“Life” in beta testing.





Finale...





There I was, my hands grasping the wrists of this near perfect copy of myself as they wanted to ram a fork into my throat. The husky, responsible for all this? Just watching with a amused grin on his disgusting face. What could I do? Nothing... Not that I had no options, but my will... I couldn't bring myself to hurt this guy!





This clone went through so much in the short life he had, and he had still no option but to convince himself of what he needs to think to be happy, just to keep on going.


The Barrier was crossed. It was supposed to trigger the clones that fooled my friends to back-stab them. … So why was I not worried about them you ask? … Unlike that stupid fuck of a scientist... I had the screens behind him in view all this time!


Yes, the situation was at a stand still, but it was only a matter of time, something the husky didn't really care about. He was eager to see who of us would let up first and ends up hurting or even killing the other. But pointing out how sick of a guy he was is getting old. Everyone knows that by now.


“Come on, Percy. Are you weaker than a physically inferior clone of yours? Even with the gift of a prosthetic we gave you back then.” he teased, just making me more angry...


He really things this was a favor? … Mutilating my body, a fucking favor?!


“Gift?! I fucking show you!” I called out, roughly swatting away the clone's right hand that I held on to with my prosthetic, just to switch to THAT setting. … The gun...


As I began charging, the clone had lost the fork when I swatted his hand away, though just grabbed on to my throat instead, trying to choke me. This didn't bother me at all though. I just aimed for the guy, who had no idea of what I was doing: “Oh? Yes, that is indeed exactly the gift I was talking about, you retarded toy. What are you getting at.”


Of course, I wouldn't reply.





Grumbling and not having to worry about my breath with those lungs I had, me and the clone just remained that way. The clone just grumbling in anger and desperation, trying so hard to kill me, but having no way to do so. As he grew only more frustrated, I kept charging! … More and more, until finally, the end of it began to glow, ready to fire. And as soon as it was ready, I did! The beam fired, the room engulfed in the light of it as the thing tore through the barrier like it didn't exist! The wall on the other side, destroying the screens and anything else that may have been in the way. The knockback couldn't be helped, no matter my attempts to work around it, so me, and my clone, got launched back against the wall. Just like the last time I used it. Though the impact hurt about as much as before, It didn't leave me quite as exhausted this time. The anger and adrenaline didn't let that happen this time. Though still left panting as I was as bit shaky on my legs. The clone shivering and only held up by my grip on his wrist that I let up on moments later. Though...





It was no use, the guy barely realized what I was doing and dodged, panting in shock and fear as he was sitting on the floor, wide eyed and frozen from the surprise.


“What the... fucking kill him!” he then called out to the clone, who went right back to grabbing on to my throat! Finally that asshole realized that I was far from helpless, eh?


This time, the clone used both his hands! While not very effective, it would eventually get to me if I didn't stop him. Especially with the energy reserves wasted on such a shot. And now... I only had one arm available...


I pushed my hand onto the clone's face, trying to make him stop, without having to hurt him. … But then, the burden was … taken off of me...





Storming in from the door I came through was Tarry! Without a word, he straight up kicked the clone away from me, hitting him in the torso and, judging by the noise, more than sealed the guy's fate. He was thrown across the room and hit the table, coughing up blood as he cried in pain, though I just watched in shock, holding my throat as the fox held the scientist on gunpoint: “This is it! No more of this shit!”


Still recovering and somewhat in shock from what just happened to the clone... I felt so bad for him, though Tarry wasn't to be blamed. He just wanted to save me.


“H-How?!” the husky replied, only getting surprised more and more. He thought all my friends were dead thanks to his … more than flawed plan.


Moments later, the wall at the left end of the room blew up. Who do you think it was? Hyena with lots of bombs! And as if planed out that way, Jey kicked in the door on the right side of the room, also pointing her guns at the bastard on the floor.


“Seems we got here just in time! Now, its over for you, you sick fuck.” Rorik commented towards the monster, moving over to me. He then checked for how I felt, as he could tell I was rather shocked and … that I clearly blew out the wall on the other side. Jey looked over to me, asking: “Hey, Percy. Is this the dumb fuck you mentioned to us before? … Tell me how you want me to strangle him...”


“How the hell did they survive!? … Not to mention, get in here?!” the husky asked more than surprised.


“You kidding me? Your clones are horrible! They didn't fool us for a second!” Rorik pointed out.


“Back when I opened the door … I opened ALL the secret entrances. … They only had to find the suspicious doorways.” I added, my expression as blank as it got.





I could tell the anger in Jey's voice though, she REALLY wanted to torture the guy to death and there were few things I would ever say against it. But … we were interrupted by the clone, who was on deaths door at this point. Coughing blood and hardly breathing? His lungs most likely got destroyed from that kick, and impaled by his ribs. He looked over to the husky, reaching out with one hand.


