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  Rough beginnings

  Somethings in life just don't make sense. That's something everyone learns quickly. Cassidy realized it long ago. He has always had an unusual relationship with the dark. As a fox, a black one no less, he has always felt a certain draw to the solemnity of the darkness, but sometimes this comforting loneliness was the exact cause of his suffering. After being left to your own mental devices for too long, it doesn't take much for your mind to turn into a torturous prison.
Much like his sentiment towards the dark, Cassidy was a very complicated fox. He was diagnosed with mild bipolarism, and was prescribed a mood stabilizer for a while. It didn't really feel like it was helping, and when they tried to put him on an antidepressant, he decided to just stop going back to the physician and wean himself off the meds. He did have mood swings sometimes, but the happy mood swings weren't worth losing in an effort to get rid of the sad ones; they were generally enjoyable. He liked to think the white patches of fur he had, were symbolic of his hopes to pull out of the dark depression he'd been in for most of his life.
His violet eyes stared into the night as he lay on his bed during another thought filled sleepless night. "Why do I feel so alone?" he thought to himself, even while knowing the simple answer. Cassidy was the only gay in a school full of kids, he told only his parents and a close few friends, he didn't even tell his brother and sister yet. Sure, he had a few great friends who liked him regardless of his orientation, but he knew nobody actually loved him; parents being the exception of course, but he didn't see much of them. They didn't care when he told them he was gay, they were very supportive and said they love him no matter what. He was thankful for his parents, but his heart yearned for the embrace of another, and yet he knew it was impossible. The night dragged on revolving around the same general thoughts until the morning rays washed away the dark. He eventually dragged himself out of bed to reluctantly prepare for high school.
"Thank god, it's my last year.. Maybe I'll meet someone when I go to college," he muttered to himself in an effort to remain positive.
His day started off like any other, after sitting through his morning classes, he finally got to head to the lunch room. He didn't talk to many people, but he liked to pretend to be a class clown. It was his way of keeping people from getting too close to him. He figured nobody would take him seriously if he acted goofy and happy all of the time, this generally proved to be true. It was the only thing that got him through the day. As he walked into the lunch room he spotted his small group of friends that actually knew the real him. After grabbing his mediocre lunch, he sat down over by them.
"Somebody looks tired!"
Cassidy looked up to see a female husky named Andi wearing a bright, beaming smile. Andi and Cassidy have been friends for a very long time. They actually even dated back in 4th grade! They still joke around about that on occasion.
"Yeah, but when don't I?" Cassidy chuckled in response. "So how's everyone doing today?" He asked, looking around the table.
"Welllllll! Here's something exciting! We got a new kid in our school the other day, his name is Eccet. I think he's a junior, I share a study hall with him though," Andi spouted chiperly.
Cassidy's ears perked straight up, "Awesome! What does he look like?" He asked with interest.
"He's right overrrr there!" She said while while pointing. "That wolf." His eyes followed her finger to lay upon the wolf. He was taller than Cassidy's modest 5" 8'. Maybe around 6" 3'. He was covered in charcoal colored fur from ear to tail. From this distance it was hard to see more than that, but it did seem like he was relatively muscular, definitely more so than Cassidy's lithe frame.
Cassidy's mouth went dry. He always had a thing for wolves, and this one was no exception, actually he was the epitome of what the fox liked. Wow, he's cute, he thought to himself before snapping his attention back to his table.
"Too bad he's a junior, I probably won't ever talk to him," he replied, trying to appear disinterested.
Cassidy had learned to not get his hopes up and to ignore his attraction. It never got him anywhere. Besides he still had a hopeless, secret crush on his friend, Nat. His friend Nat was a bobcat, and had been friends with the poor fox longer than most. He was really fun to be around and often made fun of people, which Cassidy really enjoyed since they were typically the ones who had it out for him. Nat was undeniably straight and never gave any indication of being gay, but he had always been a good friend and Cassidy couldn't stop his heart from yearning especially since he considered Nat to be the only reason he wasn't completely depressed. Andi would always be there for him if he needed to talk, but he didn't like talking his problems out, it typically made him feel worse. So the senseless fun with Nat was what really helped him feel better.
"Welllll you never know, sweetie!" Andi said with a wink. He was tempted to ask what exactly she meant by it, but decided against it. He spent the rest of his lunch listening to Nat and their friend Adam talk about video games, occasionally commenting and joining in.
