[image: image1.png]



Chapter‌1‌‌ ‌

‌

Tuesdays‌‌were‌‌straight‌‌ass.‌Every‌‌‌week‌‌Kaden‌‌would‌‌haphazardly‌‌throw‌‌on‌‌her‌‌uniform‌‌

then‌tredge‌‌her‌‌way‌‌from‌‌her‌‌apartment‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way‌‌to‌‌college‌.‌Tuesday‌‌through‌‌Saturday,‌‌every‌‌‌

week,‌every‌‌day‌‌as‌‌annoying‌‌and‌‌boring‌‌as‌‌the‌‌last‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌glad‌‌it‌‌was‌‌within‌‌walking‌‌‌ distance‌‌and‌‌that‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌have‌‌to‌‌pay‌‌for‌‌it‌‌and‌‌that‌‌was‌‌about‌‌all.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌wasn’t‌‌even‌‌sure‌‌what‌‌she‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌study,‌‌so‌‌she‌‌was‌‌just‌‌focusing‌‌on‌‌

General‌Education‌‌classes‌‌and‌‌classes‌‌she‌‌found‌‌interesting‌‌on‌‌paper‌.‌Nothing‌‌that‌‌would‌‌help‌‌‌ her‌‌get‌‌a‌‌degree‌‌or‌‌a‌‌better‌‌job.‌Right‌‌‌now‌‌she‌‌was‌‌working‌‌as‌‌a‌‌janitor‌‌in‌‌the‌‌mall‌‌and‌‌it‌‌didn’t‌‌

look‌like‌‌she‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌be‌‌upgrading‌‌any‌‌time‌‌soon‌.‌

‌

Her‌grades‌‌were‌‌like‌‌her‌‌uniform,‌‌barely‌‌up‌‌to‌‌code‌‌and‌‌with‌‌little‌‌to‌‌no‌‌effort‌‌outside‌‌of‌‌‌ the‌‌bare‌‌minimum.‌When‌‌‌they‌‌dropped‌‌she‌‌just‌‌did‌‌some...“favors”‌‌for‌‌the‌‌teachers‌‌and‌

principle‌to‌‌bring‌‌them‌‌back‌‌up‌‌to‌‌barely‌‌passing‌.‌Too‌‌much‌‌work‌‌to‌‌bring‌‌them‌‌up‌‌to‌‌perfect‌‌A’s‌.‌ ‌

‌

At‌the‌‌very‌‌least‌‌she‌‌could‌‌get‌‌her‌‌rocks‌‌off‌‌bullying‌‌the‌‌other‌‌students‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

A‌‌smile‌‌formed‌‌on‌‌Kaden’s‌‌face‌‌as‌‌she‌‌pulled‌‌her‌‌jacket‌‌tighter‌‌around‌‌her‌‌body,‌‌the‌‌

frigid‌winter‌‌air‌‌biting‌‌at‌‌her‌‌skin‌‌as‌‌she‌‌pushed‌‌through‌‌the‌‌unshoveled‌‌streets‌‌of‌‌the‌‌wee‌‌hours‌‌‌

of‌the‌‌morning‌.‌Her‌‌jacket‌‌did‌‌little‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌her‌‌warm‌‌given‌‌it‌‌was‌‌thin‌‌and‌‌riddled‌‌with‌‌holes‌.‌‌ She‌‌didn’t‌‌really‌‌have‌‌the‌‌money‌‌or‌‌the‌‌drive‌‌to‌‌order‌‌a‌‌new‌‌one‌‌from‌‌the‌‌school‌‌but‌‌being‌‌a‌‌

desert‌based‌‌breed‌‌in‌‌a‌‌winter‌‌hellscape‌‌with‌‌little‌‌to‌‌no‌‌protection‌‌didn’t‌‌do‌‌wonders‌‌to‌‌her‌‌‌ mood‌‌or‌‌her‌‌outlook‌‌on‌‌those‌‌who‌‌did‌‌have‌‌proper‌‌clothes.‌ ‌

‌

Even‌‌with‌‌her‌‌ratty‌‌uniform,‌‌subpar‌‌grades,‌‌and‌‌less‌‌than‌‌appealing‌‌attitude‌‌Kaden‌‌kept‌‌

up‌a‌‌rather‌‌good‌‌reputation‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌seen‌‌as‌‌an‌‌asset‌‌to‌‌parties,‌‌though‌‌never‌‌properly‌‌invited‌.‌‌ It‌‌wasn’t‌‌a‌‌real‌‌party‌‌until‌‌she‌‌crashed‌‌it,‌‌so‌‌people‌‌tended‌‌to‌‌treat‌‌her‌‌showing‌‌up‌‌as‌‌a‌‌

delightful‌certainty‌‌rather‌‌than‌‌a‌‌burden‌.‌That‌‌didn’t‌‌mean‌‌she‌‌was‌‌all‌‌around‌‌liked,‌‌though‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌had‌‌her‌‌fair‌‌share‌‌of‌‌bullies‌‌and‌‌an‌‌even‌‌larger‌‌share‌‌of‌‌people‌‌she‌‌bullied‌‌in‌‌‌ turn.‌She‌‌‌wasn’t‌‌exactly‌‌evil‌‌but‌‌it’s‌‌not‌‌like‌‌she‌‌was‌‌a‌‌kind,‌‌angelic‌‌spirit‌‌either.‌She‌‌‌bullied‌‌

people‌because‌‌she‌‌found‌‌it‌‌arousing‌‌and‌‌unbeknownst‌‌to‌‌her‌‌that’s‌‌exactly‌‌why‌‌she‌‌herself‌‌‌

was‌‌bullied‌‌too.‌As‌‌‌her‌‌bullies‌‌pushed‌‌her‌‌down‌‌she’d‌‌find‌‌herself‌‌blushing‌‌and‌‌it‌‌only‌‌grew‌‌as‌‌

she‌then‌‌pushed‌‌others,‌‌only‌‌for‌‌her‌‌bullies‌‌to‌‌find‌‌that‌‌in‌‌itself‌‌cute‌‌and‌‌push‌‌her‌‌more‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌a‌‌‌ never‌‌ending‌‌circle‌‌for‌‌her,‌‌one‌‌she‌‌figured‌‌would‌‌have‌‌ended‌‌way‌‌back‌‌in‌‌highschool.‌ ‌

‌

Today,‌‌though,‌‌it‌‌was‌‌far,‌‌far‌‌too‌‌cold‌‌to‌‌be‌‌romping‌‌around‌‌the‌‌courtyard‌‌looking‌‌for‌‌

someone‌to‌‌playfully,‌‌in‌‌her‌‌mind,‌‌push‌‌around‌.‌Chimera‌‌was‌‌probably‌‌skipping‌‌again,‌‌Ivy‌‌was‌‌‌ no‌‌fun‌‌to‌‌tease,‌‌and‌‌Gavin‌‌would‌‌just‌‌get‌‌her‌‌in‌‌trouble‌‌with‌‌their‌‌family‌‌if‌‌she‌‌pushed‌‌his‌‌

buttons‌too‌‌much‌...so‌it‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌she’d‌‌have‌‌to‌‌pick‌‌a‌‌random‌‌target‌‌inside‌‌the‌‌school‌.‌ ‌

‌
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The‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌the‌‌warm‌‌college‌‌air‌‌hitting‌‌the‌‌fur‌‌of‌‌her‌‌face‌‌was‌‌like‌‌heaven.‌She‌‌‌ shivered‌‌and‌‌scooted‌‌up‌‌close‌‌to‌‌the‌‌heater‌‌in‌‌the‌‌doorway,‌‌enjoying‌‌feeling‌‌the‌‌hot‌‌air‌‌blow‌‌up‌‌

her‌shirt‌‌and‌‌over‌‌her‌‌face‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌lost‌‌in‌‌the‌‌moment,‌‌just‌‌soaking‌‌up‌‌the‌‌heat‌‌and‌‌feeling‌‌as‌‌‌ cold‌‌melted‌‌away‌‌from‌‌her‌‌body.‌That‌‌‌walk‌‌was‌‌always‌‌hell.‌She‌‌‌really‌‌should‌‌save‌‌up‌‌for‌‌a‌‌car.‌ ‌

‌

But,‌‌right‌‌as‌‌she‌‌was‌‌really‌‌getting‌‌warm‌‌and‌‌happy,‌‌somebody‌‌tapped‌‌her‌‌on‌‌the‌‌

shoulder.‌Kaden‌‌ignored‌‌them‌‌at‌‌first,‌‌merely‌‌shaking‌‌her‌‌body‌‌to‌‌make‌‌them‌‌stop‌‌touching‌‌her‌‌‌ then‌‌pulling‌‌her‌‌shirt‌‌out‌‌to‌‌let‌‌more‌‌hot‌‌air‌‌rush‌‌across‌‌her‌‌bare‌‌chest.‌Whoever‌‌‌it‌‌was,‌‌though,‌‌

was‌stubborn‌.‌Another‌‌tap‌‌and‌‌the‌‌sound‌‌of‌‌someone‌‌impatiently‌‌tapping‌‌their‌‌shoe‌‌to‌‌the‌‌floor‌.‌‌ Oops.‌Kaden‌‌‌hadn’t‌‌worn‌‌her‌‌school‌‌shoes,‌‌opting‌‌for‌‌a‌‌near‌‌rotting‌‌pair‌‌of‌‌converse‌‌instead.‌ ‌

‌

“What‌‌do‌‌you‌‌want?”‌‌She‌‌whined,‌‌not‌‌even‌‌bothering‌‌to‌‌look‌‌at‌‌them.‌“Can’t‌‌‌you‌‌see‌‌I’m‌‌

getting‌warm‌‌here?‌‌It’s‌‌as‌‌cold‌‌as‌‌a‌‌witch’s‌‌tits‌‌outside,‌‌maybe‌‌you‌‌should‌‌warm‌‌up‌‌to‌‌so‌‌you’re‌‌‌ not‌‌such‌‌an‌‌impatient‌‌cunt.”‌ ‌

‌

“Your‌‌uniform‌‌and‌‌attitude‌‌are‌‌NOT‌‌to‌‌code,‌‌Kaden!‌‌Where‌‌are‌‌your‌‌proper‌‌shoes,‌‌and‌‌

why‌are‌‌your‌‌socks‌‌mismatched?‌‌Your‌‌jacket‌‌is‌‌also‌‌absolutely‌‌filthy,‌‌you‌‌need‌‌to‌‌order‌‌a‌‌new‌‌‌

one‌‌post‌‌haste!‌‌And‌‌don’t‌‌even‌‌get‌‌me‌‌started‌‌on‌‌the‌‌state‌‌of‌‌your‌‌vest‌‌and‌‌undershirt...Do‌‌you‌‌

not‌have‌‌a‌‌ribbon‌‌either?‌‌That’s‌‌the‌‌easiest‌‌part‌‌of‌‌the‌‌uniform!‌‌You‌‌just‌‌clip‌‌it‌‌on!!”‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden’s‌muzzle‌‌crinkled‌‌with‌‌disgust‌‌and‌‌she‌‌angrily‌‌fixed‌‌her‌‌shirt‌.‌Great‌.‌Lumen‌.‌‌

Mr.Perfect‌‌Everything‌‌rich‌‌bitch‌‌teacher’s‌‌pet‌‌boy.‌And‌‌‌not‌‌the‌‌fun‌‌kind‌‌either,‌‌the‌‌non-fucky‌‌

kind.‌“Are‌‌you‌‌ever‌‌going‌‌to‌‌get‌‌that‌‌stick‌‌out‌‌of‌‌your‌‌ass,‌‌Lumen,‌‌or‌‌is‌‌it‌‌so‌‌far‌‌up‌‌there‌‌that‌‌you‌‌‌ need‌‌help?”‌‌Kaden‌‌growled‌‌as‌‌she‌‌turned‌‌around,‌‌leaning‌‌on‌‌the‌‌heater‌‌and‌‌huffing.‌She‌‌‌

picked‌a‌‌crumb‌‌of‌‌toast‌‌off‌‌of‌‌her‌‌shirt‌‌then‌‌flicked‌‌it‌‌directly‌‌into‌‌Lumen’s‌‌glasses‌.‌“I‌‌bet‌‌I‌‌could‌‌‌ get‌‌my‌‌fist‌‌up‌‌there,‌‌why‌‌don’t‌‌you‌‌bend‌‌over‌‌the‌‌heater‌‌and‌‌I’ll‌‌give‌‌you‌‌a‌‌fun‌‌time.”‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌astute‌‌cusige‌‌gasped‌‌as‌‌he‌‌cleaned‌‌his‌‌glasses‌‌off,‌‌eyes‌‌closed‌‌as‌‌he‌‌did‌‌so,‌‌then‌‌

shot‌Kaden‌‌a‌‌nasty‌‌look‌‌of‌‌disapproval‌‌after‌‌he‌‌put‌‌them‌‌back‌‌on‌.‌“You‌‌are‌‌a‌‌disgusting‌‌‌

creature!”‌‌He‌‌huffed,‌‌crossing‌‌his‌‌arms.‌“I‌‌‌have‌‌no‌‌idea‌‌why‌‌they‌‌don’t‌‌kick‌‌you‌‌out‌‌of‌‌here,‌‌you‌‌

break‌so‌‌many‌‌rules‌‌that‌‌are‌‌so‌‌simple‌‌a‌‌kindergartener‌‌couldn’t‌‌struggle‌‌with‌‌them‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“I‌‌got‌‌held‌‌back‌‌in‌‌kindergarten.”‌‌Kaden‌‌dusted‌‌herself‌‌off‌‌as‌‌if‌‌she’d‌‌touched‌‌something‌‌

gross‌then‌‌looked‌‌Lumen‌‌in‌‌the‌‌eyes‌.‌Cute‌‌colors,‌‌at‌‌the‌‌very‌‌least‌.‌She‌‌bet‌‌they’d‌‌look‌‌great‌‌‌

with‌tears‌‌in‌‌them,‌‌surrounded‌‌by‌‌a‌‌blush‌.‌A‌‌smug‌‌little‌‌grin‌‌spread‌‌across‌‌her‌‌face‌‌as‌‌she‌‌‌ imagined‌‌it,‌‌wondering‌‌what‌‌his‌‌voice‌‌would‌‌sound‌‌like‌‌if‌‌he‌‌was‌‌truly‌‌flustered.‌ ‌

‌

While‌‌he‌‌was‌‌no‌‌mind‌‌reader,‌‌Lumen‌‌could‌‌just‌‌sense‌‌that‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌thinking‌‌of‌‌

something‌deplorable‌.‌Something‌‌about‌‌that‌‌dumb,‌‌blue‌‌tinged‌‌face‌‌screamed‌‌‘depraved‌‌freak’‌‌‌

to‌‌him.‌Even‌‌‌though‌‌Kaden‌‌teased‌‌him‌‌and‌‌pushed‌‌his‌‌buttons‌‌relentlessly‌‌he‌‌wasn’t‌‌afraid‌‌of‌‌

her‌or‌‌afraid‌‌of‌‌telling‌‌her‌‌off,‌‌so‌‌he‌‌was‌‌quick‌‌to‌‌point‌‌it‌‌out‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Whatever‌you’re‌‌thinking‌‌of‌‌it‌‌is‌‌NOT‌‌safe‌‌to‌‌be‌‌thinking‌‌of‌‌at‌‌SCHOOL,‌‌Kaden‌.”‌He‌‌‌ chided,‌‌fixing‌‌his‌‌tie‌‌in‌‌frustration.‌Luckily‌‌‌it‌‌was‌‌still‌‌very‌‌early‌‌in‌‌the‌‌morning‌‌so‌‌they‌‌had‌‌an‌‌

[image: image3.png]


hour‌or‌‌so‌‌before‌‌any‌‌of‌‌the‌‌classes‌‌started‌.‌For‌‌people‌‌like‌‌him‌‌it‌‌was‌‌a‌‌blessing‌.‌Quiet,‌‌serene‌‌‌

study‌time‌‌to‌‌gently‌‌wake‌‌your‌‌brain‌‌up‌‌before‌‌getting‌‌to‌‌work‌.‌He‌‌had‌‌no‌‌idea,‌‌then,‌‌why‌‌a‌‌‌ gutter‌‌rat‌‌like‌‌Kaden‌‌would‌‌be‌‌early‌‌every‌‌single‌‌day‌‌too.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌didn’t‌‌respond‌‌to‌‌his‌‌scolding,‌‌merely‌‌letting‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌slowly‌‌travel‌‌his‌‌body‌‌and‌‌

take‌in‌‌his‌‌form‌.‌So‌‌neat‌‌and‌‌tidy,‌‌a‌‌lithe‌‌frame‌‌with‌‌good‌‌posture‌.‌His‌‌hair‌‌was‌‌fluffy‌‌and‌‌two‌‌‌ toned,‌‌it‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌it’d‌‌be‌‌soft‌‌as‌‌a‌‌cloud‌‌to‌‌the‌‌touch‌‌and‌‌even‌‌though‌‌it‌‌was‌‌scrunched‌‌in‌‌a‌‌

disgusted‌scowl‌‌he‌‌had‌‌a‌‌pretty‌‌cute‌‌face‌‌too‌.‌Spotted,‌‌with‌‌those‌‌nerdy‌‌glasses‌.‌ ‌

‌

She‌snatched‌‌them‌‌from‌‌his‌‌face‌‌and‌‌Lumen‌‌was‌‌quick‌‌to‌‌close‌‌and‌‌cover‌‌his‌‌eyes‌.‌‌ “What’s‌‌your‌‌issue?‌‌Give‌‌them‌‌back!”‌‌He‌‌snarled,‌‌blindly‌‌swatting‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌out‌‌to‌‌try‌‌and‌‌grab‌‌

them.‌His‌‌hand‌‌was‌‌quickly‌‌rendered‌‌useless‌‌as‌‌Kaden’s‌‌own‌‌wrapped‌‌around‌‌his‌‌wrist‌‌and‌‌‌ held‌‌it‌‌at‌‌a‌‌safe‌‌distance‌‌away‌‌from‌‌herself.‌ ‌

‌

“What‌‌prescription‌‌are‌‌these?”‌‌She‌‌asked,‌‌putting‌‌them‌‌on‌‌her‌‌face‌‌and‌‌blinking,‌‌

surprised‌they‌‌didn’t‌‌help‌‌her‌‌own‌‌shoddy‌‌eyesight‌.‌“They‌‌don’t‌‌even‌‌work!‌‌Why‌‌do‌‌you‌‌wear‌‌‌ these?‌‌To‌‌look‌‌even‌‌more‌‌like‌‌a‌‌teacher’s‌‌pet‌‌than‌‌you‌‌already‌‌are?‌‌Are‌‌you‌‌that‌‌much‌‌of‌‌a‌‌

fucking‌dweeb?”‌‌ ‌

‌

“They’re‌just‌‌a‌‌very‌‌light‌‌prescription!”‌‌Lumen‌‌sighed,‌‌knowing‌‌there‌‌was‌‌no‌‌way‌‌he‌‌‌ could‌‌rip‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌away‌‌from‌‌Kaden’s‌‌feral‌‌strength‌‌grip‌‌when‌‌she‌‌was‌‌determined.‌“Just‌‌‌give‌‌

them‌back,‌‌I‌‌have‌‌to‌‌finish‌‌studying‌‌before‌‌classes‌‌start‌.‌You’re‌‌welcome‌‌to‌‌join‌‌me‌‌if‌‌you’d‌‌‌ like.”‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌knew‌‌at‌‌that‌‌moment‌‌he’d‌‌fucked‌‌up‌.‌Farewell,‌‌quiet‌‌and‌‌peaceful‌‌study‌‌session,‌‌‌ hello‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌teach‌‌the‌‌village‌‌idiot‌‌how‌‌to‌‌read.‌His‌‌‌glasses‌‌were‌‌handed‌‌back‌‌to‌‌him‌‌as‌‌he‌‌

beat‌himself‌‌up‌‌over‌‌his‌‌choice‌‌of‌‌words‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Well‌don’t‌‌mind‌‌if‌‌I‌‌do,‌‌Mr‌.Brainiac.‌I‌‌need‌‌the‌‌answers‌‌to‌‌Ms‌.Begonia’s‌assignment‌‌‌ anyway.”‌‌Kaden‌‌said,‌‌arms‌‌crossed‌‌with‌‌a‌‌snooty‌‌expression‌‌on‌‌her‌‌face.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌merely‌‌sighed‌‌and‌‌started‌‌walking‌‌along‌‌to‌‌the‌‌library.‌“I‌‌‌said‌‌STUDY,‌‌not‌‌copy.‌I‌‌‌

don’t‌even‌‌have‌‌Ms‌.Begonia,‌I‌‌have‌‌Mr‌.Schwartz‌for‌‌math‌.‌Their‌‌curriculum‌‌is‌‌entirely‌‌different‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“Potato,‌tomato‌.‌Fill‌‌out‌‌my‌‌answer‌‌sheet,‌‌nerd‌‌boy‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“Ugh…”‌ ‌

‌

‌

‌

‌

‌

Libraries‌were‌‌meant‌‌to‌‌be‌‌quiet‌‌and‌‌relaxing‌‌places‌‌of‌‌solitude‌‌and‌‌peace‌.‌Yet‌‌here‌‌‌ Lumen‌‌was,‌‌listening‌‌to‌‌the‌‌sounds‌‌of‌‌tiktoks‌‌and‌‌little‌‌fidget‌‌toys‌‌overlapping‌‌how‌‌noisily‌‌
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Ms.Kaden‌Bailey‌‌chewed‌‌her‌‌gum‌.‌He‌‌glared‌‌at‌‌her‌‌over‌‌the‌‌top‌‌of‌‌his‌‌textbook,‌‌wondering‌‌why‌‌‌

she‌had‌‌decided‌‌to‌‌stick‌‌around‌‌and‌‌what‌‌dastardly‌‌plans‌‌he‌‌had‌‌to‌‌ruin‌‌his‌‌day‌‌even‌‌further‌.‌ ‌

‌

He‌tried‌‌his‌‌best‌‌to‌‌focus‌‌on‌‌his‌‌work,‌‌making‌‌sure‌‌he‌‌was‌‌a‌‌few‌‌chapters‌‌ahead‌‌in‌‌‌ every‌‌subject‌‌and‌‌had‌‌all‌‌of‌‌his‌‌formulas‌‌and‌‌elements‌‌memorized‌‌for‌‌his‌‌tests‌‌today.‌He‌‌‌had‌‌

completed‌his‌‌assignments‌‌within‌‌a‌‌day‌‌or‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌being‌‌sent‌‌out,‌‌so‌‌this‌‌time‌‌was‌‌for‌‌‌ simple‌‌study.‌Eventually,‌‌‌he‌‌was‌‌able‌‌to‌‌tune‌‌out‌‌the‌‌sound‌‌of‌‌the‌‌school‌‌disappointment‌‌and‌‌

focus‌on‌‌practicing‌‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌mathematical‌‌formulas‌‌he‌‌knew‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌be‌‌on‌‌today’s‌‌test‌.‌ ‌

‌

His‌focus‌‌lasted‌‌mere‌‌minutes‌‌though,‌‌for‌‌as‌‌soon‌‌as‌‌he‌‌really‌‌got‌‌into‌‌the‌‌study‌‌vibe‌‌he‌‌‌ felt‌‌something‌‌touch‌‌his‌‌hair.‌His‌‌‌head‌‌shot‌‌up.‌“Did‌‌‌you‌‌just‌‌touch‌‌me?”‌‌He‌‌asked‌‌Kaden,‌‌who‌‌

was‌sitting‌‌with‌‌her‌‌arms‌‌folded‌‌in‌‌her‌‌lap‌‌and‌‌gaze‌‌shifted‌‌away‌‌from‌‌him‌.‌“What‌‌the‌‌fuck‌‌did‌‌‌ you‌‌do‌‌to‌‌my‌‌hair?”‌ ‌

‌

That‌‌stupid‌‌nonchalant‌‌posture‌‌of‌‌her‌‌only‌‌spelt‌‌mischief‌‌to‌‌anyone‌‌who‌‌knew‌‌her‌‌for‌‌

longer‌than‌‌a‌‌few‌‌minutes‌.‌Unfortunately,‌‌Lumen‌‌was‌‌horrified‌‌to‌‌find‌‌his‌‌suspicions‌‌true‌‌when‌‌‌ he‌‌reached‌‌up‌‌and‌‌felt‌‌her‌‌disgusting‌‌chewed‌‌gum‌‌in‌‌his‌‌bangs.‌ ‌

‌

“Kaden!”‌‌He‌‌growled‌‌under‌‌his‌‌breath,‌‌not‌‌wanting‌‌to‌‌scream‌‌in‌‌the‌‌middle‌‌of‌‌a‌‌library.‌‌

“What‌the‌‌FUCK‌‌is‌‌wrong‌‌with‌‌you?‌‌How‌‌do‌‌you‌‌get‌‌this‌‌out?”‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌blinked‌‌at‌‌him,‌‌putting‌‌on‌‌an‌‌innocent‌‌face‌‌and‌‌a‌‌mocking‌‌tone‌‌to‌‌her‌‌voice‌.‌“Oh‌‌‌ I’m‌‌sorry,‌‌Lumie~‌‌I‌‌don’t‌‌know‌‌what‌‌came‌‌over‌‌me!‌‌Why,‌‌who‌‌in‌‌their‌‌right‌‌mind‌‌would‌‌put‌‌gum‌‌

in‌someone‌‌else's‌‌hair‌‌knowing‌‌the‌‌only‌‌way‌‌to‌‌get‌‌it‌‌out‌‌was‌‌to‌‌get‌‌it‌‌dirty‌‌or‌‌cut‌‌it‌‌off‌.‌That’s‌‌‌ entirely‌‌not‌‌in‌‌my‌‌character,‌‌no‌‌siree.”‌ ‌

‌

“I’m‌‌going‌‌to‌‌fucking‌‌strangle‌‌you‌‌if‌‌you‌‌don’t‌‌get‌‌it‌‌out‌‌before‌‌class.”‌ ‌

‌

“And‌‌why‌‌should‌‌I‌‌comply‌‌with‌‌you?”‌‌Kaden’s‌‌voice‌‌switched‌‌back‌‌to‌‌her‌‌normal‌‌one,‌‌a‌‌

shit‌eating‌‌smirk‌‌on‌‌her‌‌face‌.‌“You‌‌can‌‌just‌‌go‌‌to‌‌class‌‌like‌‌that,‌‌or‌‌with‌‌a‌‌nice‌‌big‌‌chunk‌‌missing‌.‌‌ Should’ve‌‌done‌‌my‌‌homework,‌‌or‌‌at‌‌least‌‌kept‌‌me‌‌entertained.‌Maybe‌‌‌then‌‌you‌‌wouldn’t‌‌be‌‌in‌‌

this‌position‌.‌Idle‌‌hands‌‌and‌‌all~”‌‌She‌‌said‌‌as‌‌she‌‌tapped‌‌him‌‌on‌‌his‌‌nose‌.‌ ‌

‌

He‌slapped‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌away‌‌and‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌pull‌‌the‌‌sticky,‌‌wet‌‌substance‌‌from‌‌his‌‌hair‌.‌He‌‌‌ managed‌‌to‌‌get‌‌a‌‌large‌‌glob‌‌of‌‌it‌‌but‌‌there‌‌was‌‌still‌‌a‌‌fair‌‌amount‌‌left‌‌in‌‌it‌‌and‌‌with‌‌only‌‌half‌‌an‌‌

hour‌until‌‌classes‌‌started‌.‌“Kaden‌‌what‌‌the‌‌fuck‌‌is‌‌wrong‌‌with‌‌you?”‌‌He‌‌hissed‌.‌“You‌‌knew‌‌I‌‌was‌‌‌ coming‌‌here‌‌to‌‌study,‌‌why‌‌do‌‌you‌‌think‌‌someone‌‌as‌‌dumb‌‌as‌‌you‌‌would‌‌be‌‌entertained‌‌here?”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌lifted‌‌her‌‌eyebrows‌‌and‌‌sat‌‌back‌‌in‌‌her‌‌chair,‌‌fingers‌‌playing‌‌with‌‌a‌‌fidget‌‌cube.‌‌

“Nothing’s‌wrong‌‌with‌‌me‌.”‌She‌‌said‌.‌“And‌‌this‌‌is‌‌exactly‌‌why‌‌I‌‌thought‌‌I’d‌‌be‌‌entertained‌.‌Now‌‌I‌‌‌ get‌‌to‌‌watch‌‌you‌‌scramble‌‌to‌‌try‌‌and‌‌get‌‌that‌‌fixed‌‌while‌‌waiting‌‌for‌‌classes‌‌to‌‌start‌‌instead‌‌of‌‌

just‌walking‌‌around‌‌aimlessly‌.”‌ ‌

‌

[image: image5.png]


