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  Clear Minds Chapter 1

  Chapter 1
 Sora: Thoughts
The
Sun was settling down below the horizon and the chilling wind started to seep
into my bones. Walking home from school today was the weirdest thing I've had
to face in my life. I kept thinking to myself it was just a random thought, I just
turned my head around at the wrong time, right? I couldn't shake the thought.
Why was I so turned on when I looked at him? I'm supposed to like girls not
guys! "Damn it! Why, why now? Why do I find guys are more attractive than
girls?” I walked the rest of the way home in confusion and sorrow, with
thoughts of my parent's disapproval or hatred. 
The grief and confusion seemed to last forever but before
I knew it I was at the doorstep of my house. I couldn't move, it felt as if time
had stopped. I looked to the drive way and saw my Mom's car. I nervously gripped
the door handle and slowly twisted the knob. As the door ominously pushed
forward I got goose bumps. I walked in and looked around. She must be in the laundry room. I quickly shut the door with
stealth and darted for my room. The door slammed behind me and I knew that I
could never be ninja because of how loud I was.
"Sora, Sora! Was that you?” Sora's Mom shouted. 
"Ya' Mom, that was me!” I hollered back.
"Well where are you? And don't slam your door anymore it
scared the life out of me!” She said as she wondered to my door. She opened it
to find me lying on my bed with a pillow over my face. "What's wrong honey? Did
something at school happen? Are those boys picking on you again?” 
"No Mom I'm just tired, ok?” I was really trying to get
her to leave me alone. I just needed some time to think about what happened today.
"Well alright, but you need to stop staying up all night.
Anyway dinner will be done in hour so you'll need to leave your den my little
fox.” She laughed as she walked out the door way. Unlike most foxes I was a
mixed between a Shiba Inu and a Fox. I have a little bit more rounded ears and
my muzzle isn't as long. I have a long
curly tail that every one likes to mess with. I have reddish sandy colour that
covers up most of my body. Every where except the end of my tail, which is
white. Every morning when I get out of the shower and eat my cereal my Mom
always tells me how beautiful my eyes are. She says she is jealous and wants my
perfect green eyes. It's a little joke she pulls on me, and it actually makes
me feel a little better.

 The rest
of the night I eat dinner with my Mom and Dad. My Dad was going on about how
people at his work constantly nag about what they have to do. Mom tells her
story about how we're not putting the clothes in the right colour piles. Then
they turn to me and ask how my day was. I just froze and stared back at them.
My Dad looked confused and my Mom was very concerned. "Oh, um? My day went well...I
guess. Just the usual with grades and girls! Y'know same old same old.” I was totally
bluffing but there was no way I could tell them that I was attracted to guys.
"He's getting picked on again you have to be!” My Mom was
determined to get to the bottom on how I was acting. "I mean there is no way that
my son is going to get picked on again because of his tail!” She was being very
persistent. "I'm going to march right into that school and give them a piece
of my mind!” I was, at this point, freaking out! I knew this wasn't going to
end well. 
"Linda how about you relax, you're being to rash about
this. How about we just talk to Sora instead of embarrassing him for possibly
nothing?” My Dad stepped in at this point. He was where, to him, I got my
charming looks. My Dad was a very fit Shiba. He had golden sandy fur covering
him from head to toe. My Dad had dull green eyes, but they could stare into
your very soul if you were in trouble. My Mom on the other hand had no muscle
but she was not a skinny sly fox like most vixens. She has a burgundy red coat
that covered her body. Her hands up to her elbows were black like she was wearing
long gloves, same with her feet to her knees. 
"So Sora are you getting bullied at school? You can tell
me, I won't go crazy like your Mom here.” My Dad was being very sensitive,
which I appreciate very much. "No Dad, I just got distracted when you asked me
how school was.” I thought that was a pretty good excuse. "See Linda there you
go.”
"Mhmm...Alright
but if anything is bothering you let me know okay?”We continued eating and I
went to my room when we got done. I plopped right on my bed and passed out.

 
  Clear Minds Chapter 2

  CHAPTER 2


 Sora: New Student



 *Bzzzzzzzzzz....Bzzzzzzzzz* I slapped
down on my alarm clock. It is always too early for school, especially today
since I haven't had much sleep to prepare me for hell. No know one knows that
I'm attracted to guys, at least I don't think so. I get up and stretch my body
with a big yawn. I grabbed the clothes I set out least night and head for the
shower. Nothing could get me to stop thinking about yesterday, not even the
joke Mom tells me. She looked concerned but I managed a fake smile. When I got
done eating my cereal I grabbed my back pack slipped it over my shoulder and
walked out the door. The sun was coming up the horizon at a lazy speed and the
air smelled like fresh rain and trees. I was lost in a trance the whole way to
school. The crickets were playing their fine tune and wind seemed like it was
dancing in the air. Fall was on its way, with each leaf that hit the ground and
every gust of wind that bit my skin through my fur, I knew it wouldn't be long.




 I snapped out of the daze when I realized
I was walking up the stairs to the school. Before I got to the doors I took a
deep breath and waited....one.....two.....three. I exhaled and pushed the doors
opened to quickly walk to my locker and put my stuff away. I grabbed my first, second,
third, and fourth hour binders and headed straight to the Cafeteria to wait for
the bell to ring. 



I
was sitting in the Cafeteria with my head down for at least 10 minutes before I
noticed someone that doesn't go to this school walk in. I kept my eye on him
and watched what he did. From the looks of it, it seemed he was a husky that
had a purple coat that covered his back down to his legs. The purple on his legs
covered the knee to his foot while the rest was white with the purple covering
half his thigh backwards and on up. His face was a little bit lighter shade of
purple that covered most of it except for part of his muzzle. He had on a hoodie
that said Kiss Me! and white shorts. He
looked around and noticed me sitting by myself. He started to walk over to me
and I was thinking to myself "Oh shit!
Why me? Why not sit over there by Tom or sit down somewhere by yourself!” Next thing I knew he was sitting directly
across from me with a smile on his face. Now that I got a closer look at him I
notice his beautiful purple eyes. They shined look a million fireworks exploding
at once. I was blushing so I turned my head quickly.



"Hi,
um? My names Kaleb and I saw you sitting here by yourself so I um, came to
talk..with you.” Kaleb was obviously nervous.



"Really, me? Out
of anyone here you picked me? Why didn't you pick Tom over there? I thought I
heard him calling you over.” I had no patience to talk right now.



"Well
you see I'm sort of new here and I don't think I'll do well with a group yet.
So I saw you by yourself and decided to talk to you.” Kaleb was now talking
with more courage this time. All I could think of was "Why not give him a chance?” 



"My name is Sora and why did you change schools here?” 



"Nice
to meet you Sora! Well it wasn't my
choice to move here. My Mom got transferred over here by her company. So this
was an ideal place because it has a School, a Police Station for my Dad, and it
isn't that far from my Mother's work. If I had a choice to move I would have
stayed in Harbour, Veroumont and not have moved to Raelies, Mishihan.” Kaleb
was upset about the whole matter, but I didn't want to push him on the topic
any further.



 "Well Raelies isn't that bad of a
town. The only thing bad about it is that it's quiet.” Which isn't really a bad
thing to complain about but it has its moments. "So what's your schedule? Mine is Chemistry I,
English 11, Algebra II, Anatomy, Art, History III, and Gym.” If Kaleb has any classes
with me I would love to help him out, which is weird because I don't help
people much. 



"Well
my class schedule is History IV, Physics, Algebra II, English 12, Art History,
Health, and Chemistry II. Are you a Junior this year?”



 " Ya' I'm a Junior, but why are you a
Senior with Algebra II?” This is very strange Algebra is a really easy subject
everyone passes it, right?



"Well
at my other school Algebra II wasn't mandatory and I suck at math! I'm so much
better at Art!” Kaleb's head wondered to the clock. "What time does the bell
ring?”



 "Well the bell rings in five minutes
and I'll help you at Algebra! It's my best subject!” 



"Great
thanks!” We spent the last five minutes talking about what we wanted to do when
we're done with high school and learning more about each other. Kaleb said he
wanted to become an Artist because he loves Art so much. He wants to go to
Scoperta College and get his masters but his Dad wants him to be a cop. He was
telling me that his Dad says Art is for little girls with no dreams and a real
man becomes a cop. I swear I haven't heard so much shit come out of person
mouth before. Kaleb's Dad and I would never get along, not in a million years.
The subject was getting to depressing so I was about to tell him what I wanted
to do but the bell rang.