After a few more classes, Cassidy finally made it to his last study hall period. He sat in his usual spot, next to a monkey he shared calculus class with named Mike. Cassidy had always hated any math beyond algebra, deeming the rest of it useless, so he would always sit by Mike in an effort to actually learn it, since Mike was virtually the smartest in his class. After legitimately trying to complete his homework for no more than 5 minutes, Cassidy quickly grew frustrated and decided to not do it. As he looked up, his heart fluttered. Across the room, he spotted Eccet, sitting with some other people he didn't know. He wanted desperately to go talk to him. "Even if we end up only having one conversation a day, it would be worth it. I mean look at him, he's gorgeous!" He thought to himself. Unfortunately, his nerves got the better of him and he couldn't bring himself to go over. In an awkward effort to break the ice, Cassidy started up his typical class clown act of being loud and obnoxious. He was hoping it would get Eccet's attention, and maybe have him start the conversation. While talking loudly to Mike in an attempt to distract him from his homework, Cassidy heard something from across the room.
"Would you please shut the fuck up and come out of the closet already, we all know you're gay!?" He looked over to see the source of the shout, it was Eccet. His heart crashed and burned when he met Eccet's gorgeous sky blue eyes, for two reasons: his eyes were literally breathtaking and now he knew that he'd never get to look into them with any love behind them, just fire. As anxiety surged from his heart, Cassidy tried frantically to think of how to respond, but he couldn't, he was too distraught to muster any thoughts. It worked out though, Eccet redirected his attention, having gotten what he wanted, and Cassidy just sat there silently, pretending he didn't hear the outburst directed at him. "Guess I won't be talking to him anytime soon," he thought to himself. The study hall continued in relative silence until the bell rang and the kids filed on the bus.
Cassidy plopped down in his seat by the window, staring silently out. He didn't have his license yet, so he rode the bus. Without a job or a car, he didn't see much of a reason to get a license.
His thoughts were interrupted when his younger sister, Mel, sat down next to him. He looked over at Mel, the solid white fur and hazel eyes a stark contrast of his. He always struggled to understand how they we're so opposite in appearance and personality. Mel was typically positive and carefree. Not a worry in the world, it would seem. As far as the appearance goes, he figured it must be something with recessive genes. His parents were both normal colored with white paws, black accents, and the signature russet red fur. Mel was a sophomore, two years below Cassidy and four years below their oldest brother, Rock.
She looked back at Cassidy, with concern in her eyes and asked "are you okay?"
"Yeah, why?" he lied, hiding the pain he still felt from study hall.
"If you say so," she shrugged "so did you hear about the new kid? Rumor has it he's gay. I hope the poor kid doesn't get picked on, that's not exactly common here."
"Yeah I saw him, didn't hear about the other part though," he replied, doing his best not to think about her words, even with his heart in his throat and a twitch to his ear. "Rumors will be rumors, doesn't matter either way," he stated flatly, before turning back to the window. His mind was racing with thoughts about the potential for him to not be alone anymore. His thoughts stopped immediately when he recalled what happened in study hall. "Even if he is gay, he probably already hates me, so it won't matter either way," he thought sullenly.
"Well, I was just letting you know," Mel replied before turning to chat with one of her friends. Cassidy put his headphones on and listened to his Zune on shuffle. The odd assortment of hardcore, techno, and punk music kept him somewhat distracted as the bus lurched forward and their hour long ride home began.
When they finally arrived home, they were greeted by their mother, just like every day. She was their constant, always at home and nearby when needed. Luckily their dad's job was enough to support the family comfortably, and he didn't even have to work too many hours. As a result, their mother was a stay at home mom, and she loved it! Cassidy knew he could talk to her about anything, but tonight he didn't much feel like it. After grunting a greeting and answering her typical "How was your day, sweetie?" questions he quickly made his way back to his room. He immediately collapsed on his bed and buried his muzzle in the pillow. He wanted to cry so badly. He felt like he needed to, but no tears came. Just gut wrenching, heart crushing sorrow. He had many nights like this, where he would wallow on his bed and struggle with his mind, but tonight was exceptionally worse. After thinking about the recent loss of a potential lover or even just friend, his mind was rapidly approaching the cliffside he often teetered on. "Would it really be that bad, to just end it? I mean who would even miss me? I guess my family would, but what's it matter? I'll be dead..." He rolled these poisonous thoughts around in his head until the tears started to flow. "I can't do that, it's not fair to them, they'll miss me too much and they love me too much," reaching the same conclusion he always had. His whole body started heaving as he cried into his pillow and clutched his favorite childhood plushy of a pink bunny rabbit. "It's not fair! Why can't I be happy!? I know I'm lonely, but I shouldn't need to be dating someone to be happy," all of his feelings of self worth drained by the hour, much like his bloodshot violet eyes. The gentle hue marred with tears and gunk. Eventually he ran out of tears and laid there numb, unable to understand the oppressive and ever present sadness.