“You‌‌could‌‌have‌‌gone‌‌to‌‌hang‌‌out‌‌with‌‌one‌‌of‌‌your‌‌shithead‌‌friends‌‌or‌‌taken‌‌a‌‌nap‌‌or‌‌ something!‌‌You‌‌didn’t‌‌have‌‌to‌‌come‌‌here‌‌to‌‌bother‌‌me‌‌specifically,‌‌you‌‌could‌‌have‌‌bothered‌‌any‌‌

other‌poor‌‌sap‌‌on‌‌this‌‌campus‌‌unlucky‌‌enough‌‌to‌‌be‌‌cursed‌‌with‌‌the‌‌knowledge‌‌of‌‌your‌‌‌ existence.”‌ ‌

‌

“I‌didn’t‌‌want‌‌any‌‌other‌‌poor‌‌sap‌.‌I‌‌wanted‌‌you‌‌specifically‌.”‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌stopped‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment,‌‌face‌‌crinkled‌‌in‌‌anger‌‌and‌‌confusion‌.‌Their‌‌eyes‌‌met‌‌for‌‌‌ just‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌before‌‌Kaden‌‌quickly‌‌looked‌‌away‌‌and‌‌crossed‌‌her‌‌arms‌‌over‌‌her‌‌chest.‌ ‌

‌

“That‌‌came‌‌out‌‌wrong.”‌‌Kaden‌‌muttered.‌ ‌

‌

“No‌‌shit‌‌it‌‌did,‌‌dumbass.‌Now‌‌‌fix‌‌this‌‌or‌‌I’m‌‌going‌‌to‌‌tell‌‌Ms.Begonia‌‌you‌‌were‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌

get‌answers‌‌off‌‌of‌‌me‌‌and‌‌I‌‌know‌‌she’s‌‌not‌‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌ones‌‌you’ve‌‌got‌‌under‌‌your‌‌thumb‌.”‌‌ Lumen‌‌huffed,‌‌packing‌‌up‌‌his‌‌books‌‌in‌‌the‌‌knowledge‌‌that‌‌he‌‌would‌‌be‌‌getting‌‌no‌‌more‌‌

studying‌done‌‌this‌‌morning‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Fine‌‌fine...asshole.”‌‌Kaden‌‌rolled‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌then‌‌dug‌‌in‌‌her‌‌backpack.‌Lumen‌‌‌watched‌‌

the‌myriad‌‌of‌‌keychains‌‌bounce‌‌and‌‌jiggle‌‌as‌‌she‌‌dug‌‌deeper‌‌inside‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌like‌‌a‌‌giant‌‌kid‌.‌‌

Toys‌everywhere,‌‌dumb‌‌as‌‌a‌‌brick,‌‌a‌‌relentless‌‌trouble‌‌maker‌...Not‌even‌‌in‌‌the‌‌endearing‌‌way,‌‌‌ just‌‌in‌‌the‌‌plain‌‌annoying‌‌way.‌ ‌

‌

Finally‌‌Kaden‌‌dug‌‌out‌‌a‌‌little‌‌vial‌‌of‌‌oil‌‌from‌‌the‌‌depths‌‌of‌‌her‌‌bag.‌“Okay,‌‌‌hold‌‌still.”‌‌She‌‌

said,‌leaning‌‌over‌‌the‌‌table‌‌and‌‌reaching‌‌out‌‌to‌‌touch‌‌Lumen’s‌‌hair‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌right,‌‌it‌‌was‌‌soft!‌‌‌ Don’t‌‌get‌‌her‌‌wrong‌‌now‌‌that‌‌was‌‌totally‌‌not‌‌100%‌‌the‌‌reason‌‌she‌‌stuck‌‌gum‌‌in‌‌his‌‌hair.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌

totally‌just‌‌to‌‌annoy‌‌him‌.‌She‌‌took‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌to‌‌run‌‌her‌‌fingers‌‌through‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌strands,‌‌‌

enjoying‌‌how‌‌delicate‌‌they‌‌felt.‌He‌‌‌smelt‌‌good‌‌too,‌‌must‌‌have‌‌some‌‌fancy‌‌rich‌‌boy‌‌shampoo.‌‌

She‌caught‌‌herself‌‌before‌‌she‌‌got‌‌too‌‌into‌‌petting‌‌the‌‌poor‌‌boy's‌‌hair‌‌and‌‌finally‌‌started‌‌to‌‌work‌‌‌ the‌oil‌‌into‌‌it‌‌little‌‌by‌‌little‌.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌was‌‌not‌‌nearly‌‌as‌‌entranced‌‌with‌‌the‌‌situation‌.‌He‌‌sat‌‌there‌‌just‌‌trying‌‌not‌‌to‌‌‌ scream‌‌at‌‌her‌‌as‌‌she‌‌fucked‌‌around‌‌with‌‌his‌‌hair.‌It‌‌was‌‌‌taking‌‌her‌‌a‌‌rather‌‌long‌‌time,‌‌though.‌‌

He‌worried‌‌that‌‌she‌‌might‌‌be‌‌doing‌‌something‌‌even‌‌worse‌‌up‌‌there,‌‌but‌‌honestly‌‌it‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌she‌‌‌ was‌‌just...petting‌‌him.‌He‌‌‌sat‌‌there,‌‌confused,‌‌as‌‌he‌‌stared‌‌forward.‌His‌‌‌sight‌‌was‌‌

encompassed‌by‌‌her‌‌uniform,‌‌not‌‌buttoned‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way‌‌and‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌sizes‌‌too‌‌large‌.‌Her‌‌vest‌‌‌ and‌‌shirt‌‌hung‌‌from‌‌her‌‌shoulders,‌‌giving‌‌him‌‌a‌‌look‌‌down‌‌along‌‌her‌‌torso.‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌was‌‌completely‌‌flat.‌He‌‌‌didn’t‌‌even‌‌get‌‌to‌‌look‌‌at‌‌tits‌‌while‌‌he‌‌was‌‌stuck‌‌here.‌Great‌.‌‌

She‌didn’t‌‌even‌‌have‌‌nipples!‌‌Her‌‌fur‌‌did‌‌look‌‌nice‌‌and‌‌plush‌‌though,‌‌as‌‌if‌‌she‌‌took‌‌extra‌‌good‌‌‌ care‌‌of‌‌it.‌Even‌‌‌his‌‌own‌‌chest‌‌fur‌‌wasn’t‌‌as‌‌shiny‌‌and‌‌soft‌‌looking.‌He‌‌‌could‌‌see‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way‌‌

down‌to‌‌her‌‌pants‌‌line,‌‌toned‌‌stomach‌‌flexed‌‌as‌‌she‌‌kept‌‌herself‌‌stedy‌‌over‌‌the‌‌table‌.‌ ‌

‌

Not‌that‌‌that‌‌was‌‌attractive‌‌or‌‌anything‌.‌There‌‌was‌‌no‌‌way‌‌he’d‌‌be‌‌anywhere‌‌near‌‌‌ attracted‌‌to‌‌someone‌‌as‌‌dense‌‌and‌‌aggressive‌‌as‌‌Kaden‌.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌a‌‌nuisance‌‌at‌‌best‌‌and‌‌a‌‌
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public‌‌hazard‌‌at‌‌worst.‌He‌‌‌tilted‌‌his‌‌head‌‌up‌‌to‌‌try‌‌and‌‌see‌‌what‌‌she‌‌was‌‌doing,‌‌muzzle‌‌nearly‌‌ brushing‌‌her‌‌neck‌‌as‌‌he‌‌did.‌Surprisingly,‌‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌smell‌‌how‌‌she‌‌looked:‌‌like‌‌garbage.‌More‌‌‌

like‌coconut‌‌and‌‌honey‌.‌When‌‌a‌‌strand‌‌of‌‌her‌‌hair‌‌fell‌‌from‌‌her‌‌shoulder‌‌he‌‌found‌‌that‌‌it,‌‌too,‌‌‌

was‌‌as‌‌clean‌‌as‌‌her‌‌body‌‌fur.‌Lumen‌‌‌was‌‌perplexed‌‌as‌‌to‌‌why‌‌her‌‌body‌‌would‌‌be‌‌so‌‌clean‌‌if‌‌her‌‌

uniform‌and‌‌attitude‌‌reeked‌‌of‌‌gutter‌‌trash‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden,‌‌meanwhile,‌‌was‌‌just‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌her‌‌cool‌‌with‌‌Lumen‌‌breathing‌‌directly‌‌onto‌‌

the‌crook‌‌of‌‌her‌‌neck‌.‌She‌‌swallowed‌‌her‌‌nerves,‌‌trying‌‌not‌‌to‌‌shiver‌‌or‌‌pull‌‌away‌‌from‌‌him‌‌lest‌‌‌

he‌knew‌‌he‌‌was‌‌able‌‌to‌‌fluster‌‌her‌‌in‌‌any‌‌way‌.‌Was‌‌he‌‌even‌‌aware‌‌his‌‌lips‌‌were‌‌inches‌‌away‌‌‌ from‌‌her‌‌neck?‌‌Did‌‌he‌‌not‌‌understand‌‌personal‌‌space?‌‌Not‌‌that‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌one‌‌to‌‌respect‌‌it,‌‌

sure,‌but‌‌at‌‌least‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌do‌‌it‌‌unknowingly‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Not‌that‌‌it‌‌was‌‌a‌‌bad‌‌feeling‌‌but‌...It‌was‌‌Lumen‌‌for‌‌fucks‌‌sake‌.‌Nerd‌‌boy‌‌supreme,‌‌Mr‌.‌‌ Know-It-All‌‌Rich‌‌Bitch,‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌definition‌‌of‌‌a‌‌square.‌She‌‌‌distinctly‌‌felt‌‌him‌‌smell‌‌her‌‌and‌‌that‌‌

was‌where‌‌she‌‌bounded‌‌back‌‌into‌‌her‌‌chair,‌‌the‌‌lump‌‌of‌‌gum‌‌in‌‌her‌‌hand‌.‌“Th‌-there.‌See?‌‌Now‌‌‌ don’t‌‌tell‌‌the‌‌teach,‌‌I‌‌can’t‌‌work‌‌with‌‌her.”‌‌Kaden‌‌sighed,‌‌flicking‌‌the‌‌glob‌‌of‌‌gum‌‌into‌‌a‌‌trash‌‌can‌‌

then‌cleaning‌‌the‌‌oil‌‌off‌‌with‌‌a‌‌wipe‌.‌She‌‌handed‌‌one‌‌to‌‌Lumen‌‌too,‌‌of‌‌course‌.‌ ‌

‌

He‌took‌‌the‌‌wipe‌‌then‌‌gently‌‌began‌‌to‌‌clean‌‌his‌‌hair‌.‌It‌‌would‌‌be‌‌horrible‌‌if‌‌he‌‌had‌‌to‌‌go‌‌‌ through‌‌the‌‌school‌‌day‌‌looking‌‌like‌‌a‌‌greaser,‌‌he’d‌‌never‌‌hear‌‌the‌‌end‌‌of‌‌it‌‌from‌‌his‌‌classmates.‌‌

It‌was‌‌nice‌‌of‌‌Kaden‌‌to‌‌help‌‌him‌‌though,‌‌he‌‌thought,‌‌even‌‌if‌‌she‌‌was‌‌the‌‌reason‌‌he‌‌was‌‌in‌‌the‌‌‌ situation‌‌in‌‌the‌‌first‌‌place.‌Normally‌‌‌she‌‌was‌‌one‌‌to‌‌just‌‌fuck‌‌with‌‌someone‌‌than‌‌leave,‌‌even‌‌

with‌threats‌‌of‌‌punishment,‌‌so‌‌he‌‌wondered‌‌why‌‌she’d‌‌helped‌‌him‌‌in‌‌this‌‌instance‌.‌ ‌

‌

When‌he‌‌looked‌‌up‌‌at‌‌her‌‌she‌‌was‌‌just‌‌sitting‌‌there‌‌playing‌‌with‌‌that‌‌little‌‌cube‌‌of‌‌hers,‌‌‌

fingers‌‌jamming‌‌the‌‌buttons‌‌and‌‌spinning‌‌the‌‌wheels.‌If‌‌‌only‌‌that‌‌kept‌‌her‌‌entertained‌‌for‌‌longer‌‌

maybe‌she‌‌wouldn’t‌‌be‌‌such‌‌a‌‌pest‌.‌She‌‌might‌‌actually‌‌be‌‌tolerable‌‌if‌‌she‌‌were‌‌quiet‌‌like‌‌this‌‌‌ more‌‌often.‌Her‌‌‌face‌‌looked‌‌so‌‌soft.‌ ‌

‌

Meanwhile,‌‌Kaden’s‌‌mind‌‌was‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌images‌‌of‌‌Lumen‌‌in‌‌tears,‌‌on‌‌the‌‌ground‌‌

begging‌her‌‌to‌‌leave‌‌him‌‌alone,‌‌face‌‌covered‌‌in‌‌a‌‌deep‌‌blush‌‌and‌‌body‌‌shivering,‌‌covered‌‌in‌‌‌ little‌‌bruises‌‌and‌‌bite‌‌marks.‌God,‌‌‌he’d‌‌be‌‌so‌‌cute.‌No,‌‌‌no.‌Not‌‌‌cute...it’d‌‌be‌‌satisfying.‌To‌‌‌show‌‌

him‌his‌‌place,‌‌of‌‌course‌.‌No‌‌other‌‌reason‌.‌She‌‌felt‌‌him‌‌looking‌‌at‌‌her‌‌and‌‌turned‌‌her‌‌gaze‌‌to‌‌‌ him,‌‌locking‌‌their‌‌eyes‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment.‌He‌‌‌really‌‌did‌‌have‌‌pretty‌‌eyes.‌Heterochromia‌‌‌was‌‌such‌‌

an‌adorable‌‌trait‌‌to‌‌have‌.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌was‌‌the‌‌first‌‌to‌‌break‌‌the‌‌contact‌‌by‌‌looking‌‌away‌‌and‌‌adjusting‌‌his‌‌glasses‌.‌‌ Kaden‌‌looked‌‌so‌‌stupid‌‌sitting‌‌there,‌‌her‌‌lips‌‌lightly‌‌parted,‌‌light‌‌shining‌‌on‌‌her‌‌blue‌‌tongue.‌He‌‌‌

wondered‌how‌‌textured‌‌it‌‌was,‌‌if‌‌it‌‌split,‌‌how‌‌long‌‌it‌‌was,‌‌what‌‌she’d‌‌look‌‌like‌‌with‌-‌Nevermind‌.‌It‌‌‌ was‌‌Kaden.‌Just‌‌‌Kaden.‌And‌‌‌he‌‌hated‌‌Kaden,‌‌he‌‌really‌‌did,‌‌he‌‌was‌‌sure‌‌of‌‌it.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌silence‌‌grew‌‌a‌‌bit‌‌deafening,‌‌no‌‌longer‌‌comfortable‌‌or‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌the‌‌sound‌‌of‌‌

working‌and‌‌fidgeting‌.‌Just‌‌pure‌‌quiet‌‌as‌‌the‌‌pair‌‌stole‌‌glances‌‌at‌‌each‌‌other‌‌from‌‌across‌‌the‌‌‌ table,‌‌neither‌‌willing‌‌or‌‌knowing‌‌how‌‌to‌‌start‌‌the‌‌conversation‌‌back‌‌up.‌Time‌‌‌passed‌‌slowly,‌‌but‌‌
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eventually‌‌the‌‌time‌‌for‌‌classes‌‌approached.‌They‌‌‌packed‌‌up‌‌their‌‌things‌‌quickly‌‌and‌‌silently,‌‌ then‌‌with‌‌a‌‌very‌‌awkward‌‌moment‌‌of‌‌strained‌‌silence‌‌in‌‌the‌‌doorway‌‌they‌‌parted‌‌ways.‌Both‌‌‌

knowing‌they‌‌hated‌‌the‌‌other‌‌just‌‌a‌‌bit‌‌more‌‌now‌.‌ ‌

‌

Chapter‌2‌‌ ‌

‌

In‌between‌‌the‌‌wispy‌‌twilight‌‌and‌‌a‌‌warm‌‌comforter‌‌lay‌‌Kaden,‌‌unable‌‌to‌‌sleep‌.‌She‌‌‌ rubbed‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌sighed.‌Great‌.‌She‌‌‌had‌‌to‌‌be‌‌up‌‌in‌‌just‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌hours‌‌but‌‌the‌‌throbbing‌‌

tent‌that‌‌popped‌‌up‌‌in‌‌her‌‌sheets‌‌was‌‌keeping‌‌her‌‌awake‌.‌She‌‌stared‌‌begrudgingly‌‌down‌‌at‌‌it‌‌‌ before‌‌throwing‌‌off‌‌her‌‌blankets‌‌and‌‌wrapping‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌around‌‌her‌‌shaft.‌ ‌

‌

It‌‌wasn’t‌‌going‌‌to‌‌take‌‌care‌‌of‌‌itself‌‌anytime‌‌soon,‌‌so‌‌she‌‌might‌‌as‌‌well‌‌crank‌‌one‌‌out‌‌

then‌go‌‌to‌‌bed‌‌faster‌.‌As‌‌she‌‌began‌‌to‌‌pick‌‌up‌‌a‌‌rhythm‌‌her‌‌mind‌‌wandered‌‌to‌‌all‌‌the‌‌cute‌‌girls‌‌‌

on‌‌her‌‌campus.‌The‌‌‌nursing‌‌students‌‌were‌‌all‌‌especially‌‌attractive,‌‌but‌‌all‌‌the‌‌science‌‌buffs‌‌had‌‌

a‌certain‌‌irresistible‌‌charm‌.‌Then,‌‌her‌‌mind‌‌suddenly‌‌shifted‌‌back‌‌to‌‌seeing‌‌Lumen‌‌on‌‌the‌‌floor‌‌‌

like‌‌back‌‌in‌‌the‌‌library.‌He‌‌‌was‌‌covered‌‌in‌‌her‌‌little‌‌love‌‌bites‌‌and‌‌bruises,‌‌eyes‌‌glimmering‌‌with‌‌

tears.‌She‌‌imagined‌‌his‌‌lips‌‌parting‌‌and‌‌a‌‌quiet,‌‌shaky‌‌plea‌‌of‌‌mercy‌‌slipping‌‌past‌‌them‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌sucked‌‌in‌‌a‌‌sharp‌‌breath,‌‌the‌‌coil‌‌of‌‌an‌‌orgasm‌‌already‌‌building‌‌within‌‌her‌‌just‌‌‌ from‌‌that‌‌one‌‌image.‌She‌‌‌slowed‌‌down‌‌her‌‌hand,‌‌unsure‌‌if‌‌she‌‌really‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌jack‌‌off‌‌to‌‌this.‌‌

It‌was‌‌supposed‌‌to‌‌be‌‌a‌‌revenge‌‌fantasy,‌‌not‌‌a‌‌sexual‌‌one‌.‌If‌‌she‌‌beat‌‌off‌‌to‌‌it‌‌there’d‌‌be‌‌no‌‌way‌‌‌ she‌‌could‌‌go‌‌back‌‌to‌‌how‌‌they‌‌were‌‌before.‌But‌‌‌even‌‌then‌‌he‌‌got‌‌under‌‌her‌‌skin.‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌memories‌‌of‌‌his‌‌soft‌‌hair‌‌flooded‌‌her,‌‌his‌‌mismatched‌‌eyes,‌‌the‌‌way‌‌his‌‌breath‌‌felt‌‌

cascading‌over‌‌her‌‌sensitive‌‌neck‌.‌A‌‌shiver‌‌ran‌‌through‌‌her‌‌at‌‌the‌‌memory‌‌and‌‌her‌‌free‌‌hand‌‌‌ reached‌‌up‌‌to‌‌gently‌‌cup‌‌her‌‌neck,‌‌warming‌‌it.‌She‌‌‌bit‌‌her‌‌lip‌‌and‌‌picked‌‌her‌‌pace‌‌back‌‌up‌‌as‌‌

pre‌began‌‌to‌‌leak‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌tip‌.‌Closing‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌tight‌‌and‌‌she‌‌imagined‌‌his‌‌breath‌‌falling‌‌on‌‌‌

her‌‌chest,‌‌then‌‌her‌‌stomach,‌‌lower‌‌and‌‌lower.‌His‌‌‌tongue‌‌must‌‌feel‌‌amazing,‌‌his‌‌mouth‌‌must‌‌be‌‌

so‌hot,‌‌his‌‌hair‌‌must‌‌be‌‌so‌‌cute‌‌bouncing‌‌around‌‌as‌‌he‌‌bobbed‌‌up‌‌and‌‌down‌‌her‌‌cock‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌tensed,‌‌squeaking‌‌lightly‌‌as‌‌her‌‌load‌‌burst‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌at‌‌the‌‌image‌‌of‌‌Lumen’s‌‌

nose‌being‌‌buried‌‌in‌‌her‌‌pubes‌.‌She‌‌flinched‌‌as‌‌it‌‌landed‌‌on‌‌her‌‌muzzle,‌‌hot‌‌and‌‌sticky‌.‌As‌‌‌

more‌ropes‌‌of‌‌cum‌‌spurted‌‌out‌‌onto‌‌her‌‌stomach‌‌she‌‌desperately‌‌caught‌‌her‌‌breath‌.‌She’d‌‌‌ done‌‌it.‌She’d‌‌‌jacked‌‌off‌‌to‌‌the‌‌class‌‌super‌‌nerd.‌She‌‌‌grimaced‌‌at‌‌herself‌‌as‌‌she‌‌wiped‌‌the‌‌cum‌‌

off‌her‌‌face‌‌and‌‌stomach‌‌then‌‌turned‌‌over‌‌in‌‌bed‌.‌Somehow,‌‌this‌‌was‌‌Lumen’s‌‌fault‌.‌If‌‌he‌‌wasn’t‌‌‌

so‌‌stupid,‌‌so...cute.‌No!‌‌‌Not‌‌cute!‌Just‌‌‌stupid.‌She’d‌‌‌show‌‌him‌‌tomorrow‌‌at‌‌school‌‌how‌‌little‌‌she‌‌

cared‌about‌‌him,‌‌that’s‌‌for‌‌sure‌.‌ ‌

‌

‌

‌

Lumen‌got‌‌to‌‌school‌‌bright‌‌and‌‌early‌‌Wednesday‌.‌He‌‌was‌‌a‌‌little‌‌tired,‌‌having‌‌stayed‌‌up‌‌‌ a‌‌large‌‌portion‌‌of‌‌the‌‌night‌‌thinking‌‌about‌‌how‌‌annoying‌‌Kaden‌‌had‌‌been.‌He‌‌‌wasn’t‌‌quite‌‌sure‌‌
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why‌‌exactly‌‌his‌‌mind‌‌had‌‌found‌‌it‌‌so‌‌important‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌him‌‌awake,‌‌but‌‌that‌‌wouldn’t‌‌stop‌‌him‌‌ from‌‌arriving‌‌at‌‌school‌‌on‌‌time.‌The‌‌‌weather‌‌was‌‌taking‌‌a‌‌large‌‌decline‌‌into‌‌frigid‌‌temperatures,‌‌

so‌he‌‌was‌‌quite‌‌excited‌‌to‌‌be‌‌within‌‌the‌‌warm‌‌college‌‌campus‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

However,‌‌the‌‌second‌‌he‌‌walked‌‌through‌‌the‌‌doors‌‌he‌‌saw‌‌that‌‌he’d‌‌been‌‌beaten.‌‌

Huddled‌up‌‌on‌‌top‌‌of‌‌the‌‌radiator‌‌and‌‌dead‌‌asleep‌‌sat‌‌Kaden‌.‌She‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌she’d‌‌been‌‌up‌‌all‌‌‌

night‌too,‌‌dark‌‌circles‌‌under‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌hair‌‌a‌‌bit‌‌disheveled‌.‌Again‌‌with‌‌the‌‌mismatched‌‌‌

uniform‌‌and‌‌no‌‌shoes,‌‌too.‌What‌‌‌on‌‌earth‌‌possessed‌‌her‌‌to‌‌come‌‌to‌‌school‌‌in‌‌just‌‌socks‌‌when‌‌

there‌was‌‌snow‌‌on‌‌the‌‌ground?‌‌ ‌

‌

Why‌did‌‌the‌‌teachers‌‌never‌‌do‌‌jack‌‌shit‌‌about‌‌this?‌‌She‌‌was‌‌making‌‌their‌‌entire‌‌school‌‌‌ look‌‌worse‌‌by‌‌showing‌‌up‌‌like‌‌that.‌Sure,‌‌‌they‌‌weren’t‌‌the‌‌high‌‌class‌‌esteemed‌‌college‌‌of‌‌the‌‌

century‌but‌‌they‌‌still‌‌weren’t‌‌gutter‌‌trash‌‌like‌‌her‌.‌With‌‌a‌‌huff‌‌of‌‌annoyance‌‌Lumen‌‌took‌‌one‌‌of‌‌‌ his‌‌folders‌‌and‌‌slapped‌‌Kaden‌‌in‌‌the‌‌face‌‌with‌‌it.‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌jumped,‌‌nearly‌‌falling‌‌from‌‌her‌‌radiator‌‌perch,‌‌then‌‌growled‌‌in‌‌Lumen’s‌‌direction.‌‌

Literally‌growled,‌‌like‌‌the‌‌animal‌‌she‌‌made‌‌herself‌‌look‌‌like‌.‌Lumen‌‌didn’t‌‌even‌‌flinch‌‌at‌‌her‌‌‌

angry‌‌expression‌‌or‌‌when‌‌she‌‌loomed‌‌over‌‌him‌‌with‌‌her‌‌teeth‌‌bared.‌Merely,‌‌‌he‌‌lifted‌‌the‌‌folder‌‌

again‌and‌‌slapped‌‌her‌‌in‌‌the‌‌face‌‌with‌‌it‌‌once‌‌more‌.‌If‌‌anything,‌‌yesterday‌‌she’d‌‌shown‌‌that‌‌she‌‌‌ was‌‌just‌‌another‌‌person‌‌and‌‌he‌‌wasn’t‌‌as‌‌frightened‌‌of‌‌her‌‌big‌‌dog‌‌attitude‌‌anymore.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌grabbed‌‌his‌‌wrist‌‌and‌ ‌snatched‌‌the‌‌folder‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌hand,‌‌throwing‌‌it‌‌into‌‌the‌‌

hallway‌behind‌‌her‌.‌“What’s‌‌your‌‌fuckin’‌‌beef,‌‌fuck‌‌head?”‌‌She‌‌huffed,‌‌hand‌‌clenching‌‌around‌‌‌ the‌‌boy’s‌‌wrist.‌‌ ‌

‌

“My‌‌‘beef’‌‌is‌‌with‌‌you‌‌constantly‌‌looking‌‌like‌‌you‌‌crawled‌‌out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌dumpsters‌‌out‌‌back.‌‌

Really,‌I‌‌wouldn’t‌‌be‌‌surprised‌‌if‌‌that’s‌‌exactly‌‌what‌‌happened,‌‌I‌‌really‌‌can’t‌‌see‌‌someone‌‌with‌‌‌ your‌‌pea‌‌sized‌‌brain‌‌being‌‌able‌‌to‌‌pass‌‌the‌‌entrance‌‌exams.‌You‌‌‌probably‌‌plucked‌‌that‌‌uniform‌‌

right‌out‌‌the‌‌garbage‌‌and‌‌that’s‌‌why‌‌you‌‌can’t‌‌order‌‌one‌‌that’s‌‌not‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌holes‌‌and‌‌covered‌‌ in‌‌stains.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌was‌‌taken‌‌aback.‌After‌‌‌she’d‌‌gotten‌‌the‌ ‌gum‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌hair‌‌and‌‌not‌‌beaten‌‌him‌‌

to‌a‌‌pulp‌‌yesterday‌‌he‌‌was‌‌still‌‌lecturing‌‌her!‌‌Rather,‌‌he‌‌seemed‌‌to‌‌be‌‌going‌‌harder‌‌at‌‌her‌‌than‌‌‌ he‌‌did‌‌before.‌‌ ‌