 The rest of the day all I could think
about was Kaleb and when I get to see him next. I was actually excited to go to
Algebra for once. Even though Algebra is my favorite subject the teacher is an
asshole. His name is Mr.Gringe and he is a mean crocodile. I'm surprised he can
walk around because he is so fat and not only that he's the football coach.
That's not why I hate him, I hate him because he tells me every day that I don't
fit the male
standards. It is also really
annoying how he calls me Princess. All that doesn't matter today because there
are no seating charts in his class room and Kaleb can sit next to me. I enter
Mr.Gringe's classroom and sit in the back. Waiting here is exciting because for
some reason I feel like Kaleb is a lot like me in a way. Kaleb enters the
classroom and I instantly shoot my hand up and wave it around like I know the
answer to the universe. He walks over to me and sits down.



"Someone
is excited to see me.” Kaleb is giggling and I can tell that he is happy to see
me too. 



 "Ya well...” I quickly change the
subject because I could feel my face is turning red. "So did you make any
friends besides me?”



"Well
who said you were my friend?” He is smiling and looks like he wants to laugh. "Ya'
just one other person, her name is Jamie and she's a sophomore.”



 "Great I wish I had that much luck in
my first day-” I was interrupted by Mr.Gringe.



"So
what do we have here Princess, a new student?” Mr.Gringe is staring at me with
an evil smirk. Kaleb looks at me in confusion and I look back and roll my eyes
at him.



"Ya'
my name is Kaleb, I just transferred here.” Kaleb was trying to be nice, but I could
tell that he was annoyed already be Mr.Gringe.



"Really?
Well do you play any sports? What do you bench?” Mr.Gringe was starting to
interview Kaleb. The only question I like to know the answer to is how much he benches,
Kaleb is in good shape.



"I
don' play any sports because I think they are pointless, except gymnastics that
takes skill. I don't really bench much, maybe 100 lbs. 10 times every once in a
while. I like to jog a lot though.” Kaleb just locked himself in Princess position
with me.



"Oh
so you're a Princess like Sora over here. Should have known, anyone who sits
next to him is a sissy.” Mr.Gringe started to walk away but Kaleb snapped back
at him.



"Sissy?
Me? Oh I think you're mistaking because I can do back flips in repetition can
you Mr.Gringe? Or will it be a big
problem to do that?” I couldn't believe Kaleb just said that! "If you keep messing
with me or Sora I'll let the office now about you and your homophobic ways.” Mr.Gringe
snorted and walked back to his desk, Kaleb looked at me "Hey Sora I don't care if
you're gay I-”



 "I'm not gay!” I shouted at him. The
whole class was looking at us and Mr.Gringe was smiling. 



"Sora I didn't mean to-” I cut Kaleb off again. 



 "Don't talk to me! Leave me alone....” I
put my head down. I was in shock that he thought I could be gay. No, no I must
have been too friendly with him. I started to silently sob.



After
school was over I rushed out of there. I was already hearing rumors of my
homosexuality and I didn't want anything to do with it. I was speed walking all
the way home when I heard my name being called. 



"Sora!
Sora! Wait up! Hey, let me try to explain! Please!” Kaleb was running to catch
up with me.



 "What do you want Kaleb? Haven't you
messed with me enough?” I started to walk away again.



"Sora
I'm sorry I really thought you were gay! I only said that because I thought you
were, please I'm sorry” Kaleb was not really helping his case.



 "You know what Kaleb? How does it feel
being called gay, hunh? Yeah that's right your gay and you love to suck dick!
How does it feel?” I was at the point where I wanted to cry.



"Sora
that doesn't bother me!” Kaleb was trying to calm me down, but I was to mad at
him to calm down.



 "How doesn't it bother you?” I couldn't
take anymore I started to cry but I was fighting it as hard as I could.



"It
doesn't bother me because I am gay Sora. That's why it doesn't bother me.” I
was stunned when he told me he was gay. I didn't know what to think, I was
confused. I began to cry and started to move backwards. 



 "Y-you......faggot! I'm not going to be like you, I won't, and I can't!!” The
tears rolling down my cheeks were like waterfalls. I ran straight home
confused, angry, and sad at myself. I know deep down that I like Kaleb but I
don't want to face it. I didn't dare to look back at Kaleb because if I did I didn't
know if I could take the pain.
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  Chapter 3
 Kaleb: Regret
"Well the first day at
school didn't go as planned. I should have just kept my mouth shut instead of
speaking my mind. I guess I was just feeling a little over confident when I
said he was gay. My apology didn't go so well either, it felt like I was
insisting he was gay and that isn't much of an apology.” I walked the rest of
the way home and every step I took made me feel more like an idiot. When I got
home I went to my room and laid on my bed. I was there for sometime before my
Mom came in. 
"Kaleb how was your first
day of school?” My Mom was like any other mother. She was kind, caring, on my
tail all the time, and a good cook. Lately she has been acting weird, she is
always looking around and nervous when someone is speaking to her. I think my
Dad has something to do with that. My Mom's name is Stacy, she is a wolf with a
purple and white coat. The purple fur covers the top of her muzzle and makes
its way to the back of her head. Her ears are lightly frosted with purple and
white covers the rest. On her back the purple continues only to stop at her tail
and cover her thighs, the rest of her fur is a snowy white. Mother's tail is
long, fluffy, and straight. I always used to feel comfortable around her, but
now she has been too antsy to feel at home with.
"Kaleb? Kaleb? Earth to
Kaleb?”
"Oh! Um, yeah my day was
okay...I guess.” I turned my head in shame.
"What happened Kaleb? Are
you okay your face is getting red?” I didn't even notice that I was embarrassed,
where did all my confidence go? Why do I even feel like this? I shouldn't have
to feel like this! I barely even know Sora. So why do I feel guilty?
"Well...Mom I messed up today.”
I guess the best way to get it off my
shoulders is to talk about it. "I met this guy at school today and I guess
we became friends.” Here comes the worst
part, hope she can bare it. "The Algebra II teacher was making fun of him
because he wasn't manly like a guy is "supposed to be”. So I defended him and
told him I didn't care if he was gay.” The look on my Mom's face was heart
breaking. She looked worried about me. I just hope it was for the same reason
as I am. "He got upset and told me not to talk to him anymore. So after school I
tried to apologize but I made the situation worse than it was. I told him I
didn't care because I was gay-”
"Stop! Kaleb don't say that
out loud. You're not gay okay? Say it with me, ready? Kaleb...is...not..gay.” She
looked extremely scared, but why?
"Mom I've told you a million
times already I am gay. Why can't you just accept me!?!” I was shouting now and
just when I was about to speak again my Dad came in. My Dad is a strong man
with an average name, Connor. My Dad is a very fit husky with a lot of muscle
in the right places. He has the normal husky look to him with his sharp blue
eyes and his dashing black and white coat.
"What is with all this
shouting in here?” My Mom stood there motionless at him. She was shaking and
looked like she wanted to cry. Maybe she told me that I wasn't gay because of
my Dad? 
"Well Stacy what's going on
in here?”My Mom was still motionless; I guess this is where I step in. 
"I am shouting because Mom
won't accept me for the real me.” There problem solved.
"And what would the real you
be Son?” My Dad was focused on me now. For once feel intimidated.
"Well....um, she won't accept
that I am gay and I came out a year ago. Didn't you know that?” My Dad is
staring at my Mom with a disgusted look. He changes facial expressions when he
turns toward me, he is staring at me with a evil smirk.
"No, I didn't know about
this. I'm glad it has been brought to my attention and now it will be dealt
with.” I didn't know if this was a bad or good thing, but the way my Mom looked
I don't think this will end well. "So Kaleb you think your gay?”
"I don't think Dad, I am.”
"Well since you love men so
much I bet you'll feel comfortable in your Mother's clothes?” My Dad walked out
of my room and toward his. I looked at my Mom in confusion and she stared back with
fear. I'm starting to understand why Mom told that I wasn't gay. I don't think
she cared about it, more like she feared for me. Dad wouldn't hurt me though,
right? My Dad came back with a pair of yoga pants that said Juicy across the back, also a pair of
panties, a shirt that comes down just above the belly button, and to top it all
off he gives me a bow for my hair. He looks like he wants to start laughing at
me. "So now that you're gay I guess you like girl stuff? For the rest of the
week you're only aloud to where your Mother's clothing, understand?” He walked
away by grabbing my Mom and taking her to their room. I shut my door only to lie
on my bed again. What just happened? I
should have known my Dad would have been this way. I stay in my room for
the rest of night thinking about what happened today. Looking back nothing went
the way it was suppose to. I wanted to make some friends at school, but I
chased them off. I wanted my Mom and Dad to accept me but instead they hate me,
or at least my Dad does. 
I passed out with terrible
thoughts only to wake up the next day to find out that it wasn't a dream. I
took my Mom's clothes and went to the bathroom. I put the clothes on the
clothes rack and hopped into the shower. I know there isn't anything I could do
about the clothes, so I just have to wear them. Know that I think of it it won't
be so bad wearing the clothes. Dad thinks he can embarrass me into going back
into the closet? No, I won't let him be satisfied with this. I'll wear these
clothes and rock'em. I get out of the shower and put on the clothes Dad gave
me. I spend at least twenty minutes in the bathroom putting them on and making
myself look amazing. When I got done I looked at myself in the mirror, I looked
a little goofy, I don't care though. I'm not letting my dad have his way.
I make way down stairs to
hear my Dad say "Here she comes Honney! Grab the camera and let's take a
picture of our little princess.” He could do whatever he wanted to I won't let
him have his way. My Mom comes out of the Kitchen with a camera. I look at her
and I saw a bruise on her cheek. I suddenly became very angry and shot a dirty
glance at him. From the look on his face he knew why I was shooting the look at
him. He doesn't care he hit his wife and I don't think he'll mind hitting his son
either.
"So Dad how do I look?” I
was trying to get him to know I didn't mind the clothes and it seemed to work.
His face turned from a cocky grin to a evil stare.
"Well you look a faggot
Kaleb. But I bet that suits your style?”
"Right Dad...a faggot. Just to
let you know that doesn't bother me, because I'm proud of who I am. Nothing you
do will make me stop being me.” I started for the door but my Dad always has
something back to say.
"Right we'll see about that.
Now get out”
"I was already leaving.” I
left and started walking to school and about half way through my walk I saw
Sora. I wanted to run up to him and say hi, but he probably hates my guts. I
pushed him out of my mind and continued on. When I got to school I headed
straight for the Cafeteria and sat down where I was yesterday. Sora more and
likely won't come anywhere near me today. So I'll to face people head on and by
myself. I was managing the day
"Hey little lady I saw you sitting
here by yourself and I just have to say you're the cutest thing I've seen. So
how would you like to go on a date with me?” I couldn't tell if he was joking
or being for real.
"Really, are you being
serious?” One of the guys was snickering and the other one walked off laughing.
"Come on Jeff just leave the
fag alone. Let's go there is a basket ball game going on outside!” The other
guy left and it was only Jeff.
"Don't let them bother you.
I really like fags like you, they usually are up for anything.”
"Um no, I'm sorry but you
got the wrong idea. I'm not into one minute flings with jocks.” This guy has
some nerve to be this cocky. Who does he think he is?
"Also there is one more
thing you should know....I don't take no for an answer.” He grabbed me by the
wrist and threw me on the ground.
"Hey what the heck is wrong
with you?”
"Like I said I don't take no
for an answer.” 
He threw himself on top of
me and began to punch my face. I couldn't move my arms because his knees were
on top of them. He was holding me down and I couldn't move. I was helpless and
struggling for freedom, but he kept punching and punching. I began to cry out
for help, but Jeff punched me right in the jaw. I think he popped it out of
place, but the pain was so intense. I didn't know what to do so I began to cry
and take all the hurt.
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  Chapter
4