“M-master... i-i did … my best... for you...” he said, almost choking on blood, shaking.


The bastard got up on all four, crawling closer … smiling... but … it didn't seem like the one you would hope for. “Did you? Well...” he started, but I knew that voice of his! Before he could say anything, I grabbed one of Tarry's guns and shot the clone in the head! Ending his misery, I didn't only relieve him of the pain … but also the rude bastards comments that were about to spout from him! 


This guy... his last moments shouldn't be in broken hopes and sadness! If there is one thing I could do for him, it is to preserve the false thought of being loved... no matter how fake it was.


Just as I did this, I moved closer. Dropping the gun and changing the setting on my arm-mounted paralyzer. “I wont let you... You damn bastard... He had to convince himself that all the abuse and hate of yours, are just your ways of showing your appreciation and love. From you, someone who is so incapable and hated by everyone they ever met in life, that they have to force themselves into a position of unquestionable dominance. Dominance, so you can feed those pathetic complexes of yours. You are not above me. … You are not better than me, nor am I your toy. Your own creations are more respectable creatures than you are … even with their lack of intelligence and personality. I would love to just end you... but you make perfect proof for our cause... However...” I said, letting out all I thought of him, while pointing the paralyzer at him. His Expression growing more and more aggressive at my words. … This time, I actually hit the points that made him mad. Me, talking down to him? How was he gonna let that happen?





Just when he snapped and tried to jump at my throat, I shot him! … Though he didn't get paralyzed. Instead, the pain shot through him, making him incapable of attacking me further. I turned off the paralyzing part of my gun, making it so it only caused a lot of pain. Then I shot him again, and again. The same spot every time. The guy eventually squirming on the ground in pain, crying even.


“Where is your little remote to shock me now, huh?” I asked, almost sounding like a psychopath, but … this fucker was worth letting go of all my morals just this once.





Eventually, I sighed, taking a few steps back. Shivering as I was actually rather … disturbed by all of what happened here. Leaving the guy exhausted and unlikely to get any bad ideas anymore. He could be glad if he could move at all after so much pain. Even if, he would just get shot by Jey or Tarry. The fox and hyena lowering to my eye-level, just trying their best to calm me down and to comfort me. Now, it was time to turn off the whole place. Once the doors were open, we could get this guy out of here and...


“Percy!” Jey called out! Before I knew what was going on however, I heard a rather odd gun go off, just as I was tackled out of the way. When I finally got to check what happened, it was already too late! The husky... he got up half way. A experimental looking firearm, pointing at us. Panting and grinning wide. He …. hit Jey. That energy bolt, it … was different. It hit Jey's right shoulder, almost blowing out a whole chunk of it! She fell to the ground after the hit, groaning in pain.





In the heat of the moment, Tarry quickly shot the guy's arm straight off! Leaving him screaming in pain. I followed right after, but not with a gun.... I walked up to him, starring him right in the eyes. Gritted teeth, my anger almost overflowing. Guns? … I didn't need one. Instead, I took my Screwdriver. … And once I was right in front of him, he only glared at me, taking all his composure together just to give me a last mocking grin, before I gripped the tool in my hand tight and stabbed it up skull! Driving it through him under his jaw, easily reaching all the way up into his brain. Those eyes of his crossing and with gurgled noises of pain, he finally breathed his last and fell to the ground. Dead.





When I ripped myself out of this … surge of rage, I realized the situation and looked back. My friend, Jey, breathing heavily from the pain as she sat up against the wall. A injury like that was extreme! Blood just ran out of her with no sign of stopping and nothing Tarry did could help. 


I got over to her of course, worrying and more and more drawn towards panic. What should we do? “It doesn't work, … it wont stop!” The fox called out, his breath growing heavy in fear as well. The cat just kept her eyes shut, trying to stay as calm as she could and to save her energy. I tried my best to keep her in place, despite the twitches of pain from the snipers attempts at first aid. Though his inability to fix the problem grew to him: “Come on... COME ON! Percy, do something!” He yelled at me in desperation. Left shaking and in fear of loosing her already, I almost broke under the pressure, tears starting to run down my cheek: “Shes not a fucking robot, Tarry! Im a mechanic, not a doctor!”


I did not blame him though... If we cant stop the bleeding... Jey will...





Rorik was as helpless in this situation as he could get. The only thing he could do was keep an eye out for attackers or dangers. Though we didn't even notice it at the time, he had something to point his gun at. … Someone who immediately raised their arms in surrender. It was another scientist. And once they spoke, I could tell immediately who this was... “I-I am a doctor...” They said, just standing there, making sure not to make any wrong moves.


Recognizing that voice, the voice of a female. I knew exactly who this was. Looking up at her, my expression had a mix of anger and sadness, starring at her. It was the lizard woman. … The one that felt the most guilty for her actions back then. Who knows for what reason she was in this place, but she was. 