‌

‌

The‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌glared‌‌eachother‌‌down,‌‌neither‌‌willing‌‌to‌‌back‌‌down‌‌or‌‌face‌‌the‌‌fact‌‌that‌‌‌ they‌‌were‌‌grumpy‌‌for‌‌the‌‌same,‌‌entirely‌‌different‌‌reason‌‌as‌‌to‌‌what‌‌they‌‌were‌‌putting‌‌off.‌Kaden‌‌‌

stared‌into‌‌those‌‌bright,‌‌mis‌-matched‌eyes‌‌and‌‌Lumen‌‌stared‌‌back,‌‌watching‌‌hers‌‌shift‌‌into‌‌‌ oranges‌‌and‌‌reds.‌The‌‌‌two‌‌stayed‌‌like‌‌that‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment,‌‌making‌‌heated‌‌eye‌‌contact,‌‌before‌‌

Kaden‌squeezed‌‌Lumen’s‌‌wrist‌‌so‌‌tight‌‌it‌‌made‌‌a‌‌sick‌‌crunch‌‌then‌‌booked‌‌it‌‌out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌entryway‌.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌gasped,‌‌holding‌‌his‌‌arm‌‌and‌‌watching‌‌her‌‌scurry‌‌down‌‌the‌‌hall‌‌like‌‌a‌‌rat‌.‌He‌‌‌ examined‌‌his‌‌wrist,‌‌finding‌‌that‌‌it‌‌wasn’t‌‌broken,‌‌then‌‌picked‌‌his‌‌folder‌‌up‌‌off‌‌of‌‌the‌‌ground.‌That‌‌‌

[image: image9.png]


was‌‌a...infuriating‌‌and‌‌weird‌‌encounter.‌To‌‌‌just‌‌run‌‌off‌‌like‌‌that!‌‌Absurd!‌‌But‌‌he‌‌smiled‌‌to‌‌himself‌‌ for‌‌a‌‌moment,‌‌thinking‌‌that‌‌maybe‌‌he’d‌‌finally‌‌shown‌‌enough‌‌of‌‌his‌‌strength‌‌to‌‌scare‌‌Kaden‌‌off.‌‌

Maybe‌that‌‌was‌‌the‌‌answer‌‌to‌‌it‌‌all‌‌along,‌‌she‌‌was‌‌all‌‌bark‌‌no‌‌bite!‌‌Hilarious!‌‌ ‌

‌

Meanwhile,‌however,‌‌Kaden‌‌slammed‌‌into‌‌the‌‌girls‌‌bathroom,‌‌past‌‌the‌‌preps‌‌at‌‌the‌‌‌ mirror,‌‌and‌‌into‌‌a‌‌stall‌‌to‌‌catch‌‌her‌‌breath.‌She‌‌‌braced‌‌herself‌‌on‌‌the‌‌back‌‌of‌‌the‌‌toilet‌‌and‌‌tried‌‌

to‌shake‌‌off‌‌her‌‌feelings‌.‌She‌‌couldn’t‌‌believe‌‌herself!‌‌Had‌‌anyone‌‌she‌‌passed‌‌noticed?‌‌Had‌‌‌ Lumen‌‌noticed?‌‌She’d‌‌never‌‌hear‌‌the‌‌end‌‌of‌‌it‌‌if‌‌he‌‌had!‌‌Looking‌‌down,‌‌Kaden‌‌glared‌‌at‌‌the‌‌

bulge‌in‌‌her‌‌pants‌.‌To‌‌get‌‌a‌‌half‌‌chub‌‌just‌‌from‌‌touching‌‌his‌‌arm,‌‌from‌‌looking‌‌into‌‌his‌‌eyes!‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌groaned‌‌and‌‌squatted‌‌to‌‌the‌‌floor,‌‌hiding‌‌her‌‌face‌‌in‌‌her‌‌arms‌.‌She’d‌‌really‌‌fucked‌‌‌ up‌‌last‌‌night.‌If‌‌‌she’d‌‌never‌‌jerked‌‌it‌‌to‌‌him‌‌she’d‌‌be‌‌able‌‌to‌‌face‌‌him‌‌head‌‌on‌‌like‌‌she‌‌usually‌‌

did.‌Now‌‌he‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌think‌‌she‌‌was‌‌some‌‌weak‌‌sap‌‌or‌‌a‌‌total‌‌pervert‌.‌Or‌‌both!‌‌And‌‌if‌‌the‌‌‌ biggest‌‌nerd‌‌in‌‌school‌‌thought‌‌she‌‌was‌‌a‌‌weak‌‌perv‌‌there‌‌was‌‌no‌‌saving‌‌her‌‌reputation.‌ ‌

‌

She’d‌‌done‌‌so‌‌much‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌her‌‌rep‌‌in‌‌tact,‌‌not‌‌even‌‌hesitating‌‌to‌‌threaten,‌‌blackmail‌‌

and‌bribe‌‌people‌‌who‌‌had‌‌dirt‌‌on‌‌her‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌their‌‌mouths‌‌shut‌.‌She‌‌could‌‌black‌‌out‌‌while‌‌‌ drinking‌‌and‌‌vomit‌‌down‌‌someone’s‌‌shirt‌‌then‌‌have‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌ordeal‌‌covered‌‌up‌‌by‌‌Monday‌‌

morning.‌She‌‌knew,‌‌because‌‌she’d‌‌done‌‌exactly‌‌that‌‌once‌.‌She’d‌‌even‌‌made‌‌this‌‌exact‌‌mistake‌‌‌ before,‌‌so‌‌there‌‌was‌‌no‌‌reason‌‌for‌‌her‌‌to‌‌make‌‌it‌‌again‌.‌ ‌

‌

Delphine‌‌and‌‌Andrea‌‌were‌‌relentless‌‌bullies‌‌to‌‌her.‌They‌‌‌blackmailed‌‌her,‌‌made‌‌her‌‌eat‌‌

dirt‌and‌‌garbage,‌‌beat‌‌her‌‌to‌‌a‌‌pulp,‌‌and‌‌she’d‌‌still‌‌jacked‌‌off‌‌to‌‌them‌.‌Then,‌‌when‌‌she’d‌‌started‌‌‌ popping‌‌boners‌‌when‌‌they’d‌‌bully‌‌her‌‌they’d‌‌just‌‌bully‌‌her‌‌sexually‌‌instead.‌Then‌‌‌she‌‌went‌‌from‌‌

eating‌garbage‌‌to‌‌having‌‌their‌‌cocks‌‌so‌‌far‌‌down‌‌her‌‌throat‌‌she‌‌swore‌‌they‌‌came‌‌directly‌‌into‌‌‌ her‌‌stomach.‌She‌‌‌huffed‌‌into‌‌her‌‌arms.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌still‌‌hot,‌‌though.‌‌ ‌

‌

But‌‌that‌‌was‌‌NOT‌‌what‌‌she‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌do‌‌with‌Lumen‌‌‌of‌‌all‌‌people!‌‌Even‌‌if‌‌she...had‌‌

jacked‌off‌‌to‌‌him‌.‌He‌‌seemed‌‌like‌‌he‌‌already‌‌let‌‌just‌‌that‌‌one‌‌act‌‌of‌‌kindness‌‌go‌‌to‌‌his‌‌head‌.‌‌ Before‌‌he’d’ve‌‌never‌‌even‌‌dreamed‌‌of‌‌hitting‌‌her‌‌with‌‌something,‌‌he’d‌‌probably‌‌have‌‌pissed‌‌his‌‌

pants‌if‌‌she‌‌glared‌‌him‌‌down‌‌like‌‌she‌‌did‌‌back‌‌then,‌‌too‌.‌This‌‌was‌‌such‌‌a‌‌mess‌.‌Lumen‌‌had‌‌it‌‌‌ good‌‌with‌‌the‌‌teachers‌‌too,‌‌he‌‌could‌‌easily‌‌get‌‌them‌‌to‌‌turn‌‌on‌‌her‌‌if‌‌he‌‌started‌‌sweet‌‌talking‌‌

them.‌Then‌‌what‌‌would‌‌she‌‌do?‌‌Actually‌‌do‌‌her‌‌work?‌‌That’d‌‌suck!‌‌She’d‌‌already‌‌done‌‌all‌‌the‌‌‌ work‌‌to‌‌get‌‌through‌‌highschool‌‌and‌‌all‌‌the‌‌tests‌‌to‌‌get‌‌into‌‌this‌‌college,‌‌she‌‌was‌‌tired‌‌of‌‌doing‌‌all‌‌

the‌homework,‌‌all‌‌the‌‌studying,‌‌all‌‌the‌‌bullshit‌.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌sounds‌‌of‌‌the‌‌other‌‌girls‌‌quickly‌‌faded‌‌out‌‌into‌‌the‌‌hallway‌‌and‌‌Kaden‌‌made‌‌her‌‌

way‌out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌stall,‌‌staring‌‌at‌‌herself‌‌in‌‌the‌‌mirror‌.‌She‌‌looked‌‌exhausted‌‌even‌‌after‌‌splashing‌‌‌

some‌cold‌‌water‌‌onto‌‌her‌‌face‌.‌She‌‌wasn’t‌‌one‌‌for‌‌makeup‌‌though,‌‌so‌‌she’d‌‌just‌‌have‌‌to‌‌stay‌‌‌ looking‌‌that‌‌way.‌As‌‌‌she‌‌sulked‌‌out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌bathroom‌‌and‌‌in‌‌the‌‌direction‌‌of‌‌her‌‌first‌‌class‌‌she‌‌

started‌thinking‌‌about‌‌ways‌‌she‌‌could‌‌put‌‌Lumen‌‌back‌‌into‌‌his‌‌place‌‌before‌‌things‌‌really‌‌got‌‌out‌‌‌ of‌‌hand‌‌between‌‌the‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them.‌ ‌

‌

‌
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‌

The‌bell‌‌sounded‌‌for‌‌classes‌‌to‌‌end‌‌and‌‌Kaden‌‌lifted‌‌her‌‌head‌‌from‌‌her‌‌desk,‌‌drool‌‌‌ dribbling‌‌down‌‌her‌‌chin‌‌and‌‌onto‌‌her‌‌books.‌Nothing‌‌‌quite‌‌like‌‌a‌‌good‌‌nap‌‌before‌‌she‌‌was‌‌free‌‌

from‌her‌‌classes,‌‌especially‌‌with‌‌what‌‌she‌‌had‌‌planned‌‌for‌‌the‌‌day‌.‌She‌‌knew‌‌from‌‌bribing‌‌the‌‌‌ head‌‌office‌‌that‌‌Lumen‌‌had‌‌classes‌‌this‌‌afternoon‌‌as‌‌well,‌‌so‌‌the‌‌chances‌‌of‌‌him‌‌catching‌‌lunch‌‌

in‌the‌‌time‌‌she’d‌‌normally‌‌go‌‌get‌‌plastered‌‌by‌‌the‌‌dumpsters‌‌were‌‌extremely‌‌high‌.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌only‌‌thing‌‌that‌‌could‌‌go‌‌wrong‌‌was‌‌if‌‌he‌‌packed‌‌his‌‌own‌‌lunch‌‌and‌‌ate‌‌it‌‌somewhere‌‌

more‌scenic,‌‌but‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌a‌‌step‌‌ahead‌‌of‌‌him‌.‌While‌‌he‌‌was‌‌in‌‌a‌‌class‌‌when‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌she‌‌‌

had‌opened‌‌his‌‌storage‌‌locker,‌‌a‌‌lock‌‌code‌‌she‌‌also‌‌bribed‌‌from‌‌the‌‌head‌‌office‌.‌Only‌‌the‌‌richer‌‌‌ students‌‌could‌‌afford‌‌a‌‌locker.‌If‌‌‌Kaden‌‌wasn’t‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌be‌‌sneaky‌‌she’d‌‌just‌‌have‌‌bashed‌‌it‌‌ open‌‌with‌‌her‌‌bat.‌‌ ‌

‌

When‌‌she’d‌‌opened‌‌the‌‌locker‌‌she‌‌found‌‌the‌‌normal‌‌stuff.‌Books,‌‌‌spare‌‌clothes,‌‌a‌‌

mirror,‌and‌‌a‌‌lunch‌‌box‌.‌The‌‌lunch‌‌inside‌‌was‌‌amazingly‌‌made‌‌and‌‌laid‌‌out‌.‌Home‌‌cooked‌‌and‌‌‌ healthy,‌‌packed‌‌up‌‌with‌‌obvious‌‌care.‌It‌‌‌even‌‌had‌‌a‌‌little‌‌post-it‌‌note‌‌from‌‌his‌‌mom‌‌telling‌‌him‌‌to‌‌

have‌a‌‌good‌‌day‌‌and‌‌that‌‌she‌‌loved‌‌him‌.‌Kaden‌‌couldn’t‌‌judge,‌‌her‌‌mom‌‌was‌‌the‌‌same‌‌exact‌‌‌ way.‌She‌‌‌shoved‌‌some‌‌of‌‌the‌‌food‌‌into‌‌her‌‌mouth,‌‌then‌‌dumped‌‌the‌‌rest‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌ground‌‌in‌‌

front‌of‌‌Lumen’s‌‌locker,‌‌closing‌‌the‌‌door‌.‌He’d‌‌have‌‌questions,‌‌sure,‌‌but‌‌not‌‌enough‌‌time‌‌to‌‌go‌‌‌ home‌‌to‌‌eat.‌He’d‌‌‌have‌‌to‌‌go‌‌to‌‌the‌‌cafe.‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌school‌‌cafe‌‌was‌‌pretty‌‌small‌‌and‌‌cozy.‌Most‌‌‌classes‌‌ended‌‌and‌‌started‌‌at‌‌different‌‌

hours‌so‌‌the‌‌times‌‌at‌‌which‌‌students‌‌had‌‌time‌‌to‌‌eat‌‌varied,‌‌and‌‌many‌‌would‌‌rather‌‌drive‌‌off‌‌‌ campus‌‌to‌‌eat‌‌or‌‌eat‌‌in‌‌the‌‌common‌‌grounds‌‌or‌‌gardens.‌Most‌‌‌people‌‌who‌‌were‌‌in‌‌the‌‌cafe‌‌

were‌just‌‌there‌‌for‌‌a‌‌coffee‌‌and‌‌some‌‌work‌.‌ ‌

‌

Like‌she‌‌had‌‌planned,‌‌Kaden‌‌saw‌‌Lumen‌‌enter‌‌the‌‌building‌‌looking‌‌grumpy‌‌as‌‌hell‌.‌She‌‌‌ was‌‌nestled‌‌in‌‌the‌‌back‌‌corner,‌‌hood‌‌drawn‌‌up‌‌above‌‌her‌‌head‌‌and‌‌face‌‌obscured‌‌behind‌‌a‌‌

laptop.‌The‌‌cafe‌‌was‌‌pretty‌‌packed,‌‌including‌‌a‌‌few‌‌groups‌‌of‌‌more‌‌popular‌‌people‌.‌The‌‌perfect‌‌‌ atmosphere‌‌for‌‌humiliation.‌Enough‌‌‌people‌‌to‌‌really‌‌make‌‌him‌‌suffer,‌‌but‌‌not‌‌enough‌‌for‌‌

someone‌to‌‌stick‌‌up‌‌for‌‌him‌.‌Herd‌‌mentality‌‌was‌‌a‌‌god‌‌send‌‌some‌‌days‌.‌ ‌

‌

She‌got‌‌up,‌‌dusted‌‌herself‌‌up,‌‌then‌‌approached‌‌him‌.‌“Hey‌‌fuck‌‌face‌.”‌She‌‌called,‌‌voice‌‌‌ gruff‌‌with‌‌anger.‌“The‌‌‌fuck‌‌are‌‌you‌‌doing‌‌in‌‌my‌‌presence?‌‌Get‌‌your‌‌fucking‌‌food‌‌somewhere‌‌

else‌before‌‌I‌‌fucking‌‌make‌‌you!”‌‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌sighed‌.‌He‌‌was‌‌not‌‌in‌‌the‌‌mood‌‌to‌‌deal‌‌with‌‌the‌‌rabid‌‌dog‌‌that‌‌was‌‌Bailey‌.‌He‌‌set‌‌‌ his‌‌purchase‌‌down‌‌on‌‌the‌‌counter‌‌then‌‌spun‌‌on‌‌his‌‌heel,‌‌facing‌‌her‌‌head‌‌on.‌All‌‌‌bark,‌‌no‌‌

bite...all‌bark,‌‌no‌‌bite‌.‌He‌‌just‌‌had‌‌to‌‌remember‌‌that‌.‌He‌‌puffed‌‌out‌‌his‌‌chest‌‌and‌‌set‌‌his‌‌hands‌‌‌ onto‌‌his‌‌hips,‌‌snarling‌‌himself.‌“I‌‌‌don’t‌‌have‌‌the‌‌time‌‌to‌‌deal‌‌with‌‌gutter‌‌trash‌‌like‌‌you,‌‌Kaden.‌‌

Go‌dig‌‌around‌‌in‌‌the‌‌garbage‌‌instead‌‌of‌‌bothering‌‌me!”‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌cafe‌‌was‌‌silent‌‌now,‌‌heads‌‌turning‌‌to‌‌look‌‌at‌‌the‌‌two‌‌cusige‌‌standing‌‌off‌.‌Kaden‌‌‌ flicked‌‌her‌‌hood‌‌off,‌‌eyes‌‌narrowing‌‌into‌‌a‌‌deep‌‌red‌‌as‌‌she‌‌stepped‌‌closer‌‌to‌‌Lumen.‌The‌‌‌
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closing‌‌distance‌‌seemed‌‌to‌‌get‌‌to‌‌him‌‌a‌‌little,‌‌as‌‌he‌‌took‌‌a‌‌step‌‌back‌‌for‌‌every‌‌one‌‌she‌‌took‌‌ forward.‌But‌‌‌still,‌‌he‌‌wasn’t‌‌backing‌‌down.‌He‌‌‌was‌‌really‌‌making‌‌her‌‌blood‌‌boil,‌‌god‌‌she‌‌wanted‌‌

to‌sock‌‌him‌‌in‌‌the‌‌jaw‌‌and‌‌pin‌‌him‌‌down‌‌and‌...and‌beat‌‌him‌‌up‌.‌Just‌‌that‌.‌Nothing‌‌else‌.‌Kaden‌‌‌ felt‌‌a‌‌shiver‌‌run‌‌up‌‌her‌‌spine‌‌as‌‌she‌‌grabbed‌‌him‌‌by‌‌the‌‌front‌‌of‌‌his‌‌uniform.‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌wasn’t‌‌backing‌‌off‌‌and‌‌it‌‌was‌‌making‌‌Lumen‌‌really‌‌nervous.‌He‌‌‌reached‌‌up‌‌to‌‌try‌‌to‌‌

pry‌her‌‌hands‌‌off‌‌of‌‌his‌‌shirt,‌‌watching‌‌as‌‌the‌‌pressure‌‌wrinkled‌‌it‌.‌“Let‌‌me‌‌go‌‌you‌‌heathen!‌‌Can‌‌‌ someone‌‌call‌‌campus‌‌security?‌‌I‌‌doubt‌‌she‌‌even‌‌actually‌‌goes‌‌here,‌‌she’s‌‌probably‌‌just‌‌

sneaking‌in‌‌to‌‌start‌‌shit‌‌every‌‌day‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“I‌passed‌‌my‌‌exams‌‌just‌‌like‌‌you‌.‌The‌‌only‌‌difference‌‌is‌‌I’m‌‌not‌‌a‌‌pompous‌‌little‌‌rich‌‌‌ mama’s‌‌boy‌‌who‌‌jacks‌‌off‌‌over‌‌his‌‌grades!”‌‌Kaden‌‌shoved‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌forward,‌‌sending‌‌Lumen‌‌

spilling‌backwards‌‌and‌‌into‌‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌display‌‌cases‌.‌Packets‌‌of‌‌tea‌‌and‌‌empty‌‌cups‌‌went‌‌flying‌‌‌ through‌‌the‌‌cafe,‌‌accompanied‌‌by‌‌the‌‌sound‌‌of‌‌gasps‌‌from‌‌the‌‌onlookers.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌right,‌‌not‌‌a‌‌

single‌one‌‌of‌‌them‌‌moved‌‌a‌‌muscle‌‌to‌‌help‌‌the‌‌boy‌.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌felt‌‌like‌‌his‌‌heart‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌pound‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌chest‌‌as‌‌Kaden‌‌stared‌‌down‌‌at‌‌‌ him.‌He‌‌‌shuffled‌‌backwards,‌‌breath‌‌getting‌‌caught‌‌in‌‌his‌‌lungs.‌Was‌‌‌he‌‌wrong?‌‌If‌‌he‌‌was‌‌he‌‌

sure‌fucked‌‌up‌‌big‌‌time‌.‌The‌‌other‌‌cusige‌‌kept‌‌approaching‌‌as‌‌he‌‌scuttled‌‌further‌‌and‌‌further‌‌‌

back‌‌until‌‌his‌‌back‌‌was‌‌pressed‌‌against‌‌the‌‌wall‌‌and‌‌she‌‌was‌‌looming‌‌over‌‌him,‌‌hands‌‌pressed‌‌

to‌the‌‌brick‌.‌She‌‌looked‌‌huge,‌‌like‌‌she‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌kill‌‌him,‌‌and‌‌strangely‌‌hot‌.‌ ‌

‌

His‌heart‌‌fluttered‌‌between‌‌two‌‌of‌‌it’s‌‌frantic‌‌beats‌.‌Her‌‌crotch‌‌was‌‌less‌‌than‌‌a‌‌foot‌‌from‌‌‌ his‌‌muzzle‌‌and‌‌he‌‌could‌‌smell‌‌her‌‌soap‌‌again.‌He‌‌‌really‌‌shouldn’t‌‌be‌‌thinking‌‌about‌‌what’s‌‌in‌‌

her‌pants‌‌in‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌like‌‌this‌.‌He‌‌chastised‌‌himself,‌‌nervously‌‌looked‌‌around,‌‌then‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌‌ book‌‌it‌‌around‌‌her‌‌legs.‌ ‌

‌

Everything‌‌went‌‌white‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌as‌‌Kaden’s‌‌leg‌‌slammed‌‌into‌‌his‌‌stomach,‌‌rocketing‌‌

him‌back‌‌against‌‌the‌‌wall‌.‌It‌‌took‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌for‌‌Lumen‌‌to‌‌process‌‌the‌‌pain‌‌in‌‌his‌‌torso,‌‌to‌‌catch‌‌‌

his‌‌breath‌‌after‌‌it’d‌‌been‌‌knocked‌‌straight‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌lungs.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌strong.‌He‌‌‌was‌‌in‌‌danger.‌‌

Through‌his‌‌shaky‌‌gasps‌‌for‌‌air‌‌he‌‌looked‌‌up‌‌at‌‌her,‌‌eyes‌‌wide‌‌with‌‌fear‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌had‌‌to‌‌fight‌‌the‌‌smile‌‌that‌‌was‌‌dragging‌‌at‌‌the‌‌corners‌‌of‌‌her‌‌mouth‌.‌Those‌‌eyes‌‌‌ looked‌‌gorgeous‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌fear‌‌and‌‌budding‌‌with‌‌tears.‌She‌‌‌loved‌‌how‌‌his‌‌voice‌‌sounded‌‌with‌‌

his‌breath‌‌was‌‌ragged‌‌and‌‌stilted‌.‌Adrenalin‌‌ran‌‌up‌‌and‌‌down‌‌her‌‌body,‌‌pooling‌‌within‌‌her‌‌groin‌‌‌

as‌‌her‌‌heartbeat‌‌picked‌‌up‌‌pace.‌This‌‌‌was...so‌‌much‌‌fun.‌She‌‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌see‌‌more.‌And‌‌‌luckily‌‌

for‌her‌‌the‌‌idiot‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌make‌‌another‌‌break‌‌for‌‌it‌.‌This‌‌time‌‌she‌‌stepped‌‌aside‌‌and‌‌let‌‌him‌‌‌ scramble‌‌to‌‌his‌‌feet‌‌before‌‌she‌‌grabbed‌‌hold‌‌of‌‌his‌‌ankle‌‌and‌‌started‌‌to‌‌drag‌‌him‌‌back.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌desperately‌‌clung‌‌to‌‌the‌‌closest‌‌table‌‌to‌‌him,‌‌ignoring‌‌the‌‌shocked‌‌expressions‌‌

of‌the‌‌popular‌‌girls‌‌who‌‌pointed‌‌their‌‌cell‌‌phones‌‌at‌‌him‌.‌He‌‌pulled‌‌with‌‌all‌‌his‌‌might,‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌‌ dread‌‌when‌‌he‌‌saw‌‌she‌‌was‌‌hardly‌‌breaking‌‌a‌‌sweat‌‌at‌‌meeting‌‌his‌‌strength,‌‌then‌‌froze‌‌in‌‌fear‌‌

as‌he‌‌felt‌‌her‌‌grab‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌brim‌‌of‌‌his‌‌pants‌.‌So‌‌juvenile,‌‌but‌‌so,‌‌so‌‌cruel‌‌with‌‌his‌‌state‌.‌ ‌

‌
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Before‌‌he‌‌could‌‌even‌‌reach‌‌back‌‌to‌‌beg‌‌her‌‌to‌‌stop‌‌Kaden‌‌had‌‌pulled‌‌Lumen’s‌‌pants‌‌ down‌‌around‌‌his‌‌ankles‌‌and‌‌felt‌‌her‌‌mind‌‌go‌‌completely‌‌blank‌‌as‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌met‌‌with‌‌his‌‌bare‌‌

ass.‌Her‌‌face‌‌turned‌‌bright‌‌purple‌‌instantly‌‌and‌‌she‌‌lost‌‌her‌‌grip‌‌on‌‌him‌.‌She‌‌sat‌‌there‌‌with‌‌her‌‌‌ eyes‌‌wide‌‌in‌‌shock‌‌as‌‌he‌‌scrambled‌‌to‌‌pull‌‌them‌‌back‌‌up,‌‌turning‌‌around‌‌to‌‌pull‌‌them‌‌harder.‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌had‌‌been‌‌sure‌‌she‌‌had‌‌just‌‌grabbed‌‌his‌‌pants,‌‌but‌‌found‌‌herself‌‌face‌‌to‌‌face‌‌with‌‌

his‌cock‌.‌She‌‌shivered,‌‌breath‌‌catching‌‌in‌‌her‌‌throat,‌‌and‌‌kept‌‌holding‌‌his‌‌pants‌‌to‌‌the‌‌floor‌.‌ ‌ When‌‌he‌‌gave‌‌up,‌‌crumpling‌‌to‌‌the‌‌floor‌‌and‌‌desperately‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌his‌‌half-chub‌‌from‌‌the‌‌

now‌clattering‌‌crowd‌‌around‌‌them,‌‌Kaden‌‌couldn’t‌‌keep‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌off‌‌of‌‌his‌‌pitiful,‌‌flushed‌‌face‌.‌‌ He‌‌was‌‌so...so‌‌fucking‌‌cute.‌Face‌‌‌blushing‌‌up‌‌to‌‌his‌‌loafs,‌‌eyes‌‌shimmering,‌‌swimming‌‌with‌‌

tears‌that‌‌streamed‌‌down‌‌his‌‌cheeks,‌‌his‌‌entire‌‌body‌‌shaking‌‌like‌‌a‌‌leaf‌‌as‌‌he‌‌just‌‌stared‌‌at‌‌her‌‌‌ in‌‌complete‌‌shock‌‌and‌‌horror.‌ ‌