  Kaleb: Forgiveness



 Laughing and screaming are the only
things I heard while I was being pummeled. From all that I could see people
were recording me and others were just staring. Nobody then anything to help
me, I just lied there motionless. 



"Hey
what do you think you're doing? Get off of him!” A teacher finally showed up
after what seemed like forever. The teacher pushed Jeff off of me and helped me
to stand.



"He
threw water on me Mrs. Lunnok! Then he jumped me, so I only acted in self
defense!” Jeff was probably the best liar I've seen in a while. He acted the
part and even on an emotional level he was believable.



"I
don't care what happened look at what you did Jeff! Go straight to the
Principal's office, I'll be there after I get him to the Nurse's room.” Jeff
glared at me as Mrs. Lunnock helped me limp to safety. I had the feeling I was
going to be pinned for this. I couldn't care less though, all I wanted to do
was go home. The Nurse gave my face a good examination and every where she
touched hurt.



"Yup,
he gave you a thrashing all right. From the looks of it no bones are broken but
you're severely bruised.”



"Are
you sure? It felt like Jeff popped my jaw out of place.” 



"I'm
sure he didn't because if he did you wouldn't able to talk.” She giggled a bit
and gave me an ice pack. "Make sure your parents take you to the hospital for
precaution. You seem fine but just to make sure I advise you to go there.” She
gave me a note and waved me off. I walked down the hallway to the Principal's
office. Let's see what Jeff told the Principal, I bet he played innocent. I got
to the door and looked down and realized I was still wearing Mom's clothes. The
Principal better not be homophobic otherwise I lost the dispute already. I
stepped through the door and saw Jeff sitting there in tears. The Principal was
looking at me in amusement while the teacher was looking bored as ever. 



"Ah,
so you must be Kaleb! Please take a seat.” The Principal was being very
friendly to me. Something said that he didn't believe Jeff for a moment and
things were looking up for me. "So Jeff said you threw water at him then
started to hit him repeatedly. After that he acted in self defense by putting
you in a lock so you couldn't move. Now Kaleb can you tell me what happened as
you recall it.” I took a deep breath as began to speak.



"I
was sitting down eating lunch, just minding my own business. I saw Jeff with
his friends approaching me. First off they started to make fun of me and one by
one they started to leave.” Jeff was shooing me a menacing glare. I didn't care
much but I was sure scared for later though. "Jeff was the last one bothering
me when he asked me for favors. I told him no, but he pushed me to the ground.
He put his knees on my arms so I couldn't move. He told me that he doesn't take
no for an answer.” 



"That's
not true!! I'm not gay like he is! I don't like guys he is lying!” Jeff shouted
out in fear. He knew he was going to get in real trouble with the accusations I
was putting on him.



"Shush!
This is not your turn to speak Jeff.” The Principal said.



"Anyway,
he started to punch me in the face repeatedly. I don't know how long he was
doing it for but I was there for a long time until Mrs.Lunnock helped me out.”
I turned my head and gave her a smile of gratitude.



"Well,
until I have proof that either one of your stories is true you will both serve
detention” We both left the Office and the
whole time Jeff glared at me. When I left to separate myself from him I noticed
he was following me. I turned around and called out for him. 



"What
do you want Jeff?” Jeff came out from around the corner and walked up to me. We
were inches apart from touching noses and I noticed he was blushing. 



"Jeff,
are you oka-?” He cut me off by quickly kissing me. He wrapped his arms around
me and got closer. I was stunned for a moment before pushing him off of me. 



"Dude
what the hell is wrong with you?” I was furious with him. He decides to beat
the living heck out of my face and then he wants to kiss me?



"I
just....really like you that's all.”



"What
is the matter with you? You beat me up, and then you tell me you like me?”



"I
didn't know how to express myself earlier.” He turned his head to the floor embarrassed.




"So
you thought it was a good idea to beat me up? Wow, real romantic! You're bringing
tears to my eyes!” That was probably unnecessary but I can't stop my raging
now.



"I-I'm
sorry I just don't like being told no.”



"Well
I can obviously see that now!” I pointed to my face to show him what he did. He
stood there silent and awkward as ever. 



"Good
bye Jeff don't ever talk to me again, asshole!” 