Finally he heard his mother call for dinner, he got out of bed and wiped his eyes. He stared blankly at himself in the mirror. "I doubt another guy would love me anyway, I'm so stupid looking," he said to himself. This thought, was far from true. Cassidy was covered in black fur all over his body. There was a small white crest right in the middle of his chest, shaped like an upside down triangle. The tip of his fluffy tail was white as well. His left paw was also white, with the fur meeting in a grey line on his wrist; asymmetrically, his right foot was white as well. The insides of his ears were also white, but the rest of his facefur was all black, including his nose. His eyes were a gentle shade of violent and staring into them was like looking into a tranquil pond; they emanated a feeling of peace and amity, a far cry from the emotions hidden behind them. He looked away from the mirror and went out to join the family for dinner.
Dinner usually irritated Cassidy. They all ate as a family, which he didn't mind, but they usually also had the TV blaring some news show about celebrities. Like he honestly cared if Bratney Hares shaved her head and went coo-coo, but tonight was a rare exception where the TV was kind of quiet, much to his surprise and gratitude. They all got their plates of spaghetti and meatballs balls (one of Cassidy's favorites) and sat around the table.
"Hey doooood, how was your crappy job?" Cassidy asked, looking at his brother Rock.
Rock was a fox colored much the same as his parents and had a bit of an unexciting personality, but brothers are brothers! He worked at a supermarket now, and was taking a semester off college. He still lived at home since he couldn't afford anywhere else.
"It was fine, full of stupid customers like always," Rock sighed.
"Well I'm sure you helped them out, I mean you are the dairy queen after all!" His family was no exception to his facade of humor. If he wasn't joking around, they would worry about him, and he didn't want that. Besides, Cassidy loved calling Rock the dairy queen since he worked in the dairy department.
"Very funny," he sneered, as the whole family chuckled at him.
"So," their dad began, and looked over at Cassidy and Mel, "how was school, you two?"
They both said their days were fine and pretty uneventful, but Mel did mention the new student.
"Yeah! We got a new student the other day, I already heard there's a rumor going around that he might be gay. I really hope he doesn't get picked on. I think he would be the only gay person in our school, but he is a wolf so he could probably take care of himself," Mel said earnestly before going back to eating.
Cassidy watched with horror as his parents turned to look at him with coy smiles and raised eyebrows. His cheeks flushed pink as he tried to look small and avoid looking back.
"What grade is he in?" their mother asked, turning back to Mel. She replied with a quick "11th" then went back to her destruction of the food.
"Thank you for dinner, mom," Cassidy said, while putting his plate in the dishwasher, desperate to avoid their gaze. He didn't have the heart to tell them about his first interaction with the wolf.
Cassidy went back to his room and played video games until it was time for bed. Luckily tomorrow was Friday.
-----------
The next day at school passed much the same as the last. The morning classes blurred by until his favorite "class" lunch! After getting his food, Cassidy sat in his usual place in the back corner. He looked around his table and noticed that Andi was missing.
"Hey, where's Andi at?" he asked nobody specifically, while looking around.
"She's sitting over there by the new guy," Nat answered. Cassidy's ears shot down, and his tail drooped for a second. He noticed Nat give him a funny look, so he quickly perked them back up.
"Ah, okay. Thanks," he replied. "So what are you doing this weekend, Nat? I've got nothing going on and I could use a fun filled weekend."
"Nothing at all. Let's hang out at my house, dude! Bring your Xbox controller and shit so we can play Borderlands 2 all day," he answered eagerly. "Hell, you can even spend the night tonight! I can drive you back to your place to pick your stuff up, then back to mine!"
"Awesome! I can't wait," Cassidy spouted enthusiastically with a huge grin in his muzzle and a flailing tail. "I really appreciate it, man," and he really did. The times he spent with Nat always made him forget about all of his issues. Even if only for a little while, it was well worth it. Nat had a rep for being a jerk in school, but he was always a good friend to Cassidy. Cassidy liked to think that people only felt that way because Nat didn't hold anything back, he always spoke his mind as bluntly as possible. That was one of the things Cassidy appreciated most about him.
"Sure thing! It'll be fun. Now don't be gay about, jeez," Nat teased Cassidy constantly, but he knew it was all in good fun.
"I won't, you're the one who wears 'Manpris' (a term they often used for the capris that Nat wore) you fag," Cassidy jabbed back with a fake snarl.
"Pffff. Whatever, no less gay than your skinny jeans, dude," Nat laughed out. Nat was one of the few who knew Cassidy was gay. He liked to pick on him, but that's just the way he is. Cassidy could laugh about it with no hard feelings.
They continued play fighting and joking around until lunch was over and they had to go to separate classes. Cassidy was so excited for the end of the day, it felt like time was standing still. It wasn't often he had something to look forward to. The oppressiveness on his heart felt much lighter as he made his way to the last study hall.
---------
Monday morning came by way too quickly. The fun weekend of video gaming flew by and left Cassidy feeling quite a bit better, but also dreading going back to school. "Well shit, back to the grind I guess," he thought ready for another day of the same old.
Things never go the way you plan.