‌

A‌‌silence‌‌fell‌‌between‌‌the‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌but‌‌the‌‌cafe‌‌was‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌noise‌‌as‌‌the‌‌other‌‌

students‌aimed‌‌their‌‌phones‌‌and‌‌whispered‌‌to‌‌each‌‌other‌.‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌the‌‌first‌‌to‌‌catch‌‌up‌‌to‌‌the‌‌‌ moment,‌‌closing‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌her‌‌own‌‌erection‌‌and‌‌staring‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌ground.‌Why,‌‌‌dear‌‌

god,‌did‌‌the‌‌dude‌‌who‌‌was‌‌obsessed‌‌with‌‌uniforms‌‌go‌‌commando?‌‌‌ ‌

‌

She‌could‌‌feel‌‌her‌‌heart‌‌beating‌‌through‌‌her‌‌entire‌‌body,‌‌swearing‌‌if‌‌the‌‌other‌‌students‌‌‌ listened‌‌they‌‌could‌‌hear‌‌it.‌Her‌‌‌eyes‌‌moved‌‌back‌‌to‌‌Lumen,‌‌who‌‌was‌‌still‌‌sitting‌‌with‌‌his‌‌hands‌‌

and‌tail‌‌between‌‌his‌‌legs,‌‌staring‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌pants‌‌in‌‌Kaden’s‌‌hands‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Y-yo-you‌deserved‌‌this‌...”‌Kaden‌‌stuttered‌‌out,‌‌pulling‌‌the‌‌pants‌‌closer‌‌to‌‌her‌.‌“You‌‌‌ should‌‌have‌‌gotten‌‌so...so‌‌full‌‌of‌‌yourself!‌‌And‌‌why‌‌aren’t‌‌you‌‌wearing‌‌underwear?‌‌Did‌‌your‌‌

mommy‌not‌‌wash‌‌them‌‌for‌‌you?”‌‌She‌‌sneered,‌‌covering‌‌her‌‌own‌‌embarrassment‌‌with‌‌bravado‌.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌merely‌‌curled‌‌in‌‌on‌‌himself‌‌more,‌‌face‌‌feeling‌‌like‌‌it‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌melt‌‌right‌‌off‌‌his‌‌‌ skull‌‌with‌‌how‌‌hot‌‌his‌‌blush‌‌was.‌He‌‌‌could‌‌barely‌‌see‌‌through‌‌his‌‌tears,‌‌and‌‌his‌‌breath‌‌was‌‌

coming‌out‌‌in‌‌short‌‌gasps‌‌and‌‌hiccups‌‌as‌‌he‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌suppress‌‌his‌‌crying‌.‌He’d‌‌been‌‌bullied‌‌‌

before,‌‌sure,‌‌but‌‌nothing‌‌near‌‌as‌‌bad‌‌as‌‌this.‌Through‌‌‌his‌‌watery‌‌eyes‌‌he‌‌could‌‌see‌‌all‌‌the‌‌cell‌‌

phones‌pointed‌‌in‌‌his‌‌direction‌.‌He‌‌choked‌‌on‌‌a‌‌sob,‌‌realizing‌‌that‌‌this‌‌was‌‌already‌‌spreading‌‌‌ out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌small‌‌cafe‌‌and‌‌into‌‌the‌‌rest‌‌of‌‌the‌‌school.‌ ‌

‌

And‌‌even‌‌still‌‌Kaden‌‌didn’t‌‌relent.‌She‌‌‌had‌‌to‌‌get‌‌all‌‌eyes‌‌on‌‌him‌‌so‌‌she‌‌could‌‌escape‌‌

without‌anyone‌‌seeing‌‌it‌‌had‌‌turned‌‌her‌‌on,‌‌but‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌kept‌‌darting‌‌between‌‌Lumen’s‌‌legs‌‌‌

and‌‌breaking‌‌up‌‌her‌‌thoughts.‌Her‌‌‌breath‌‌came‌‌out‌‌in‌‌sharp‌‌bursts‌‌of‌‌soul‌‌smoke‌‌as‌‌she‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌

catch‌another‌‌glimpse‌‌of‌‌his‌‌dick‌.‌Eventually,‌‌she‌‌managed‌‌to‌‌gather‌‌herself‌‌again,‌‌though‌‌now‌‌‌ her‌‌face‌‌was‌‌just‌‌as‌‌hot‌‌as‌‌Lumen’s‌‌was.‌ ‌

‌

“You’re‌‌a‌‌pervert!”‌‌She‌‌said,‌‌standing‌‌up‌‌swiftly‌‌to‌‌stare‌‌down‌‌her‌‌muzzle‌‌at‌‌him.‌“I‌‌‌bet‌‌

you‌were‌‌just‌‌waiting‌‌for‌‌a‌‌reason‌‌to‌‌sh‌-show‌off‌‌your‌‌body!‌‌Now‌‌everybody‌‌knows‌‌what‌‌a‌‌‌ complete‌‌freak‌‌you‌‌are.‌You‌‌‌can’t‌‌hide‌‌it‌‌anymore!”‌‌She‌‌said,‌‌smoke‌‌drifting‌‌from‌‌the‌‌corners‌‌of‌‌

her‌mouth‌‌as‌‌she‌‌soaked‌‌in‌‌how‌‌small‌‌and‌‌pathetic‌‌Lumen‌‌looked‌.‌“Give‌‌me‌‌your‌‌vest‌‌and‌‌shirt‌‌‌ and‌‌I’ll‌‌think‌‌about‌‌giving‌‌you‌‌your‌‌pants‌‌back,‌‌perv.”‌ ‌
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‌

Lumen‌didn’t‌‌look‌‌up‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌time,‌‌nor‌‌did‌‌he‌‌utter‌‌a‌‌single‌‌word‌.‌He‌‌just‌‌sat‌‌there,‌‌‌ staring‌‌at‌‌the‌‌floor‌‌and‌‌shuddering‌‌in‌‌shame.‌He‌‌‌only‌‌hesitated‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌when‌‌Kaden‌‌

demanded‌the‌‌rest‌‌of‌‌his‌‌clothes,‌‌then‌‌slowly‌‌unbuttoned‌‌and‌‌removed‌‌them‌.‌For‌‌an‌‌agonizing,‌‌‌ horrific‌‌moment‌‌he‌‌was‌‌almost‌‌completely‌‌naked‌‌in‌‌the‌‌middle‌‌of‌‌a‌‌crowd.‌The‌‌‌only‌‌dignity‌‌

allowed‌to‌‌him‌‌were‌‌his‌‌shoes‌‌and‌‌his‌‌socks‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌quickly‌‌swapped‌‌the‌‌pants‌‌for‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌and‌‌vest,‌‌holding‌‌them‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌her‌‌‌ crotch‌‌as‌‌she‌‌chucked‌‌the‌‌pants‌‌at‌‌the‌‌poor‌‌boy.‌They‌‌‌hit‌‌him‌‌upside‌‌the‌‌face‌‌then‌‌fell‌‌to‌‌his‌‌

knees‌and‌‌he‌‌was‌‌quick‌‌to‌‌shakily‌‌put‌‌them‌‌on‌.‌Kaden‌‌took‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌to‌‌look‌‌over‌‌his‌‌bare‌‌‌

torso,‌‌checking‌‌out‌‌the‌‌fluffy‌‌fur‌‌on‌‌his‌‌chest‌‌and‌‌slim‌‌belly.‌It‌‌‌only‌‌made‌‌her‌‌issue‌‌grow,‌‌a‌‌shiver‌‌

tingling‌along‌‌her‌‌spine‌‌as‌‌she‌‌imagined‌‌running‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌down‌‌his‌‌body‌.‌Now‌‌was‌‌not‌‌the‌‌‌ moment,‌‌though.‌Even‌‌‌though‌‌he‌‌was‌‌given‌‌back‌‌his‌‌dignity‌‌Lumen‌‌sat‌‌still‌‌on‌‌the‌‌floor,‌‌body‌‌

shaking‌with‌‌suppressed‌‌sobs‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Don’t‌f‌-fuck‌with‌‌me‌‌ever‌‌again‌.”‌Kaden‌‌said,‌‌casting‌‌one‌‌last‌‌look‌‌down‌‌at‌‌him‌.‌He‌‌met‌‌‌ her‌‌eyes‌‌that‌‌time,‌‌and‌‌a‌‌wash‌‌of‌‌regret‌‌and‌‌guilt‌‌rushed‌‌through‌‌her‌‌core,‌‌only‌‌out‌‌measured‌‌

by‌the‌‌sheer‌‌lust‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌as‌‌she‌‌stared‌‌into‌‌those‌‌tear‌‌filled‌‌eyes‌.‌In‌‌some‌‌sick‌‌way‌‌it‌‌was‌‌easily‌‌‌ one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌most‌‌erotic‌‌sights‌‌she’d‌‌ever‌‌seen,‌‌and‌‌one‌‌that‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌she’d‌‌get‌‌addicted‌‌to‌‌if‌‌she‌‌

lingered‌any‌‌longer‌.‌With‌‌just‌‌a‌‌glint‌‌of‌‌nerves‌‌in‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌she‌‌finally‌‌turned‌‌and‌‌stormed‌‌out‌‌of‌‌‌ the‌‌cafe,‌‌Lumen’s‌‌clothes‌‌in‌‌tow,‌‌and‌‌left‌‌him‌‌to‌‌deal‌‌with‌‌the‌‌aftermath.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌cafe‌‌had‌‌gone‌‌completely‌‌quiet‌‌now.‌Lumen‌‌‌wiped‌‌his‌‌eyes‌‌on‌‌his‌‌bare‌‌arm,‌‌

sniffling‌a‌‌little‌‌as‌‌he‌‌stood‌.‌He‌‌felt‌‌all‌‌the‌‌eyes‌‌on‌‌his‌‌back‌‌as‌‌he‌‌grabbed‌‌and‌‌paid‌‌for‌‌his‌‌lunch‌‌‌ through‌‌the‌‌still‌‌falling‌‌tears‌‌and‌‌then‌‌left‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌campus.‌Missing‌‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌classes‌‌was‌‌

nothing‌compared‌‌to‌‌the‌‌shame‌‌he’d‌‌feel‌‌sitting‌‌around‌‌people‌‌who’d‌‌just‌‌seen‌‌him‌‌humiliated‌‌‌

and‌‌stripped‌‌in‌‌public.‌He‌‌‌only‌‌stopped‌‌once‌‌on‌‌his‌‌way‌‌home‌‌to‌‌grab‌‌a‌‌spare‌‌shirt‌‌from‌‌his‌‌

locker‌and‌‌to‌‌retrieve‌‌his‌‌emptied‌‌lunch‌‌box,‌‌taking‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌to‌‌look‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌note‌‌his‌‌mom‌‌‌ had‌left‌‌him‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌wasn’t‌‌sure‌‌what‌‌to‌‌do‌‌about‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌situation‌.‌He’d‌‌never‌‌guessed‌‌Kaden‌‌had‌‌‌ hated‌‌him‌‌that‌‌much,‌‌rather‌‌he‌‌thought‌‌they‌‌were‌‌starting‌‌to‌‌make‌‌progress.‌Even‌‌‌still,‌‌the‌‌way‌‌

she‌looked‌‌as‌‌she‌‌towered‌‌over‌‌him,‌‌the‌‌invading‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌dozens‌‌of‌‌eyes‌‌on‌‌his‌‌nude‌‌body,‌‌‌

how‌‌helpless‌‌and‌‌little‌‌he‌‌felt‌‌under‌‌her‌‌assault...he‌‌shivered,‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌ignore‌‌the‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌his‌‌

body‌growing‌‌hot‌‌at‌‌the‌‌thought‌‌of‌‌it‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌humiliating,‌‌horrific,‌‌and‌‌most‌‌certainly‌‌some‌‌stage‌‌‌ of‌‌illegal,‌‌NOT‌‌hot‌‌in‌‌the‌‌slightest.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌cusige‌‌pulled‌‌his‌‌spare‌‌shirt‌‌over‌‌his‌‌body‌‌then‌‌slammed‌‌his‌‌locker‌‌closed,‌‌sulking‌‌

out‌of‌‌the‌‌college‌‌grounds‌‌and‌‌back‌‌to‌‌his‌‌home‌.‌Even‌‌as‌‌overbearing‌‌and‌‌smothering‌‌as‌‌his‌‌‌ mother‌‌was,‌‌he‌‌knew‌‌she‌‌loved‌‌him‌‌and‌‌would‌‌be‌‌there‌‌for‌‌him‌‌no‌‌matter‌‌what.‌At‌‌‌a‌‌time‌‌like‌‌

this,‌having‌‌someone‌‌so‌‌firmly‌‌on‌‌your‌‌side‌‌and‌‌at‌‌your‌‌defence‌‌sounded‌‌like‌‌heaven‌.‌ ‌

‌
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Chapter‌3‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌walk‌‌home‌‌was‌‌much,‌‌much‌‌brisker‌‌than‌‌the‌‌walk‌‌out‌‌of‌‌school‌‌was.‌The‌‌‌second‌‌

that‌frigid‌‌air‌‌hit‌‌Lumen’s‌‌bare‌‌chest‌‌he‌‌hauled‌‌ass‌‌to‌‌his‌‌house‌‌and‌‌into‌‌the‌‌warm,‌‌inviting‌‌‌

interior.‌For‌‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌he‌‌just‌‌stood‌‌in‌‌his‌‌doorway,‌‌soaking‌‌in‌‌the‌‌heat‌‌and‌‌letting‌‌himself‌‌finally‌‌

relax‌just‌‌a‌‌little‌‌bit‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌short‌‌lived,‌‌though,‌‌as‌‌the‌‌events‌‌that‌‌had‌‌unfolded‌‌earlier‌‌in‌‌the‌‌day‌‌‌ continued‌‌to‌‌haunt‌‌him.‌ ‌

‌

At‌‌first‌‌he‌‌just‌‌figured‌‌he’d‌‌wait‌‌for‌‌his‌‌mom‌‌to‌‌get‌‌home,‌‌so‌‌he‌‌changed‌‌into‌‌his‌‌comfiest‌‌

pair‌of‌‌pajamas‌‌and‌‌nestled‌‌up‌‌on‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌to‌‌watch‌‌TV‌.‌No‌‌matter‌‌what‌‌he‌‌flipped‌‌on,‌‌though,‌‌‌

his‌‌mind‌‌drifted‌‌to‌‌the‌‌image‌‌of‌‌Kaden‌‌standing‌‌over‌‌him,‌‌to‌‌the‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌the‌‌eyes‌‌on‌‌him,‌‌to‌‌

the‌idea‌‌of‌‌how‌‌fast‌‌those‌‌videos‌‌could‌‌travel‌‌across‌‌the‌‌internet‌.‌Suddenly,‌‌he‌‌wasn’t‌‌so‌‌comfy‌‌‌ anymore‌‌and‌‌even‌‌a‌‌warm‌‌cup‌‌of‌‌cocoa‌‌didn’t‌‌still‌‌his‌‌nerves.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌set‌‌the‌‌warm‌‌mug‌‌down‌‌on‌‌the‌‌counter‌‌and‌‌picked‌‌up‌‌his‌‌cell‌‌phone,‌‌speed‌‌

dialing‌his‌‌mother’s‌‌direct‌‌line‌‌at‌‌work‌.‌It‌‌hadn’t‌‌even‌‌ring‌‌more‌‌than‌‌once‌‌before‌‌she‌‌picked‌‌up,‌‌‌ voice‌‌a‌‌mix‌‌of‌‌delight‌‌and‌‌concern.‌ ‌

‌

“Lumie~‌‌What’s‌‌up,‌‌sweetheart?‌‌Is‌‌something‌‌the‌‌matter?”‌‌She‌‌asked,‌‌ignoring‌‌the‌‌

other‌people‌‌in‌‌the‌‌meeting‌‌as‌‌she‌‌cradled‌‌the‌‌phone‌‌to‌‌her‌‌ear‌.‌Lumen‌‌always‌‌got‌‌her‌‌full‌‌‌ attention,‌‌no‌‌matter‌‌what.‌He‌‌‌was‌‌her‌‌precious‌‌baby‌‌boy‌‌and‌‌her‌‌entire‌‌world,‌‌after‌‌all.‌These‌‌‌

stuck‌up‌‌big‌‌cats‌‌could‌‌suck‌‌a‌‌fat‌‌cock‌‌if‌‌her‌‌Lumen‌‌needed‌‌her‌‌more‌.‌“You‌‌don’t‌‌usually‌‌call‌‌‌ mommy‌‌during‌‌the‌‌day,‌‌did‌‌something‌‌happen?‌‌Do‌‌you‌‌need‌‌me‌‌to‌‌come‌‌home?”‌ ‌

‌

There‌‌was‌‌a‌‌brief‌‌pause‌‌on‌‌the‌‌line,‌‌then‌‌Lumen‌‌replied.‌“Yeah,‌‌‌actually...Can‌‌you‌‌come‌‌

home‌early‌‌today?‌‌I‌‌had‌‌a‌‌really‌‌rough‌‌day‌‌at‌‌college‌‌and‌‌need‌‌some‌‌advice‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“Of‌course,‌‌honey!‌‌I’ll‌‌be‌‌there‌‌as‌‌soon‌‌as‌‌I‌‌can,‌‌I‌‌promise!”‌‌With‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌sugary‌‌sweet‌‌‌

goodbyes‌‌to‌‌her‌‌sullen‌‌sounding‌‌son‌‌Aileen‌‌closed‌‌her‌‌briefcase‌‌and‌‌went‌‌to‌‌leave‌‌the‌‌meeting.‌‌

“Ma’am!”‌Said‌‌one‌‌of‌‌her‌‌coworkers,‌‌grabbing‌‌onto‌‌her‌‌sleeve‌.‌“You‌‌can’t‌‌just‌‌leave‌‌in‌‌the‌‌‌ middle‌‌of‌‌an‌‌important‌‌meeting,‌‌your‌‌son‌‌will‌‌have‌‌to‌‌wait.‌This‌‌‌deal‌‌could‌‌make‌‌or‌‌break‌‌our‌‌

entire‌company!”‌‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌simply‌‌smiled‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌person,‌‌eyes‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌fiery‌‌determination‌.‌“I‌‌can‌‌and‌‌I‌‌‌ will‌‌leave‌‌whenever‌‌I‌‌see‌‌fit.‌My‌‌‌son‌‌means‌‌more‌‌to‌‌me‌‌than‌‌this‌‌entire‌‌company.‌Now,‌‌‌you‌‌will‌‌

unhand‌me‌‌or‌‌I‌‌will‌‌make‌‌or‌‌break‌‌your‌‌fucking‌‌limbs‌.”‌Unsurprisingly,‌‌the‌‌amount‌‌of‌‌people‌‌‌

trying‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌her‌‌at‌‌work‌‌nose‌‌dived‌‌and‌‌she‌‌was‌‌quickly‌‌down‌‌to‌‌the‌‌parking‌‌lot‌‌and‌‌speeding‌‌

home.‌While‌‌Lumen‌‌didn’t‌‌sound‌‌like‌‌he‌‌was‌‌physically‌‌hurt‌‌he‌‌wasn’t‌‌really‌‌one‌‌to‌‌call‌‌her‌‌back‌‌‌ without‌‌a‌‌reason.‌She‌‌‌needed‌‌to‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌that‌‌whatever‌‌was‌‌wrong‌‌was‌‌fixed‌‌as‌‌soon‌‌as‌‌

possible‌for‌‌her‌‌baby‌‌and‌‌that‌‌he‌‌got‌‌lots‌‌of‌‌loving‌‌and‌‌spoiling‌‌to‌‌feel‌‌all‌‌better‌.‌ ‌

‌

It‌wasn’t‌‌long‌‌after‌‌the‌‌call‌‌when‌‌Lumen‌‌heard‌‌the‌‌door‌‌fly‌‌open‌‌and‌‌his‌‌mother‌‌come‌‌‌ spilling‌‌into‌‌the‌‌living‌‌room.‌Before‌‌‌he‌‌could‌‌say‌‌anything‌‌she‌‌wrapped‌‌her‌‌arms‌‌around‌‌him‌‌
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and‌squeezed‌‌him‌‌as‌‌tight‌‌as‌‌she‌‌could‌‌without‌‌hurting‌‌him‌.‌“Oh‌‌my‌‌poor‌‌baby,‌‌what‌‌‌

happened?‌Are‌‌you‌‌okay?‌‌Tell‌‌mommy‌‌everything‌‌and‌‌I’ll‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌it‌‌all‌‌gets‌‌fixed,‌‌okay?”‌‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌groaned,‌‌feeling‌‌like‌‌she‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌pop‌‌his‌‌head‌‌off‌‌with‌‌how‌‌hard‌‌she‌‌‌ gripped‌‌him,‌‌then‌‌wiggled‌‌his‌‌way‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌grasp.‌Her‌‌‌overwhelming‌‌care‌‌and‌‌adoration‌‌for‌‌

him‌was‌‌an‌‌extremely‌‌welcome‌‌feeling,‌‌though‌.‌ “I’ve‌‌got‌...a‌bully,‌‌I‌‌suppose‌.”‌He‌‌started,‌‌‌

getting‌‌right‌‌to‌‌the‌‌point.‌Just‌‌‌by‌‌those‌‌few‌‌words‌‌he‌‌could‌‌see‌‌his‌‌mother’s‌‌face‌‌twist‌‌up‌‌in‌‌

anger.‌He‌‌continued‌‌before‌‌she‌‌could‌‌send‌‌a‌‌slurry‌‌of‌‌questions‌‌his‌‌way‌.‌ ‌

‌

“We’ve‌always‌‌butted‌‌heads‌.‌She’s‌‌always‌‌loitering,‌‌wearing‌‌the‌‌wrong‌‌uniform,‌‌causing‌‌‌ trouble‌‌and‌‌making‌‌messes‌‌everywhere‌‌she‌‌goes,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌really‌‌a‌‌threat‌‌until‌‌recently.‌‌

Just‌a‌‌trashy‌‌nuisance,‌‌generally‌.”‌He‌‌sat‌‌down‌‌on‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌again,‌‌Aileen‌‌quickly‌‌settling‌‌down‌‌‌ next‌‌to‌‌him‌‌and‌‌putting‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌comfortingly‌‌on‌‌his‌‌own.‌“The‌‌‌other‌‌day‌‌she‌‌stuck‌‌gum‌‌in‌‌my‌‌

hair‌after‌‌she‌‌forced‌‌me‌‌to‌‌‘study’‌‌with‌‌her,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌ended‌‌up‌‌taking‌‌it‌‌out‌‌a‌‌little‌‌after,‌‌so‌‌I‌‌‌ thought‌‌maybe‌‌I‌‌had‌‌some‌‌solid‌‌footing‌‌with‌‌her.‌I‌‌‌really‌‌thought‌‌I‌‌was‌‌making‌‌progress‌‌with‌‌

controlling‌her!‌‌But‌‌when‌‌I‌‌stood‌‌up‌‌to‌‌her‌‌this‌‌morning‌‌something‌‌seemed‌‌off‌.”‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌sighed,‌‌leaning‌‌further‌‌back‌‌into‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌upholstery.‌He‌‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌figure‌‌out‌‌what‌‌

had‌happened‌‌that‌‌morning‌‌to‌‌push‌‌her‌‌so‌‌far‌‌over‌‌the‌‌edge‌‌as‌‌to‌‌publicly‌‌humiliate‌‌him‌‌to‌‌such‌‌‌

a‌degree,‌‌but‌‌he‌‌couldn’t‌‌put‌‌his‌‌finger‌‌on‌‌it‌.‌Aileen‌‌sat‌‌quietly‌‌while‌‌he‌‌pondered‌‌the‌‌day,‌‌‌

making‌‌sure‌‌to‌‌give‌‌him‌‌enough‌‌time‌‌to‌‌gather‌‌himself.‌Whoever‌‌‌this‌‌person‌‌was‌‌she‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌

beat‌into‌‌the‌‌dirt‌‌for‌‌upsetting‌‌her‌‌Lumen‌‌so‌‌much‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌surprised‌‌it‌‌was‌‌a‌‌girl,‌‌though‌.‌ ‌

‌

“She‌ran‌‌off‌‌really‌‌quickly‌‌out‌‌of‌‌nowhere‌‌after‌‌I‌‌stared‌‌her‌‌down‌.‌I‌‌thought‌‌that‌‌was‌‌that,‌‌‌ that‌‌she‌‌was‌‌backing‌‌off!‌‌Maybe‌‌all‌‌I‌‌had‌‌needed‌‌to‌‌do‌‌was‌‌really‌‌set‌‌my‌‌foot‌‌down‌‌with‌‌her‌‌

after‌all‌.‌But‌‌when‌‌I‌‌went‌‌to‌‌get‌‌my‌‌lunch‌‌I‌‌found‌‌it‌‌dumped‌‌out‌...and‌when‌‌I‌‌went‌‌to‌‌the‌‌cafe‌‌to‌‌‌ buy‌‌a‌‌new‌‌one‌‌she‌‌was‌‌waiting‌‌for‌‌me.”‌‌Lumen‌‌paused‌‌for‌‌longer,‌‌contemplating‌‌if‌‌he‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌

tell‌his‌‌mother‌‌bear‌‌what‌‌had‌‌transpired‌‌and‌‌risk‌‌her‌‌wreaking‌‌havoc‌‌on‌‌everyone‌.‌ ‌

‌

In‌the‌‌end,‌‌he‌‌decided‌‌to‌‌tell‌‌her‌.‌If‌‌anyone‌‌would‌‌be‌‌able‌‌to‌‌help‌‌him‌‌get‌‌someone‌‌or‌‌a‌‌‌ situation‌‌under‌‌control‌‌it‌‌was‌‌her.‌“We‌‌‌got‌‌into‌‌it,‌‌it‌‌got‌‌physical,‌‌she‌‌kicked‌‌me‌‌in‌‌the‌‌stomach,‌‌

then‌when‌‌I‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌get‌‌away‌‌she‌‌ripped‌‌my‌‌pants‌‌off‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌everyone‌...and‌I‌‌wasn’t‌‌wearing‌‌‌

underwear…‌Everyone‌‌‌there‌‌saw‌everything‌‌,‌‌and‌‌she‌‌just‌‌kept‌‌tearing‌‌into‌‌me!‌‌Then,‌‌she‌‌made‌‌

me‌strip‌‌off‌‌my‌‌shirt‌‌and‌‌vest‌‌in‌‌order‌‌to‌‌get‌‌my‌‌pants‌‌back‌‌and‌‌she‌‌fucking‌‌left‌‌with‌‌them!”‌‌His‌‌‌ voice‌‌rose‌‌with‌‌his‌‌emotions,‌‌hands‌‌motioning‌‌with‌‌his‌‌words‌‌as‌‌he‌‌got‌‌worked‌‌up‌‌over‌‌the‌‌

events‌again‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌sat‌‌quietly,‌‌but‌‌inside‌‌she‌‌was‌‌mapping‌‌out‌‌a‌‌dozen‌‌different‌‌ways‌‌to‌‌get‌‌away‌‌‌ with‌‌murder.‌Nobody‌‌‌fucked‌‌with‌‌her‌‌son‌‌without‌‌severely‌‌regretting‌‌it,‌‌and‌‌to‌‌make‌‌him‌‌strip‌‌

naked‌in‌‌public‌‌was‌‌abhorrent!‌‌“People‌‌recorded‌‌it‌.”‌Lumen‌‌interrupted‌‌her‌‌thoughts‌.‌“I‌‌haven’t‌‌‌ had‌‌the‌‌strength‌‌to‌‌see‌‌how‌‌far‌‌it’s‌‌made‌‌it‌‌on‌‌the‌‌internet,‌‌but‌‌I‌‌know‌‌at‌‌least‌‌half‌‌a‌‌dozen‌‌

people‌had‌‌footage‌‌of‌‌it‌.”‌ ‌

‌
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“That‌won’t‌‌do‌.”‌Aileen‌‌growled,‌‌cracking‌‌her‌‌knuckles‌.‌“I’ll‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌it’s‌‌all‌‌cleared‌‌up,‌‌‌

okay‌Lumie?‌‌You‌‌just‌‌stay‌‌comfy‌‌and‌‌try‌‌to‌‌relax‌‌while‌‌mommy‌‌takes‌‌care‌‌of‌‌it‌.”‌ ‌

‌

It‌‌wasn’t‌‌too‌‌hard‌‌to‌‌get‌‌the‌‌security‌‌footage‌‌from‌‌the‌‌college‌‌when‌‌you‌‌knew‌‌what‌

strings‌you‌‌had‌‌to‌‌pull‌.‌From‌‌there‌‌she‌‌tracked‌‌down‌‌the‌‌students‌‌who‌‌had‌‌recorded‌‌the‌‌event‌‌‌

and...convinced‌them‌‌to‌‌delete‌‌the‌‌videos‌‌and‌‌pictures‌‌from‌‌their‌‌devices‌.‌For‌‌the‌‌ones‌‌that‌‌got‌‌‌ uploaded,‌‌a‌‌quick‌‌takedown‌‌request‌‌was‌‌a‌‌walk‌‌in‌‌the‌‌park‌‌for‌‌her.‌A‌‌‌couple‌‌shows‌‌of‌‌strength‌‌

and‌power‌‌kept‌‌it‌‌from‌‌spreading‌‌by‌‌word‌‌of‌‌mouth‌‌too‌.‌The‌‌rumor‌‌that‌‌Lumen‌‌had‌‌a‌‌crazy,‌‌‌

strong‌‌mother‌‌who‌‌would‌‌beat‌‌the‌‌shit‌‌out‌‌of‌‌you‌‌was‌‌a‌‌more‌‌acceptable‌‌one,‌‌but‌‌it’d’ve‌‌been‌‌

so‌much‌‌easier‌‌if‌‌they’d‌‌all‌‌cooperated‌.‌ ‌

‌

While‌‌at‌‌the‌‌school‌‌she‌‌asked‌‌around‌‌for‌‌who‌‌the‌‌person‌‌was‌‌who‌‌had‌‌hurt‌‌her‌‌Lumie,‌‌

and‌got‌‌the‌‌name‌‌‘Kaden‌‌Bailey’‌‌from‌‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌students‌‌who‌‌was‌‌there‌‌for‌‌the‌‌event‌.‌Aileen‌‌‌

learned‌that‌‌she‌‌was‌‌indeed‌‌a‌‌girl,‌‌somewhere‌‌in‌‌her‌‌early‌‌twenties,‌‌and‌‌a‌‌cusige‌‌too‌.‌The‌‌‌ sub-popular‌‌type‌‌so‌‌hunting‌‌down‌‌where‌‌she‌‌was‌‌on‌‌campus‌‌would‌‌be‌‌a‌‌breeze‌‌if‌‌she‌‌new‌‌the‌‌

right‌cliques‌‌to‌‌ask‌.‌She’d‌‌just‌‌ask‌‌the‌‌teachers‌‌where‌‌she‌‌was‌‌but‌‌they‌‌seemed‌‌strangely‌‌‌

protective‌‌of‌‌her‌‌when‌‌she‌‌questioned‌‌them.‌Aileen‌‌‌figured‌‌she‌‌was‌‌bribing‌‌them‌‌somehow.‌ ‌