I
walked home from school with my face aching and sore. I knew that when I got
home that my Dad would have a ball game with me. I wasn't going to answer any
of his bigoted questions, just walk straight to my room. The sun was beginning to
slump and the air was getting cooler. The leaves were stacking up by the
dozens. The side walk was hidden under the leaves, but you could still see an
indent showing there is a path. The leaves were overrun the dead yellow ones,
which made the side walk look like the Yellow Brick Road, It was an elegant
walk home from a terrible day at school. Everything seemed to be going right
until I reached my house. All the evil thoughts were sneaking there was back
into my mind like thieves stealing something. I opened the door and my parents
were in the kitchen talking. There is no way I would slip pass them because the
kitchen is directly across from the door. My Mom looked at me and motioned for
me to come to her. I walked over to her trying to hide my face, but I knew they
would see it. 



"Oh
my Fur! What happened to you Kaleb?” 



I
looked away from her trying to hide my shame, but my Dad knew exactly what
happen so he decided to chime in.



"He
got beat up because he's a Fagot Stacy! It doesn't take a genius to realize
that!” My Dad started to laugh and my Mom looked worried. "Forget about why he
is hurt and tell him the good news!”



Something
about the way he said that scared me. I knew he had something planned. "What
news Mom?”



"Well
I-I have to leave town for a week because my boss wants me to go to Folrida for
a project.” 



This
wasn't good, especially since I was being left alone with my Dad. "O-okay, when
are you leaving?” 



"I
have to leave tonight. My boss wants me there by tomorrow! So I won't be back
until Friday.” 



She
kisses me on my forehead and takes a closer look at my face.



"Stacy
don't you have to go pack now?” She looked at me with great fear and stood
there momentarily before leaving to pack. 



My
Dad stared at me with an evil smile. I looked away and headed up stairs to my
room. The next morning I got up and there were more of my Mom's clothing packed
neatly next to the sink in the bathroom. I took my normal shower and put on the
clothes. When I emerged from the bathroom and quickly went back to my room and
packed some of my clothes in my back pack. I went down stairs and saw my Dad
drinking his coffee, so I ran to door so I could get outside. The attempt was successful
and I started to jog to school. When I reached the school building I stopped to
catch my breath. 



"What
was the point if a shower when I just sweated away my cleanliness?”



I
entered the school only to head straight for the boys bathroom to change my
clothes. It felt good to wear my normal clothes and not my Mother's. My Mom's
style is cute and all but I am not a Drag Queen. I left the restroom to go to
the Cafeteria to rest. I need time to recuperate from my attack yesterday. I
entered the Cafeteria to see Sora sitting at the table I first met him. He
looked up and saw me; I quickly turned my head hoping he didn't catch me
staring at him.



"Kaleb!
Come over here!” Sora gestured toward to me.



I
walked over nervously like the first day I sat there. I sat down and he was
horrified. My face probably isn't the type of thing you would want to see in
the morning.



"I'm
sorry Kaleb. I should've helped you.”



Sora
was watching me get attacked and he didn't help? Well I can't blame him, I did insult
him. "It's fine Sora, no big deal. So what do you want to talk about?”



"I
wanted to apologize to you about the other day. You were only trying help me
and I freaked out on you. I think I just need time to accept myself.”



"R-really?
I don't know what to say Sora.”



"You
don't have to say anything Kaleb. I just have a question for you.”



"Sure
what is it?” This was going great! Sora and I can be close friends again.



"Will
you help me find the true me?” Sora looked away blushing but nervous.



"Sure
Sora, it would be my pleasure.”

The day went on somewhat normally. The teachers treated me better and everyone
gave me their sympathies. I served my ridiculous detention with Jeff nowhere in
sight. I had an awesome time in Algebra II with Sora and to top it off I think
I'm in love. Sora's words from earlier were drilled in my head. Will you help me find the true me? Was
he asking me to go out with him? Are we dating now? Or was he asking me to help
him understand his homosexuality? I was almost home from school with these thoughts
running through my head when I realized that my Dad was home early. He was
suppose to work late tonight. I entered the house and the smell of liquor and
tobacco were infiltrating my nostrils. I looked around and saw my Dad in the
kitchen heavily drinking and staring right at me. He started to approach me and
froze. What is going to happen to me?




 
  Clear Minds Chapter 5

  CHAPTER 5
Stacy:Knowledge


 The
rain dribbled down from the sky like a leaky faucet. It hit the cab's window
and slowly rolled down. Past the sky's tears was the air port; it was filled
with furs running to catch cabs or trying to get to their flight. I opened the
car door and collected my bags. The rain was dripping off my fur slow and cool
like. The way they fell was quick and quiet, like how my son told me he was gay.
His silent pleas for acceptance were the only thing skipping through my head.
They stuck there like a song on repeat. Was I too harsh on him? Did I really
hate the idea of him being gay? I have so many questions and I know the answer to
every single one. I want to pretend like I didn't know the answers so I can be
play the innocent housewife, it's a pathetic thought really. I walked into the airport with my head down,
ashamed of what furs might think of me. I looked up to see where flight was. I
spent a few minutes examining the signs and found the location. I headed toward
the area I needed to be with the ominous thoughts of Kaleb and Connor. What if
Connor hurts Kaleb, or worse? I shook my head to try to wipe my mind with evil
thoughts. Connor would never do such a thing, right? 
 Time seemed to shoot by with me just sitting there in the
air port. It was 7:45 P.M. and my flight is going to take off at 8:30 P.M. I stood up and slowly walked over to get my
pass port stamped and got onto the plane. The engine kicks on and you can hear
the increasing speed of the propellers. I look out the window and see that we're
starting to move. I never liked flights and the worst part always is lifting
off. The plane is gaining momentum and I can feel the bird trying to get off
the ground. The moment the plane is in the air my feelings of dread escape my
body. I relaxed for a little bit before
the thoughts of my son came back to slap me awake. There is no way I can deny
the fact that my son is gay and I certainly can't keep him alone. I can't keep
pushing my true feelings away. I don't care that my son is gay, I care about
his safety. Connor is an abusive person, what have I done? I shouldn't have
left Kaleb alone! I grab my phone from my purse and dialed 911.


"This
is 911 what's your emergency?”


"I'm
concerned with my son's safety at home with his father. I'd like to get my son
away from home.”


"Okay
where do you live and we'll dispatch an officer as soon as we can.”


"3651
Garber St. and please hurry!”


"We
can only send an officer as soon as one becomes available. Is there anything
else we can do for you?”


"No,
no thank you just make sure my boy is safe.”


"Okay
we'll try to get over there as soon as we can. You take it easy Ma'am and have
a good night.”


"Thank
you officer.” I hung the phone up and looked out my window.
I saw the orange yellow sky drift past me. I looked beyond the clouds and saw a
flash of lighting come from nowhere. What
could that mean? Kaleb please be okay.
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  Chapter 6
Sora: Grief