 
  Friends?

  Cassidy, the black furred fox and his white furred sister, Mel, stood outside in the cool fall air awaiting the bus to drag them to another tedious day of school. It was a quiet morning, one of the few perks to living out in the country was not having neighbors to ruin peaceful mornings. After his weekend, Cassidy was feeling calm, and almost happy, quite the rarity on a Monday. He stood in his usual attire of a hoodie and skinny jeans, thankful they didn't have uniforms. He was thinking about what he'd do with himself after graduating school, as he often does, but this time without the almost constant anxiety. He really wasn't sure what he wanted to do for a living or what he'd go to school for. He always wanted to be a game designer, but that would require him moving to California most likely, which he had no interest in, and he also heard the job availability for that was pretty bad. His ruminations and the gentle silence were broken only when Mel spoke.

"Homecoming is soon! I'm so excited! Are you going? You should go with Andi!” 

"Nope. Im sure she's going with someone else. Besides, I don't like her like that,” Cassidy replied, his tail freezing.

Mel's ears drooped as she gave him a sad smile, "well you could go as friends?”

"Nah. I don't like dances and stuff anyway. Never have.” By now his fragile inner peace was on the verge of shattering.

"But it's your last year!” Mel exclaimed, wringing her paws.

"Look, just drop it,” Cassidy snapped and shot her a sharp glance. Her tail was practically dragging at this point and her ears were flat on her head, but she didn't say anything else. The bus finally rolled up and the two foxes somberly climbed into their seats.

After sitting in complete silence for most of their hour long bus ride, Cassidy finally turned to his sister and took out an earbud. 'Sugar, We're Goin Down Swinging' could be heard blaring. The small speaker was clearly struggling with the loud volume. "Hey, sorry I snapped at you earlier.”

Mel's ears shot up and a smile quickly spread across her face. "No, it's okay. I'm sorry I pestered you like that.” 

Cassidy gave her a look of mock anger, "yeah, you pain in the ass!” he said, playfully sticking his tongue out.

Mel let out an overdramatic exasperated gasp. "Well in that case... screw you!” Just as she finished speaking, the bus pulled up to the school and the two started filing off the bus, giggling and with big smiles. 

-----

  Cassidy's mood immediately started deteriorating as he walked to his locker alone. Mulling over homecoming and even prom in the distant future was normally something he avoided entirely, but with homecoming so close people kept mentioning it. He just couldn't wait to get out of this school. He didn't feel like he belonged, and quite frankly, it hurt in more ways than one. His ostracization was mostly caused by himself, but it didn't make it any better. He avoided parties and "the scene” at the behest of his parents, plus drugs/alcohol did little to interest him. Regardless, the feelings of loneliness were so bad, sometimes they physically hurt, like a rope was being coiled around his heart and lungs. It usually starts lightly, but the feeling always grows worse like the rope is being tightened until it's hard for him to breath and his heart starts to hammer, desperate to break free from its constriction. Only a few of his friends can help pull him out. When they aren't around he just has to weather the storm until his mood shifts.