I instantly got out my gun, pointing it at her: “You! Why are you here?!”


“P-Percival, please. I … I never enjoyed doing what we did. … You know I always tried to make things … easier for you.” she explained.


“Woman, what do you want?! We have enough trouble, it was your chance to get away or hide!” Rorik added.


“Listen to me! … I was the one who overlooked and lead the surgeries that happened to Percy. I had orders! Declining was not an option. I … can help your partner here if you just let me! … This has to end and I gladly surrender to all punishments that come along with it. Even death if necessary. But, give me this chance to use my qualifications for good!” the lizard woman explained.


“The others didn't know how to reply, but at this point, Jey passed out. … There was no time to fight.


Lowering his gun, Rorik left the decision to me. At this point, they almost used me as the “second mate” of the crew so to speak. Well, in this case, it may be appropriate. I was the only one who knew her. … And she WAS the least bad person I knew over those years. No idea what motivations or reasons she had to even be there in that situation, but... we had little choice to care about that now. Either we risked it, or Jey dies. 





Lowering my gun, I dashed over to the terminals that were left after my laser, hit a few buttons and with it, the desk came back out of the floor.


“You have this one shot. Do what you can to save Jey. If not, I will personally kill you...” I explained. 


She gave a determined nod and asked Tarry to follow her. He reluctantly did so, leaving it to Rorik to put our boss onto the desk.





The two left the room for a moment, but got back with medical equipment, everything they would need to help Jey. For the cat's sake, Tarry managed to completely adapt to his roll as assistant. Personally … I couldn't watch and left it up to Tarry to tell me if she messed up on purpose or fucked anything up in general. If she would do something funny, I put a bullet between her eyes! Easy as that. While we waited for the two though, Rorik sat down next to me, wrapping a arm around me for comfort. I … was a emotional wreck at this point. So much shit going on here, psycho-terror at it's finest... I was more than happy to have someone be there for me like this...


However, after a while … the two were done. Immediately, the scientist lifted her arms again, making sure to avoid any suspicious behavior or reason for us to hurt her. But … it was done! With some metal, the bone was perfectly replaced and modern medicine would help even this wound to recover over time. But it sure was a ordeal to get it all fixed according to Tarry. Something he could have never done. To be fair … as horrible as some of the surgeries on me were as a concept, they were done perfectly in terms of quality. So … she had a good reputation in terms of competence in her work.





Once done, Rorik tied up the doc's hands. She was gonna be the replacement for the husky. It was up to me to lead her out. Nothing that she could do now, so it was not like she could have any plans to be afraid of. Meanwhile, Rorik carried Jey and with that, we headed out of the building.





On the way, the lizard lady couldn't resist talking to me: “I … am honestly glad this is how things go. … Percival, I know you wont believe it, but … if I had the option back then … I would have gotten you out of it all. But … if I tried, not only me, but my entire family would have been in danger. I'm sorry.”


“... I don't want to hear it. This … all of it. It will be over after you are with the government. I can finally leave it all behind me. I wont have to see you or anything else related to you guys ever again.” I said, cold and with a blank expression. I was not gonna be happy, until I see Jey back in full force. Only then I would know if this girl did what she promised.


“That … would be for the best. The best of luck to you.”


Once I opened the doors of the building and we reunited with the others, it was finally over. The doc was taken in by the government soldiers, as well as them scouting out all of the building for any other potential survivors. The remaining clones? With the lack of instructions, the way they were created, they ended up effectively brain-dead. The only person they were meant to listen to was dead, so they just stood around and... did nothing. So the soldiers probably just got rid of them for the better of both, them and me.





Together with the others, we got back to the ship right away. Our part was more than done and there was nothing more for us to do. Talina joined us too, having noticed Jey's situation. Not like anyone was gonna have a problem with that.


How do we get anywhere without out pilot? … Well, I may surprise you, but I can pilot this ship myself. … Barely. … Though Talina made sure to help and jump in if necessary. She was more acquainted with this kinda thing. 


For the most part, the others stayed with Jey for a while, worried. She never was left alone. Though according to Tarry, she was getting better already. Once in space and auto pilot set in, I could leave the ship to do it's thing. As that was done, it was my time to spend time watching over Jey. … All in all, everyone of us was rather quiet.


Honestly … the time alone with Jey, even though she was still unconscious, was … good for me...





The whole mission... It was constant disturbance and psychological terror... Clones. … Of none other than myself! I killed a bunch of them too and some not even on purpose! The fragile bodies, the way how easy it was to break them... Shivers ran through my body as I pulled my legs close to myself on the chair I was sitting on.


The worst part though: The personal Clone of the scientist. … The guy that basically replaced me for him. That poor guy... I wish there was anything we could have done for them... Tarry panicked and just pretty much doomed him right away. No one is to blame. The shot to the head was just to relieve him of his pain. … And to protect him of the bullshit the husky was about to spout. I'm so glad he is dealt with...