‌

Nevertheless‌‌from‌‌what‌‌she‌‌heard‌‌the‌‌girl‌‌had‌‌scurried‌‌home‌‌right‌‌after‌‌the‌‌event‌‌like‌‌a‌‌

coward,‌so‌‌confronting‌‌her‌‌today‌‌was‌‌a‌‌bust‌.‌If‌‌she‌‌lived‌‌at‌‌home‌‌or‌‌with‌‌roommates‌‌she’d‌‌have‌‌‌ to‌‌deal‌‌with‌‌them‌‌and‌‌it‌‌was‌‌best‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌this‌‌confrontation‌‌as‌‌down‌‌low‌‌as‌‌possible‌‌for‌‌what‌

she‌had‌‌been‌‌planning‌‌while‌‌walking‌‌the‌‌campus‌.‌She’d‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌the‌‌little‌‌twat‌‌got‌‌a‌‌taste‌‌of‌‌‌ her‌‌own‌‌medicine,‌‌and‌‌that‌‌she‌‌made‌‌up‌‌with‌‌Lumen‌‌too.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌sure‌‌of‌‌it.‌ ‌

‌

‌

‌

Sweat‌‌poured‌‌down‌‌Kacens‌‌face‌‌as‌‌she‌‌braced‌‌herself‌‌on‌‌her‌‌bedroom‌‌door.‌Even‌‌‌

through‌the‌‌biting‌‌cold‌‌she’d‌‌ran‌‌so‌‌fast‌‌and‌‌frantically‌‌that‌‌she’d‌‌nearly‌‌toppled‌‌over‌‌the‌‌second‌‌‌

she‌‌got‌‌in‌‌her‌‌front‌‌door.‌Her‌‌‌parents‌‌were‌‌gone,‌‌her‌‌brother‌‌was‌‌still‌‌at‌‌school,‌‌she‌‌was‌‌alone.‌‌

She‌slid‌‌down‌‌the‌‌door‌‌and‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌floor,‌‌wiping‌‌her‌‌brow‌‌with‌‌her‌‌wrist‌‌and‌‌staring‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌‌ shirt‌‌and‌‌vest‌‌she’d‌‌gotten‌‌from‌‌Lumen.‌The‌‌‌run‌‌had‌‌worked‌‌out‌‌most‌‌of‌‌her‌‌frustration‌‌but‌‌the‌‌

idea‌of‌‌having‌‌his‌‌clothes‌‌and‌‌being‌‌able‌‌to‌‌do‌‌anything‌‌with‌‌them‌‌was‌‌already‌‌working‌‌her‌‌up‌‌‌ again.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌leaned‌‌her‌‌head‌‌back‌‌to‌‌the‌‌door‌‌and‌‌caught‌‌her‌‌breath,‌‌looking‌‌over‌‌her‌‌room‌.‌It‌‌‌ was‌‌frilly‌‌and‌‌pink,‌‌sparkly,‌‌filled‌‌to‌‌the‌‌brim‌‌with‌‌pillows‌‌and‌‌stuffed‌‌animals‌‌and‌‌cutesy‌‌little‌‌

knickknacks.‌Glittery‌‌trinkets‌‌lined‌‌almost‌‌every‌‌surface‌‌space‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌a‌‌room‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌like‌‌‌

others‌‌seeing,‌‌but‌‌one‌‌that‌‌she‌‌was‌‌comfortable‌‌in.‌Truth‌‌‌be‌‌told‌‌most‌‌of‌‌the‌‌stuff‌‌was‌‌gifts‌‌from‌‌

her‌mother,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌exactly‌‌hate‌‌it‌‌all‌.‌Eyes‌‌trailing‌‌over‌‌the‌‌mounds‌‌of‌‌plush‌‌bodies‌‌and‌‌‌ pillows‌‌she‌‌finally‌‌found‌‌the‌‌exact‌‌one‌‌she‌‌was‌‌looking‌‌for.‌ ‌

‌

It‌‌was‌‌just‌‌a‌‌simple,‌‌white‌‌pillow.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌wedged‌‌between‌‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌piles‌‌of‌‌stuffed‌‌

animals‌and‌‌the‌‌wall‌‌and‌‌had‌‌no‌‌case‌‌on‌‌it‌.‌Compared‌‌to‌‌the‌‌rest‌‌of‌‌the‌‌decorated‌‌room,‌‌it‌‌‌ stuck‌‌out‌‌just‌‌a‌‌tad.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌Kadens‌‌favorite‌‌pillow,‌‌but‌‌for‌‌no‌‌normal‌‌means.‌ ‌
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‌

She‌‌stood,‌‌grabbed‌‌it‌‌from‌‌the‌‌corner,‌‌then‌‌tossed‌‌it‌‌on‌‌the‌‌bed.‌Next,‌‌‌she‌‌grabbed‌‌

Lumen’s‌vest‌‌and‌‌pulled‌‌it‌‌over‌‌it‌‌and‌‌she‌‌had‌‌herself‌‌her‌‌toy‌‌for‌‌the‌‌night‌.‌Kaden’s‌‌heart‌‌‌

fluttered‌‌as‌‌she‌‌stared‌‌down‌‌at‌‌it,‌‌imagination‌‌already‌‌spiraling‌‌into‌‌a‌‌sea‌‌of‌‌lewd‌‌and‌‌depraved‌‌

thoughts.‌Quickly,‌‌she‌‌pulled‌‌off‌‌her‌‌clothes‌‌and‌‌straddled‌‌the‌‌pillow,‌‌holding‌‌his‌‌shirt‌‌to‌‌her‌‌face‌‌‌ and‌‌inhaling‌‌his‌‌scent.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌intoxicating.‌Her‌‌‌eyes‌‌fluttered‌‌closed‌‌as‌‌her‌‌mind‌‌soared‌‌back‌‌to‌‌

the‌events‌‌of‌‌the‌‌day‌.‌ ‌

‌

Guilt‌‌nibbled‌‌at‌‌her‌‌core‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌as‌‌she‌‌remembered‌‌his‌‌face,‌‌so‌‌pitiful‌‌and‌‌

covered‌in‌‌tears,‌‌but‌‌her‌‌libido‌‌overpowered‌‌it‌‌by‌‌a‌‌long‌‌shot‌.‌Kaden‌‌buried‌‌her‌‌face‌‌deeper‌‌into‌‌‌

his‌shirt‌‌and‌‌pressed‌‌her‌‌dick‌‌between‌‌his‌‌vest‌‌and‌‌the‌‌pillow,‌‌grinding‌‌between‌‌them‌‌as‌‌she‌‌‌ fantasized‌‌about‌‌taking‌‌him‌‌right‌‌there‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌everyone.‌What‌‌‌a‌‌show‌‌of‌‌dominance‌‌that‌‌

would‌be‌.‌She‌‌shuddered,‌‌groaning‌‌quietly‌‌into‌‌the‌‌shirt‌‌and‌‌focusing‌‌on‌‌how‌‌he’d‌‌feel‌‌‌

squirming‌‌under‌‌her.‌How‌‌‌her‌‌ego‌‌would‌‌soar‌‌if‌‌he‌‌was‌‌into‌‌it!‌‌Running‌‌her‌‌fingers‌‌through‌‌his‌‌

hair‌as‌‌she‌‌slammed‌‌her‌‌body‌‌against‌‌his‌.‌Maybe‌‌he’d‌‌arch‌‌and‌‌moan,‌‌shudder‌‌with‌‌pleasure,‌‌‌ his‌‌eyes‌‌filling‌‌with‌‌lust‌‌behind‌‌all‌‌those‌‌shimmery‌‌tears.‌She‌‌‌imagined‌‌leaning‌‌down‌‌and‌‌

sharing‌a‌‌kiss‌‌with‌‌him‌‌as‌‌she‌‌forced‌‌him‌‌to‌‌cum‌‌and‌‌pushed‌‌herself‌‌over‌‌the‌‌edge‌‌of‌‌her‌‌own‌‌‌ orgasm.‌As‌‌‌her‌‌hips‌‌bucked‌‌with‌‌pleasure‌‌she‌‌held‌‌onto‌‌his‌‌shirt‌‌like‌‌her‌‌life‌‌depended‌‌on‌‌it,‌‌

filling‌her‌‌head‌‌with‌‌his‌‌scent‌‌and‌‌the‌‌memory‌‌of‌‌his‌‌face‌.‌ ‌

‌

Of‌course‌‌as‌‌soon‌‌as‌‌the‌‌afterglow‌‌faded‌‌she‌‌was‌‌left‌‌with‌‌a‌‌deep‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌guilt‌‌and‌‌a‌‌‌ pillow‌‌soaked‌‌in‌‌cum.‌She‌‌‌didn’t‌‌regret‌‌it‌‌even‌‌as‌‌she‌‌cleaned‌‌up‌‌after‌‌herself‌‌and‌‌shoved‌‌the‌‌

pillow‌back‌‌where‌‌her‌‌mom‌‌wouldn’t‌‌find‌‌it‌.‌The‌‌vest‌‌she‌‌tossed‌‌into‌‌the‌‌hamper,‌‌her‌‌family‌‌‌ wouldn’t‌‌think‌‌anything‌‌of‌‌it,‌‌just‌‌assuming‌‌she‌‌got‌‌a‌‌second‌‌one‌‌finally.‌ ‌

‌

Gavin‌‌came‌‌home‌‌first,‌‌then‌‌her‌‌parents,‌‌and‌‌they‌‌went‌‌through‌‌their‌‌night‌‌as‌‌usual,‌‌

completely‌unaware‌‌to‌‌the‌‌misdeeds‌‌Kaden‌‌had‌‌committed‌‌that‌‌day‌.‌She‌‌had‌‌dinner,‌‌a‌‌usual‌‌‌

fight‌‌with‌‌her‌‌brother,‌‌some‌‌time‌‌with‌‌her‌‌mother,‌‌then‌‌locked‌‌herself‌‌in‌‌her‌‌room‌‌once‌‌the‌‌sun‌‌

began‌to‌‌set‌.‌Normally‌‌she’d‌‌play‌‌video‌‌games‌‌into‌‌the‌‌wee‌‌hours‌‌of‌‌the‌‌morning‌‌then‌‌pass‌‌out‌‌‌ just‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌hours‌‌before‌‌she‌‌had‌‌to‌‌be‌‌up,‌‌but‌‌tonight‌‌she‌‌crawled‌‌into‌‌her‌‌bed‌‌pretty‌‌early‌‌on,‌‌

clad‌just‌‌in‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌.‌She‌‌wasn’t‌‌sure‌‌why‌‌she‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌wear‌‌it‌...maybe‌as‌‌a‌‌trophy?‌‌‌ Surely‌‌that‌‌and‌‌her‌‌feral‌‌jacking‌‌off‌‌to‌‌the‌‌image‌‌of‌‌him‌‌had‌‌no‌‌romantic‌‌or‌‌sexual‌‌ backing...surely‌‌so!‌ ‌

‌

Curling‌‌up‌‌under‌‌her‌‌thick‌‌blankets‌‌and‌‌snuggling‌‌close‌‌to‌‌her‌‌stuffed‌‌animals,‌‌wrapped‌‌

up‌in‌‌the‌‌smell‌‌of‌‌the‌‌boy‌‌she’d‌‌tormented‌‌to‌‌tears,‌‌Kaden‌‌fell‌‌asleep‌‌and‌‌slept‌‌like‌‌a‌‌baby‌.‌Her‌‌‌ dreams‌‌were‌‌mostly‌‌wet‌‌ones,‌‌brain‌‌still‌‌toying‌‌with‌‌all‌‌the‌‌ways‌‌she‌‌could‌‌tease‌‌and‌‌fuck‌‌

Lumen.‌She‌‌didn’t‌‌have‌‌a‌‌worry‌‌in‌‌her‌‌mind,‌‌burying‌‌all‌‌her‌‌guilt‌‌and‌‌the‌‌idea‌‌of‌‌repercussions‌‌‌ beneath‌‌the‌‌new‌‌prized‌‌memory‌‌of‌‌the‌‌poor‌‌cusige‌‌nude‌‌and‌‌in‌‌tears.‌‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌awoke‌‌the‌‌next‌‌morning‌‌and‌‌immediately‌‌had‌‌another‌few‌‌‌goes‌‌at‌‌Lumen’s‌‌vest,‌‌

only‌stopping‌‌when‌‌her‌‌muscles‌‌were‌‌screaming‌‌at‌‌her‌‌for‌‌such‌‌a‌‌workout‌‌so‌‌early‌‌in‌‌the‌‌‌ morning.‌By‌‌‌the‌‌time‌‌she’d‌‌spent‌‌herself‌‌the‌‌thing‌‌was‌‌absolutely‌‌soaked‌‌to‌‌the‌‌point‌‌where‌‌
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even‌‌she‌‌was‌‌a‌‌little‌‌grossed‌‌out‌‌with‌‌it,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌just‌‌put‌‌the‌‌vest‌‌back‌‌in‌‌the‌‌hamper‌‌and‌‌hoped‌‌ her‌‌mother‌‌wouldn’t‌‌ask‌‌her‌‌why‌‌it‌‌was‌‌wet‌‌when‌‌she‌‌did‌‌the‌‌laundry.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌dressed,‌‌opting‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌wearing‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌instead‌‌of‌‌swapping‌‌to‌‌her‌‌own,‌‌

then‌had‌‌breakfast‌‌with‌‌her‌‌parents‌‌as‌‌if‌‌nothing‌‌was‌‌wrong‌.‌Her‌‌trip‌‌to‌‌school‌‌was‌‌just‌‌as‌‌‌ ordinary,‌‌as‌‌was‌‌her‌‌nap‌‌on‌‌top‌‌of‌‌the‌‌radiator,‌‌but‌‌by‌‌lunch‌‌time‌‌she‌‌was‌‌aware‌‌that‌‌Lumen‌‌

hadn’t‌showed‌‌up‌‌that‌‌day‌.‌She‌‌felt‌‌a‌‌little‌‌bad,‌‌just‌‌a‌‌little,‌‌but‌‌at‌‌the‌‌same‌‌time‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌almost‌‌‌ proud‌in‌‌a‌‌sick‌‌way‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

However,‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌people‌‌who‌‌she‌‌frequently‌‌partied‌‌with‌‌ended‌‌up‌‌catching‌‌up‌‌to‌‌her‌‌‌ when‌‌she‌‌was‌‌walking‌‌to‌‌her‌‌next‌‌glass.‌“I’m‌‌‌surprised‌‌you’re‌‌alive‌‌after‌‌what‌‌you‌‌pulled!‌‌Did‌‌

she‌ever‌‌catch‌‌up‌‌to‌‌you?”‌‌Asked‌‌Cobalt,‌‌grinning‌‌ear‌‌to‌‌ear‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Who?”‌Kaden‌‌asked‌‌back‌‌as‌‌she‌‌shoved‌‌an‌‌egg‌‌salad‌‌sandwich‌‌into‌‌her‌‌maw‌.‌“The‌‌‌ dean?‌‌She’ll‌‌probably‌‌catch‌‌me‌‌after‌‌classes‌‌but‌‌I‌‌know‌‌how‌‌to‌‌win‌‌back‌‌her‌‌favor.”‌‌She‌‌

smirked,‌holding‌‌up‌‌her‌‌two‌‌fingers‌‌and‌‌making‌‌a‌‌lewd‌‌gesture‌.‌ ‌

‌

“No,‌‌Lumen’s‌‌mom.‌She‌‌‌came‌‌on‌‌campus‌‌yesterday‌‌and‌‌threatened‌‌to‌‌smash‌‌peoples‌‌

skulls‌in‌‌if‌‌they‌‌didn’t‌‌delete‌‌the‌‌videos‌.‌Chimi‌‌ratted‌‌you‌‌out‌‌hardcore,‌‌so‌‌I‌‌figuered‌‌she‌‌would‌‌‌

have‌burned‌‌your‌‌house‌‌down‌‌or‌‌some‌‌shit‌.‌I‌‌didn’t‌‌even‌‌get‌‌to‌‌see‌‌any‌‌of‌‌the‌‌videos‌‌or‌‌pics‌‌‌ before‌‌she‌‌had‌‌them‌‌wiped‌‌from‌‌existence,‌‌man!”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌furrowed‌‌her‌‌brows,‌‌swallowing‌‌down‌‌the‌‌last‌‌of‌‌her‌‌lunch,‌‌and‌‌tossed‌‌her‌‌

wrapper‌into‌‌a‌‌trash‌‌can‌‌they‌‌passed‌.‌“No,‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌come‌‌to‌‌my‌‌house‌‌or‌‌anything‌.‌Figures‌‌‌ he’d‌‌be‌‌a‌‌momma’s‌‌boy,‌‌heh.‌She‌‌‌couldn’t‌‌do‌‌shit‌‌to‌‌me‌‌anyway!”‌ ‌

‌

“Naw,‌‌Kibs,‌‌she‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌she‌‌could‌‌snap‌‌your‌‌neck‌‌with‌‌just‌‌a‌‌glare,‌‌man.‌And‌‌‌you’re‌‌

not‌one‌‌to‌‌talk‌‌with‌‌your‌‌little‌‌card~”‌‌ ‌

‌

Cobalt‌motioned‌‌to‌‌Kaden’s‌‌back‌‌pocket‌‌and‌‌she‌‌slapped‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌away‌.‌“At‌‌least‌‌I‌‌‌ don’t‌‌go‌‌crying‌‌to‌‌mommy‌‌whenever‌‌Delphine‌‌or‌‌Andrea‌‌fuck‌‌with‌‌me!‌‌I‌‌handle‌‌my‌‌shit‌‌like‌‌a‌‌

man,‌I‌‌don’t‌‌need‌‌anyone‌‌fightin’‌‌my‌‌battles‌‌for‌‌me,‌‌especially‌‌not‌‌my‌‌mother!”‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌blue‌‌pegasus‌‌frowned‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment,‌‌disappointment‌‌in‌‌his‌‌friend‌‌evident‌.‌Normally‌‌‌ he‌‌was‌‌all‌‌for‌‌pranks,‌‌but‌‌Kaden‌‌got‌‌the‌‌sinking‌‌feeling‌‌even‌‌he‌‌thought‌‌she‌‌went‌‌too‌‌far.‌‌

“You’re‌not‌‌much‌‌better‌‌than‌‌them‌‌at‌‌this‌‌point‌.”‌He‌‌said,‌‌shrugging‌‌and‌‌picking‌‌up‌‌his‌‌pace‌.‌“If‌‌‌ anything‌‌I’d‌‌say‌‌you’re‌‌worse.‌Those‌‌‌girls‌‌keep‌‌their‌‌shit‌‌with‌‌you‌‌private‌‌for‌‌the‌‌most‌‌part,‌‌you‌‌

humiliated‌that‌‌dude‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌cafe‌‌and‌‌if‌‌his‌‌mom‌‌hadn’t‌‌stepped‌‌in‌‌it‌‌would‌‌have‌‌‌ been‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌internet‌‌too.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌huffed,‌‌catching‌‌up‌‌to‌‌him.‌“You’re‌‌‌one‌‌to‌‌talk!‌‌You‌‌were‌‌just‌‌bitching‌‌about‌‌not‌‌

being‌able‌‌to‌‌see‌‌the‌‌video!”‌‌ ‌

‌
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“Yeah,‌‌but‌‌I‌‌didn’t‌‌record‌‌it‌‌and‌‌I‌‌sure‌‌as‌‌fuck‌‌didn’t‌‌pants‌‌the‌‌poor‌‌guy‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌ everyone.”‌‌Her‌‌friend‌‌said‌‌with‌‌a‌‌cocky‌‌laugh.‌He‌‌‌was‌‌one‌‌to‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌Kaden‌‌knew‌‌she‌‌

fucked‌up‌‌but‌‌still‌‌found‌‌amusement‌‌in‌‌the‌‌situation‌.‌He‌‌didn’t‌‌want‌‌her‌‌to‌‌continue‌‌down‌‌this‌‌‌ path.‌He’d‌‌‌be‌‌her‌‌friend‌‌no‌‌matter‌‌what,‌‌but‌‌her‌‌being‌‌a‌‌big‌‌bully‌‌would‌‌make‌‌it‌‌harder.‌ ‌

‌

“He‌‌deserved‌‌it!”‌‌She‌‌whined‌‌back‌‌at‌‌him.‌“Plus,‌‌‌how‌‌was‌‌I‌‌supposed‌‌to‌‌know‌‌he‌‌went‌‌

bare‌balls?‌‌He’s‌‌always‌‌giving‌‌me‌‌shit‌‌for‌‌my‌‌uniform,‌‌I’d‌‌think‌‌he’d‌‌have‌‌his‌‌own‌‌sorted‌‌out!‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌kept‌‌their‌‌playful‌‌bickering‌‌on‌‌as‌‌they‌‌walked‌‌to‌‌their‌‌next‌‌class,‌‌both‌‌‌ having‌‌trig,‌‌and‌‌even‌‌tossed‌‌notes‌‌to‌‌each‌‌other‌‌like‌‌school‌‌kids‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌giving‌‌each‌‌other‌‌shit‌‌

through‌the‌‌duration‌‌of‌‌it‌.‌In‌‌the‌‌rest‌‌of‌‌her‌‌classes‌‌and‌‌in‌‌the‌‌hallways‌‌in‌‌between‌‌she’d‌‌catch‌‌‌

wind‌‌of‌‌the‌‌rumors‌‌about‌‌Lumens‌‌mom‌‌or‌‌catch‌‌shit‌‌from‌‌her‌‌friends‌‌about‌‌what‌‌she’d‌‌done.‌By‌‌‌

the‌end‌‌of‌‌the‌‌day‌‌she‌‌was‌‌exhausted‌‌and‌‌just‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌go‌‌home‌‌and‌‌crawl‌‌back‌‌into‌‌‌

bed...After‌‌having‌‌her‌‌new‌‌nightly‌‌ritual‌‌with‌‌her‌‌pillow,‌‌of‌‌course.‌Nobody‌‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌make‌‌

her‌regret‌‌what‌‌she‌‌did!‌‌Seeing‌‌Lumen‌‌blush‌‌and‌‌cry‌‌was‌‌a‌‌reward‌‌worth‌‌being‌‌seen‌‌as‌‌a‌‌‌ villain.‌And‌‌‌what‌‌could‌‌his‌‌stupid‌‌mom‌‌do‌‌about‌‌it‌‌anyway?‌‌She‌‌could‌‌probably‌‌talk‌‌her‌‌way‌‌out‌‌

of‌a‌‌confrontation‌‌with‌‌her‌‌in‌‌her‌‌sleep‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

When‌Kaden‌‌went‌‌to‌‌bed‌‌that‌‌night‌‌she‌‌once‌‌again‌‌slept‌‌like‌‌a‌‌baby,‌‌just‌‌this‌‌time‌‌her‌‌‌ dreams‌‌were‌‌a‌‌mix‌‌of‌‌lusting‌‌over‌‌Lumen‌‌and‌‌the‌‌faint‌‌worry‌‌of‌‌repercussions‌‌for‌‌what‌‌she‌‌did.‌ ‌

Chapter‌4‌‌ ‌

‌

It‌was‌‌once‌‌again‌‌Tuesday‌‌and‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌on‌‌her‌‌way‌‌to‌‌her‌‌classes‌.‌She‌‌shivered‌‌as‌‌‌ she‌‌sped‌‌her‌‌way‌‌down‌‌the‌‌quiet‌‌streets,‌‌holding‌‌her‌‌vest‌‌close‌‌to‌‌her‌‌body‌‌in‌‌a‌‌desperate‌‌

attempt‌to‌‌stay‌‌warm‌.‌Beneath‌‌it‌‌she‌‌still‌‌wore‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt,‌‌still‌‌unwashed‌‌but‌‌only‌‌lightly‌‌‌ scented‌‌like‌‌him‌‌now.‌He‌‌‌hadn’t‌‌been‌‌to‌‌school‌‌in‌‌nearly‌‌a‌‌week‌‌now,‌‌and‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌feeling‌‌

more‌and‌‌more‌‌guilty‌‌with‌‌every‌‌passing‌‌day‌...but‌at‌‌the‌‌same‌‌time‌‌more‌‌and‌‌more‌‌pent‌‌up‌.‌If‌‌‌ she‌‌saw‌‌him‌‌today‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌sure‌‌if‌‌she’d‌‌apologize‌‌on‌‌the‌‌spot‌‌or‌‌immediately‌‌try‌‌to‌‌rip‌‌his‌‌

clothes‌back‌‌off‌‌his‌‌body‌.‌But‌‌as‌‌she‌‌shuffled‌‌into‌‌the‌‌main‌‌building‌‌and‌‌perched‌‌atop‌‌her‌‌usual‌‌ radiator‌‌she‌‌still‌‌saw‌‌nothing‌‌of‌‌him.‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌incident‌‌had‌‌long‌‌been‌‌forgotten‌‌by‌‌the‌‌other‌‌students,‌‌drama‌‌comes‌‌and‌‌goes‌‌like‌‌

the‌leaves‌‌and‌‌snow‌‌that‌‌drift‌‌through‌‌the‌‌wind‌.‌He‌‌could‌‌come‌‌back‌‌and‌‌pick‌‌up‌‌right‌‌where‌‌he‌‌‌ left‌‌off‌‌and‌‌the‌‌only‌‌thing‌‌standing‌‌in‌‌his‌‌way‌‌would‌‌be‌‌Kaden‌‌herself.‌She‌‌‌huffed,‌‌biting‌‌on‌‌her‌‌

thumb‌in‌‌frustration,‌‌and‌‌stared‌‌out‌‌at‌‌the‌‌bleak,‌‌cold‌‌streets‌.‌She‌‌willed‌‌him‌‌to‌‌show‌‌up‌.‌To‌‌face‌‌‌ her.‌To‌‌‌give‌‌her‌‌any‌‌reason,‌‌any‌‌reason‌‌at‌‌all‌‌to‌‌start‌‌tearing‌‌into‌‌him‌‌again.‌She’d‌‌‌give‌‌anything‌‌

just‌to‌‌see‌‌him‌‌cry‌‌once‌‌more‌.‌But‌‌as‌‌the‌‌bell‌‌drew‌‌closer‌‌she‌‌gave‌‌up‌‌on‌‌waiting‌‌for‌‌him,‌‌‌

gloomily‌‌trudging‌‌to‌‌her‌‌English‌‌class.‌Lumen‌‌‌was‌‌safe‌‌for‌‌another‌‌day,‌‌but‌‌each‌‌day‌‌he‌‌put‌‌off‌‌

confronting‌her‌‌she‌‌only‌‌grew‌‌hungrier‌‌to‌‌dominate‌‌him‌‌again‌.‌ ‌

‌

Class‌for‌‌the‌‌most‌‌part‌‌went‌‌easily‌.‌While‌‌Kaden‌‌passed‌‌most‌‌of‌‌her‌‌classes‌‌by‌‌doing‌‌‌

favors‌‌under‌‌the‌‌desk‌‌for‌‌the‌‌teachers‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌exactly‌‌stupid.‌She‌‌‌could‌‌pass‌‌with‌‌Cs‌‌or‌‌Bs‌‌
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pretty‌easily,‌‌even‌‌As‌‌in‌‌some‌‌classes,‌‌but‌‌her‌‌lackluster‌‌approach‌‌to‌‌work‌‌in‌‌general‌‌kept‌‌her‌‌‌

from‌putting‌‌in‌‌the‌‌effort‌.‌She‌‌packed‌‌up‌‌her‌‌bag,‌‌crumpled‌‌up‌‌her‌‌homework‌‌and‌‌tossed‌‌it‌‌in‌‌‌ the‌‌trash,‌‌then‌‌went‌‌to‌‌walk‌‌to‌‌the‌‌cafe‌‌for‌‌lunch.‌She’d‌‌‌been‌‌eating‌‌there‌‌every‌‌day‌‌since‌‌the‌‌

incident,‌just‌‌staring‌‌at‌‌the‌‌spot‌‌Lumen’s‌‌bare‌‌ass‌‌had‌‌been‌‌planted‌.‌ ‌

