The Cameron Hotel Chapter 5--
The Mediator





Riddick looked over at Alex who was just crying, and thought about talking to him, but turned and ran to the car instead, where Luke sat, face buried in his paws, Matt and Sirrus having already left to give him a moment alone. Riddick passed them on the way--but Matt only shrugged, not having been able to get anything out of Luke, himself, so Riddick continued on past, already knowing exactly what was up...or at least the jist.

Luke's head jerked up as Riddick opened the car, and he just stared at the panthion quietly, "R-Riddick?"

Riddick just stared back, "...Luke"

Luke looked down and away, already having stopped crying, "W-what do you want?"

"Luke," Riddick slid into the car, "I...I heard...th-the argument..."

Luke flipped his head up again, wide eyed, "You...I...e-everything?"

"A good deal, not everything...and I'm not here to pry. It's ok..." Riddick slid in closer, "Luke, I don't care if you're gay. You could have told me last night..."

Luke held his arms and looked down, "But after all we did...I mean...I couldn't tell you..."

"Luke, don't worry about that," Riddick smiled softly, "It's not an easy thing to admit, especially after what we did." he breathed shakily and tried to keep a smile on his face, "I mean, I didn't tell you either..." then reached for Luke's paws and pulled one up, holding onto it gently.

Luke gasped quietly and looked at Riddick's paw, "Y-you mean?"

"That's not important now, Luke," Riddick kept smiling, "Your best friend is sitting out there on the porch crying...I don't know the whole story, b-but please don't just run off on him like that; not your best friend."

Luke looked down, "I...I guess..." Luke sighed softly, "I just..."

"No." Riddick shook his head, "I don't care Luke, it's not worth losing a friend over..."

"I...o-ok. I just, I dunno'."

Riddick leaned in and kissed Luke on the cheek, still holding his paw as he brushed his own paw across the raccoon's face, "Go on now...we can talk later ok?"

Luke looked at him, his muzzle slightly open as he backed up and stumbled out of the car--having not looked away, still in shock.

Riddick smiled and looked over his shoulder towards the porch, "Deep breaths kid..." he chuckled, "And it looks like he's gone...you might have to search for him a bit." Riddick winked and sat back on his paws, "I'll be waiting...and you two had best come back together!"

Riddick couldn't believe how easy that was, as he watched Luke walk around the car and back towards the house...but after all, look at Riddick; so charming, so sexy, what couldn't he accomplish with a kiss?

In the back yard, Alex sat on the bench in Matt's garden, staring at his tears on the rocks by his feet, as Luke padded slowly out the back door, rubbing his arm softly, "Alex?"

Alex sniffled a little and just kept looking at the ground, "I'm sorry..."

Luke sniffled himself and walked on up to Alex, "It...it's okay."

"No it's not! I caused all of this. You fucking told me that yourself in there! I did this...and I don't have one fucking person to turn to for support..."

Luke whimpered a bit, "B-but I didn't say that it was your fault; I just said that you shouldn't have done that to Jasyn."

"Luke...you did though. You pointed it all out to me like I didn't already know, ok? I let it happen, I watched it happen, I feel like shit now, and I can't get it out of my head. I don't deserve Jasyn, and it's obvious from how he was all over you that he doesn't want me. Why should we be together!?"

"W-why would you say that he doesn't want you?? I mean..." Luke looked down, "After I woke up, I...I never really got to finish, and I asked him if he would help...but-but he said no...and when I asked why..." Luke looked back up, "He said it was because it wasn't right. Because of you Alex!"

"He did? But Luke..." Alex shook his head, "That doesn't change the fact that if I hadn't come home when I did...you two would have...would..."

Luke shook his head quickly, "No we wouldn't have! He would never have done anything more than just a little fooling around! He..." Luke rubbed one of his arms and looked up, "He's better than that."

"Luke...that's my point! He's my boyfriend! He shouldn't be fooling around with anyone else. I mean, how would you feel if that cat of yours--that Riddick or whatever, went off and fooled around with...I dunno, me?"

"He's not my...I mean, I-I would have talked with him about it...I wouldn't have been a coward and left him!!" Luke startled and opened his eyes wide, clamping his mouth shut, surprised at his sudden boldness. "I...I'm sorry..."

Alex didn't say anything for a moment, not wanting to yell at Luke again, and Luke looked away, shocked at how all this was turning out.

Alex clenched his jaw and shook, "Luke...if you hate me so fucking much because of this--why are you even out here talking to me!?"

Luke teared up and growled slightly, clenching his fists, "Because you're my friend!" 

"I'm your friend!?" Alex turned and glared at Luke, "And that gives you any right to call me a coward over this!? That gives you reason to side with Jasyn over me!?" he stood up, "What the hell did I do to you Luke!?"

Luke glared back for one of the first times in his life, "You didn't do anything to ME! What you DID do was crush another one of my friends for something that YOU told him to do!"

"I didn't break up with him for fucking you Luke! Can't you get that through your head?" Alex leaned in close--trying not to yell but doing it anyway, "I fucking hate that that happened! But it was my fault, and I let it! I didn't break up with him over that!!"