Eventually, I was ripped out of my thoughts. Jey began to move, regaining her consciousness slowly but surely. Eventually, her eyes opened, looking at me. It took a moment for either of us to say anything. I didn't know what and was … rather mentally exhausted from all the happenings and she? Well, she just now realized that she was ok after all.


“Percy? … The fuck happened after I napped away?” she wondered. By the sound of her voice, it was easy to tell she was still rather weak. Weird to see her like this.


“We … got you out of there. … Your shoulder is repaired so to say, so … just relax, ok? Its over now.” I replied, sounding about as neutral and looking as blank as I can.


She just starred a bit longer, until chuckling weakly: “So ya guys did it, eh? … And even now, you keep up that expression. Good to know my near death cant phase ya! … You probably make a great second in command if I am honest.”


… I just starred ahead, keeping my expression. Unphased? … By something like this? … Hearing that alone... it was rough. My face began to hurt, my muscles twitching, until I couldn't take it anymore. Covering my face with my right hand, … as I began to cry.


All that happened was too much for me and … crying was the best way to let it all out. I didn't care that Jey was right there, watching. 





After a few seconds of it, the cat kinda surprised me. … Her left hand on my shoulder, comforting me to the best of her ability: “Heh, sometimes you make me forget that you are not as desensitized as we are...” she said, though letting out a sigh moments later, “No, that isn't it. … As much as you went through in that place, I think that much desensitization is … unhealthy.”


I didn't reply. Instead, I just dropped face first onto the cat, crying and... holding nothing back. I let it all out. And she? She let me do it. The tough woman had her soft spots too!


Though I didn't notice it, Tarry checked in on us, but was quickly shut down by Jey, who just gave him the “shush” gesture, after which he simply nodded and quietly closed the door again.





I stayed like this for a while, eventually calming down, though still staying with Jey for a bit. She was idly just fiddling with my ears at some point, not really thinking much about it. Though her eyes opened again eventually, starring right at me as she raised her voice: “You know, its kinda impressive how far you have come, Percy. At first, I would have thought a smol guy that never did anything like it, would have a lot of trouble with the rough reality of violence and battle. Its a lot to handle for most. But Now? … You seem almost unflinching when it comes to doing what is necessary.”


“... You said it, it is necessary. It never is easy. … Anymore. The one exception is dead. … Even just having to try to leave him alive was so fucking hard...” I replied, grumbling a little, though … there was no anger. The guy was done for, and none of his goals were reached. I gave him exactly what he deserved.


“I guess if its a case like that, no one would feel bad about those things.”


“Maybe...” I added at the end, before finally getting up, “Anyway, I shouldn't hog you for so long. Tarry and Rorik worry about you too. … But there is something I want to ask you sometime. I see you later, Jey.”


“Get some rest, Percy. You need it.” she said, looking after me once I left her room.


As she told me to, I went to my room and … just laid down to sleep...





Turns out I was a bit more exhausted than I expected. When I woke up, no one was on the ship anymore! We already were back at the station. I only found a note on the table, directed towards me. The others went ahead and reported to the Goverment office on the station.


A bunch of things came out once we settled back in on that Station. … The doc that saved Jey was apparently blackmailed to work for the organization, with her family's well being at stake. Just like she hinted at. It wouldn't keep her from jail, but certainly threw a better light at her.


In the following weeks, the whole organization was taken down with military force! With the help of the doc, they had nowhere to hide. Several hundred individuals were saved that got into similar situation like me and Talina. They did try to fight back, but once the whole thing went against their favor, most of the soldiers that were forced into their situation instantly surrendered. Clearly not the best idea to force soldiers into your troops that don't want any part of it to begin with.





About a week after this was all over, I went to the bar. … I just sat down at a table, a few patrons looking at me funny because of my size, but no encounters I actually minded.


To my surprise, I got some company this time. … Jey, who had nearly fully recovered by now, sat down next to me. I didn't even notice the cat before she was right next to me. Right away, she ordered a drink, before directing her attention to me: “Hey Percy. … You said you wanted to talk to me, remember? … I think there wont be any time we have to worry less about the other dorks interrupting us than now.” she said.


“Oh, right. … I almost forgot.” I said, stretching a little. Though I didn't seem like it, I was quite a bit happier lately. But considering the topic I thought of, Jey made me kinda nervous. “You see, a bit ago, I was talking to Tarry and how he got to know you guys. It just came up randomly. … But because I heard his story, I was wondering: How did you, Manny and Rorik meet? … And how did the whole crew start out to begin with?”


I could tell Jey didn't expect that question. She thought for quite a while, though chuckled at some point. With a smile, she began to tell me everything: “That is quite a interesting story to tell. Quite nostalgic even. It all started with Manny actually...


