The Angel of Yiff Chapter 3--
Knight in Shining Armor




Duncan, a large, damp German Shepard, bigger than most wolves, and bigger than all of his teammates exiting the locker room, stood by his locker in only his briefs, having wrenched them on fresh from his shower. He reached into his locker and pulled out his pants and a shirt, pulling the shirt over his head and sticking a foot in his pants as he pulled them on as well.

Jasyn padded out of the showers, towel around his neck, and walked into the locker room, the last person to come out of the shower. He blinked as he noticed Duncan getting dressed, "Er--Hey! Duncan, c'mere a second." 

Duncan looked up and smiled over at Jasyn, "Nice work out there, keep up like that and you'll be running me into the ground one day! Hold on a second ok?" Duncan looked back down, finished buttoning up his pants, and picked up his jacket, socks, and shoes, walking over and catching up with Jasyn on the wolf's way to his locker, "Yeah?"

Jasyn smiled back and wandered over to his locker, idly getting dressed as he talked to the German Shepard, "I was just sorta wondering if, I dunno, maybe you'd like to catch a movie tonight? I'm bored as hell...y'know...figured you might like to do something?" He mentally kicked himself for being so nervous--even though for a good reason--and hoped it didn't sound like he just asked Duncan out.

Duncan smiled real wide as he pulled his jacket on--then dropped a shoe before he could answer, "Damnit!" He bent over and picked it up--chuckling to himself a little, "You asking me out? I know it's been a long time since you've had a girlfriend Jay--but you aren't switchin' sides on us already are you? I've never known you to give up so quick!" He nudged Jasyn in the side a bit before sitting down on the wooden bench behind him to start putting his shoes on.

Jasyn coughed and sat down next to his friend, tugging on his shoes as well, his ears flat and not but a little red, "Er--heh--yeah, well, what can I say? Guys and girls just can't keep their hands off me!"

Duncan looked at his friend with a bit of a weird look, then finally answered the question, "Yeah...I don't see why not, what are you wantin' to see?"

Jasyn forced a smile, big and toothy, "I dunno! Maybe that Grudge movie?"

"Nah...I already saw that--you said you couldn't go, remember?" Duncan finished tying his shoes and looked up, "Something about checking on a friend....uhhh...Luke or something right?"

Jasyn flattened one of his ears back and chuckled, "Oh, yeah, uh...something you'd like to see then?"

"Not that I know of, really. What else is on?"

Jasyn smiled and stood up, slinging his bag onto his shoulder from the bench, "What about Alexander?"

Duncan raised an eyebrow, "I don't think so, I heard they made him a fag in the movie..." he stood up too, not having a bag to get.

Jasyn flattened his other ear back too--maybe this wasn't the best idea, "Oh...maybe..." he sighed a little, "Wanna just get a burger?" and smiled wryly.

Duncan started to wonder if there was something wrong--but didn't ask, "Dude, if you wanna' do something so bad, why don't I get my brother to get us some beer, we can invite some of the guys to one of our houses and have a party! I could bring Blue Collar...if you don't mind watching it again. We watch it at every party we have!"

Jasyn blinked and perked his ears up, "No!" he coughed, "I mean, I'm sorta tired and such, not really interested in a party so much." He gulped then smiled weakly. 

"Really? I was gonna' say you could bring Alex if you wanted...even that little queer friend of yours, the black lion or whatever. I would even make sure the guys were nice to him. I know they can be pretty stupid when it comes to that stuff sometimes..." He shrugged a little, "But if you don't really want a party, that's ok too. We'll go get a burger, I don't have anything better to do since Mikayla moved..."

Jasyn rubbed the back of his neck as both left the lockers, padding down the, now empty, hallways of the school, "Yeah--a party's probably not the best idea..." He admitted, deciding to dodge the subject for the time being. "So! Speaking of Mikayla, have you talked to her recently?"

"Not since she moved. Bitch said she didn't want a long distance relationship. I told her a county away isn't long distance...and then told her where she could stick that damn private school of hers. Haven't talked to her since."

Jasyn laughed and grinned, "My, but you're a regular poet. I'm sure she enjoyed that quite a bit." He smiled, "Well, you're better off, you deserved better than her anyway."

Duncan smiled at Jasyn, "Thanks. So--what's up with you? I haven't seen you with a girl since...damn...what was her name? It was like a year ago wasn't it?"

"Jessica. And yeah." Jasyn sped up a little, to keep up with his friend, "Yeah, I suppose it would be nearly a year now wouldn't it?"