"Then why?!"

"He's..." Alex looked away and didn't finish--trying to hold back from crying.

Luke stood, shaking, arms at his side, "He's what Alex?!"

"I fucked up--ok? Is that what you want to hear? I fucked up, I ruined everything, and for all I know, I'm about to lose you over it too! Is that what you want to hear?" Alex couldn't bring himself to admit why he broke up with Jasyn.

Luke shook his head furiously, "That's not a reason to break up with him!!"

"I didn't say that was why I broke up with him..." Alex turned around and sniffled, starting to cry again as he sat down, "I said I fucked up ok?"

"What? So you're saying that you wish you hadn't broken up with him??"

"No I'm not." Alex wiped his eyes, "I can't be with someone that doesn't love me Luke!"

Luke's jaw dropped and he shook his head, nearly laughing, "What the HELL are you talking about?!"

"You don't know Jasyn like I do...like I thought I did." Alex looked up and almost smiled, staring into the sky, "He promised me the world, Luke. He looked into my eyes, he promised he would never hurt me. NEVER!! Everyone has hurt me in some way or another--he hadn't. I trusted him, I loved him, and I gave him so much of me. And he...he gave me so much back. He changed who he was, he changed what he was, he protected me, he stood up for me. He was my everything..." Alex looked back down.

Luke took a step back, "OH, YES! I can now see why you would leave him, he sounds like a REAL ass!!!"

"I'm not finished, damn-it!" Alex took a deep breath, sniffling and wiping his eyes, "I've never loved anyone like that, and I don't think I ever could. I didn't do anything with Sirrus last night! Like I'm sure you thought I had. I couldn't bring myself to...it would kill him...I couldn't do that to Jasyn. But...yesterday. That wasn't Jasyn..."

"What do you mean?"

"The wolf that promised me the world, that promised he would never hurt me, that got more trust out of me than anyone. He made a mistake, yeah, and I was hurt, and I was pissed...but I dealt with it. I let him fuck you, and I watched him do it, it tore me up inside...but I watched him do it. But..." he sniffled again.

"But what Alex--you're not making any sense!"

"I looked into his eyes Luke! It wasn't him...I know he doesn't love you like that, I know that but...but why am I not enough for him? Why was sex SO important to him, just that little bit of fun, that he would risk everything!? I've never seen him like that, so consumed, so...heartless. It was like he was an entirely different person. The way he fucked you...and just...just left you there. It tore me up to see him treat you like that."

Luke shook his head and ran a hand through his headfur, "I understand...I understand Alex. But if I could get over the fuck, why can't you?"

"It wasn't just the fuck Luke. Can't you see--it was everything, it wasn't him yesterday."

Luke stared at him firmly, stronger than he ever had before--and more so than Alex had ever seen, "So. During that...during the matter of one day...regardless of what it was, all of that stuff that he did, all of that WONDERFUL, unbelievable stuff that I would KILL for someone to do...all of that went straight to hell, and none of it meant anything anymore? After all that, you left him?"

"I never said it didn't mean anything!" Alex openly cried again and slumped forward, balling and trying to force his words out between hiccups, "I'm not...I'm not p-punishing him Luke! I love him! I want-want him back so bad! I would give anything to go over there and hold him in my arms and take him back. I love him...so much."

Luke stepped forward and fell to the ground, holding Alex's face in his hands, "Then why can't you tell him that? Why can't you forgive him?"

"There's nothing to forgive Luke...you don't understand. I'm not leaving him for what he did. I'm not even mad at him! I just...I can't trust him right now, and I can't trust myself. Something's going on with him...and I don't know what it is, but he needs time, he has to get past whatever this is...I can't be with him until he's the Wolf I fell in love with again. And I'm obviously not ready for this myself--for me to make the decision I made yesterday. I'm not ready Luke! We both need so much time." Alex sobbed again and leaned forward, "He's not the victim here Luke...but...but neither am I..."

Luke sighed and rubbed Alex's face slowly, "Alex...you have to tell him that...h-he...he was crushed yesterday afternoon...a-and normally I don't even notice these things. Alex...he can't handle that he hurt you so much."

"Luke...why are you trying so hard to help us?"

Luke smiled softly, "Because...you've both helped me so much..."

"No we haven't Luke. I mean...yesterday, what we did to you. Luke, neither Jasyn or me were the victim for a reason; you were! Luke...I feel like shit for what we did to you."

Luke smiled softly, a bit teary eyed about all this, "But it's done...it can't help thinking about it now."

"I'm so sorry Luke..." Alex leaned forward out of the bench and hugged him, crying onto the raccoon's shoulder, "You wanted friends so badly, and we were them. We exploited that. We...we...I'm sorry Luke, for everything."

Luke hugged him tight, "It's okay...it's okay..."

"We're still friends...? I need you Luke, please...we're still friends...r-right?" Alex closed his eyes and clung to Luke as if afraid of being dragged away.

"Yes...we're still friends Alex..." Luke squeezed back, tight. "We're still friends."