 I woke up to the sound of the fan
rotating around my room and my noisy Mother in the kitchen. I slowly dragged my
body out from under my covers like an awaken zombie. I rub my eyes while
stretching and a sleepy yawn escaped my mouth. I walked over to my bathroom and
hopped in the shower. As the water seeped into my fur I suddenly felt an
ominous premonition. My body started to ache and it felt like I was dying. I
stumbled out of the shower with my hand over my head. Things seemed to be spinning
all around me and finally I looked into the mirror. I saw horror starring me
back in the eyes. My upper left eye was bruised as if someone had punched me
and my lower body had bruises and cuts all over it. I shook my head trying to
remove such a soul piercing image. When I looked back into the mirror the
morbid image was gone. I staggered backwards feeling for something to latch on
to. When I found something to grasp to one name came to mind....Kaleb. I dried my
fur up and threw on some clothes. I couldn't help to me so scared and worried.
I rushed out the door with my Mother calling for me in the background. I had no
idea where I was going but I had to find Kaleb. I had so many thoughts dancing
around in my head. Where is Kaleb? Why do
I even care about him? Is he okay? Why am I so worried I hate him, right? I
was running down the street heading for the school. I was hoping that I could
find him somewhere. I was only a couple blocks down before I noticed cop cars
and an ambulance crowded by a house. I immediately took off down that road
hoping that l was okay. It felt like I was running away from the truth or all
feeling I had before. Everything that happened with Kaleb previously didn't
matter; all that did matter was his safety. I soon approached the scene with
Kaleb all bruised up on a stretcher. He had an oxygen mask on and with cuts and
bruises all over his body like I saw in the mirror. I tried to reach the stretcher
but they locked Kaleb in the ambulance. As the vehicle was leaving the house I
stared aimlessly, wishing that I could take back all the problems between me
and him. In fact his accusation of me being gay was true. He brought up the
problem I had to help me face it. His words spoke more into me than I would
have by myself. I'm comfortable in my own shoes now, and I definitely not
afraid to admit it. 
 I glance back at the house to see two
cops forcing a muscular husky into their car. I wandered upon the scene to see
what was going on, only to be interrupted by another cop.
"Son,
I need you to stay back. That man there is very dangerous.” The cop was a stern
turtle, with eyes that resembled long years of work. He seemed very concerned;
could that husky be responsible for the wounds on Kaleb? I took a sharp glance
at the husky. He was furious with screaming and causing. He took wild swings at
the cops, trying to get them to move away so he can make an escape. I looked
back at the cop who stopped me.
"Um,
what happened here? The kid who was taken away to the hospital was my friend.”
"Oh!
Well, you see that husky over there?”
"Yeah.”
"Well
he is the young man's father. The husky was intoxicated and when we arrived
here at the scene, we found the boy on the ground with his father kicking him
violently in the stomach.”
"Oh
my fur! Where is his mother?” Where could his mother be? Did she leave to go do
something? Does Kaleb even have a mother?
"Well
we received a call from her a little bit ago because she was concerned about
her son's safety.”
"Ok,
um? Thank you so much!”
"No
problem and I'm sorry about your friend.”
"It's...okay.”
I started to walk away. There was so much I wanted to tell him. I'm sorry for
yelling at you, I want to be your best friend, let's hang out sometime, or...I
love you. I can't believe that I'm actually admitting this to myself, I love
Kaleb. 
 I sped up, walking turning into
jogging which evolved into running. I ran so fast my lungs felt like they were
in the very pits if hell. To add variables to the equation I started to cry.
The tears just came naturally; they fell from my eyes gently even though I was
running. I was so afraid of the thought of losing Kaleb. I've only known him
for a couple weeks and I became so attached, though I didn't talk to him much.  
 As I reached the drive way of my house
it started to rain. It was though the sky was crying with me. I stopped as I
was about to enter my house. I stood there for a moment or two before I looked
up into the cold-ash grey sky. I looked deep into the sky hoping that I would
be eternally revived from this situation. I kept standing hoping that something
would happen, my breathing became faster and harder. I couldn't take it any
longer a deep sorrowful scream escaped my mouth. It sounded like someone had
their leg ripped from their body. I quickly snapped back into reality and rushed
through the door and called for my mother.
"Mom!
Mom!! Moooom!” She came rushing from around the corner quickly scurrying up to
me.
"What?
What's wrong?” She patted all over my face to find any bumps or bruises. "Honey
what's the matter? Why are you crying?” I tried to wipe my tears away but they
were still coming. 
"I
need you to take me to the hospital. My friend Kaleb is in there right now.”
"Who's
Kaleb?”
"Mom,
will you please just take me?”
"Sure,
sure okay.” We got into the car and we left. As simple as the car ride should
have been, I was stuck crying while my Mom kept asking me questions. "Will you
please tell me who Kaleb is!”
"He
is a close friend Mom.”
"Then
why haven't I heard about him before?” I looked away embarrassed. If I told her
why she hasn't met him yet then I would have to tell her the whole story. This includes
the part where I come out to her and tell her I have a crush on Kaleb. This is
damn well not going to happen anytime soon. 
"Sora?
Is Kaleb...ya'know your boyfriend?” I looked directly at her. How did she know
about me? Is it that obvious?
"M-mom!”
As quickly as I turned toward her I turned my head right back at the window. I
began to tell her the story of events leading up to the present. I told her
about meeting Kaleb, about my confusion on my sexuality, about how he helped me
realize who I am, about our fight, about how I feel now, and finally why I'm so
scared. There was an awkward silence as we reached the hospital, but I didn't
care because as soon as she stopped the car I busted out of the car running straight
in the hospital. I ran up to the counter where a lady just looked at me with a
blank face. 
"Can
I help you sir?”
"Y-yeah
what room is Kaleb in?”
"Kaleb
who? Sonny I need a last name." I didn't
know his last name and this was my only chance to see him. 
"I
don't know his last name Ma'am but could you just look up the name Kaleb?”
"Well
sure but without a last name I don't know whose room to send you to.” She
started to type some information in and within seconds she looked surprised. "Well
it appears there is only one Kaleb in the building.” She wrote down some
information on a sticky note and handed it to me. "You can go just use the elevator
over there.” She pointed to the left where there was an elevator just waiting
for me. As I approached the elevator my mom came in and I waved to her to come
over. She caught up to me and started ranting on about how I shouldn't just
charge out into a parking lot. In the elevator all I could think of was how I couldn't
wait to see Kaleb. I took a look at the sticky note. Room 304, 4th floor. The elevator opened up and I slid
out the door with my Mother calling after me. The hallways seemed like an
eternal maze with Kaleb's room at the end. I was exhausted from running around
all day so I decided to take a break by a wall. I grabbed the wall and put my
head down to catch my breath. I looked up and saw the magical number. Room 304. I was trembling with fright
and glee. I grasped the door handle and walked in to see Kaleb starring out the
window. He turned his head and smiled.
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  Chapter 7
Sora:
Sanity


 Ever so slowly I walked over
to his bed-side. When Kaleb realized that his door was opened he turned to look
and saw me. He was sitting up in his bed smiling, but in an astonished way. As
I just reached the bed I grabbed his hand and started to cry. Kaleb had a
puzzled look on his face.
"I thought you hated me?”
Kaleb put his hand over mine.
"No! I never hated you; I
just didn't want to accept the truth. You were right all along! I just felt
like an abomination.” I began to cry like a two-year old in their crib. My eyes
were already sore from crying so hard earlier, so this moment was only making
things worse. Kaleb looked down at his bed.
"I...you're not entirely wrong
for the reason that made you hate me. I had no right in just coming out on such
a touchy subject. I know how it feels to go through the crucial moment like
that, I was there once.” Kaleb was looking back out the window at the moon. 
"No don't say that! I've
already told you that don't hate you. I just want to be your....friend again.” I
know that I want to be so much more than friends, but it's too soon for me to
ask that question or even bring something like that up. Maybe one day when
we're friends again I can ask and/or even tell him how I feel, but for now I
will be his closest friend.
"Sora I want you to know
that I am sorry for all things I've done to you. I don't want us to be enemies;
I want us to be friends.”
"We were never enemies Kaleb
and you have done nothing wrong to me. It was me who messed up and caused this
whole problem.”
 We were in his room at the hospital together embracing all
of our emotions. It was like a pot filled with love, happiness, sadness, anger,
and confusion. Kaleb brought my hand to his lips and whispered to me.
"Let's never fight again.” I only shook my
head with tears sliding of my cheeks like assassins. Just as I was going to ask
what happened my Mom entered through the door. We both looked and a new feeling
emerged in me and Kaleb. Awkwardness. 
"Why do you always run so fast?
Don't you know that I'm old?” She looked so tired and her age peered through intensely.
She had bags under her eyes with the visible fur, on her body, shining white. As
she walked over to a chair next to the bed you could hear her softly moan in
pain. When my Mom was comfortable enough to talk she looked over to Kaleb.
"Ah! So you must be Sora's
boy friend. You're a real cutie aren't ya'?” My faced glowed bright red and I
started to sweat. I slowly looked to my side at Kaleb and saw him laughing. His
hand was over his mouth and he tried to hold back his snickers. My Mom looked
confused, she must have forgotten that I told her that I like Kaleb but he wasn't
my boyfriend.
"What's so funny? Was it
something I said?” She was so lost on the whole situation, but just as I thought
my life was over Kaleb brought music to my ears.
"No no Ma'am, we're not
boyfriends. At least I don't think so.” He gave me a shy look that went against
his physical structure. I looked deep into his soft purple eyes falling even
more in love with him. The sound of my Mom's voice snapped me out of my daze. 
"Really? He talked about you
so much on the way here that I just figured with him saying that he-” I cut her
off right there. 
"Mom! That is enough gossip
for now!”
"But Sora I was just getting
to the best part.”
"Yeah, well the best part
can stay a secret for now.” Kaleb poked into my Mother and I's conversation
only to add more red to my cheeks.
"It's okay Ma'am I have a
pretty good idea about the juicy secret you're talking about.”
 All three of us were in his room for another hour or so
talking about what happened to him and him telling my mother our love
story. My Mom bought Kaleb some food and we watched the television for a bit adding more time I had with Kaleb.
But as in all things it had to come to an end. The Nurse came into the room
telling me and my Mom that we had to leave because visitation hours were over.
I gave Kaleb a hug good bye telling him that I'll see him soon. As we were
walking out the door someone grabbed me by the hand. I looked around and Kaleb
dragged me back into his room. I spun around like a ballerina and my back hit
the wall. I was a little friend shocked about what just happened. Thing only
got more shocking as he looked me deep into the eyes.
"You can't leave the
princess without a kiss.” As he finished his sentence we connected lips. As he
kissed me it took a second for me to kiss back because I was shocked. But soon I
was kissing back and Kaleb could kiss like an angel. My face was heating up and
I threw my arms around his neck. Our soon passionate kiss turned into a make
out session. He pulled away and scooted me out as fast as he dragged me in.
Before he shut the door he managed to slip out three words that I'll never
forget. 
"I love you.”
With that I started to walk
out with a smile on face knowing that things can only go up from this point.....right?
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  Chapter 8