With a sigh, Cassidy slammed his locker shut and walked sullenly into his homeroom, trying hopelessly to ignore the tightness in his chest. He glanced around briefly before plopping heavily in a chair and putting his head down until the announcements ended and the bell signaled his first class.

----

  The day passed pretty uneventfully with Cassidy paying little attention to his classes, or classmates for that matter. It stayed like this right up until he sat down at his lunch table. The second he sat down, Andi had to spoil his miserable mood. 

"Hey, honey,” she beamed at him. "Homecoming is in a week! And you should totally go!” 

"No thanks, I'm fine. I hate social gatherings like that,” he replied with a sad smile and a small eye roll.

Andi stared back at him still smiling, she shook her head while "tut-tutting”. "Such a Debbie downer! My word! Well no worries. You'll change your mind!” Her smile somehow grew even larger.

Cassidy shot a blazing glare back and practically hissed, "what are you up to?” His fur was starting to bristle out as he became even more suspicious of her. "You're usually not THIS happy.”

Andi's eyes sparkled with mischief for a brief second before her hysterical giggling forced them closed. "Oh nothing dear.”

He let out a playful growl, "Oh, I'm sure. Well if that's the case, I guess I'll leave you be.” His eyes continued to cast a squinted glare at Andi as her face turned so brightly pink from laughing, even her thick fur couldn't conceal it.

"You're so cute when you're mad,” she barked out between laughs. Cassidy just harrumphed and went to eating his lunch, paying no attention to her occasional jests and giggles. Lunch always seemed to end the fastest out of all the periods, as such, it was no surprise when the bell rang and it was time for them to go to their next classes.

---- 

  After sitting through his remaining classes, which he never paid any attention in, it was finally time for Cassidy's last period study hall. His study hall was normally held in an art room, but today they were in the library, since the art room was being used for some homecoming projects. The library was laid out much differently than the art room, which featured an empty center and a ring of linked tables. The library was much more conventional and had 6 tables that seated 4 people each, with a row of computers next to the final two tables. Cassidy sat at one of the empty tables closest to the computers, and immediately began to fake study, but in actuality he was just doodling song lyrics in his notebook "I've been holding back my apathy for far too long.”

Between his doodling and scribbling random song lyrics that were stuck in his head, it wasn't until after the first fifteen minutes that he noticed Eccet was sitting right over his shoulder at one of the computers, just an arm's length away. Cassidy gulped, his mouth suddenly feeling dry, and turned fully around to face Eccet. The gorgeous wolf, who was rumored to be gay, like him, was literally a dream come true for Cassidy. Well, almost. He didn't exactly have a good first impression after Eccet yelled at him across the room at him and basically called him out as being a closet gay. The loneliness he felt was compounded by this latest heartbreak and even being near Eccet was almost painful for him.

Cassidy desperately wanted to say something, he wanted to try and apologize for last week. Normally he wasn't shy, but for some reason he just couldn't muster the courage. The familiar depression convinced him that maybe it was better off this way, since nobody would ever like him anyway. That same rope started to coil even tighter and he felt a pressure behind his eyes.

 Just as he was about to give up and put his head down, Eccet looked over his shoulder. Those gorgeous blue eyes met his own with an expectant look. Stricken with panic, Cassidy tried to redirect his eyes and act like he was looking at something else.

A small smile crept across Eccet's face. "Hello. You're Cassidy, right? I'm Eccet.”

By now Cassidy was speechless. His heart started to beat faster and he got a nervous chill as his mind started racing. Didn't he hate me? Why is he talking to me? Ahhhhh! Say something dummy! With a small wave, he eked out, "yeah that's me. Hi.” By now, his cheeks must have been beet red (thank heavens for black fur) and his paws were nervously wringing each other like dishrags.

Eccet's smile grew wider as he stifled a chuckle, clearly picking up on the poor fox's nervousness. "So anyway, I think Andi is a mutual friend of ours, and she told me I should talk to you, since you were a good friend of hers and I'm new here.” His eyes had a look in them that reminded Cassidy entirely too much of Andi. "It took me a while to figure out exactly who you were, but I finally did.”