I wasn't even a adult yet when I met Manny. While he was two years older and thus barely adult himself. He and I were both part of a soldier training. … One day, while on the way to a training facility, our ship malfunctioned. I just barely managed to take control of the cockpit and stir the ship just right to make the best of things. Pilot and most passengers died or got heavily injured. That was our last day in the military. Me and Manny went out and just were stuck on that … not so wealthy planet. 


We had no choice, mercenary work was the only way off that planet! … And so we stuck with it. While we were on it though, Manny took in Rorik not long after we stranded on that planet. He was quite a roughian, but after getting some sense knocked into himself by Manny, the two grew closer very quick. He was a bit of a thief himself back in the day. Would you imagine that now with how he changed?”


I knew she wasn't done, so I simply shook my head.


“Well, Manny taught both, me and Rorik a lot. … For us all being in pretty much the same age range, he was much more mature than me and the hyena at the time. Though when it eventually came down to leadership … they picked me. Manny trusted me with his life at that point and Rorik was just going with whatever we did. And after a long time of working for the shitty planet, we managed to put enough money together to get the ship we know and love! That's how it all started and how Tarry joined, you said you already heard.” she told me.


“Yes, and what happened to Manny, I know already too...” I added, a little more somber in tone.


“Right...” she just said, letting out a bit of a sigh.





We stayed quiet for a bit, but then the cat-girl turned the question around on me: “Percy? Where are you from anyway?”


“Hm? … Oh, my home-planet? … Its a very green place with some very advanced cities here and there. Lots of forests, far, grassy plains... It is very quiet and lovely there. I grew up with my parents in their house, which is somewhere in the middle of nowhere, surrounded by lush forests, but without any wild animals.” I said, remembering my home rather vividly.


“Sounds very nice actually. … You know, for a while now, I thought … why not visit your parents?” she asked, looking at me with a raised brow.


For a moment, I actually lightened up. … My parents, I wonder how much they knew... Those mails, what would they have done with the forged mails once I escaped?


“... It would be rather selfish of me to ask ya guys to fly there just for me.” I replied to Jey, who didn't have any of it: “Selfish? Dude, if there is someone who deserves to be selfish for once, its you. Besides, we are all friends, what is the problem in visiting yer family? You are probably the only one of us who still has one.”


I grumbled a bit at the idea, though before I could even come up with a reply, the cat already slammed her hand onto the bar in a determined fashion: “Good then! We gonna take off today and see how fast we can make it.”


“But Jey, I...” I tried to reply, but she cut me off right away: “Can't wait to meet yer Parents, boyo. Hope they wont get the wrong impressions of us, hehe.”


The woman just finished her drink and walked off after that, presumably to gather the others. With a sigh and little I could do about this, I just got up and moved over to the hangar and to the ship. I guess I was gonna go home, eh?





Sure enough, we did take off towards my home-planet. During the flight I just sat in the gathering room, fiddling with my tech. My demeanor not the most positive. It has been years since I saw my parents. … I don't know what they would do once they see me again. How much did they know? … Well, they sure don't know anything about my physical looks... They gonna be worried sick just from fucking seeing me!


… I cant work like this. These thoughts were all my mind could focus on. Imagining their faces when seeing me … going from perhaps happiness … to worry and shock in an instant when they realize what happened to me.


While he noticed, Tarry tried to avoid poking me about it. … Rorik on the other hand was a little too concerned about me, moving over and putting a arm around me. … I appreciated it, not gonna lie, but still...


“Hey, Percy. … You are nervous, huh?” he wondered, rubbing what was left of my left arm and shoulder. I sighed in return: “I didn't agree to this, I'm not ready...”


“Will you ever be though?” the hyena wondered, raising a brow.


“This are my parents we are talking about. … They will be shocked to no end, finding out what happened to me. … They are so caring and loving, even just getting that job back then was rough for them! They just didn't want to let go of me. … And now they get to see the result? They will blame themselves...” I explained, sharing all my worries freely with my friends.


Rorik pulled me against himself, comforting me as he spoke: “I get that. I wish I had family so I could relate better. … Then again, you three are like family to me by now. … You think your parents would like another son?!”


… His silly joke worked, I couldn't stay frowning, chuckling a little to myself: “Mh... damn you, Rorik... But no, you cant! You are the one guy here that cant be my brother for … uhm … reasons...”


He laughed at that, before turning his own expression rather devious and getting really close up to my face: “Oh that wouldn't stop me, boyo.”


As I was just blushing like crazy at his kinky tease while Tarry hardly could contain his laughter in the background. But more or less lucky for me, Jey also was in the room right now, taking us out of the moment: “If you lovebirds can shut up for a moment: We are approaching the planet. … I will try to land right next to Percy's home. … Its kinda odd to say that, but yes.”


