telling me about? The one you came to see last night right?"

Luke smiled and nodded, "Yeah...the one with the exposed...uh...member...would be Alex..."

Alex looked down and blushed horribly--even though no one could tell through his fur. He had no idea he was poking out, "I...I'm sorry, I-I had no idea anyone was here other than Matt and his new roommate..." Alex covered himself up with his paws, very embarrassed.

Chris laughed with a big liony roar, "My name is Chris. And would you like to join us? I made some breakfast."

Matt chuckled a little, "Yeah Alex, don't worry about it, we're all friends here," Matt smiled as Riddick pulled out the chair beside him for Alex, "Move your paws and have a seat! I'll go get you and Sirrus some food. Sirrus, go sit across from Alex, boy." Matt walked out of the room and into the kitchen.

Sirrus padded quickly over and sat down, as Alex moved his paws and avoided eye contact with everyone, not even looking at Luke, and sat down beside Riddick, still uncomfortable.

Luke smiled and giggled again, as Riddick turned to Alex before the fox could say anything, and extended a paw, "Hey Alex, my name's Riddick, nice to meet you!"

Alex shook his paw and looked down a bit, "Hi..."

Chris chuckled, "This is my son, Alex."

Alex's ears perked, "Oh? I didn't see you here yesterday..." and he let go of the panthion's paw and smiled a little. Chris smiled again, and decided not to go into the entire story again---but rather wait until the situation is a bit less awkward.

"I just got here yesterday! My mom took me away from my dad a long time ago, and just up and decided to drop me here yesterday!" Riddick smiled, having no concept of 'awkward'.

Chris coughed a bit and smiled dumbly, "Y-yeah...I guess that works in a nutshell."

Alex still seemed uncomfortable and just wished Matt would get back, "Yeah...thanks for the explanation...I guess." he blinked.

"Hey," Riddick patted Alex on the thigh--being horribly intrusive as usual, "Seriously, don't feel so bad about the underwear thing. If it helps, I'll strip down to mine too so you won't be alone!" Riddick smiled a big, toothy, feline grin the likes of which only someone with a little lion in him could muster.

Chris coughed again--now realizing that his kid had been taught NO shame, "And here I thought I was bad..."

"Hmmm?" Matt walked back in with two plates, sitting one by Alex and one by Sirrus before returning to his own seat by Chris, "Thought you were bad about what?"

Chris sat back in his chair and crossed his arms, and not wearing a shirt as usual, and flexed his pecks nicely, "Heh...well...then again..." he smirked at Matt, "Don't worry about it Matt."

Riddick turned to Luke while Matt blinked and wondered what he missed, "Luke? Why are you being so quiet?"

Luke looked up, his cheeks puffed out with eggs, "Mmmm?"

Riddick had long since finished his food, and chuckled a little watching the raccoon stuff himself, "Did you not eat yesterday or something?"

Luke swallowed, nearly choking himself in the process, and then coughed and smiled, "Well, with Jaysn." his ears twitched and he looked up at Matt, "Oh! Umm...Mr. Cameron...I need to be home soon..."

Matt nodded, "I know you do, but I'm going to take Alex home too, and Sirrus is coming with, so we need to wait for them."

Riddick blinked, "You're leaving already Luke?"

Luke flattened his ears and frowned a bit, "Yeah...my mom was uncomfortable alone with me staying 'with Alex' overnight...she'd worry if I didn't get home soon."

"I doubt she'd worry too much, she seemed a little reaffirmed when 'Alex's dad'" Matt winked, "talked on the phone with her."

Luke smiled at Matt and giggled a bit, "Yeah."

"You'll visit again soon right?" Riddick didn't realize how love struck he sounded, especially for being in the same room with his dad.

Chris's ears twitched a bit and he looked at Riddick but said nothing, as Luke smiled and nodded, loving that he had a friend that wanted so badly to spend time with him, "As soon as I can!!!"

Alex pushed his plate away, not having eaten too much, "I'm sorry Matt, I'm just not that hungry right now..." stood up, "Whenever Sirrus finishes, we can go..." and started walking out of the room to get his things, "Nice meeting you Riddick."

Luke stood up and stretched, "I should be getting ready too..." and wandered off to the living room then called back, "Talk to you later Riddick!"