"Yeah, Andi and I have been friends forever. It must be tough moving. I never have so I can't relate.” Cassidy's tail adopted a slow wag as his confidence grew and the nervousness started to slowly subside. "Uh” he nervously scratched the back of his head, "sooo, how are liking it here so far? Make some good friends?” 

The wolf shrugged. "A few. Andi is probably the coolest person so far. I'm not a huge fan of all the country bumpkins though. You definitely don't seem to be one, so you're off to a good start in my book.” The last part of his sentence was accompanied by a cheeky wink and the wolf's familiar, confident smirk.

Cassidy's face lit up with a smile, as he enthusiastically responded in a mock country voice. "wut? You ain't country?” Both boys laughed out loud briefly at his antics. "Nah just kidding, I feel you though. It gets old. I can't tell you how tired I am of camo and trucks.” At this point, he was finally able to shed the last of his nerves, and his tail was wagging steadily behind him. Making people laugh was the one thing that always made him feel better.

"Yeahhhh.....” Eccett said awkwardly as he looked around at the class briefly. "Not many in here thankfully. But anyways, what do you do for fun?” His blue eyes were sparkling as he asked and tilted his head slightly.

The fox gave a slight nervous laugh before responding, "heh... pretty much nothing but video games.”

The wolf nodded knowingly and asked the classic gamer to gamer question. "Xbox or playstation?”

"Xbox! And sometimes PC. All my other friends are on Xbox, so that's what I went with.” The fox shrugged, "What about you? Do you play?”

"Uh-huh!” He answered, grinning happily. "I have Xbox too. I love Halo too much to give it up.”

"Hey! Me too!” Cassidy was barely able to contain his excitement. "So do you play online at all? What's your gamertag?! I love having more friends to play games with after school!”

Eccet frowned and shook his head, "I don't have internet at my house yet since we just moved in and I can't remember my gamertag, I haven't played much lately. Too busy moving.”

Cassidy's ears drooped and his smile faded, "oh darn. Oh well, maybe after you get settled in more we can play some games then?” 

"Definitely!” Eccet's confident smile returned as he asked, "what's your phone number? I can text you my gamertag later so we can play as soon as I get the internet set up.” Cassidy quickly and shyly agreed. After they exchanged phone numbers, they quietly made small talk right up until the bell signaled their freedom. The students all quickly filed out of the classroom and made their ways to their lockers. Cassidy and Eccet were walking side by side still chatting with each other.

At the end of the hall, Eccet leaned over and whispered in Cassidy's ear, "by the way, your butt looks really cute in those jeans.” 

Cassidy felt like his ears were on fire while the rest of him froze. He had never been complimented like that. It was too much for the poor fox, and Eccet was already halfway down the opposite hall before the shock wore off and Cassidy realized he was standing dumbly in the middle of the hall. Blushing madly and with a smile stuck on his face, he quickly composed himself and went to his locker, away from the wolf that just turned his world upside down in one sentence.

---

  He should be happy. He knew he should be happy. But he's not. Why? These poisonous thoughts filled the poor fox's mind. The long bus ride home would no doubt be occupied by these musings. He stared blankly out the window, oblivious to his sister's presence. Music blasted in his ears from his mp3 player, but it was drowned out entirely by his own internal argument.

"He said I have a cute butt.”
"But that doesn't mean he likes you.”
"I know, but it's a good sign”
"Maybe, but what if he just wants sex”
"I guess, but would that be bad? I mean it's not like anyone else ever has.”
"I guess I shouldn't be surprised. Figures you'd be okay with whoring yourself out.”
"I'm not a whore... I'm just lonely. I'm sure he wants more than just sex anyway.”
"Keep telling yourself that. He probably wouldn't even waste his time with you.” 
"He seemed nice....”
"Yeah, he sure seemed nice last week too.”

The tightness in his chest reached stifling levels as he continued to fight with himself.

"I was fine when I was talking to him. Actually, it was the happiest I've been in a long time. Why don't you just leave me alone. I hate you”
"Hahaha, I am you, stupid.”
"Why can't I just be happy.” 
"You tell me.”
"I don't know... every time something good happens, I convince myself it's bad or I don't enjoy it. And I don't know why because all I want to do is be happy... "

He felt a familiar pressure behind his eyes and quickly shut his mind down before he started crying. The last thing he wanted was his sister noticing. She'd try to cheer him up but he was quite sure that wouldn't work. He shut his eyes, and just listened to his music. His favorite band, The Story so Far, always helped him feel a little better. He shut out the world until he felt his sister gently nudge him. He opened his eyes and realized the bus was pulling up to their house. He took an earbud out and smiled at her, giving a small thanks. She just smiled back and nodded, this routine was all too familiar to them. Cassidy tried to remain oblivious to the worry behind his sister's eyes, but it made his heart ache.