Sora: Love Blossom



 The ice on ground became a pool of water filled with tiny
birds splashing around. The birds turned around quickly with shock as they two
larger beings approach them. Each bird flew away individually as they rushed to
the utility pole wires. They looked back down at the creatures that walk on the
puddle where they joyfully played. A strange sound was coming from the
mysterious creatures. The birds thought fear of the situation as they flew off
to find another puddle of water to play in. 



 As the birds left the creatures, Sora and Kaleb, continued
to make the strange noise of laughter. 



"Oh my Fur! She didn't?!?”
Kaleb asked in shock.



 "Yeah, she grabbed the ice cream with her paw and started
to eat it. After she was done she looked at me and offered some!” 



"Sora why do you have the
weirdest friends?”



 "I don't really
know? I guess it sort of just happened.”



"What am I going to do with
you?”



 "Hmmm... how about this!” Sora stepped in front of Kaleb and
leaned in for a kiss. As their lips touched both of their hearts were filled
with warmth and happiness. 



"I think that is the best
way to take care of you, hunh?”



 "I can think of better ways.” Sora shoots a sneaky glance
at Kaleb. Kaleb looks back with face as red as a tomato.



"Uh oh! You are such a sex
crazed fox aren't you?”



 "No, not all the time only when I'm in the mood!”



"Right, say what you please
but we both know that it's true.”



 "Oh hush up!” Sora grabbed Kaleb's hand and run toward
their apartment.



It has been two years since
Kaleb announced his love to Sora and a lot has happened. Kaleb's father was
sent to prison for life and the scar he left on Kaleb still marks him. Kaleb
has nightmares almost every week and I feel helpless. The best thing I can do
is stay by his side and try to keep him calm. After Kaleb was released from the
hospital he studied hard and graduated. I graduated a year later. Kaleb is
going to technical school while I stay at home still deciding what I want to do
with my life. A month after I graduated we moved into together five streets
from where I live. I work at a movie renting place and Kaleb works at
MkDonalds. On our free time Kaleb and I
usually go for long walks around town, and from my knowledge we're the town's
only gay couple. The last two years have been like a fairy tale: I've met my
Prince Charming, I gained my eternal happiness, and I live in a "palace”.
Everything is perfect and I only hope it stays like this.



 We came running up to the apartment with Kaleb almost out
of breath and me excited. I unlocked the door and pushed it open. I spun Kaleb
in and followed after him. He walked over to the sofa as I shut the door. I
quickly walked over to him and nudged him to the bedroom.



"Give me a moment will ya? I
need to catch my breath!”



 "You can catch your breath after you've dealt with me.” 



"Well I'll deal with you
after I've regained my energy.”



"Hmm....I
have an idea.”



"Another one? What isn't
going to be this time?” Kaleb looked at me with anticipation, he wanted me to
make the first move. I walked up to the sofa and sat on Kaleb's lap facing him.
We were eye to eye as we kissed and I started to rub his chest slowly. He put
his hand around my back to pull me in closer. My hand slowly made its way down
to his bulge. I massaged it slowly with his gasps of pleasure interrupting our
kisses. Kaleb's hand went from the middle of my back to my butt were he moved
it in a circular motion. I pushed Kaleb down so he was lying on his back. We
continued our love making until we both passed out.



 The next morning I woke up with myself curled up close to
Kaleb. My hand was over his ripped chest and my other was somewhere expected. I
sat up to stretch and a big yawn came out, it sounded like I was a lion. I
hopped over Kaleb and walked over to the kitchen and started the stove up. I
turned around and opened the fridge where I grabbed the milk, eggs, cheese,
sausage, and butter. When I turned back around I put the ingredients on the
counter. I started to cook the eggs and the magical aroma woke Kaleb up. I
glanced over and greeted the living dead.



 "Hey there Handsome! I got breakfast cooking.”



"I can smell it.” Kaleb
shuffled over to me and put his hands around me. His face smooshed to the side
of mine he gave me a kiss on the cheek. "I love your food Sora! It's better
than my Mothers.”



 "Thanks Hun! I wonder if your mom will be happy to hear
that?” Kaleb desmooshed my face and walked over to the cupboards to grab the
plates.



"Uh? No, no that is not a
good idea. Seriously don't tell her.”



 "I think I just migh-” The phone rang just then. The
annoying ringing sound it always makes gives
me a headache. 



"I got it babe.”



 "Who is calling this early?”



"Sora its 11:00 A.M.
and....speak of the devil!”



 "Is it your mom?”



"Hello.....yeah we're
fine........we're doing good.....no...no....Mom no one has been around our apartment, I
think either Sora or I would tell......please don't mention him....I'm pretty sure it
was just a dream....okay.....okay...yeah....I love you too....okay bye.”



 "What was that about Hun?”



"Well my mom had a dream
that dad showed up and she got worried that something happened.”



 "Kaleb nothing is going to happen. Especially with me
around, I'm like a ninja ya'know!”



"Okay Mr.Ninja how about
that breakfast?”



 "Everything is done my very
good sir.” I grabbed two plates and designed them with eggs next to
sausages smothered in syrup. I gently placed them on the table with two glasses
of milk on the side. "How is this?”



"Oh my fur! You never
disappoint!”



 "Haha lets eat.”



We spent the rest of the day
following out normal routine. I took a shower and got dressed while Kaleb
cleaned up the kitchen. Then we switched he took a shower and I got his clothes
prepped for school. When he got out I handed him his clothes, shoes, backpack,
and coffee. When he was set I gave him a kiss good bye. At that point I was
getting ready for work. I left the house at 1:00 P.M. and got back at 7:00P.M..
When I entered the house I heard a loud thud and someone running with the
scenario being topped with a door slamming. I quickly rushed around the corner
to see the television on with a spilt plate of doretos on the sofa. I walked
over to the bedroom and knocked on the door. No one answered.



 "Honney are you okay?” I asked with a scared tone in my
voice.



"S-Sora is that you?”



 "Yes, are you okay Kaleb?” Footsteps approached the door
and with the sound of a knob turning Kaleb appeared before my eyes. He gave me
the tightest hug he has ever given. Kaleb was holding on to dear life as he
wept.



 "Kaleb whats wrong? Why are you crying?”



"It's my dad. I have this
weird feeling that what my mom said will happen.”



 "Kaleb look at me. I already told you he can't harm you
anymore. I promise.” Kaleb looked me in the eye and wiped his tears away.



"Okay you're right. I just
got scared.”