‌

Today,‌though,‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌a‌‌rough‌‌grasp‌‌on‌‌the‌‌back‌‌of‌‌her‌‌vest’s‌‌collar‌‌and‌‌she‌‌was‌‌pulled‌‌‌ to‌‌a‌‌halt.‌ ‌Kaden‌‌assumed‌‌it‌‌was‌‌one‌‌of‌‌her‌‌friends,‌‌not‌‌even‌‌bothering‌‌to‌‌look‌‌back.‌“If‌‌‌you‌‌

want‌to‌‌eat‌‌lunch‌‌with‌‌me‌‌I’m‌‌not‌‌buying‌‌your‌‌share,‌‌I’m‌‌sick‌‌of‌‌you‌‌mooching‌‌off‌‌of‌‌me‌.”‌She‌‌‌ groaned.‌No‌‌‌answer‌‌came‌‌so‌‌she‌‌switched‌‌up‌‌her‌‌tune,‌‌thinking‌‌maybe‌‌it‌‌was‌‌one‌‌of‌‌her‌

bullies.‌“Look,‌‌I‌‌don’t‌‌have‌‌anything‌‌you‌‌want,‌‌so‌‌just‌‌let‌‌me‌‌go‌.‌I’m‌‌not‌‌in‌‌the‌‌mood‌‌to‌‌be‌‌‌ tossed‌‌about‌‌by‌‌you.”‌‌As‌‌if‌‌to‌‌prove‌‌her‌‌point,‌‌Kaden‌‌opened‌‌up‌‌her‌‌bag‌‌and‌‌held‌‌it‌‌above‌‌her‌‌

head‌for‌‌the‌‌unknown‌‌person‌‌to‌‌see‌.‌ ‌

‌

It‌was‌‌smacked‌‌from‌‌her‌‌grasp‌‌and‌‌sent‌‌flying,‌‌her‌‌books‌‌and‌‌utensils‌‌scattering‌‌into‌‌the‌‌‌ grass.‌“Hey!‌‌‌What‌‌the‌‌fuck’s‌‌your‌‌issue?‌‌If‌‌you‌‌want‌‌to‌‌pick‌‌a‌‌fight‌‌just‌‌fi-”‌ ‌

‌

“If‌‌you‌‌want‌‌to‌‌fight‌‌I’d‌‌be‌‌glad‌‌to‌‌oblige.”‌‌Aileen‌‌cut‌‌Kaden‌‌off‌‌while‌‌letting‌‌go‌‌of‌‌her‌‌

vest.‌The‌‌younger‌‌girl‌‌jumped‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌skin,‌‌finally‌‌realizing‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌one‌‌of‌‌her‌‌school‌‌‌

mates.‌She‌‌‌scuttled‌‌backwards,‌‌a‌‌defensive‌‌look‌‌on‌‌her‌‌face‌‌that‌‌Aileen‌‌only‌‌matched‌‌with‌‌a‌‌

small‌smile‌.‌How‌‌interesting‌.‌Not‌‌only‌‌was‌‌this‌‌girl‌‌a‌‌bully‌‌and‌‌an‌‌interest‌‌to‌‌her‌‌Lumen,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌‌ was‌‌absolutely‌‌adorable‌‌to‌‌boot.‌As‌‌‌an‌‌extra‌‌tasty‌‌bit‌‌of‌‌interest‌‌was‌‌that‌‌when‌‌Aileen‌‌had‌‌

pulled‌the‌‌vest‌‌away‌‌from‌‌her‌‌body‌‌she‌‌had‌‌seen‌‌she‌‌was‌‌wearing‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt!‌‌They‌‌were‌‌all‌‌‌ custom‌‌ordered,‌‌custom‌‌fitted,‌‌and‌‌had‌‌his‌‌name‌‌sewn‌‌delicately‌‌into‌‌the‌‌backs‌‌so‌‌it‌‌was‌‌hard‌‌

not‌to‌‌know‌‌who‌‌it‌‌belonged‌‌to‌.‌What‌‌a‌‌strange‌‌dynamic‌‌these‌‌two‌‌had,‌‌she‌‌couldn’t‌‌wait‌‌to‌‌‌ fiddle‌with‌‌it‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Goodmorning,‌Kaden‌.”‌She‌‌started‌‌again,‌‌dusting‌‌off‌‌her‌‌sleeve‌‌as‌‌if‌‌touching‌‌her‌‌had‌‌‌ dirtied‌‌it.‌“As‌‌‌tempting‌‌as‌‌a‌‌fight‌‌sounds‌‌after‌‌you‌‌did‌‌to‌‌my‌‌son,‌‌I’m‌‌merely‌‌here‌‌to‌‌talk.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌didn’t‌‌let‌‌down‌‌her‌‌guard,‌‌she’d‌‌heard‌‌how‌‌foreboding‌‌this‌‌woman‌‌apparently‌‌

was.‌Looking‌‌her‌‌over,‌‌though,‌‌she‌‌just‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌any‌‌old‌‌cusige‌‌mom‌.‌A‌‌bit‌‌prim‌‌and‌‌proper,‌‌‌ maybe,‌‌but‌‌not‌‌threatening.‌She‌‌‌couldn’t‌‌tell‌‌from‌‌her‌‌expression‌‌or‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌what‌‌her‌‌

intentions‌really‌‌were,‌‌though‌.‌Maybe‌‌she‌‌really‌‌just‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌talk‌‌things‌‌out‌.‌“You’re‌‌Lumen’s‌‌‌

mom.”‌‌She‌‌said,‌‌side‌‌stepping‌‌to‌‌begin‌‌picking‌‌up‌‌her‌‌belongings‌‌while‌‌keeping‌‌an‌‌eye‌‌on‌‌the‌‌

older‌woman‌.‌“What‌‌is‌‌it‌‌you‌‌want‌‌from‌‌me?‌‌I’m‌‌not‌‌going‌‌to‌‌apologize,‌‌he‌‌deserved‌‌it‌...and‌it’s‌‌‌ not‌‌my‌‌fault‌‌he‌‌doesn’t‌‌wear‌‌underwear‌‌either,‌‌that’s‌‌something‌‌you‌‌should‌‌have‌‌taught‌‌him‌‌ when‌‌he‌‌was‌‌a‌‌cub.”‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌‌clenched‌‌her‌‌fists‌‌behind‌‌her‌‌back.‌Cute,‌‌‌maybe,‌‌but‌‌a‌‌little‌‌douche‌‌bag‌‌more‌‌so!‌‌

She’d‌not‌‌even‌‌asked‌‌and‌‌she‌‌was‌‌already‌‌refusing‌‌to‌‌apologize‌.‌“Well,‌‌an‌‌apology‌‌was‌‌one‌‌‌ thing‌‌I‌‌did‌‌want‌‌from‌‌you,‌‌but‌‌that’s‌‌something‌‌you‌‌give‌‌to‌‌Lumie,‌‌not‌‌to‌‌me.”‌‌She‌‌snarled‌‌then‌‌

caught‌herself,‌‌returning‌‌back‌‌to‌‌her‌‌more‌‌calm‌‌approach‌.‌Losing‌‌her‌‌temper‌‌on‌‌a‌‌campus‌‌‌

wouldn’t‌‌be‌‌the‌‌best‌‌way‌‌to‌‌get‌‌what‌‌she‌‌wanted‌‌out‌‌of‌‌this‌‌little‌‌twat.‌“What‌‌‌you‌‌did‌‌was‌‌not‌‌
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okay,‌‌young‌‌lady.‌I‌‌‌want‌‌to‌‌talk‌‌to‌‌you‌‌about‌‌your‌‌behavior‌‌and‌‌see‌‌about‌‌having‌‌you‌‌make‌‌it‌‌up‌‌ to‌‌Lumen.‌We‌‌‌can‌‌talk‌‌it‌‌out‌‌at‌‌my‌‌home,‌‌so‌‌gather‌‌your‌‌things‌‌and‌‌let’s‌‌be‌‌on‌‌our‌‌way.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌groaned‌‌as‌‌she‌‌stuffed‌‌her‌‌last‌‌book‌‌back‌‌into‌‌her‌‌bag.‌Great,‌‌‌a‌‌lecture.‌Boring,‌‌‌

time‌consuming,‌‌and‌‌a‌‌total‌‌waste‌‌of‌‌breath‌.‌But‌‌it‌‌was‌‌better‌‌than‌‌having‌‌to‌‌pay‌‌damages‌‌or‌‌‌ get‌‌kicked‌‌out‌‌of‌‌school,‌‌she‌‌supposed.‌She‌‌‌stood‌‌again‌‌and‌‌shot‌‌a‌‌suspicious‌‌glance‌‌at‌‌

Aileen,‌who‌‌smiled‌‌back‌‌at‌‌her‌.‌She‌‌didn’t‌‌seem‌‌like‌‌a‌‌threat‌.‌Maybe‌‌she‌‌was‌‌just‌‌angry‌‌that‌‌‌ first‌‌day‌‌and‌‌had‌‌cooled‌‌off‌‌by‌‌now.‌Kaden‌‌‌didn’t‌‌see‌‌much‌‌harm‌‌in‌‌going‌‌with‌‌her.‌ ‌

‌

“Fine.”‌‌She‌‌sighed,‌‌zipping‌‌her‌‌bag‌‌closed.‌“Let’s‌‌‌get‌‌going‌‌then,‌‌I’d‌‌like‌‌to‌‌be‌‌home‌‌ before‌‌dark.”‌‌ ‌

‌

‌

‌

The‌‌ride‌‌to‌‌the‌‌Callahan’s‌‌residence‌‌was‌‌short‌‌but‌‌extremely‌‌uncomfortable.‌Kaden‌‌‌sat‌‌

in‌the‌‌passenger‌‌seat‌‌and‌‌stared‌‌out‌‌the‌‌window‌‌for‌‌the‌‌duration‌‌of‌‌it‌.‌Neither‌‌of‌‌them‌‌talked,‌‌‌ the‌‌radio‌‌wasn’t‌‌turned‌‌on,‌‌they‌‌just‌‌sat‌‌in‌‌silence.‌ ‌

‌

When‌‌they‌‌pulled‌‌up‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌a‌‌mix‌‌of‌‌relief‌‌and‌‌awe.‌The‌‌‌house‌‌was‌

absolutely‌huge‌‌compared‌‌to‌‌her‌‌own‌‌and‌‌decked‌‌out‌‌in‌‌the‌‌newest‌‌security‌‌system‌‌she’d‌‌seen‌‌‌ in‌‌a‌‌while.‌She‌‌‌knew‌‌Lumen’s‌‌family‌‌was‌‌rich,‌‌but‌‌seeing‌‌it‌‌in‌‌person‌‌was‌‌an‌‌entirely‌‌different‌‌

ordeal.‌She‌‌felt‌‌Aileen’s‌‌hand‌‌on‌‌her‌‌back,‌‌pushing‌‌her‌‌towards‌‌the‌‌door,‌‌and‌‌felt‌‌compelled‌‌to‌‌‌ comply.‌There‌‌‌wasn’t‌‌any‌‌use‌‌turning‌‌back‌‌after‌‌they’d‌‌already‌‌driven‌‌here‌‌and‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌too‌‌

keen‌on‌‌another‌‌quiet,‌‌awkward‌‌car‌‌ride‌.‌ ‌

‌

The‌interior‌‌of‌‌the‌‌house‌‌was‌‌even‌‌more‌‌impressive‌‌and‌‌polished‌‌to‌‌a‌‌shine‌.‌Kaden‌‌‌ could‌‌even‌‌see‌‌her‌‌reflection‌‌in‌‌the‌‌countertops.‌All‌‌‌the‌‌furniture‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌it‌‌was‌‌worth‌‌more‌‌

than‌her‌‌entire‌‌house‌‌put‌‌together‌.‌She‌‌took‌‌a‌‌moment‌‌to‌‌soak‌‌it‌‌all‌‌in,‌‌looked‌‌around‌‌confused‌‌‌ suddenly,‌‌then‌‌turned‌‌back‌‌to‌‌Aileen,‌‌not‌‌noticing‌‌her‌‌locking‌‌the‌‌door.‌“Where’s‌‌‌Lumen?”‌‌She‌‌

asked,‌figuring‌‌she‌‌was‌‌here‌‌to‌‌sit‌‌down‌‌with‌‌the‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌and‌‌be‌‌forced‌‌to‌‌say‌‌her‌‌apology‌.‌‌ It‌‌was‌‌weird‌‌that‌‌he‌‌wasn’t‌‌waiting‌‌for‌‌them.‌ ‌

‌

“He’s...out.”‌‌Aileen‌‌replied,‌‌turning‌‌to‌‌face‌‌the‌‌girl.‌“This‌‌‌is‌‌between‌‌you‌‌and‌‌me‌‌for‌‌the‌‌

moment.‌Please,‌‌follow‌‌me‌.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌turned‌‌her‌‌head‌‌to‌‌watch‌‌Aileen‌‌disappear‌‌around‌‌the‌‌corner‌‌then‌‌did‌‌as‌‌she‌‌was‌‌‌ told,‌‌following‌‌behind‌‌her.‌The‌‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌walked‌‌down‌‌a‌‌hall‌‌covered‌‌in‌‌pictures‌‌of‌‌Lumen‌‌

growing‌up‌‌and‌‌then‌‌into‌‌what‌‌seemed‌‌to‌‌be‌‌a‌‌walk‌-in‌closet‌.‌Kaden‌‌wasn’t‌‌sure‌‌why‌‌Aileen‌‌‌ would‌‌want‌‌to‌‌talk‌‌in‌‌a‌‌closet,‌‌no‌‌matter‌‌how‌‌big,‌‌instead‌‌of‌‌the‌‌living‌‌room,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌followed‌‌

inside‌all‌‌the‌‌same‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

As‌Kaden‌‌walked‌‌past‌‌the‌‌older‌‌cusige‌‌and‌‌into‌‌the‌‌room‌‌she‌‌heard‌‌a‌‌beep‌‌from‌‌the‌‌‌ door.‌Turning‌‌‌around,‌‌she‌‌saw‌‌Aileen‌‌with‌‌her‌‌thumb‌‌pressed‌‌to‌‌a‌‌sensor‌‌next‌‌to‌‌it.‌“It’s‌‌‌a‌‌
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fingerprint‌‌lock,‌‌you‌‌see?”‌‌The‌‌woman‌‌said,‌‌turning‌‌her‌‌head‌‌to‌‌smile‌‌and‌‌Kaden.‌“I’m‌‌‌sure‌‌ you’ve‌‌not‌‌seen‌‌one‌‌before,‌‌but‌‌it‌‌means‌‌you‌‌can’t‌‌leave‌‌unless‌‌I‌‌let‌‌you.”‌ ‌

‌

Goosebumps‌‌ran‌‌up‌‌Kaden’s‌‌arms‌‌as‌‌she‌‌took‌‌a‌‌step‌‌back,‌‌instinctively‌‌looking‌‌to‌‌see‌‌if‌‌

there‌was‌‌a‌‌window‌‌or‌‌a‌‌vent‌‌she‌‌could‌‌scurry‌‌out‌‌of‌‌but‌‌found‌‌the‌‌back‌‌of‌‌the‌‌room‌‌merely‌‌‌ covered‌‌in‌‌mirrors.‌In‌‌‌the‌‌reflection‌‌she‌‌could‌‌see‌‌Aileen‌‌approaching‌‌her.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Now,‌‌let’s‌‌get‌‌a‌‌feel‌‌for‌‌you,‌‌shall‌‌we?”‌‌She‌‌said,‌‌grabbing‌‌Kaden’s‌‌shoulder‌‌and‌‌

spinning‌her‌‌to‌‌face‌‌her‌.‌“What‌‌relationship‌‌do‌‌you‌‌have‌‌with‌‌my‌‌son?”‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌shrugged‌‌off‌‌the‌‌woman's‌‌hand‌‌then‌‌took‌‌a‌‌step‌‌back‌.‌“We’re‌‌just‌‌classmates‌.‌‌ We‌‌don’t‌‌even‌‌really‌‌know‌‌each‌‌other,‌‌he’s‌‌just‌‌some‌‌asshole‌‌who’s‌‌always‌‌telling‌‌me‌‌off‌‌about‌‌

my‌uniform‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“Mhm.‌It‌‌is‌‌rather‌...disgusting‌looking‌.‌Well,‌‌aside‌‌from‌‌your‌‌undershirt‌.‌And‌‌why‌‌could‌‌‌

that‌‌be,‌‌I‌‌wonder?”‌‌Aileen‌‌hummed,‌‌closing‌‌the‌‌distance‌‌between‌‌them‌‌again‌‌and‌‌grabbing‌‌the‌‌

front‌of‌‌the‌‌shirt‌.‌“Tell‌‌me,‌‌Kaden,‌‌why‌‌in‌‌the‌‌world‌‌are‌‌you‌‌wearing‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌if‌‌you’re‌‌‘just‌‌‌ classmates’?”‌ ‌

‌

“I‌uh‌-”‌Kaden‌‌wasn’t‌‌one‌‌to‌‌face‌‌her‌‌own‌‌feelings‌‌at‌‌any‌‌cost,‌‌so‌‌she‌‌was‌‌at‌‌a‌‌loss‌‌as‌‌to‌‌‌ how‌‌to‌‌respond‌‌to‌‌such‌‌a‌‌loaded‌‌question.‌“It‌‌‌was...I‌‌just‌‌put‌‌it‌‌on‌‌because‌‌it‌‌was‌‌better‌‌quality‌‌

than‌mine,‌‌that’s‌‌all‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“No‌doubt‌.”‌Aileen‌‌let‌‌go‌‌of‌‌the‌‌shirt‌.‌“And‌‌where‌‌is‌‌his‌‌vest?”‌‌ ‌

‌

A‌blush‌‌just‌‌barely‌‌graced‌‌Kaden’s‌‌face‌‌as‌‌she‌‌straightened‌‌out‌‌her‌‌clothes‌.‌“At‌...at‌my‌‌‌ house.‌I‌‌‌didn’t‌‌wear‌‌it‌‌because...Um.‌Because‌‌‌I‌‌like‌‌mine‌‌better.‌More‌‌‌memories.”‌ ‌

‌

“Well,‌‌no‌‌matter‌‌the‌‌reasons‌‌we‌‌can’t‌‌have‌‌you‌‌dirtying‌‌up‌‌his‌‌clothes.‌Off‌‌‌with‌‌it.”‌‌Aileen‌‌

replied,‌matter‌‌of‌‌factly‌.‌ ‌

‌

“W-what?”‌ ‌

‌

“Take‌off‌‌my‌‌sons‌‌shirt!”‌‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌shivered‌‌at‌‌the‌‌force‌‌Aileen‌‌had‌‌put‌‌behind‌‌the‌‌command‌.‌She‌‌didn’t‌‌particularly‌‌‌ want‌‌to‌‌take‌‌off‌‌any‌‌of‌‌her‌‌clothes‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌someone’s‌‌mom,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌also‌‌was‌‌wearing‌‌

someone‌else's‌‌shirt‌...so,‌she‌‌supposed‌‌she‌‌had‌‌to‌.‌She‌‌hesitated,‌‌nerves‌‌eating‌‌up‌‌at‌‌her‌‌‌ stomach,‌‌before‌‌shrugging‌‌off‌‌her‌‌vest‌‌and‌‌beginning‌‌to‌‌unbutton‌‌the‌‌shirt.‌The‌‌‌entire‌‌time‌‌she‌‌

could‌feel‌‌Aileen’s‌‌eyes‌‌following‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌up‌‌her‌‌body‌‌button‌‌to‌‌button‌.‌It‌‌made‌‌her‌‌feel‌‌like‌‌‌ she‌‌was‌‌doing‌‌something‌‌dirty‌‌or‌‌lewd.‌By‌‌‌the‌‌time‌‌she‌‌had‌‌popped‌‌off‌‌the‌‌last‌‌button‌‌she‌‌

swore‌her‌‌heart‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌beat‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌chest‌.‌ ‌

‌
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Without‌making‌‌eye‌‌contact‌‌Kaden‌‌handed‌‌the‌‌shirt‌‌over‌‌and‌‌went‌‌to‌‌grab‌‌her‌‌vest‌‌from‌‌‌

the‌floor‌‌but‌‌Aileen‌‌snatched‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌up‌‌before‌‌she‌‌could‌‌manage‌‌it‌.‌“No‌‌nipples‌.”‌The‌‌older‌‌‌ woman‌‌commented.‌“Lumen‌‌‌doesn’t‌‌have‌‌them‌‌either,‌‌even‌‌though‌‌I‌‌do.‌I‌‌‌was‌‌always‌‌so‌‌

curious‌as‌‌to‌‌why‌‌his‌‌genetics‌‌didn’t‌‌give‌‌him‌‌some‌.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden’s‌entire‌‌body‌‌went‌‌tense‌‌as‌‌Aileen‌‌reached‌‌forward‌‌and‌‌caressed‌‌her‌‌bare‌‌chest‌.‌‌ Her‌‌hand‌‌ruffled‌‌her‌‌fur‌‌then‌‌trailed‌‌down‌‌to‌‌touch‌‌her‌‌stomach.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌shocked‌‌into‌‌being‌‌

speechless‌at‌‌being‌‌fondled‌‌in‌‌such‌‌a‌‌situation,‌‌so‌‌she‌‌simply‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌pull‌‌away‌‌but‌‌the‌‌grip‌‌on‌‌‌ her‌‌hand‌‌was‌‌so‌‌much‌‌stronger‌‌than‌‌she‌‌had‌‌expected.‌ ‌

‌

“Lumen‌‌has‌‌an‌‌interest‌‌in‌‌being‌‌friends‌‌with‌‌you,‌‌but‌‌I‌‌think‌‌you’re‌‌interested‌‌in‌‌more‌‌

from‌him‌.”‌Aileen‌‌said,‌‌feeling‌‌how‌‌tense‌‌the‌‌girl‌‌was‌‌under‌‌her‌‌hand‌.‌“I‌‌only‌‌want‌‌the‌‌best‌‌for‌‌‌ my‌‌dear‌‌son,‌‌so‌‌I’ve‌‌got‌‌to‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌you‌‌know‌‌how‌‌he‌‌felt.‌Then,‌‌‌after‌‌that,‌‌we’ll‌‌see‌‌if‌‌you’re‌‌

good‌enough‌‌to‌‌be‌‌in‌‌his‌‌presence‌.”‌With‌‌that‌‌Aileen‌‌let‌‌go‌‌of‌‌Kaden’s‌‌hand‌‌and‌‌shoved‌‌her‌‌‌ solar‌‌plexus,‌‌sending‌‌her‌‌spilling‌‌back‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌floor.‌ ‌

‌

“You’ll‌‌remove‌‌your‌‌pants‌‌now,‌‌dear.”‌‌She‌‌said,‌‌looking‌‌down‌‌at‌‌her.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌blinked,‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌process‌‌everything‌‌that‌‌was‌‌happening.‌She‌‌‌wanted‌‌her...to‌‌get‌‌

naked?‌For‌‌what‌‌reason?‌‌Was‌‌this‌‌payback‌‌for‌‌what‌‌she‌‌did‌‌to‌‌Lumen?‌‌Her‌‌eyes‌‌shot‌‌back‌‌to‌‌‌ the‌‌lock‌‌on‌‌the‌‌door,‌‌then‌‌around‌‌the‌‌room‌‌to‌‌look‌‌for‌‌any‌‌way‌‌out‌‌but‌‌found‌‌absolutely‌‌nothing.‌‌

Figuring‌it‌‌was‌‌better‌‌safe‌‌than‌‌sorry‌‌she‌‌shot‌‌off‌‌of‌‌the‌‌floor‌‌and‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌pry‌‌the‌‌door‌‌open,‌‌‌ even‌‌pressing‌‌her‌‌fingers‌‌to‌‌the‌‌machine‌‌to‌‌see‌‌if‌‌it’d‌‌take‌‌her‌‌own.‌ ‌

‌

It‌‌didn’t,‌‌and‌‌she‌‌was‌‌left‌‌standing‌‌there,‌‌feeling‌‌Aileen’s‌‌fiery‌‌gaze‌‌on‌‌the‌‌back‌‌of‌‌her‌‌

neck.‌She‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌crying,‌‌this‌‌was‌‌suffocating‌.‌But‌‌she‌‌supposed‌‌she‌‌did‌‌deserve‌‌it‌‌in‌‌some‌‌‌

weird,‌‌twisted‌‌way.‌With‌‌‌a‌‌shaky‌‌sigh‌‌of‌‌embarrassment‌‌Kaden‌‌reached‌‌down‌‌to‌‌unbuckle‌‌her‌‌ belt.‌‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌felt‌‌her‌‌dignity‌‌fall‌‌with‌‌her‌‌pants‌‌and‌‌underwear,‌‌shivering‌‌as‌‌the‌‌air‌‌hit‌‌her‌‌bare‌‌

skin.‌She‌‌wished‌‌she’d‌‌grown‌‌her‌‌tail‌‌out‌‌so‌‌she‌‌could‌‌at‌‌least‌‌fold‌‌it‌‌between‌‌her‌‌legs,‌‌but‌‌it‌‌‌ just‌‌sat‌‌cutely‌‌atop‌‌her‌‌bare‌‌ass.‌“C‌-can‌‌I‌‌pull‌‌them‌‌back‌‌up‌‌now?”‌‌She‌‌squeaked,‌‌pressing‌‌her‌‌ forehead‌‌to‌‌the‌‌door.‌ ‌

‌

“No,‌‌no.‌Turn‌‌‌around‌‌now,‌‌let‌‌me‌‌see‌‌you‌‌fully.”‌‌Aileen‌‌said,‌‌hiding‌‌a‌‌smile‌‌behind‌‌her‌‌

hand.‌What‌‌a‌‌cute‌‌little‌‌bottom‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌whined‌‌then‌‌turned‌‌around‌‌as‌‌told,‌‌hands‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌her‌‌privates‌‌and‌‌eyes‌‌

looking‌anywhere‌‌but‌‌at‌‌Aileen‌.‌This‌‌was‌‌humiliating‌.‌At‌‌least‌‌she’d‌‌just‌‌pantsed‌‌Lumen,‌‌and‌‌it‌‌‌

wasn’t‌like‌‌she‌‌knew‌‌he’d‌‌be‌‌naked‌‌underneath‌‌either‌.‌This‌‌was‌‌a‌‌different‌‌level!‌‌ ‌

‌

“Move‌your‌‌hands,‌‌dear‌.‌Let‌‌me‌‌see‌.”‌ ‌

‌
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That‌‌was‌‌the‌‌last‌‌thing‌‌Kaden‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌do.‌She‌‌‌had‌‌a‌‌specific‌‌fetish,‌‌one‌‌she‌‌ developed‌‌from‌‌her‌‌own‌‌bullying,‌‌and‌‌being‌‌humiliated‌‌and‌‌forced‌‌to‌‌disrobe‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌an‌‌

admittedly‌hot‌‌older‌‌women‌‌had‌‌gotten‌‌her‌‌worked‌‌up‌‌enough‌‌to‌‌get‌‌an‌‌erection‌.‌She‌‌‌ considered‌‌pretending‌‌that‌‌she‌‌hadn’t‌‌heard‌‌her,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌knew‌‌even‌‌if‌‌she‌‌did‌‌the‌‌request‌‌

would‌just‌‌be‌‌repeated‌.‌So,‌‌with‌‌her‌‌heart‌‌pounding‌‌in‌‌her‌‌chest,‌‌Kaden‌‌dropped‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌to‌‌‌ her‌‌sides‌‌and‌‌let‌‌her‌‌entire‌‌body‌‌be‌‌seen.‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌‌was‌‌amused.‌How‌‌‌adorable‌‌to‌‌be‌‌so‌‌shy‌‌when‌‌she’d‌‌done‌‌nearly‌‌this‌‌exact‌‌thing‌‌

to‌Lumen‌.‌Her‌‌smile‌‌only‌‌grew‌‌as‌‌she‌‌noticed‌‌that‌‌this‌‌girl‌‌was‌‌a‌‌herm,‌‌and‌‌that‌‌she‌‌had‌‌gotten‌‌‌ rather...excited‌‌about‌‌this‌‌treatment.‌“I‌‌‌knew‌‌you‌‌were‌‌a‌‌freak‌‌from‌‌what‌‌your‌‌friends‌‌had‌‌told‌‌

me,‌but‌‌to‌‌get‌‌excited‌‌over‌‌being‌‌forced‌‌to‌‌strip?‌‌That’s‌‌rather‌‌pitiful‌.”‌She‌‌giggled‌.‌“Now‌‌stand‌‌‌ still,‌‌I’ve‌‌got‌‌to‌‌get‌‌a‌‌recording‌‌of‌‌you.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌curl‌‌up‌‌into‌‌a‌‌little‌‌ball‌‌and‌‌die.‌She‌‌‌watched‌‌silently,‌‌shivering‌‌as‌‌