Like usual, the fox saluted, though a little more jokingly and Rorik just ruffled my hair a bit to end off our little encounter. He wouldn't want me all red when meeting my parents again either. 





All three of them had dressed up in very casual clothes. To get ready myself, I put on my more normal looking shorts, making for my most casual getup.





Once we reached the very house I grew up in, Jey tried her best to land with as little noise as possible. Of course, a spaceship wasn't exactly silent. There was just enough space for the ship next to the house, on the front side. The area was all green, the view cut off by the edge of the surrounding forest. Nature was as beautiful as ever here.


My heartbeat raised like crazy, just when we all met up in the gathering room. Jey wanted to make sure things were right and together with Rorik, she left the ship first to check for if my parents perhaps moved away or not.


Tarry and me just stayed in the ship, just out of reach. The ramp down the ship was facing the front door, so staying inside was important to stay hidden.


Though we were unable to see or hear what happened, eventually Jey called us. … The fact she called us at all, was enough to tell me that they were there.





Apparently, when Jey and Rorik went for the door and rung the door bell, a brightly white, female wolf opened the door. … My mom. 


She was a little startled at the sight of two strangers at the front door. She thought they were some sort of salesmen. Yes, those still exist even here and in this age. Once assuring her that they aren't, Jey asked the most basic things, just to confirm they really are my parents. Though at this point, my father, a gray wolf with glasses made it to the door as well. He thought the two were trying to harass them and didn't leave mom alone.


To disarm the situation, Jey called us, to give us the sign, and told my parents to look over to the ramp...





This was it, my sign...


Tarry tapped me on the shoulder encouragingly. I gave him a nod and took a few deep breaths, before I went out. … Heading down the ramp, my eyes shut at first, until my feet touched the … oh so familiar ground of my home-planet. Opening my eyes and looking over to them, my expression blank, I just waited. … And as I watched with the light breeze brushing over my fujr, mom's and dad's maws just dropped open further and further. Eventually, they couldn't contain themselves. Taking a few steps towards me, before getting faster and faster.


“Percival? Dear, is that you?!” mom asked, rushing right over to me at this point while dad took it a bit slower.


I just watched, frozen. My mind unable to find a way to react. I was … happy obviously, but how to respond? It was like they didn't even pick up on the prosthetic. When they reached me, mom immediately hugged me tight. For a woman without a physically straining job, she always had been very strong. Dad stood next to us, rubbing the both of our backs. The best he could do with mom hogging me like that.


I began to shiver a little. My parents where right here. I was finally back home. The realization that I finally had all that torture left behind me for good hit me again. Finally, I managed to move again, hugging mom tightly. Head pressed against her, as my size didn't really make it easy to reach her shoulder. Sobbing, though I cried rather quietly against her.


“M-Mom, … dad... I am sorry for not calling you... or writing any mails.”


“But Percival, we got mails from you. Though it has been a few months since, we started to worry. Son, what...?” dad was about to ask about the more notably details of my looks, though before he could I pulled myself away from my mother just enough to stop him: “I … have a lot to tell you. Can we come in first? Sit down and all. … With we, I mean my friends here too.” I said, hinting at Tarry, Jey and Rorik that stood a bit away to not interrupt.





My parents just briefly looked at one another, before nodding in agreement. Dad headed right inside, while mom kept a arm around me to comfort me and keep me close to herself as we followed. Of course, I gestured my friends to follow.





Once inside and in the living room, I sat down on the couch. Dad right next to me, mom quickly heading in the kitchen to get some beverages before sitting next to me on the opposite side. Rorik sitting on the arm-chair, Jey just sitting on the edge of it right next to the hyena and Tarry leaned against the wall. 


Once we all were comfortable, I told them EVERYTHING. No detail left out. Not even the somewhat embarrassing ones. I spent pretty much one hour straight remembering and telling my parents about all the bad stuff that happened in the laboratory of the four years I was stuck in it. Both of them were shocked. Mom almost broke down, hearing all the bad things that happened to her son.


After a moment of silence to leave mom time to recover, Jey added the details about the organization and how they tricked young people into basically becoming their slaves. 


Dad just sat there, shaking his head at those information. He turned on the tv of the living room, which also worked as a computer for mail purposes and such. He revealed all those mails they supposedly got from me over the years: “Each week, we got one of these. At first we felt a little skeptical. We knew how Percival wrote mails and talked to us after all. But eventually, if you just keep getting these mails, you think 'the work life is probably stressful and can change some things' and so on. We eventually just accepted that and didn't even consider any of these … horrible things.”


I didn't blame them, neither did any of my friends. They were tricked as much as I was. And I was all the more sad about how my parents must have felt.