After they got off the bus, he turned to his sister and gave her a hug, holding back tears. "How was your day at school?” he asked, trying to sound as happy as possible.

Either it worked, or she took the hint; regardless, after the hug she smile brightly at him and didn't look worried anymore. "It was good! How about yours?”

He smiled back genuinely. "It was good, I think.” they both started walking down the long driveway toward the brown brick house that has been their lifelong home.

"What an odd answer. Why 'do you think' and not know?” She tilted her head quizzically.

"Heh. Right,” he said while scratching the back of his head. "Well, I guess at the moment it is good, but I'm not sure if it will stay good. You know what I mean?” 

She squinted at him a bit, obviously somewhat suspicious, but otherwise not voicing it. "Oh, okay. I guess that makes sense.” The only reason she let him off so easy was probably because just as she finished speaking, they reached the front door and went inside where they were greeted in the usual manner.

"MY BABIES ARE HOME! YAAAAY!!!” 

Both kits looked over with wide eyes just in time to see their mother as she crashed into them for a hug only a mother can give.

"Hi mom!” They happily chimed in unison.

"You know, we weren't gone THAT long,” Cassidy said while sticking his tongue out.

"I know, but mommy misses her babies whenever they leave!” 

"Mom.. You're crushing me, please let me go.” Cassidy started squirming, trying desperately to free himself from her clutches. His sister had managed to escape somehow and was now standing off to the side laughing at the scene before her.

"Ohhhhh alright,” his mother said disappointedly as she slowly loosened her grip. "How was school?”

They both chimed out their response, "good,” and started scouring the kitchen for snacks.

The kitchen was laid out with a breakfast bar directly in line with the door they had just walked in from and the stove, fridge, sink, counters, and dishwater on the wall to the left of that door. Cassidy always thought it was a bit odd that the front door used to come directly into their kitchen, but they recently converted the attached garage into a game room and mudroom which now served as a vestibule. His dad really liked cars and always kept two, which was all the old one could hold, so he had a new stand alone garage built. This one was bigger and better and could hold three cars, with space right in the middle for working on anything that would require extra space. His dad's latest car kick was BMWs, quite a leap from the Subaru's he almost always drove. Cassidy only just recently became interested in cars, but still didn't have one of his own and didn't really care for BMWs either. He thought they were a bit snobbish, ugly, and too ubiquitous, their only unique feature were the halo headlights. Lame.

Both kits sat at the breakfast bar to devour their looted snacks. Cassidy had Ritz crackers and honey to coat them with and Mel had a bag of doritos. 

Their mother sat down to join them with a cup of yogurt. She's always a light eater. "Sooooo, anything exciting happen today?”

Mel grinned sheepishly, "oh yeah! I failed a test today!”

Cassidy started laughing while his mother gasped in shock. "Mel! That's not good. You don't have to get straight A's but you need to at least PASS!” 

Mel started to giggle along with Cassidy. "Oh, it'll be fine. It was just a little quiz for psychology. I don't know, it was something and Freud and penises. I couldn't take it seriously!”

Cassidy was doubled over clutching his stomach while he laughed hysterically, the look on his mother's face and his sister's story was too much for him to handle. Once he finally caught his breath he joined in the conversation. 

"It's his theory of penis envy, where he's convinced women are envious of men because of their penises and it contributes to certain behaviors. That's definitely one of his more out there theories and I'm honestly surprised you had a quiz on it” 

She shrugged before replying. "Yeah me too, it was weird. The teacher said something about covering all of Freud's theories because he was such a big part of psychology as we know it.”

"True enough I suppose.” 

Their mother finally recovered from her shock. "Well then, how about you, hun?” she asked, turning to face Cassidy. "Any penis envy or test failures today?” 

He had to stifle a giggle before replying, "nope! Not for me. Well, not today at least!”

His mother sighed dramatically. "What I'm going to do with you kits?” 

Both of them looked at her while laughing, "aww you know you love us!”