"Yeah--'cause you two broke up around Christmas, and since I was still with Mikayla, Alex started helping you get over her--hangin' out with you and shit. Didn't you get in trouble for you two staying out too late on New Year's Eve?"

Jasyn chuckled, "Yeah--my mom thought we'd spent the entire time getting smashed."

"Like hell--we probably couldn't get Alex to drink if we tried. Speaking of which--where's he been? You two have been friends longer than I've even lived here...and you were ALWAYS hanging out last spring...something happen over the summer?" Duncan got to the front door of the school and pushed on through it--not thinking to hold it for his friend.

Jasyn pushed open the one beside it and walked through, jumping down the first two steps in the front, "S-Sorta...y'know, just normal things, not like, anything big...or...anything..." He paused, realizing his slight ramble of a response.

Duncan stopped at the bottom of the stairs and looked up, "Alright...what's up Jay? I didn't wanna' get all...weird on you, but you're starting to worry me--you're not acting like yourself."

Jasyn stopped at the middle step, nervously fidgeting with his shoulder strap, "Nothing, just...y'know, a little tired I suppose..." he lowered his ears slightly, wondering why he suddenly felt like such a coward.

"You're a bad liar. But if you don't want to tell me, whatever--just thought you might need some help. Don't go doing anything stupid though..." he smiled, "Not without me anyway."

Jasyn watched as his friend turned back around and then took a step down, "D-Duncan...wait."

"Hmm?" Duncan snapped his fingers, jumping to a conclusion about what Jasyn was telling him to wait for, "Oh yeah, that's right! If we're going out to get a burger together I shouldn't just run off. You wantin' to take the same car?"

Jasyn frowned, lowered his shoulders a little, and looked down, "Y-Yeah...I suppose..."

Duncan got quiet and looks down too, rubbing his arm--something was wrong, "Uhmm...your truck or mi..." he stopped and sighed halfway through 'mine' then looks back up, "Look Jasyn, I don't do this shit much, but if you need to talk or something, just say so. We've been friends since what? 7th grade?"

Jasyn looked back up, his ears pinned now, then walked over next to Duncan, rubbing his own arm a little, "Duncan...I...I need to tell someone..." he looked up, his eyes watering a little, "You're the only one I can really trust..."

Duncan blinked, glad no one was around and nodded a little, "Y-yeah, sure Jasyn." he took a hold of Jasyn's arm lightly--just enough to pull him along with him back to the stairs, "Let's sit down though...I'm really tired from practice..."

Jasyn sat down, his arms hanging over his legs, and spoke very softly, "Duncan...I...I'm not like the rest of you guys...and, well, I did something really stupid..."

Duncan sat down too--not liking seeing his friend this close to crying, "What the hell Jasyn? Are you about to cry? The only time I ever saw you cry was when your collarbone got broke. Did...what happened? You didn't like...kill someone or something did you?"

Jasyn looked at his hands, nearly dismissing his friend's comment, "Duncan...me...me and Alex, we..." he gulped, trying to get up the courage to say it, all the while fighting back the embarrassment for letting himself be seen like this.

Duncan was getting really worried seeing Jasyn like this, and couldn't even begin to imagine what Jasyn was trying to say. He put a paw on Jasyn's back and moved closer, "Alex was involved? Come on Jay, what happened?"

Jasyn choked back a whimper and looked down, his eyes and silent tears hidden in the shadow of his hair and a dim light far off on the side of the school, "Alex and I were boyfriends..."

Duncan jerked his hand off of Jasyn's back, and went wide eyed, "What?"

Jasyn kept his head down, his shoulders bouncing from time to time as he cried, "...Alex and me...we...we were boyfriends, Duncan." he shook, barely able to hold back from crying.

"No..." Duncan leaned over a bit to look at Jasyn's face, "No Jasyn...I mean, maybe but...uh..." He rubbed his forehead, "Look, all this just over c...coming out to me?" Duncan stopped when he heard himself say that, and blinked a little, "Woah...uhd...I......" He shook his head, "No, there's more to this than that...you wouldn't be crying over that."

Jasyn whimpered a little, and put his hands on his head, "I...I don't know what to do, Duncan. I just, I need to tell you and...." He whimpered a little more and had to finally stop himself from crying.