It was time to get into the more positive parts. When I got out of there. So I continued and eased into a introduction of my friends: “... which is when Jey saved me. She took me in and offered me to stay for as long as I wanted as long as I at least do some cleaning duties on board. They … no, we are mercenaries. I know, it is a dangerous and … not so positive direction of work perhaps. But I assure you, these people... they are everything to me now. … They care about me, and I care about them. Tarry and Rorik look rougher than they are, trust me.”


I was a little afraid that mom or dad weren't happy with that kinda work and company for me. Though this showed my mother's way of thought: “Dear, if you ended up in a group of drug dealers or other criminals. … As long as you are out of that hell with people that care about you and treat you well … I do not care! … And your father wont either.”


“Your mother is right. … That arm … your genetic disfiguration and all those things... As long as you are away from those monsters, we do not care so long as you are happy. Not to mention, these friends of yours, they seem awfully kind and goodhearted, no matter their past.” dad agreed, making me quite a lot happier than one would think.


Tarry bowed a little overly politely. He was a little nervous and flustered: “I thank you for such complimentary words.”


Meanwhile, Jey eased up quite a bit and just chuckled. She wanted to make a good impression herself for once and Rorik just went along with it, trying even harder just not to make a bad one himself.





While I was finally left to relax, dad was curious about what happened with the organization. Jey took over and explained every details about how they got annihilated. She mentioned all about how we were the driving factor of retrieving proof and how I in particular had a big part of that. Don't entirely agree with that, but at this point, I wasn't gonna argue. I was way too happy with the moment.





For the rest of the day, we all eased up on the somber topic, slowly but surely. Mom and dad welcoming and pretty much taking in my friends as part of the family at some point.


Tarry in particular got along very well with dad! … The same went for Jey and mom, which only surprised me even more. But watching this was just perfect! My parents and my friends that meant everything to me, just interacting and having a good time! Of course, I was not ignored by them, but still, I was given plenty time to relax and sort my thoughts and emotions.





As I relaxed on the couch, just watching them all. It was so nice to be back in this place. Most interior decoration and furniture was the same as ever. Of course, some was changed out. Eventually, Rorik came up behind me, leaning onto the back of the couch and tapping the top of my head to get my attention: “Hey, Percy? Everyone is busy chatting, so I wondered if you would like to show me the rest of the place? Perhaps your room? I would think you want to see it again too.”


… Rorik wasn't wrong, I would love to see my room again! I didn't even think of that until now. The place I grew up in, considering I spent a lot of time in front of my PC to learn about tech and science that could come in handy. “You know, why not! Lets go and check it out.” I said, with quite some enthusiasm for a change!





I headed through the rest of the rooms of the bottom floor to show them to the hyena. The garage with my parent's hover-car included, which was just a ship, designed for common flight within atmospheres. After that, we headed upstairs. My parents room was off limits aside from a quick peak inside, but then finally, we were at the door to my room.


It took me a few seconds and a deep breath, before I finally opened it, stepping into my room. … And it was just the way I left it!





My bed, all orderly. Desk sorted and even dusted off. There was hardly any dust anywhere actually. They really took care of this place for all the years, even without knowing if or when I ever return... It even made another tear run down my cheek. Though after that, I waved Rorik inside, checking out my PC and the 'toys' of mine. Toys, as in, some tablets and videogames. The tablets were simply just for learning about coding and stuff. I cared about that even back in the day. Coding was a commonly needed skill in most scientific fields nowadays.


We spent a bit here, even playing some games. But at some point, Rorik directed all his attention towards me. 





Just when I was about to put some virtual reality equipment away, the hyena stood in my way. In the middle of the room. I pretty much ran right into him, not expect it.


“Rorik, what...” I started, though interrupted by a finger gently hushing me. He simply just chuckled and looked at me with a bit of a smirk, leaning down to get a bit more face to face with me: “You are really fun to play games with, but … you know, being alone with you for this long...”


I caught on pretty much right away. The guy grew horny again. Putting my hands on my hips as I raised a brow at him rather judgmentally: “Rorik, everyone is right downstairs...”


He began to look around a little nervously, giggling a little. “I-I guess that is true... Alright, I will contain myself. But only if we make out some~” he teased, smirking wide at me.


Just starring at him blankly for a bit, eventually I scoffed. Turning my head to the side with a light blush on my face and a slight smile. He was silly... but that's kinda what I liked about him: “Fine, no one is gonna hear that after all.”





As soon as I gave him the permission, his hand landed on my chin, guiding my gaze towards him. With a bit of a smug smile, he leaned in and pressed his lips to mine.


At first, it left me a little nervous, but after a few seconds, I eased into the kiss. Closing my eyes even, my hands moving up to the hyena's chest, just … staying there, not pushing, not rubbing or anything.


Why did the kiss make me nervous? … I mean, yea, we had sex before, but its like … we focus on 'that' part. You know the sex itself. There isn't much kissing, if any at all. But now? … It was the other way around. All the kissing, none of the sex. And you bet Rorik meant it!