"Do I ever! Well I have to get dinner ready for when your father gets home.” She stood up and started to gather things for dinner. "Mac n cheese with ham tonight! It should be ready in an hour or so” 

"Yay! Welp, I'll be in my room until then,” Cassidy said as he started to walk out of the kitchen. 

---

  Once he got back to his room, Cassidy collapsed on his bed with a sigh. He glanced at his computer wistfully, but didn't have the energy to get up and play a game. He had homework too, but he literally never did it at home. If he couldn't finish it on the bus or in a study hall, he didn't do it at all. 8 hours of school was more than enough without bringing it home.

Instead, he just laid on his bed and stared at the ceiling, mulling things over in his head, as sleep tugged on his eyelids. He wasn't sure if he was always tired from staying up too late or maybe from depression or if he was depressed from not sleeping enough; regardless, he was almost always both. "Life's a bitch” was his last thought before he was woken up by his mother announcing dinner time.

---

  Dinner was the only time Cassidy's brother, Rock, ever really came out of his basement bedroom. He would probably eat down there too if he could, but they always ate dinner as a family. It would be nice, but they often paid more attention to the TV than each other. He was a lot like Cassidy in some ways, they both spent a lot of time in their rooms and they both played a lot of video games. The problem Cassidy had was that he liked playing games as a social interaction more than a solitary activity. His brother was the opposite and usually played single player games. His brother also had a girlfriend, Codie, she was shy Fennec fox. She only really came over to their place on the weekends, and sometimes not even then. She had no car, no license, and controlling parents. Rock had to pick her up and bring her back if she wanted to visit their place, but it was a 45 minute drive, so he usually stayed there to save on gas, since she was never allowed to spend the night. Normally, Cassidy would take dinner time as an opportunity to chat with his brother, since he didn't see him often, but he was far from a talkative mood at the moment.

Dinner passed by for Cassidy quickly, he devoured his food with little hesitation and was too absorbed in thought to pay any attention the conversations everyone was having. When he finished, he quickly thanked his mom for dinner and put his plate in the dishwasher before heading straight back into his room. He often sat through dinner silently like that, so he knew nobody would find his behavior odd, which was definitely a good thing. He hated having people worry about him.

He sat on his bed, and looked around his room trying to find something he could do to distract himself. His phone buzzed and interrupted his contemplations. Always eager for someone to talk to, he quickly grabbed it to check the message.

The text was from Eccet! It was nothing more than a simple "hey, how's it going,” but Cassidy's still felt a tingle of excitement. They sent a few more texts back and forth, just making small talk about games, movies, and a little bit about school. Maybe he felt legitimately confident for once, or maybe it was just desperation, but either way, he suddenly felt bold. Before he could talk himself out of it, he sent a text to Eccet that read "soooo. I think i know ehat youre up to. Why don't you just ask me already? :p” The second he sent it, he regretted it. With a shaky paw, he sent the phone down and cursed himself. Well that was stupid. Way to be a blunt weirdo...

He laid on his belly with his muzzle buried in his pillow retching with anxiety, until his heard his phone vibrate once more. In a flash he had the text open "my my aren't you a bold one. Well maybe I will, but you have to wait until tomorrow.” Great, guess I won't be sleeping tonight. He typed out his reply, "Fine, you're evil though. >:[” After he sent it, he noticed it was midnight, so quickly sent another one. "It's getting late. Need sleep! Goodnight, see you tomorrow. ” The phone chimed once more, but he didn't bother looking at it, he just rolled over and snuggled in further, trying to fall asleep before his thoughts started racing. Too late.

Why did I ask him that? And what is he even going to ask me? To homecoming? To be his boyfriend? To fuck? What am I even expecting the answer to be? I probably shouldn't have said that. At least I wouldn't be freaking out right now. Mmmrrrrgggg! Even with his eyes closed, he couldn't help but roll them at himself. Mentally groaning. You've reached a new level of insane. He started chuckling at himself a little bit, unable to contain it, but stopped rather quickly after realizing he was acting like a looney. Heh. Well, I guess crazy is better than depressed. I won't complain. Laughing sure beats crying, even if it's a crazy laugh. After tossing and turning for a few more minutes, he was finally able to fall asleep. He was still apprehensive about the morning, but too exhausted to stay up fretting about it. Patience is a virtue after all.
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