The rest of that night we
watched movies until we passed out. I'd only wished it was like that forever.
But it didn't stay like that for long.
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  Chapter 9
Sora: News
 As the weeks past Kaleb drowned in his suspense. All he could
think about was his father. Memories of the night Kaleb was beat; the never
ending torture of a beloved family member gone rouge. It was a cruel fate that
never let up. Each passing moment was like a lash on the back and every tear a
drop of blood. All nighters were becoming an average thing in the apartment of
Kaleb and Sora. They would stay up keeping each other comfort. Ironically there
was no news of a prison break out, just the fear of what can be. Kaleb started
to skip school and work to stay in his walls of protection. Annual visits occurred
from Stacy to silence her crying baby. A once happy man stood before a
nightmare only to cower beneath a roof. As for Sora and Kaleb's relationship it
began to wither like a brightly coloured rose in the small chills of fall. Sora
tried all he could but Kaleb's fear was too great of a force to shatter. This
did not stop Sora from gluing the pieces of his fantasy back together, but his attempts
stood meaningless in front of sour turn of events.
  "What do you
want to watch Kaleb? I saw that Mean
Gurlz was on tonight.”
"Can we watch the News
please?”
 "Kaleb I really don't thin-”
"Just please..” Kaleb looked
deep into Sora's eyes hoping to make a solemn plea a dream come true. With an
act to make Kaleb as happy as possible Sora clicked a few buttons on the remote
and turned on the News.
"Thanks Bill for that lovely report
on the Aurora Borealis. Next up we have an escaped prisoner from the Sailsburg,
Kolemn Prison. The reported escapee is named Connor Smith. The Fur is 6'2'' 185
lbs. husky. He was last seen heading south toward Raelies. If you live the area
law enforcement asks that you keep all doors shut when you're not at home. If
you do leave your living quarters they ask that you keep a cell phone on you at
all times or have some sort of protective item on you. As a service to our
community we display pictures of those who have passed this month.”


Sora turned off the
television and stared straight at the black screen. The television, an
instrument to bring amusement and entertainment to furs now caused ironic
chaos. Instead of Kaleb shedding tears the drops of tears came from Sora like
the first drops of snow. The tears rushed down his cheeks like small assassins
heading for his heart. He turned his head to Kaleb and what he saw brought
horror to his heart. Sora had not felt like this in two years when Kaleb was brutally
beat by his father. Kaleb sat motionless on the sofa. Frozen as if time stood
still; all the two of them could hear was Kaleb's heart beat. It moved as if
wanted to burst through his chest and head for the moon. His cries for mercy
started softly with him repeating that this is a dream. Within minutes his soft
gentle cries turned to wails of horror and distress. Sora wrapped his arms
tightly around Kaleb and told him everything was going to be alright. As cliché
as it might seem it was all Sora could think of saying because deep down he knew things were only going to get worse. 
Seconds became minutes which
turned into hours and evolved into days. The whipping changed into stabbing of
the chest. Breathing hurt for Kaleb because he thought that every time he did
it led closer to his death. For all it was worth Sora did every little thing he
could to make Kaleb happy. Sora made him his favorite breakfast, played his favorite
movies, sang his favorite song, and stayed by his side at all possible moments.
Kaleb was kicked out of school and was fired from his job. It was up to Sora to
pay the bills while Kaleb sulked in his room. He picked up more hours and saw
Kaleb less and less. All that Sora could think of was how Kaleb was doing or
feeling. Stacy constantly called Sora because Kaleb never answered his phone.
Eventually she started living with them to help with the bills and the apartment.
 Things stayed this way for weeks and almost every moment
was being watched a dark shadow from a far. The light never showed through the dark man's heart nor will it ever.
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  Chapter 10
Kaleb: A Cold Spring
 As time flew by the everlasting dark skies blossomed into
joyful blue skies. The fear the crept on the walls of Kaleb and Sora's
apartment faded away. There was no more fear of what was going to happen. Kaleb
relieved his fear of his father by talking to a counselor. Everything had cycled back to the time before
distress. The two love birds were the happiest they've been in a year. They
took long walks around the town visiting shops, parks, and restaurants. Life
seemed like the royal palace that once surrounded their eyes, but all eyes see
illusions. Kaleb found another job and started to go back to school. 
The spring time ignited a
new start for all who were encumbered by despair. This feeling of release
dispersed the darkness that surrounded Kaleb. Feeling free for once he felt
more love for the people that surrounded him. Sora was grateful for the return
of these emotions. Every night was an adventure in their apartment. The loot
obtained every night was more precious than any loot before. Love was something
that could not be out down for the darkest darkness. Kaleb felt like he was
invincible so things went back to normal.
 "Babe!” Sora called out in worry. There was no answer from
their bedroom. "Babe!” Sora called out again. After a moment a lifeless creature
appeared out from the door way. 
"Sora, lower your voice it's
only nine in the morning.” Kaleb stretched his arms high in the air and a huge
yawn escaped his mouth. His striking fur was ruffled up on his chest and his
face ached for a pillow. Scratching his back Kaleb continued. "What do you need
any way and why are you looking at me like that?” His puzzled face drove a
smile to appear on my face.
 "Will you go to the store and buy some eggs? I wanted to
make a huge breakfast today for your graduation Friday!”
"Huge breakfast you say?
I'll be back in no time!” He grabbed the keys from the counter and started to
head out the door.
 "Uh, Kaleb?”
"Yeah?”
 "You're going to go to the store with just you boxers on?”
His face turned bright red as he looked down. "I'm pretty sure I am the only
one who needs to see that.”
"Well...thanks for the save
Hun. I will be right back.” With that Kaleb went back to the bedroom to put on
a shirt and a pair of jeans. As he came back out Sora was trying to hold back
his laughter. Kaleb smiled and went out the door.
 The drive was nice and quiet, almost relaxing. As Kaleb
pulled into the parking lot of Save-A-Some
he saw a familiar figure. He parked in a spot close to the entrance of the
store. When Kaleb entered the store he looked around for whom he thought he
saw. With a bit of scanning around he found who he saw. The fur that he saw was
at the meat section putting away packages if meat. Walking up to the fur that
caused him so much physical pain was terrifying. Kaleb reach his hand out and
touched the Fur's shoulder. He turned around and stared blankly at Kaleb.
"J-Jeff?”
 "Um.....do you need help sir?” Jeff looked confused at Kaleb.
He didn't remember who he was.
"It's Kaleb from high
school, you know? The one you beat up?”
 "Oh, wow! How've you been and sorry for the trouble in high
school.”
"I've had my struggles of
life here and there but I'm doing fantastic! I'm actually picking up eggs for
Sora.”
 "Sora, is that you boyfriend? You guys are still together
from high school?”
"Yeah it's amazing! Every
day I get to wake up to someone that I love.”
 "Well that's good I'm happy for you.”
"Thanks. What about you did
you ever find out who you are?”
 "It took a long time for me to accept myself. At first I
thought I was just horny all the time. So I didn't really think about it. I
thought it was just puberty.” Jeff looked down at the floor. His face was red
and he tired his hardest not to meet Kaleb's gaze. "After our fight I was
forced to face the truth. My parents were told what I did and the out casted
me.”
"They kicked you out!?!”
Kaleb spoke a little loudly and caught the attention of surrounding shoppers.
Jeff looked around embarrassed and went back to putting meat away.
 "Yeah, yeah they did. At first I thought they would let me
back in so I stayed out on the porch all night. In the morning my mom came out
to start her car for work, but when she saw me she grabbed me by my collar and
threw me off the porch. She told me to leave and never to come back.” Jeff was
choking on his words and started to tear up. He lowered his head down to try to
hide his head. "I walked back to school and sought out help from the counselors.
At the time I hated their suggestions but now I appreciate it.”
"What were their
suggestions?”
 "They wanted to put me in an orphanage. I hated the idea
because how was a 16 year old going to get adopted? When I left their office my
so-called friends pushed me against the lockers. They made fun of me and hurt
me so much emotionally. The ground felt so much better than standing up. The
ground was the place where I wanted to stay forever. That's when my other
friend John came up to me. I told him everything and I broke down in tears.”
The tears on Jeff's face were as clear as day. He stopped putting the meat away
and stood to face Kaleb. He was smiling with the best joy in the world. "John
and his family came about a month into the time I was at the orphanage. They
adopted me and saved me from a horrible path I could have stayed on. They
accepted me for who I was! They didn't care what I did or that I was gay only
that I was a child reaching out for help. So the answer to your question is.....yes.
I figured out who I was.”
Jeff looked at Kaleb with
passion. Tears that strolled down his cheeks were opaque compared to the
shining smile that bloomed on his face. All Kaleb could do was give him the
biggest hug in the world. The used to be enemies where now close friends. They
stood there for another twenty minutes before they parted ways.
 Kaleb came home with a huge smile on his face. As he
entered the door Sora was on the sofa watching television. Sora immediately jumped
up and walked over to Kaleb.
 "What took so long? Did find the lost city of Atlantis or
something?
"No something even better!”
Kaleb took the opportunity
to tell Sora everything before his realization that he forgot the eggs. That
morning instead of eating an incredible big breakfast they eat Frosted Phakes.
As the day progressed the apartment became stuffy and the two love birds
decided to go for an afternoon walk. They went to their favourite park downtown
to enjoy a beautiful setting. 