The longer he kept it up, the more intimate and intense the kiss became. Eventually, he tried to actually involve tongue! I was way too nervous to comply. As if he knew this, one of his hands reached behind me without even noticing it, just to slap onto, and grab my ass quite roughly!


He wasn't trying to be mean … but to get me to let out that gasp of surprise. And as I opened my mouth enough, his tongue pushed right into my maw! He got me, I couldn't do anything but admit defeat. My tongue trying to wrestle with his as best as I could. Eyes closed as I huffed into the deep kiss, I got more and more flustered by the whole situation. Never thought kissing could feel this great...


My right arm wrapped right up around the hyena's head endearingly, while both of his arms did the same around my hips. One hand staying on my rump to idly grope me, the other hugging me firmly against him as we embraced the affectionate kiss.





Loosing a bit track of time, it seemed impossible for anything to interrupt us. … Except, it wasn't. The door suddenly opened as no one else but my dad walked in: “Percival? Your mother made some cook-...” he stopped abruptly once he saw me and Rorik in that oh so sensual and intimate embrace. We both could only stare wide eyed at the gray wolf, silent and both our faces turning bright red as we were frozen in place for a good few second. Enough time for dad to exactly take note of what those paws of the hyena were up to. Well, that sure was embarrassing...


“U-uhm … uh … I … didn't mean to interrupt! H-hehe, well... your mother made Cookies. D-Don't let me stop you!” he stuttered with a red face himself. Of course, we broke the kiss by now and got some distance between ourselves as he spoke.


“Y-Yes dad! Uhm … thanks! We gonna be there in a bit...” I replied, trying to play it off.


He only nodded and closed the door behind himself.


Once again alone with me, Rorik nervously scratched the back of his head as he spoke to me: “Sorry, I … didn't expect anyone to randomly bust in here. B-but hey! He didn't seem to mind!”


Certainly, dad didn't. He was the last to judge on sexual interests I guess. But more importantly, I turned back to face the hyena. Face still red, but with a lightly displeased expression. … Which was mostly fake. I just wanted to make that impression as I replied: “Rorik... on the bed with you, NOW!”


His gaze shocked and surprised, yet he simply nodded. Watching me as I was already taking off my shirt. He knew as well as me where this was going... He was going to tease and embarrass me like that? Well, not without some revenge!


… if only I knew a certain fox couldn't help but peak in on us, without Rorik or myself even noticing. Too bad he is gonna get away with that!





The Hyena made sure to muffle the both of us enough and, after those primitive needs were taken care of and recovered from, we both joined the rest of the family to have one of the nicest nights in a long time. Just chatting, relaxing, nice food and drink and generally having fun spending time with my family! Yes, right now, I refer to my friends as family too. Sue me.





Spending time with my parents was nice, but after another day, we eventually said goodbye to them. … Of course, I was gonna stay with my friends! Not like visiting was a issue anyway. 


I grew a LOT more expressive after this. Not entirely back to how I was before all the bad stuff happened, but notably better than before. Once back at the station we pretty much called our home by now, we found out from Talina that the government offered us a special position! Sort of government agents or something. Its still pretty much the same as before. Get paid for some jobs we get. However, it had a better reputation and we only had to deal with jobs that were approved by the government, so no criminal stuff. It gave us more free-time, but the jobs themselves paid much better.


Over the following months, we all settled to have a actual home on that station. Each of us got a apartment of our own in case we needed one.





Talina made it just where she always wanted to be! She made it to the head of the security of the station! Still doing some duties of her own of course. Tal and Tarry did actually manage to get into a serious relationship too. The two got along surprisingly well I must say.


Jey was our leader, like always! She actually eased up a bit and opened up more towards us all, which was nice to see.


Tarry was taking on a more medical roll. He actively did some studying and training as a medic, to prevent any serious cases like Jey's injury to ever endanger us again.


Rorik? Well, he obviously did as he used to! Our trusty and reliable partner. … And pervert that  would never stop caring for me~ … Though he did have some romantic feelings for me, we both agreed to stick with friends with benefits status. Neither of us was too comfortable with a solid relationship, but who the fuck needs those anyway? I can love that fucker without having to bind myself to him!


Speaking of myself... well, what is there to say? Officially second mate of the crew now, mechanic and technician. I actually made a master in robotics, technology and engineering too! My tech and work found respect by many professionals and enemies alike, as I built a whole mech for myself to pilot at one point. Though I was still not a fighter and supported the others when needed, rather than directly getting involved. I had solid contact and regular visits with my parents and plenty of free-time to spend with my friends too.





All in all, I guess you could say that this life finally got out of its beta phase. … For all of us. Us and the hundreds of individuals we saved. Now it is time to enjoy it for good...