Aileen‌pulled‌‌a‌‌phone‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌pocket‌‌and‌‌began‌‌to‌‌recorde‌‌her‌.‌All‌‌she‌‌could‌‌do‌‌was‌‌close‌‌‌ her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌hope‌‌it‌‌was‌‌over‌‌soon.‌She‌‌‌heard‌‌the‌‌other‌‌woman‌‌get‌‌closer,‌‌and‌‌when‌‌she‌‌

opened‌her‌‌eyes‌‌she‌‌saw‌‌she‌‌was‌‌getting‌‌a‌‌close‌-up‌shot‌‌of‌‌her‌‌genitals‌.‌It‌‌took‌‌everything‌‌not‌‌‌ to‌‌snap‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌back‌‌over‌‌herself‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌her‌‌shame.‌‌ ‌

‌

“You’ve‌‌been‌‌blessed‌‌with‌‌a‌‌dick‌‌yet‌‌the‌‌gods‌‌cursed‌‌you‌‌with‌‌a‌‌tiny‌‌one,‌‌it‌‌seems.”‌‌

Aileen‌sneered‌.‌While‌‌it‌‌was‌‌a‌‌cute‌‌purple‌‌color‌‌it‌‌was‌‌just‌‌below‌‌average‌‌in‌‌size,‌‌only‌‌sporting‌‌‌ three‌‌spines‌‌and‌‌nobules.‌“If‌‌‌your‌‌size‌‌and‌‌your‌‌hair‌‌trigger‌‌are‌‌anything‌‌to‌‌show,‌‌I’d‌‌say‌‌you‌‌

don’t‌get‌‌much‌‌in‌‌the‌‌bedroom‌‌department,‌‌do‌‌you?”‌‌ ‌

‌

“I-I‌do!”‌‌Kaden’s‌‌voice‌‌cracked‌‌as‌‌she‌‌replied,‌‌face‌‌turning‌‌a‌‌bright‌‌purple‌.‌“And‌‌I’m‌‌not‌‌‌ that‌‌small‌‌either!‌‌Lumen‌‌didn’t‌‌look‌‌much‌‌bigger.”‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌‌raised‌‌her‌‌eyebrows‌‌and‌‌put‌‌her‌‌phone‌‌back‌‌in‌‌her‌‌pocket.‌“You‌‌‌made‌‌note‌‌of‌‌the‌‌

size‌of‌‌my‌‌son’s‌‌cock?”‌‌She‌‌mused,‌‌stifling‌‌another‌‌laugh‌.‌“You’ve‌‌got‌‌it‌‌down‌‌bad‌‌for‌‌him,‌‌don’t‌‌‌ you‌‌sweetheart?‌‌Is‌‌that‌‌why‌‌you’re‌‌bullying‌‌him?‌‌I‌‌know‌‌grade‌‌school‌‌boys‌‌do‌‌that‌‌with‌‌their‌‌

crushes‌but,‌‌my‌‌dear,‌‌you’re‌‌in‌‌college!”‌‌ ‌

‌

“It’s‌‌not‌‌like‌‌I‌‌meant‌‌to!”‌‌Kaden‌‌shouted,‌‌bringing‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌up‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌her‌‌face.‌“It‌‌‌was‌‌

just...there!‌And‌‌I‌‌was‌‌shocked‌‌he‌‌didn’t‌‌have‌‌underwear‌‌on‌‌so‌‌I‌‌looked‌.‌I‌‌didn’t‌‌plan‌‌on‌‌seeing‌‌‌

it‌or‌‌anything!”‌‌ ‌

‌

“I‌find‌‌that‌‌hard‌‌to‌‌believe,‌‌dear‌.‌Picking‌‌on‌‌him‌‌is‌‌one‌‌thing,‌‌going‌‌out‌‌of‌‌your‌‌way‌‌to‌‌‌ take‌‌his‌‌pants‌‌off‌‌is‌‌another.”‌ ‌

‌

“Don’t‌‌say‌‌it‌‌like‌‌that!‌‌I‌‌just‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌put‌‌him‌‌back‌‌in‌‌his‌‌place,‌‌not‌‌strip‌‌him!”‌ ‌

‌

“And‌‌yet‌‌you‌‌made‌‌him‌‌strip‌‌his‌‌tops‌‌off‌‌as‌‌well?”‌‌Aileen‌‌said‌‌as‌‌she‌‌silently‌‌took‌‌a‌‌step‌‌

closer‌to‌‌the‌‌absolutely‌‌flushed‌‌girl‌.‌ ‌

‌
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“I...I‌‌couldn’t‌‌leave‌‌in‌‌that‌‌state,‌‌I‌‌needed‌‌something‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌it‌‌and‌‌figured‌‌taking‌‌his‌‌shirt‌‌ was‌‌better‌‌than‌‌leaving‌‌him‌‌pantsless…”‌ ‌

‌

“Hide‌‌what?‌‌This?”‌‌Aileen‌‌smirked,‌‌touching‌‌her‌‌finger‌‌to‌‌the‌‌tip‌‌of‌‌Kaden’s‌‌dick.‌“You‌‌‌

were‌excited‌‌at‌‌that‌‌moment‌‌too?‌‌You‌‌know‌‌that‌‌only‌‌proves‌‌my‌‌point‌‌further,‌‌don’t‌‌you?”‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌jolted,‌‌hands‌‌flying‌‌down‌‌to‌‌once‌‌again‌‌cover‌‌her‌‌crotch‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌horrified‌‌to‌‌find‌‌‌ Aileen‌‌was‌‌only‌‌inches‌‌away‌‌from‌‌it‌‌and‌‌staring‌‌up‌‌at‌‌her‌‌with‌‌those‌‌cold‌‌eyes.‌“Don’t‌‌‌touch‌‌

me!”‌She‌‌shrieked‌.‌“I’m‌‌sorry,‌‌okay?‌‌I‌‌didn’t‌‌know‌‌he’d‌‌be‌‌naked‌‌under‌‌them,‌‌I‌‌didn’t‌‌know‌‌‌ people‌‌would‌‌record‌‌it!‌‌I’ll‌‌say‌‌sorry‌‌so‌‌just‌‌leave‌‌me‌‌alone,‌‌you’ve‌‌made‌‌your‌‌point!”‌ ‌

‌

“I’m‌‌afraid‌‌it’s‌‌too‌‌late‌‌for‌‌that,‌‌sweetie.”‌‌With‌‌one‌‌swift‌‌motion‌‌Aileen‌‌stood,‌‌grabbing‌‌

Kaden’s‌arms‌‌and‌‌pinning‌‌them‌‌above‌‌her‌‌head‌.‌“Even‌‌after‌‌all‌‌you‌‌did‌‌to‌‌him,‌‌Lumen‌‌still‌‌is‌‌‌ interested‌‌in‌‌befriending‌‌you,‌‌and‌‌if‌‌you’re‌‌the‌‌type‌‌to‌‌pop‌‌a‌‌boner‌‌at‌‌the‌‌sight‌‌of‌‌him‌‌and‌‌to‌‌

wear‌his‌‌clothes‌‌I‌‌have‌‌to‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌you’re‌‌up‌‌to‌‌par‌.”‌ ‌

‌

“I‌knew‌‌Lumen‌‌was‌‌a‌‌mommie’s‌‌boy‌‌but‌‌I‌‌didn’t‌‌expect‌‌it‌‌to‌‌be‌‌to‌‌this‌‌level‌...”‌Kaden‌‌‌ growled,‌‌shifting‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌to‌‌look‌‌away‌‌and‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌pull‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌free‌‌in‌‌vain.‌ ‌

‌

“You‌‌say‌‌that‌‌but‌‌you’ve‌‌got‌‌this‌‌in‌‌your‌‌pocket,‌‌hm?”‌‌Aileen‌‌snickered,‌‌holding‌‌up‌‌the‌‌

card‌that‌‌had‌‌fallen‌‌out‌‌of‌‌Kaden’s‌‌pants‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌pink,‌‌it‌‌was‌‌glittery,‌‌it‌‌was‌‌laminated‌‌and‌‌it‌‌was‌‌‌ the‌‌bane‌‌of‌‌Kaden’s‌‌social‌‌existence.‌The‌‌‌front‌‌had‌‌her‌‌picture‌‌and‌‌all‌‌her‌‌info,‌‌and‌‌the‌‌back‌‌

had‌a‌‌little‌‌paragraph‌‌talking‌‌about‌‌how‌‌if‌‌someone‌‌found‌‌her‌‌passed‌‌out‌‌on‌‌the‌‌street‌‌they‌‌‌ should‌‌bring‌‌her‌‌‘back‌‌to‌‌her‌‌mommie’.‌ ‌

‌

In‌‌all‌‌honesty,‌‌it’d‌‌probably‌‌saved‌‌her‌‌life‌‌dozens‌‌of‌‌times‌‌by‌‌now‌‌as‌‌people‌‌brought‌‌her‌‌

home‌only‌‌for‌‌her‌‌mom‌‌to‌‌load‌‌her‌‌back‌‌up‌‌into‌‌the‌‌car‌‌to‌‌get‌‌her‌‌stomach‌‌pumped‌.‌But‌‌to‌‌have‌‌ it‌‌waggled‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌her‌‌face‌‌as‌‌she‌‌stood‌‌naked‌‌and‌‌humiliated‌‌was‌‌a‌‌step‌‌up‌‌from‌‌how‌‌

embarrassing‌those‌‌encounters‌‌were‌.‌Kaden‌‌huffed,‌‌thinking‌‌things‌‌couldn’t‌‌possibly‌‌get‌‌worse‌‌‌ than‌‌that,‌‌but‌‌when‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌reply‌‌Aileen‌‌tossed‌‌the‌‌card‌‌back‌‌to‌‌the‌‌ground.‌ ‌

‌

With‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌now‌‌free‌‌it‌‌again‌‌met‌‌with‌‌Kaden’s‌‌chest.‌Her‌‌‌fur‌‌was‌‌soft‌‌and‌‌fluffy,‌‌well‌‌

groomed.‌Even‌‌if‌‌her‌‌clothes‌‌were‌‌shoddy‌‌it‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌the‌‌girl‌‌cared‌‌for‌‌herself‌‌well‌.‌She‌‌could‌‌‌ feel‌‌the‌‌girl’s‌‌heartbeat‌‌kick‌‌up‌‌in‌‌pace‌‌at‌‌being‌‌touched,‌‌and‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌looked‌‌absolutely‌‌frantic‌‌

as‌she‌‌stared‌‌down‌‌at‌‌her‌‌hand‌.‌She‌‌lowered‌‌it,‌‌lingering‌‌on‌‌her‌‌stomach‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌a‌‌cute‌‌girl‌‌‌

all‌‌in‌‌all,‌‌and‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌she‌‌had‌‌nice‌‌genes‌‌to‌‌compliment‌‌Lumen’s.‌If‌‌‌they‌‌had‌‌a‌‌cub‌‌together‌‌

it’d‌be‌‌absolutely‌‌adorable‌.‌ ‌

‌

A‌‌scream‌‌caught‌‌in‌‌Kaden’s‌‌throat‌‌as‌‌Aileen’s‌‌hand‌‌slipped‌‌between‌‌her‌‌legs,‌‌fingers‌‌

curling‌up‌‌and‌‌penetrating‌‌her‌.‌Tears‌‌cropped‌‌up‌‌in‌‌the‌‌corners‌‌of‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌quickly‌‌began‌‌to‌‌‌

fall‌down‌‌her‌‌bright‌‌purple‌‌face‌.‌Her‌‌blush‌‌covered‌‌the‌‌tips‌‌of‌‌her‌‌loafs‌‌and‌‌trailed‌‌down‌‌her‌‌‌ neck.‌This‌‌‌wasn’t‌‌just‌‌some‌‌revenge‌‌shit,‌‌this‌‌was‌‌something‌‌else.‌A‌‌‌thousand‌‌thoughts‌‌were‌‌

racing‌through‌‌her‌‌head,‌‌only‌‌broken‌‌up‌‌as‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌the‌‌fingers‌‌press‌‌deeper‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌her‌.‌ ‌

‌
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“Wh-what…Why‌‌are‌‌you-”‌‌Kaden‌‌squeaked,‌‌interrupting‌‌herself‌‌with‌‌a‌‌sharp‌‌gasp‌‌as‌‌ Aileen‌‌quickly‌‌withdrew‌‌her‌‌fingers‌‌and‌‌examined‌‌them.‌She‌‌‌parted‌‌them‌‌and‌‌Kaden‌‌could‌‌see‌‌

her‌juices‌‌cling‌‌between‌‌them,‌‌glistening‌‌in‌‌the‌‌artificial‌‌light‌.‌In‌‌the‌‌background‌‌she‌‌could‌‌see‌‌‌ herself,‌‌nude,‌‌hard,‌‌blushing‌‌to‌‌hell‌‌and‌‌back,‌‌and‌‌pinned‌‌to‌‌the‌‌door.‌It‌‌‌only‌‌made‌‌the‌‌situation‌‌

worse‌and‌‌yet‌‌so‌‌much‌‌more‌‌erotic‌.‌Kaden‌‌cursed‌‌her‌‌brain‌‌for‌‌finding‌‌such‌‌an‌‌invasive‌‌‌ experience‌‌arousing.‌ ‌

‌

“My‌‌my,‌‌do‌‌you‌‌have‌‌a‌‌fetish‌‌for‌‌this‌‌kind‌‌of‌‌treatment?‌‌Is‌‌that‌‌why‌‌you‌‌treated‌‌Lumie‌‌in‌‌

a‌similar‌‌way?‌‌I‌‌bet‌‌you‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌touch‌‌him,‌‌didn’t‌‌you?‌‌Did‌‌you‌‌want‌‌to‌‌have‌‌sex‌‌with‌‌my‌‌dear‌‌‌ son,‌‌Kaden?‌‌Did‌‌you‌‌think‌‌the‌‌only‌‌way‌‌you’d‌‌be‌‌worthy‌‌to‌‌fuck‌‌him‌‌would‌‌be‌‌to‌‌bring‌‌him‌‌down‌

to‌your‌‌own‌‌level?‌‌I‌‌bet‌‌you‌‌did‌‌unspeakable‌‌things‌‌to‌‌his‌‌vest,‌‌too,‌‌didn’t‌‌you?‌‌That’s‌‌why‌‌‌ you’re‌‌not‌‌wearing‌‌it‌‌too,‌‌isn’t‌‌it?”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌whimpered,‌‌staring‌‌up‌‌at‌‌Aileen‌‌through‌‌the‌‌tears‌‌streaming‌‌down‌‌her‌‌face.‌Her‌‌‌

brain‌was‌‌a‌‌mess‌‌of‌‌thoughts,‌‌she‌‌couldn’t‌‌even‌‌begin‌‌to‌‌think‌‌up‌‌an‌‌excuse‌‌or‌‌a‌‌lie‌‌for‌‌any‌‌of‌‌‌ the‌‌accusations.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌horrified‌‌that‌‌this‌‌woman‌‌was‌‌able‌‌to‌‌see‌‌right‌‌through‌‌her‌‌as‌‌if‌‌she‌‌

were‌made‌‌from‌‌glass‌.‌“Ye‌-yeessss…”‌She‌‌finally‌‌whined,‌‌giving‌‌in‌‌and‌‌dropping‌‌the‌‌last‌‌shred‌‌‌ of‌‌pride‌‌she‌‌had.‌“I’m‌‌‌s-s-sorry...I’ll‌‌do‌‌whatever‌‌you‌‌want‌‌to‌‌make‌‌up‌‌for‌‌it,‌‌please.”‌‌She‌‌

begged,‌face‌‌twisted‌‌up‌‌in‌‌agony‌.‌“My‌‌mom‌‌washed‌‌the‌‌v‌-vest‌but‌‌I’ll‌‌buy‌‌him‌‌a‌‌new‌‌one‌.‌I’ll‌‌‌ buy‌‌him‌‌TEN‌‌new‌‌ones‌‌just...let‌‌me‌‌go...”‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌‌couldn’t‌‌help‌‌but‌‌giggle‌‌at‌‌the‌‌girl's‌‌pitiful‌‌face‌‌and‌‌pleas‌‌of‌‌mercy.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌rough‌‌

around‌the‌‌edges‌‌but‌‌she‌‌thought‌‌could‌‌work‌‌with‌‌her‌.‌With‌‌enough‌‌polish‌‌she‌‌might‌‌even‌‌‌

make‌‌a‌‌very‌‌nice‌‌match‌‌for‌‌Lumen.‌He‌‌‌was‌‌getting‌‌to‌‌the‌‌age‌‌of‌‌settling‌‌down‌‌anyway,‌‌and‌‌he‌‌

did‌already‌‌have‌‌an‌‌interest‌‌in‌‌this‌‌particular‌‌girl‌.‌She’d‌‌have‌‌to‌‌see‌‌how‌‌compatible‌‌the‌‌two‌‌of‌‌‌ them‌‌were.‌With‌‌‌a‌‌look‌‌downwards‌‌she‌‌was‌‌amused‌‌to‌‌see‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌still‌‌rock‌‌hard,‌‌dick‌‌ twitching‌‌with‌‌need.‌ ‌

‌

“You’re‌‌still‌‌worked‌‌up,‌‌I‌‌see.‌Even‌‌‌as‌‌you‌‌cry‌‌and‌‌beg‌‌my‌‌mercy‌‌you’re‌‌pointing‌‌your‌‌

arousal‌at‌‌me‌.‌Tell‌‌you‌‌what,‌‌you‌‌take‌‌care‌‌of‌‌that‌‌and‌‌I’ll‌‌let‌‌you‌‌try‌‌to‌‌apologize‌‌to‌‌Lumen‌.‌It’s‌‌‌ his‌‌forgiveness‌‌you‌‌need‌‌to‌‌be‌‌begging‌‌for,‌‌anyway.”‌‌Aileen‌‌said,‌‌releasing‌‌Kaden’s‌‌hands‌‌and‌‌

walking‌to‌‌sit‌‌down‌‌on‌‌a‌‌pouf‌‌in‌‌the‌‌back‌‌of‌‌the‌‌room‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌sniffled,‌‌wiping‌‌her‌‌face‌‌with‌‌her‌‌hands,‌‌then‌‌the‌‌command‌‌she‌‌was‌‌given‌‌sank‌‌‌ into‌‌her‌‌head.‌“In‌...front‌‌of‌‌you?”‌‌She‌‌whimpered,‌‌a‌‌chill‌‌running‌‌up‌‌her‌‌spine.‌ ‌

‌

“Yes,‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌me.‌I‌‌‌need‌‌to‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌your‌‌performance‌‌is‌‌good‌‌enough...Here,‌‌if‌‌you‌‌

absolutely‌need‌‌it‌‌you‌‌can‌‌use‌‌this‌‌again‌.‌I’ll‌‌buy‌‌him‌‌a‌‌replacement‌.”‌Aileen‌‌said‌‌as‌‌she‌‌tossed‌‌‌ her‌‌son’s‌‌shirt‌‌back‌‌to‌‌the‌‌shivering‌‌cusige.‌‌ ‌

‌

It‌‌landed‌‌at‌‌her‌‌feet,‌‌but‌‌Kaden‌‌did‌‌pick‌‌the‌‌shirt‌‌back‌‌up.‌She‌‌‌shuffled‌‌in‌‌her‌‌place‌‌for‌‌a‌‌

moment,‌trying‌‌to‌‌think‌‌of‌‌any‌‌way‌‌out‌‌of‌‌this‌‌situation,‌‌but‌‌couldn’t‌‌think‌‌of‌‌anything‌‌that‌‌could‌‌‌ help‌‌her.‌With‌‌‌a‌‌shudder‌‌of‌‌humiliation,‌‌she‌‌reached‌‌one‌‌of‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌down‌‌to‌‌her‌‌pussy‌‌and‌‌
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sank‌‌her‌‌fingers‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌herself.‌She‌‌‌looked‌‌up‌‌nervously‌‌but‌‌when‌‌she‌‌saw‌‌that‌‌Aileen‌‌was‌‌ keeping‌‌her‌‌full‌‌attention‌‌on‌‌her‌‌she‌‌quickly‌‌looked‌‌back‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌shirt.‌ ‌

‌

It...would‌‌help‌‌get‌‌her‌‌there.‌Kaden’s‌‌‌body‌‌was‌‌near‌‌screaming‌‌for‌‌release,‌‌the‌‌idea‌‌of‌‌

being‌watched‌‌only‌‌heightening‌‌the‌‌pleasure‌‌that‌‌ran‌‌through‌‌her‌‌core‌.‌She‌‌felt‌‌absolutely‌‌filthy,‌‌‌ and‌‌the‌‌idea‌‌of‌‌using‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌only‌‌made‌‌her‌‌feel‌‌worse,‌‌but‌‌at‌‌the‌‌same‌‌time‌‌it‌‌made‌‌her‌‌

heart‌flutter‌.‌She‌‌choked‌‌on‌‌a‌‌sob‌‌mixed‌‌with‌‌a‌‌moan‌‌and‌‌gave‌‌into‌‌the‌‌offer,‌‌this‌‌time‌‌wrapping‌‌‌ the‌‌shirt‌‌around‌‌her‌‌cock‌‌instead‌‌of‌‌smelling‌‌it.‌It’d‌‌‌lost‌‌most‌‌of‌‌his‌‌scent‌‌anyway.‌ ‌

‌

With‌‌shame‌‌filling‌‌her‌‌up‌‌to‌‌the‌‌brim,‌‌Kaden‌‌sank‌‌to‌‌her‌‌knees‌‌and‌‌continued‌‌

masturbating‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌her‌‌bullying‌‌victim's‌‌mom‌.‌She‌‌closed‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌think‌‌of‌‌‌ things‌‌that‌‌would‌‌get‌‌the‌‌job‌‌done‌‌quicker.‌Her‌‌‌brain‌‌only‌‌summoned‌‌pictures‌‌of‌‌Lumen.‌Of‌‌‌him‌‌

in‌her‌‌situation‌‌with‌‌her‌‌sitting‌‌where‌‌Aileen‌‌was‌.‌Of‌‌her‌‌in‌‌this‌‌exact‌‌situation,‌‌but‌‌Lumen‌‌‌ watching‌‌her.‌Of‌‌‌feeling‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌on‌‌or‌‌inside‌‌her‌‌instead‌‌of‌‌her‌‌own.‌‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌‌was‌‌amused‌‌to‌‌see‌‌that‌‌the‌‌girl‌‌would‌‌use‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌her.‌Even‌‌‌if‌‌

she‌was‌‌in‌‌denial‌‌it‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌she‌‌was‌‌down‌‌bad‌‌for‌‌him‌.‌She‌‌wondered‌‌what‌‌the‌‌girl‌‌was‌‌‌ fantasizing‌‌about.‌Well,‌‌‌obviously‌‌it‌‌was‌‌about‌‌her‌‌dear‌‌Lumie‌‌but‌‌she‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌know‌‌exactly‌‌

what.‌But,‌‌before‌‌she‌‌could‌‌ask‌‌such‌‌an‌‌invasive‌‌question‌‌Kaden‌‌let‌‌out‌‌a‌‌ragged‌‌moan‌.‌ ‌

‌

Her‌entire‌‌body‌‌tensed‌‌then‌‌shivered‌‌violently‌‌as‌‌an‌‌orgasm‌‌ripped‌‌through‌‌her‌‌core‌.‌‌ Kaden‌‌bent‌‌over‌‌herself,‌‌moaning‌‌into‌‌the‌‌soft‌‌carpet‌‌as‌‌she‌‌sullied‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌with‌‌her‌‌cum‌‌

and‌felt‌‌her‌‌juices‌‌flowing‌‌down‌‌the‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌her‌‌thighs‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌best‌‌orgasms‌‌she‌‌had‌‌‌ in‌‌her‌‌entire‌‌life,‌‌leaving‌‌stars‌‌bursting‌‌before‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌her‌‌ears‌‌left‌‌ringing.‌She‌‌‌gasped,‌‌

pressing‌her‌‌legs‌‌together‌‌in‌‌pleasure,‌‌then‌‌desperately‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌start‌‌catching‌‌her‌‌breath‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Good‌girl‌.”‌Aileen‌‌cooed,‌‌standing‌‌up‌‌and‌‌walking‌‌over‌.‌With‌‌her‌‌shoe‌‌she‌‌pushed‌‌the‌‌‌ shuddering‌‌girl‌‌to‌‌her‌‌side‌‌then‌‌picked‌‌up‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌from‌‌under‌‌her.‌“Stay‌‌‌put‌‌now.”‌‌She‌‌

said‌as‌‌she‌‌unlocked‌‌and‌‌slipped‌‌out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌door‌.‌By‌‌the‌‌looks‌‌of‌‌how‌‌hard‌‌she’d‌‌cum‌‌and‌‌how‌‌‌ soaked‌‌Lumen’s‌‌shirt‌‌was‌‌she‌‌had‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌minutes‌‌to‌‌get‌‌things‌‌together‌‌before‌‌Kaden‌‌would‌‌

be‌able‌‌to‌‌right‌‌herself‌.‌

‌

Aileen‌hummed‌‌as‌‌she‌‌tossed‌‌the‌‌shirt‌‌into‌‌the‌‌trash‌‌can‌‌and‌‌began‌‌looking‌‌through‌‌the‌‌‌ bathroom‌‌cabinet.‌The‌‌‌bottle‌‌she‌‌grabbed‌‌was‌‌small‌‌with‌‌a‌‌yellow‌‌label‌‌only‌‌sporting‌‌a‌‌pink‌‌

letter‌A‌‌on‌‌it‌.‌She‌‌grabbed‌‌a‌‌glass‌‌of‌‌water‌‌from‌‌the‌‌tap‌‌next,‌‌then‌‌let‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌drops‌‌from‌‌the‌‌‌ bottle‌‌fall‌‌into‌‌it‌‌...then‌‌a‌‌few‌‌more,‌‌just‌‌for‌‌the‌‌fun‌‌of‌‌it.‌A‌‌‌second‌‌glass‌‌was‌‌prepared‌‌and‌‌set‌‌in‌‌

the‌fridge‌‌for‌‌later,‌‌then‌‌she‌‌returned‌‌to‌‌the‌‌room‌‌to‌‌find‌‌Kaden‌‌had‌‌righted‌‌herself‌‌enough‌‌to‌‌sit‌‌‌ up‌‌and‌‌pull‌‌her‌‌pants‌‌back‌‌on.‌ ‌

‌

“Here,‌‌a‌‌glass‌‌of‌‌water.‌I’m‌‌‌sure‌‌you’re‌‌thirsty‌‌after‌‌cumming‌‌that‌‌hard.”‌‌She‌‌said‌‌with‌‌a‌‌

smirk,‌handing‌‌the‌‌glass‌‌over‌‌then‌‌leaning‌‌in‌‌the‌‌doorway‌.‌ ‌

‌
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Kaden‌‌didn’t‌‌even‌‌think‌‌about‌‌denying‌‌the‌‌drink,‌‌quietly‌‌drinking‌‌it‌‌down‌‌without‌‌noticing‌‌ the‌‌additive‌‌inside‌‌it.‌It‌‌‌would‌‌take‌‌a‌‌few‌‌minutes‌‌to‌‌begin‌‌to‌‌kick‌‌in‌‌in‌‌her‌‌system,‌‌so‌‌for‌‌the‌‌time‌‌

being‌she‌‌just‌‌assumed‌‌Aileen‌‌was‌‌offering‌‌her‌‌a‌‌small‌‌bit‌‌of‌‌mercy‌.‌ ‌