When they entered park the bees where buzzing around the flowers and the wind
pushed past them ruffling their fur. Holding hands they walked past a pond that
was thawing out and the soft moist ground squished beneath their feet. A nice
dry seat shined in the sun to which Kaleb noticed.
"Hey Sora let's go sit down
for a bit my feet are killing me.”
 "Kaleb you always were the weak one. With your muscular
structure you'd expect different.”
"I never said that I wasn't
sensitive.”
 "Well you can go sit down I'm going to go get some pop from
that machine over there.” Sora pointed to a vending machine near a restroom. As
he left Kaleb walked over to the bench where he happily sat in comfort. In that
moment everything slowed down the birds tweeted softly and bees buzzing faded.
There was a burning sensation coming from his neck. His eyes widen and he began
to choke. He tried to turn and saw a figure sit next to him. 
"You know son.... It didn't
have to come to this. I didn't want to but it just seemed so fair. You took my
life away because of your faggot life style. I sat in prison wanting to do this
so much, plotting I did. I've been watching you and waiting learning your
favorite spots and things to do. So as prey lands in the hunter's trap they
slowly face what life set in motion for them.”
Connor took the knife from
his back pocket and stabbed Kaleb repeatedly in the chest. When he was done doing
with his spasm of attacks he kissed Kaleb on his forehead. He threw the knife
on the ground and pulled out a gun from this right front pocket. He aimed it at
his own head.
"I love you Kaleb.”
Connor pulled the trigger
and fell to the ground. Sora turned around and saw Kaleb starring at him
choking on blood. Kaleb's arm was extended out calling for help. Sora rushed
over to the scene as fast as he could. He latched on to Kaleb trying to comfort
him. All things were lost to Sora as he screamed for help. Kaleb looked up in
the air seeing how things were moving. Time seemed to almost freeze as Kaleb
looked back at Sora. Mustering up all the strength he could Kaleb manage his
final four words.
"Sora.....I.....Love......you......” 
In peace Kaleb let his eyes
shut and his beautifully chaotic journey ended with his most precious treasure.......Sora.
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  Chapter 11


Sora: Peace



 To think rain is an evil force of nature would be like hating
nature. To think death is evil would be like hating death. Most furs encourage
death to those who "deserve it” like Aldolphin Hittlier; most people don't even
realize that there are others who love them. Furs who commit terrible crimes
should be punished but is death an answer? I loved Kaleb with all my heart and
I feel like it is leaving me through my mouth. As much as I loved him there are
furs that hated him and are glad he is no more, so should I be sad? Nothing
seems the same, nothing tastes the same, and nothing even looks the same. Happy
beautiful days are torturous saddening days with him. Flowers are blooming and
new life is spreading throughout the land causing the old and unfit for life to
die and fade away. Was there nothing I could have done, truly? I keep replaying
the scenario in my head with "if I did this” or "what if I do this”. 



 I lay here on my bed now starring up at the tan ceiling.
The blades on the fan rotate a circular motion going clock wise. It looked like
a clock that I could stop and rewind. Extending my arm in front of me I hold it
out as if I was expecting someone to try and grab it. As Kaleb's funeral came
rolling up I tried to kill myself. The pain of seeing him laying there, not
moving an inch; hoping that he'd wake up and ask me for my amazing breakfast.
As the thought of breakfast arrived my stomach growled but I just ignored it.
If Kaleb couldn't eat why should I? 



Today
was dark and gloomy just as I preferred. I got up and walked into the living
room. I pulled a black recliner to the window on the far right side of the
apartment. As I sat down I pulled the blind open and stared out at the traffic.
The cars in distance looked like ants scurrying to their destination. I took a
glance behind me to see many shades of black covering the sofa. I shot my head
back at the window because I could feel the tears starting to form. I refused
to sit on the couch it led too many memories run rampant through my head.
Looking out the window I glanced at the park. I never noticed it before but that
placed brought too much pain, it stood out in the dark. I quickly stood up and
backed away slowly as if the park could chase after me at any moment. When I backed
up I tripped over the chair and fell to the ground. I started to feel light
headed and drowsy. On the floor it felt better, getting back up was too much
stress on my body. I laid there on the floor till' I fell asleep.



As
the dreaming process took off memories and wishes collided. I was back at the
park heading to get my soda. I froze in one spot and looked around. When I realized
what was going to happen I quickly turned around and to see a man approaching
Kaleb from behind. I screamed Kaleb's name as loud as I could hoping to get his
attention. But ominously he looked forward staring perfectly straight into an
abyss. The lighting changed and the sky had a crack in it and a green light
filled the sky. Looking back at the man in the shadows was disturbing because
he was staring back at me. Kaleb's head slowly turned to face me. His stare so
blank and cold. His neck began to form blood and his eyes turning pure white. Before
I could understand what was happening Kaleb's head rolled off his shoulders and
plopped on the ground. The head stopped at my feet and look up. I screamed but
nothing was coming from my mouth. I could hear my heart beating inside my chest
as it began to talk. 



"You
will never get over me! I am gone from your touch but I am not, for I will
always haunt you.”



The
shadow started to laugh incredibly fast and I woke to find myself screaming his
name. "KALEB!!” My alarm clock was buzzing in my room. I must have slept the
whole day. I get up from the floor and prepare for a shower. Today was a day
that will haunt me for eternity. Today is Kaleb's funeral. The hot steamy water
soaks through my fur and warms my chilly bones up. They say the mind has most
of its ideas come from the shower and that it did. I was supposed to prepare
something to say at the funeral today. I was so mopped up in my depression that
I couldn't write my love a final good bye. I guess that I'll have to make something
up. It's the least I could so for him.



The
spring air was nature on her monthly. The feeling of the sticky hot and cold
air made my fur puff up. As I got in my car I could feel where his paws used to
go on the steering wheel, so I grasped the area as hard as I could. I took a
deep breath and started the car up. The drive was long and hard, it felt as if I
had a test I didn't for. The anticipation was building and making me want to go
back home where I could sulk in peace. Within a reasonable drive time I reach
the cemetery. Furs were surrounding a burial site and I could see my mom and
dad and Kaleb's mom. I parked the car near my parents and dragged myself over
to the grave. When Kaleb's mother turned around to see me I broke down into
tears. Every droplet of water that fell from my face was like a whip to my
back. It hurt too much to cry those tears.



The heartfelt
process began with a prayer. One by one furs gave a small speech or piece to
share about Kaleb before it was my turn. I went last, knowing that mine would
be the hardest to get through. I walked up next to Kaleb's grave and touched
his forehead with a smile. I tuned to look at the crowd of furs and began my
speech:



"I
knew Kaleb for four years until two terrible days ago. In that very short time
he became my friend, my best friend, my boyfriend,....my lover. He holds a spot so
deep in my heart that this moment right now is yanking at the roots. I remember
one of the first days if school when Kaleb sat next to me in class and our
teacher was picking on me and Kaleb defended me. The teacher said that if
anyone sat next t me that they were a princess. Kaleb look at him straight in
the eye and said that he'll gladly be a princess. In that moment our friendship
became the most important thing to me. When Kaleb was hurt by his father and
emitted into the hospital I was there by his side. We had our terrible fight,
but nothing came between my feelings for him. That night in the hospital as I
was leaving Kaleb grabbed me by the shoulder and kissed me. Our first kiss, my
first kiss, was the lighter to out ignition. Kaleb told me three words that he
said to me again in his final moment. I....love.....you.” I broke down into tears,
a river flowed down my face and began to choke on my words. Everything I said
felt like I was eating a rock. "My lover left me with one thing that I now
have. And that is....a clear mind.” I walked over to my seat and watched my mate
slowly be put down in the ground.



That
evening when I got home I went directly to the chair near the window. I sat
down and covered up in a warm blanket. The clouds it the sky started to break
up and a ray of sunshine hit my face where a tear was. I started thinking that
I will always miss Kaleb but he wouldn't want me to suffer. It will be a while
before I can function again and I'll never get over him, but I know one thing
that can pull me through the darkness and it is what Kaleb gave to me. Love.



I
love you Kaleb, forever and always.....



Fin
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