Riddick waved as if Luke could see him, and already started feeling a little lonely, "Yeah! Talk to you soon!"

Chris finished up his own food and belched loudly, leaning back in his chair again, "Well...I think I did a great job...If I don't say so myself!"

Matt chuckled a little and looked across Chris at Sirrus, "You about done boy?" Sirrus smiled and nodded as he shoveled in his last forkful and jumped off his chair. Matt stood up, "Come on then," and walked out into the ling room to find Luke, not having had anything to gather up, waiting for him, and Alex coming down the hall, fully clothed now, "You two ready?"

Luke smiled and nodded.

"Yeah...you go on," Alex stepped up beside Luke and turned to look at him, with a blank stare, "L...Luke and I will catch up with the two of you at the car..."

Sirrus nuzzled his master and smiled, "Come on, Matt!" and Matt walked with Sirrus in tow out the front door.

Luke looked up at Alex, "A-Alex?"

Alex smiled a bit and reached forward, hugging Luke, "I don't blame you, Luke, I never did, ok? I don't want you to think any of this is your fault..."

"H...huh???" Luke hugged back, not sure what was going on.

"What do you mean, 'huh'? I know you pretty well Luke," Alex let go of him, "Let me just guess what happened...you came over here last night, most likely with Jasyn, because how else would you get here or know where to go right?"

"Y-yeah...but I mean..."

"But what?"

"I don't get it...what don't you blame me for?"

"What happened; the threesome...and Jasyn and I breaking up. Luke, I know you. I know what happened, you've blamed yourself for this...whether you are now or not, you have. I know the thought hasn't kept from crossing your mind."

Luke's eyes grew wide and he stumbled back a bit, "B-broke up???"

"You...you didn't know?"

Luke shook his head quickly, "No!"

"...I...I broke up with him yesterday." Luke began to breathe quickly, looking wide eyed at Alex, "Luke...Luke calm down please." Alex stepped toward Luke and reached out to hug him.

Luke took a step back and shook his head, "Why?! Why would you do that???"

"Luke...don't do this to me." Alex lowered his arms, "Please Luke...I mean, I just."

"Why did you do it Alex?!"

"What do you mean why!? Luke, he kissed you behind my back! God knows what he would have done with you if I weren't there. And then I watched him have sex with you! I watched the man I love fuck someone else!! Do you have any idea what that's like!?"

Luke recoiled and whimpered, then looked down, "You...you told him it was okay..."

"Of course I did Luke. I love him so much, I only wanted him to be happy...I just..." Alex looked down and shook his head, "I didn't realize what I was doing."

Luke shook his head and wiped away a few tears, not liking the fact the he jut got yelled at, "He never would have done it had you not let him...all we were going to do was maybe fool around a little..." Luke took a few steps to the door.

"How dare you be angry with me about this!?" Alex turned and looked at him, "Who was your friend when no one else gave you the time of day? Who convinced Jasyn to spend time with you and be your friend, Luke? Who!?"

Luke looked down and whimpered, about to cry, "I wasn't angry..."

"..." Alex looked down too, "...oh. I...but you...Luke I'm sorry. Please...I'm sorry Luke. I shouldn't have yelled...I..."

Luke whimpered and didn't wait, simply walking out the open door to the car. 

Alex ran after him and grabbed his arm--turning him around, "Luke, please, I'm sorry. I need you...I don't have anyone else now..."

Luke looked up at him, tears streaming down his face, and pulled his hand away, nearly running to the car.

Alex started crying too, "Luke...please...I'm so sorry..." he sat down against the front of the house--not caring at this point when they get home, "I'm sorry..."

Luke had already reached the car and jumped in, ignoring Matt's condolences, and Alex just sat there crying--knowing Luke was right, and not believing he lost his boyfriend and his best friend in two days.

Back inside, Riddick blinked slightly and looked across at his father, his ears twitching, as he finally broke the silence, "Did...did you hear all that?"

Chris looked blankly at the doorframe, "Yeah..."

"So...so then the fox is...gay? And...Luke too??"

Chris nodded, "We've got a bit of a culture group of gay fursons..."

"L...looks like it." Riddick stood up, "Dad, I'll be right back, Luke's my friend--I, I've gotta' do something!" and ran out the door, through the living room and out front.