"Jasyn...this doesn't make any sense. I mean...so you're g-" he stopped for a second and took a breath, "Look Jasyn so what if you're gay? I mean, what did you think I was gonna' do? Hit you? Stop being friends with you? Tell everyone? I mean--I'm nice to that fag..." Duncan caught himself a bit too late, "Oh damn...sorry, that friend of yours, the lion boy right? I mean...so long as you don't hit on me or something...what the hell do I care? I don't get it Jasyn...what's the problem?"

Jasyn shook his head, keeping his face away from view, "I fucked someone else Duncan...I hurt him...I ruined everything..." Jasyn looked up, tears staining his cheeks and his eyes weak, "I had to tell someone, Duncan, you--you were the only one that I thought I could tell...you..." he looked away again, "...the only one..."

Duncan rubbed the back of his neck a little, "C-come on Jasyn...look at me. You're gonna' have to calm down...I'm not really following you too well, man."

Jasyn took a deep breath, trying to compose myself, "I fucked another guy, Duncan. And...I..." He spoke very quietly, saying the only thing that came to mind again, "I hurt him, Duncan..."

"Wait...what do you mean? Did you...rape someone?"

Jasyn flattened his ears again and sat his forehead against his now folded arms, "No...I thought...I thought Alex was okay with it...I mean, he said so...but I was wrong, and I should have known...."

"Wait...so Alex let you have sex with someone...but then got mad afterwards?" Duncan rubbed the back of his neck, "Or did he get mad because you hurt the guy? God...this is a lot to take at once...I'm sorry Jay, you're gonna' have to spell this out for me..."

Jasyn took another deep breath and sat up, looking up at the sky, "We were fooling around, Luke and I...I was sorry, but...but Alex decided it was okay, and said he wanted to see us and stuff...then when we actually got into it," he hesitated, "I was rough and...I mean, I didn't think Luke minded. No...I wasn't thinking anything..." He lowered his gaze, "The fact is...I hurt him, Duncan. I hurt them both because I was a horny bastard...and now I don't know what I could do to make it up to Alex..."

"So Alex...was upset because you hurt Luke? Luke--the friend of yours you were visiting a while back. And..." Duncan stopped and got really quiet, trying to make sense of all this and tie it together. He furrowed his brow and stared off at the asphalt while he was thinking.

Jasyn sighed a little and sat up, "He was upset because I had sex with another guy...when we hadn't even done it yet...the fact that I was rough with Luke didn't help matters any..."

Duncan was still keeping very quiet--fixing his gaze on a pebble in the parking lot. He clasped his hands in front of his muzzle and clicked his tongue before gulping and taking a deep breath. Jasyn couldn't help but flatten his ears again and looked at his friend--hopefully anyway--waiting for him to say something.

Duncan took a breath in through his nose and then looked down as he dropped his hands and fidgeted nervously with his fingers, "I've known you two for years...this doesn't make any sense. I mean, Alex...maybe...but you too? And all this with this Luke kid, and I don't even know who the hell that is! I mean what are you gonna' tell me next Jasyn? That you raised tail? That you and that lion fucked too!? I..." Duncan closed his eyes, "sorry...I didn't mean that...just give me a second."

Jasyn frowned a little and ringed his wrists, "N-no, Duncan...Riddick and I haven't done anything...and I haven't raised tail ye-" He stopped himself before he could finish the last word.

Duncan winced a little at the 'yet' part and looked away--then started chuckling a little. He looked back up--then over at Jasyn, "You're really gay? You're not just fuckin' with me or something? 'Cause that might get you hit..."

Jasyn let out a weak chuckle, but didn't smile, "No...no, I'm not fuckin' with you, Duncan." 

"Uhm...thanks for telling me then I guess." Duncan looked up, "You don't tell anyone about this...maybe Alex, but no one else, not the lion, and not this Luke kid either ok? I don't usually do shit like this..."

Jasyn blinked, "Huh?"

"You're wanting my help with this right?"

Jasyn rubbed the back of his hand, "Yeah..."

"Ok then. So let me run through this. You and Alex got together after Jessica and you broke up...or maybe you broke up with Jessica for Alex...whatever--it doesn't matter. And you two were together...but didn't do anything??" Duncan blinked a little, "No offense...but I kindof thought that's all a gay 'relationship' was about. So...I guess, you love him then?"

Jasyn looked away, his head hung a little, "I do..."

"That's kindof sweet..." Duncan coughed & sat up straighter, "Nothing I say leaves here--you hear me?"

Jasyn glanced up and nodded, "Alright..."

"Good..." Duncan cracked his knuckles a little nervously and continued, "So then, you got the hots for this Luke kid? And Alex said you could go for it...so you went and had sex with Luke?"

Jasyn rubbed his neck, "I...I was just really horny...it's not like I really, y'know, wanna' be with the kid or anything." He sighed and nodded, "But yeah, he said I could go for it...and I did. I mean...he was there too, it was sorta a threesome deal..."

"Oh...? OH!" Duncan looked up at Jasyn again, "Alex SAW what you did to Luke? When you hurt him? Well that makes a lot more sense then. Ok...you two got together, never did anything, then he let you have sex with Luke in a threesome, but you got too rough, and scared Alex? Is that about how it went?"

Jasyn looked up, rubbing an arm, "Yeah--more or less."

Duncan started rubbing his chin and thinking again then took a little breath, "I've known Alex just as long as I've known you. You two have always been like the best of friends--and you've definitely been mine. I care about you two a lot--you know that right?"

Jasyn nodded a little, feeling a slight blush rising, "Yeah..."

"No one else could have a talk with me like this, and you know it. It's ok if you're gay, it's ok if you're together, and you never need to hide it from me--but I don't understand what you're wantin' from me Jay. Do you, I mean are you just looking for my opinion on this?"

Jasyn sighed, "Yeah...I guess so, I just needed someone to know, y'know? And you're one of my best friends...I hated hiding from you. I guess I thought you might could help too."

Duncan nodded, "Yeah...I get it Jay. I guess the lion knows...and Alex, and Luke do too. Anyone else? What about your folks?"

Jasyn flattened his ears and shook his head, "God no! That's the last thing I need to be thinking about."

"Oh--sorry. Well then, about the thing with Alex..."

"Yeah?"

"You scared him, that's all. He's younger than you, and he looks up to you. I never thought it was because he LIKED you, but I could always tell how much he looked up to you. You were like fuckin' Superman to him, you know that, right?"

Jasyn blushed a little and coughed, "Not really..." He smiled, "Though it's nice to hear."

"He's a sweet kid--really sweet. He needs someone to protect him; I did it, you did it, and I'm sure when you got together...he just wanted more. I've had a girlfriend like that. You're his Superman, and you're expected to be perfect, and protect him, and be the LAST person to scare him or hurt him."

Jasyn looked down, "I...I guess you're right."

Duncan shook his head, "It's not his fault Jasyn, but you can't blame yourself either. You CAN'T be his Superman, you can't save the world, or be perfect or never fuck up--and if either of you think that, then you need serious counseling. You have to make him see that. You have to make him see you're not the perfect person he made you out to be in his head, that kept him strong, and that protected him. You're just a normal wolf, that fucks up just like the rest of us. And then...you need to make sure he understands that when he does need to be protected, that you'll be there for him, and that you are the last person he should ever worry about getting hurt by. Because Alex still needs that, even if you can't be Superman. I guess...best way to put it is--Be the knight in shining armor that he needs, but make sure he realizes that the armor comes off. Understand?"

Jasyn smiled, tapping a foot against the ground softly, "You're right, Duncan," he looked up, "Y'know...people don't give you enough credit..."

Duncan coughed and rubbed the back of his neck, "Yeah...well, like I said--I wouldn't do this shit for anybody else. And you don't go off telling anyone I did either!"

Jasyn stood up, standing next to the German Shepard and smiled, "Well...thanks..."

Duncan looked up at the wolf, "Where are you going? You said I was getting a hamburger..."

Jasyn laughed, "Fine, fine, how about my treat?" 

"Sure!" Duncan stood up, "I don't usually let my ladies pay for me...but since you offered--sure." He started on off into the parking lot, "I'm not bought that easy, though, queer-bait! It'll take more than a burger to get into my pants!" He chuckled to himself and looked back to see if Jasyn was following.

Jasyn kept up, laughing along with him, "Well then, I'll just have to try a little harder!" He glanced over, smirking, "Y'know...this'll give a whole new view to me hitting your ass after a game, won't it?"

"Oh God! Jasyn! Shit man!!" Duncan shook his head and closed his eyes, "I didn't wanna' hear that!" He sighed and opened his eyes back up, "At least I don't guess I really have much to worry about--I've never caught you looking at me in the showers!"

Jasyn walked ahead of him, snickering, "You're right...you've never caught me, have you?"

Duncan stopped in his tracks--getting quiet as the chuckling wolf walked past him. He blinked and opened his mouth to say something about how he didn't want to hear that either, but stopped and raised an eyebrow. After a moment, an odd look of pride washed across his face, and he smiled really wide, "Wait...are you saying I'm hot!?"