‌

“I’ll‌go‌‌get‌‌Lumen‌.‌Put‌‌your‌‌vest‌‌on‌‌and‌‌wait‌‌for‌‌us‌‌in‌‌the‌‌living‌‌room‌.‌Don’t‌‌even‌‌try‌‌‌ leaving,‌‌the‌‌front‌‌door‌‌is‌‌locked‌‌too‌‌and‌‌my‌‌security‌‌system‌‌is‌‌active.‌We’ll‌‌‌see‌‌if‌‌Lumen‌‌will‌‌

forgive‌you‌‌for‌‌what‌‌you‌‌did‌‌to‌‌him‌.”‌ ‌

‌

Chapter‌5‌‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌followed‌‌his‌‌mother‌‌down‌‌the‌‌stairs,‌‌rubbing‌‌the‌‌sleep‌‌from‌‌his‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌

stretching.‌He’d‌‌had‌‌trouble‌‌sleeping‌‌this‌‌past‌‌week‌‌so‌‌he‌‌was‌‌quite‌‌enjoying‌‌finally‌‌being‌‌able‌‌‌

to‌‌nap‌‌but‌‌the‌‌excitement‌‌in‌‌his‌‌mom's‌‌voice‌‌urged‌‌him‌‌to‌‌see‌‌just‌‌what‌‌this‌‌“surprise”‌‌she‌‌got‌‌

for‌him‌‌was‌.‌She’d‌‌burst‌‌into‌‌his‌‌room‌‌and‌‌coddled‌‌him‌‌awake,‌‌telling‌‌him‌‌she’d‌‌gotten‌‌him‌‌‌ something‌‌that‌‌would‌‌make‌‌him‌‌feel‌‌all‌‌better‌‌and‌‌she’d‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌it‌‌made‌‌up‌‌for‌‌what‌‌he’d‌‌

gone‌through‌.‌Figuring‌‌“it”‌‌was‌‌an‌‌object,‌‌he‌‌passed‌‌over‌‌the‌‌strange‌‌wording‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌probably‌‌a‌‌‌ new‌‌gaming‌‌system‌‌or‌‌wardrobe‌‌or‌‌something‌‌of‌‌the‌‌sort.‌As‌‌‌they‌‌hit‌‌the‌‌bottom‌‌of‌‌the‌‌stairs‌‌his‌‌

tune‌changed,‌‌though‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Oh‌look‌‌at‌‌you,‌‌doing‌‌as‌‌you’re‌‌told‌‌without‌‌fighting‌.‌I‌‌brought‌‌Lumie‌‌out‌‌of‌‌bed‌‌for‌‌you,‌‌‌ so‌‌you‌‌better‌‌thank‌‌him‌‌for‌‌making‌‌the‌‌time.”‌‌Aileen‌‌said,‌‌then‌‌turned‌‌around‌‌to‌‌smile‌‌at‌‌her‌‌

son.‌Her‌‌smile‌‌was‌‌always‌‌so‌‌sweet‌‌even‌‌in‌‌the‌‌most‌‌concerning‌‌circumstances‌.‌When‌‌she‌‌‌ stepped‌‌to‌‌the‌‌side‌‌his‌‌blood‌‌went‌‌cold.‌There‌‌‌on‌‌his‌‌living‌‌room‌‌couch‌‌was‌‌his‌‌assailant‌‌

herself,‌sat‌‌as‌‌far‌‌back‌‌in‌‌the‌‌room‌‌as‌‌she‌‌could‌‌and‌‌with‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌between‌‌her‌‌knees,‌‌head‌‌ down,‌‌as‌‌if‌‌she‌‌was‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌make‌‌herself‌‌appear‌‌small.‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌wasn’t‌‌really‌‌threatening‌‌when‌‌on‌‌unfamiliar‌‌ground,‌‌but‌‌Lumen‌‌wondered‌‌just‌‌what‌‌

his‌mom‌‌had‌‌said‌‌to‌‌her‌‌to‌‌make‌‌her‌‌look‌‌so‌‌meek‌‌and‌‌scared‌.‌Not‌‌that‌‌it‌‌mattered,‌‌she‌‌‌ deserved‌‌whatever‌‌she‌‌had‌‌done‌‌and‌‌it‌‌was‌‌nice‌‌to‌‌see‌‌her‌‌knocked‌‌down‌‌a‌‌few‌‌pegs.‌After‌‌‌a‌‌

moment‌of‌‌staring‌‌her‌‌down‌‌he‌‌went‌‌to‌‌sit‌‌down‌‌on‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌across‌‌from‌‌her‌‌but‌‌was‌‌confused‌‌‌ when‌‌his‌‌mother‌‌ushered‌‌him‌‌to‌‌sit‌‌right‌‌next‌‌to‌‌her.‌Even‌‌‌if‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌look‌‌like‌‌she’d‌‌try‌‌

anything‌he‌‌didn’t‌‌really‌‌want‌‌to‌‌be‌‌close‌‌to‌‌her‌‌in‌‌any‌‌sense,‌‌but‌‌he‌‌trusted‌‌his‌‌mother‌‌so‌‌he‌‌‌ sat‌‌down‌‌on‌‌the‌‌same‌‌couch,‌‌albeit‌‌the‌‌other‌‌corner.‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌‌smiled‌‌at‌‌the‌‌pair,‌‌not‌‌minding‌‌the‌‌distance‌‌between‌‌the‌‌two‌‌simply‌‌because‌‌she‌‌

knew‌they’d‌‌close‌‌it‌‌within‌‌the‌‌hour‌‌if‌‌they‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌or‌‌not‌.‌Young‌‌cusige‌‌were‌‌so‌‌cute,‌‌always‌‌‌ so‌‌quick‌‌to‌‌deny‌‌their‌‌actual‌‌feelings‌‌even‌‌though‌‌they‌‌wore‌‌them‌‌on‌‌their‌‌sleeves.‌By‌‌‌the‌‌

posture‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌taking‌‌and‌‌the‌‌light‌‌blush‌‌on‌‌her‌‌cheeks‌‌she‌‌presumed‌‌her‌‌dosage‌‌had‌‌‌ already‌‌started‌‌to‌‌take‌‌effect.‌“Well,‌‌‌Kaden,‌‌don’t‌‌you‌‌have‌‌something‌‌to‌‌say?”‌‌She‌‌stifled‌‌a‌‌

giggle,‌breaking‌‌the‌‌silence‌.‌ ‌

‌
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Kaden‌‌shot‌‌an‌‌apprehensive‌‌look‌‌up‌‌at‌‌Aileen‌‌then‌‌stared‌‌back‌‌down‌‌at‌‌her‌‌hooves.‌‌ Why‌‌was‌‌her‌‌body‌‌doing‌‌this‌‌to‌‌her?‌‌She’d‌‌just‌‌been‌‌stripped‌‌and‌‌molested‌‌and‌‌forced‌‌to‌‌

masturbate‌in‌‌front‌‌of‌‌this‌‌woman,‌‌if‌‌anything‌‌she‌‌should‌‌be‌‌repulsed,‌‌but‌‌even‌‌as‌‌she‌‌sat‌‌still,‌‌‌ legs‌‌together,‌‌hands‌‌between‌‌them,‌‌she‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌herself‌‌beginning‌‌to‌‌get‌‌hard‌‌again.‌There‌‌‌

wasn’t‌anything‌‌sexy‌‌about‌‌this!‌‌Even‌‌if‌‌she‌‌was‌‌into‌‌being‌‌humiliated,‌‌which‌‌she‌‌wouldn’t‌‌admit‌‌‌ to,‌‌it‌‌wouldn’t‌‌be‌‌working‌‌her‌‌up‌‌this‌‌fast‌‌or‌‌strongly.‌It‌‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌there‌‌was‌‌fire‌‌in‌‌her‌‌veins,‌‌her‌‌

whole‌body‌‌was‌‌getting‌‌hot‌.‌ ‌

‌

“I-I’m‌‌sorry...For‌‌what‌‌I‌‌did‌‌to‌‌you.”‌‌She‌‌squeaked‌‌out,‌‌hoping‌‌maybe‌‌she‌‌could‌‌just‌‌get‌‌

the‌apology‌‌over‌‌with‌‌and‌‌scurry‌‌home‌.‌“I‌‌didn’t‌‌expect‌‌you‌‌to‌‌not‌‌have‌‌underwear‌‌on,‌‌I‌‌wouldn’t‌‌‌

have‌done‌‌it‌‌if‌‌I‌‌had‌‌known!‌‌But‌...I‌shouldn’t‌‌have‌‌been‌‌pantsing‌‌you‌‌in‌‌the‌‌first‌‌place‌.‌‌ Especially‌‌not‌‌in‌‌public...It‌‌was‌‌childish‌‌of‌‌me.‌S‌-so‌‌I‌‌hope‌‌you‌‌can‌‌forgive‌‌me…”‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌was‌‌at‌‌a‌‌loss‌‌for‌‌words!‌‌Was‌‌this‌‌actually‌‌Kaden?‌‌She‌‌was‌‌the‌‌type‌‌to‌‌get‌‌caught‌‌

with‌a‌‌dead‌‌body‌‌and‌‌deny‌‌it‌‌to‌‌her‌‌death‌‌bed,‌‌yet‌‌here‌‌she‌‌was‌‌apologising‌‌in‌‌such‌‌a‌‌soft‌‌and‌‌‌ resigned‌‌tone...to‌‌him‌‌of‌‌all‌‌people.‌He‌‌‌went‌‌to‌‌look‌‌at‌‌his‌‌mom,‌‌to‌‌see‌‌if‌‌she’d‌‌say‌‌what‌‌she’d‌‌

done‌to‌‌make‌‌Kaden‌‌like‌‌this,‌‌but‌‌she’d‌‌left‌‌the‌‌room‌.‌Lumen‌‌looked‌‌back‌‌at‌‌Kaden,‌‌then‌‌‌ crossed‌‌his‌‌arms‌‌and‌‌huffed.‌‌ ‌

‌

“An‌‌apology‌‌like‌‌that‌‌isn’t‌‌enough‌‌for‌‌what‌‌you‌‌did‌‌to‌‌me.‌Do‌‌‌you‌‌know‌‌how‌‌many‌‌

people‌were‌‌in‌‌that‌‌cafe?‌‌How‌‌many‌‌people‌‌recorded!‌‌And‌‌to‌‌take‌‌my‌‌shirt‌‌and‌‌vest‌‌too,‌‌you’re‌‌‌ insane‌‌if‌‌you‌‌think‌‌I’d‌‌forgive‌‌you‌‌that‌‌easily.”‌‌He‌‌snorted,‌‌staring‌‌daggers‌‌at‌‌her.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌didn’t‌‌respond‌‌at‌‌first,‌‌just‌‌flinched,‌‌not‌‌lifting‌‌her‌‌head‌‌or‌‌moving‌‌in‌‌the‌‌slightest.‌‌

God‌she‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌tear‌‌into‌‌him‌.‌Did‌‌he‌‌know‌‌what‌‌his‌‌mom‌‌just‌‌put‌‌her‌‌through?‌‌Well‌...He‌ didn’t‌‌but‌‌still!‌‌Here‌‌she‌‌was‌‌in‌‌his‌‌house‌‌with‌‌her‌‌head‌‌hung‌‌begging‌‌his‌‌forgiveness‌‌like‌‌a‌‌

peasant‌and‌‌he’s‌‌asking‌‌for‌‌more?‌‌She‌‌bit‌‌her‌‌tongue,‌‌swallowing‌‌down‌‌her‌‌anger‌‌and‌‌pride,‌‌‌

and‌‌started‌‌again.‌“I‌‌‌know,‌‌I‌‌know...I‌‌don’t‌‌deserve‌‌forgiveness‌‌just‌‌like‌‌that‌‌but‌‌please…”‌‌She‌‌

sighed.‌“All‌‌I’m‌‌asking‌‌is‌‌you‌‌give‌‌me‌‌another‌‌chance”‌‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌had‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌the‌‌smirk‌‌that‌‌was‌‌threatening‌‌to‌‌cross‌‌his‌‌face‌.‌This‌‌was‌‌gold!‌‌He‌‌‌ swore‌‌he‌‌felt‌‌his‌‌ego‌‌grow‌‌with‌‌each‌‌one‌‌of‌‌her‌‌words.‌By‌‌‌the‌‌way‌‌her‌‌muzzle‌‌crinkled‌‌and‌‌she‌‌

tapped‌her‌‌heel‌‌he‌‌could‌‌tell‌‌that‌‌she‌‌really,‌‌really‌‌didn’t‌‌want‌‌to‌‌be‌‌doing‌‌this‌.‌Before‌‌he‌‌could‌‌‌ start‌‌prodding‌‌at‌‌her‌‌again‌‌his‌‌mom‌‌came‌‌back‌‌in‌‌with‌‌a‌‌glass‌‌of‌‌water.‌ ‌

‌

“Here,‌‌Lumen.‌You‌‌‌must‌‌be‌‌thirsty‌‌after‌‌such‌‌a‌‌long‌‌nap.‌Why‌‌‌don’t‌‌you‌‌drink‌‌this‌‌so‌‌you‌‌

don’t‌get‌‌dehydrated‌.‌I‌‌can’t‌‌have‌‌my‌‌Lumie‌‌getting‌‌sick‌‌now‌‌can‌‌I?”‌‌She‌‌said,‌‌handing‌‌him‌‌the‌‌‌ glass‌‌then‌‌brushing‌‌his‌‌messy‌‌hair‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌face.‌As‌‌‌she‌‌walked‌‌around‌‌the‌‌coffee‌‌table‌‌and‌‌

back‌to‌‌the‌‌other‌‌couch‌‌she‌‌took‌‌a‌‌peek‌‌down‌‌at‌‌Kaden‌‌and‌‌saw‌‌the‌‌little‌‌tent‌‌she‌‌was‌‌‌ beginning‌‌to‌‌pitch‌‌in‌‌her‌‌pants.‌Perfect~‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌water‌‌was‌‌nice‌‌and‌‌cold,‌‌Lumen‌‌didn’t‌‌taste‌‌the‌‌additive‌‌in‌‌it‌‌either.‌He‌‌‌took‌‌his‌‌time‌‌

drinking‌it,‌‌using‌‌the‌‌moments‌‌to‌‌smugly‌‌look‌‌down‌‌his‌‌nose‌‌at‌‌Kaden,‌‌who‌‌just‌‌sat‌‌there‌‌still‌‌as‌‌‌ a‌‌statue.‌He‌‌‌assumed‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌allowed‌‌to‌‌leave‌‌until‌‌he‌‌accepted‌‌her‌‌apology‌‌or‌‌gave‌‌his‌‌
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mom‌‌a‌‌firm‌‌no,‌‌so‌‌he‌‌knew‌‌he‌‌could‌‌tease‌‌her‌‌quite‌‌a‌‌bit.‌What‌‌‌was‌‌she‌‌going‌‌to‌‌do?‌‌Act‌‌up‌‌in‌‌ front‌‌of‌‌his‌‌mom?‌‌Try‌‌to‌‌attack‌‌him?‌‌Lumen‌‌knew‌‌full‌‌well‌‌that‌‌Aileen‌‌could‌‌snap‌‌her‌‌in‌‌half‌‌with‌‌

her‌bare‌‌hands‌‌if‌‌she‌‌even‌‌thought‌‌about‌‌laying‌‌a‌‌hand‌‌on‌‌him‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Why‌should‌‌I?”‌‌He‌‌questioned‌‌as‌‌he‌‌set‌‌his‌‌empty‌‌glass‌‌down‌.‌“You’ve‌‌done‌‌nothing‌‌to‌‌‌ prove‌‌that‌‌you’re‌‌sorry,‌‌I‌‌doubt‌‌you‌‌even‌‌came‌‌here‌‌of‌‌your‌‌own‌‌accord.‌What‌‌‌could‌‌you‌‌do‌‌now‌‌

to‌make‌‌up‌‌for‌‌what‌‌you‌‌did‌‌then?”‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌shrugged‌‌angrily‌.‌“I‌‌don’t‌‌know!‌‌I’ll‌‌buy‌‌you‌‌a‌‌replacement‌‌for‌‌your‌‌shirt‌‌and‌‌vest,‌‌‌ and‌‌I’ll‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌if‌‌anyone‌‌brings‌‌up‌‌what‌‌happened‌‌I’ll‌‌make‌‌them‌‌shut‌‌their‌‌traps.”‌ ‌

‌

“Buy‌‌me‌‌a‌‌replacement?”‌‌Lumen‌‌sneered.‌“What‌‌‌did‌‌you‌‌do‌‌to‌‌them?‌‌Rip‌‌them‌‌up‌‌like‌‌a‌‌

feral‌dog?‌‌Light‌‌them‌‌on‌‌fire?‌‌Throw‌‌them‌‌out?”‌‌ ‌

‌

“N-no!‌I‌...I,‌uh‌…”‌Kaden‌‌realized‌‌she‌‌should‌‌have‌‌just‌‌lied‌‌and‌‌said‌‌she‌‌did‌‌destroy‌‌‌ them.‌Now‌‌‌she’d‌‌dug‌‌herself‌‌a‌‌new‌‌hole‌‌to‌‌climb‌‌out‌‌of.‌ ‌

‌

Something‌‌about‌‌the‌‌way‌‌Kaden‌‌squirmed‌‌under‌‌his‌‌questioning‌‌was‌‌starting‌‌to‌‌get‌‌to‌‌

Lumen.‌Was‌‌it‌‌the‌‌way‌‌she‌‌wiggled‌‌in‌‌discomfort?‌‌The‌‌shade‌‌of‌‌purple‌‌her‌‌face‌‌was‌‌turning?‌‌‌ Simply‌‌having‌‌power‌‌over‌‌her‌‌to‌‌tease‌‌her?‌‌He‌‌wasn’t‌‌sure,‌‌but‌‌he‌‌knew‌‌something‌‌was‌‌

making‌a‌‌stir‌‌inside‌‌him‌.‌He‌‌leaned‌‌back‌‌on‌‌the‌‌couch,‌‌grabbing‌‌one‌‌of‌‌the‌‌decorative‌‌pillows‌‌‌ and‌‌setting‌‌it‌‌in‌‌his‌‌lap‌‌before‌‌his‌‌arousal‌‌was‌‌able‌‌to‌‌be‌‌seen.‌He’d‌‌‌leave‌‌the‌‌sexual‌‌

questioning‌of‌‌himself‌‌for‌‌a‌‌different‌‌time,‌‌the‌‌ability‌‌to‌‌bully‌‌Kaden‌‌back‌‌was‌‌a‌‌rare‌‌one‌.‌ ‌

‌

“You…?”‌He‌‌said,‌‌raising‌‌an‌‌eyebrow‌.‌“Did‌‌what‌‌exactly‌‌to‌‌them?”‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden’s‌loafs‌‌shifted‌‌back‌‌as‌‌she‌‌raced‌‌through‌‌her‌‌brain‌‌for‌‌a‌‌valid‌‌excuse,‌‌but‌‌nothing‌‌‌ came‌‌that‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌already‌‌shoot‌‌down‌‌in‌‌her‌‌stupidity.‌“Y‌-you-your‌‌mom!”‌‌She‌‌choked‌‌out,‌‌

shivering.‌If‌‌she‌‌was‌‌going‌‌down‌‌she’d‌‌at‌‌least‌‌take‌‌Aileen‌‌with‌‌her‌.‌“Your‌‌mom‌‌made‌‌me‌-‌me‌‌‌ jack‌off‌‌on‌‌it!”‌‌ ‌

‌

Aileen’s‌eyebrows‌‌shot‌‌up‌‌in‌‌her‌‌amusement‌.‌How‌‌bold‌.‌She‌‌caught‌‌Lumen’s‌‌eyes‌‌as‌‌‌ he‌‌looked‌‌at‌‌her‌‌in‌‌shock,‌‌then‌‌shrugged.‌“She‌‌‌had‌‌a‌‌boner,‌‌I‌‌gave‌‌her‌‌the‌‌option.‌She’s‌‌‌the‌‌

one‌that‌‌took‌‌it‌.”‌She‌‌saw‌‌Kaden‌‌flinch‌‌as‌‌she‌‌put‌‌the‌‌blame‌‌back‌‌onto‌‌her‌.‌“Plus,‌‌that‌‌was‌‌just‌‌‌ the‌‌under‌‌shirt,‌‌Lumie.‌She‌‌‌did‌‌the‌‌vest‌‌all‌‌by‌‌herself.”‌ ‌

‌

Tears‌‌once‌‌again‌‌swirled‌‌in‌‌the‌‌bottoms‌‌of‌‌Kadens‌‌eyes,‌‌her‌‌face‌‌reigniting‌‌with‌‌an‌‌

overpowering‌blush‌.‌Somehow‌‌she‌‌managed‌‌to‌‌make‌‌her‌‌situation‌‌even‌‌worse‌.‌The‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌‌ Lumen‌‌and‌‌Aileen’s‌‌eyes‌‌boring‌‌into‌‌her‌‌was‌‌unbearable,‌‌the‌‌silence‌‌in‌‌the‌‌room‌‌overwhelming.‌ ‌

‌

“You...You‌‌jacked‌‌off‌‌with‌‌my‌‌clothes?!”‌‌Lumen‌‌finally‌‌shouted‌‌in‌‌disbelief‌‌as‌‌the‌‌reality‌‌

of‌what‌‌his‌‌mom‌‌said‌‌set‌‌in‌.‌‌ ‌

‌
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“Just...Only‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌times!‌‌I‌‌said‌‌I’d‌‌buy‌‌you‌‌a‌‌replacement‌‌so‌‌what‌‌does‌‌it‌‌matter?!”‌‌ Kaden‌‌shouted‌‌back,‌‌bringing‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌up‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌so‌‌she‌‌could‌‌hide‌‌her‌‌face‌‌between‌‌

her‌knees‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Wh-Of‌course‌‌it‌‌matters!‌‌Why‌‌would‌‌you‌‌do‌‌something‌‌like‌‌that‌‌in‌‌the‌‌first‌‌place?‌‌Did‌‌‌ you‌‌get‌‌off‌‌on‌‌what‌‌you‌‌did‌‌to‌‌me?‌‌Was‌‌that‌‌your‌‌intention‌‌all‌‌along,‌‌to‌‌see‌‌me‌‌naked?”‌ ‌

‌

“It‌‌wasn’t‌‌like‌‌that!”‌‌Kaden‌‌cried,‌‌finally‌‌lifting‌‌her‌‌head‌‌to‌‌look‌‌at‌‌Lumen‌‌and‌‌holding‌‌her‌‌

hands‌up‌‌in‌‌a‌‌show‌‌of‌‌submission‌.‌“I‌‌promise!‌‌I‌‌just‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌knock‌‌you‌‌down‌‌a‌‌few‌‌pegs,‌‌I’m‌‌‌ not‌a‌-attracted‌to‌‌you‌‌or‌-‌ ‌

‌

“You’re‌hard‌‌right‌‌now!”‌‌Lumen‌‌gasped‌‌as‌‌Kaden’s‌‌legs‌‌parted‌‌just‌‌enough‌‌to‌‌give‌‌him‌‌a‌‌‌ view‌‌of‌‌her‌‌erection‌‌straining‌‌against‌‌her‌‌pants.‌He‌‌‌held‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌to‌‌his‌‌face,‌‌watching‌‌as‌‌her‌‌

hands‌flew‌‌to‌‌her‌‌crotch‌‌to‌‌try‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌it‌.‌“You‌‌really‌‌are‌‌getting‌‌off‌‌on‌‌this!‌‌You’re‌‌sick!‌‌You’re‌‌a‌‌‌ complete‌‌pervert!”‌‌Not‌‌that‌‌he‌‌was‌‌one‌‌to‌‌judge.‌Lumen‌‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌his‌‌own‌‌erection‌‌pushing‌‌

against‌the‌‌bottom‌‌of‌‌the‌‌pillow‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌image‌‌of‌‌Kaden‌‌alone‌‌in‌‌her‌‌room‌‌doing‌‌unspeakable‌‌things‌‌to‌‌his‌‌clothes‌‌lingered‌‌

in‌the‌‌back‌‌of‌‌his‌‌mind‌.‌The‌‌view‌‌of‌‌her‌‌face‌‌flushed‌‌and‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌pleasure‌.‌The‌‌way‌‌her‌‌voice‌‌‌

sounded‌as‌‌he‌‌imagined‌‌her‌‌calling‌‌his‌‌name‌‌when‌‌she‌‌came‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌a‌‌tantalizing‌‌image‌‌‌

indeed.‌He’d‌...maybe‌‌had‌‌a‌‌few‌‌fantasies‌‌about‌‌Kaden‌‌himself,‌‌though‌‌he‌‌didn’t‌‌enjoy‌‌that‌‌his‌‌

brain‌went‌‌there‌.‌A‌‌couple‌‌times‌‌he’d‌‌imagined‌‌fucking‌‌her‌‌into‌‌submission‌.‌Some‌‌others‌‌she’d‌‌‌ hold‌‌him‌‌down‌‌in‌‌the‌‌locker‌‌room‌‌and‌‌have‌‌her‌‌way‌‌with‌‌him.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌bit‌‌his‌‌lip,‌‌holding‌‌the‌‌pillow‌‌closer‌‌to‌‌himself‌‌and‌‌avoiding‌‌eye‌‌contact.‌“What‌‌‌did‌‌

you‌think‌‌about‌..?”‌He‌‌asked,‌‌quietly‌.‌

‌

“What?”‌Kaden‌‌shot‌‌back,‌‌horrified‌‌by‌‌the‌‌question‌.‌ ‌

‌

“What‌did‌‌you‌‌think‌‌about?!”‌‌Lumen‌‌raised‌‌his‌‌voice,‌‌still‌‌with‌‌his‌‌eyes‌‌looking‌‌out‌‌the‌‌‌ window‌‌and‌‌away‌‌from‌‌her.‌His‌‌‌curiosity‌‌was‌‌getting‌‌the‌‌better‌‌of‌‌him,‌‌but‌‌there‌‌would‌‌be‌‌no‌‌

other‌point‌‌in‌‌time‌‌where‌‌he‌‌could‌‌ask‌‌such‌‌an‌‌invasive‌‌question‌.‌ ‌

‌

“I’m‌not‌‌telling‌‌you‌‌that!‌‌Why‌‌would‌‌you‌‌w‌-want‌to‌‌know‌‌anyway?”‌‌‌ ‌

‌

“I‌need‌‌to‌‌know‌‌so‌‌I‌‌know‌‌how‌‌much‌‌I‌‌hate‌‌you‌.‌You‌‌can’t‌‌leave‌‌until‌‌I‌‌forgive‌‌you,‌‌so‌‌‌ you‌‌have‌‌to‌‌lay‌‌all‌‌your‌‌sins‌‌out‌‌on‌‌the‌‌table‌‌then‌‌make‌‌up‌‌for‌‌every‌‌single‌‌one‌‌of‌‌them.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌winced,‌‌looking‌‌at‌‌Aileen‌‌who‌‌was‌‌sat‌‌perfectly‌‌still‌‌with‌‌a‌‌sadistic‌‌smile‌‌on‌‌her‌‌

face.‌This‌‌was‌‌hell‌.‌This‌‌was‌‌totally‌‌what‌‌hell‌‌would‌‌be‌‌like‌‌when‌‌she‌‌went‌‌to‌‌it,‌‌Kaden‌‌thought‌.‌‌ She‌‌squirmed‌‌in‌‌place,‌‌hands‌‌running‌‌nervously‌‌through‌‌her‌‌hair,‌‌then‌‌she‌‌relented‌‌with‌‌a‌‌

heavy,‌dread‌‌filled‌‌sigh‌.‌ ‌

‌
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“I‌thought‌...about‌h‌-holding‌you‌‌down‌‌after‌‌I‌‌pantsed‌‌you,‌‌and‌‌forcing‌‌myself‌‌onto‌‌you‌.”‌

She‌said,‌‌tears‌‌dripping‌‌off‌‌her‌‌cheeks‌.‌She‌‌stared‌‌straight‌‌forward,‌‌unable‌‌to‌‌look‌‌at‌‌Lumen‌‌or‌‌‌ his‌mom‌.‌ ‌

‌

“How’d‌you‌‌do‌‌it?”‌‌Lumen‌‌asked,‌‌his‌‌voice‌‌once‌‌again‌‌getting‌‌quiet‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌hiccuped‌‌on‌‌her‌‌tears‌.‌“I‌‌just‌...held‌you‌‌down‌‌with‌‌my‌‌hands‌‌and‌‌got‌‌on‌‌top‌‌of‌‌‌ you?”‌‌She‌‌whimpered.‌“I‌‌‌thought‌‌about‌‌how‌‌you’d‌‌squirm‌‌under‌‌me,‌‌and‌‌about‌‌what‌‌your‌‌

fa-face‌would‌‌look‌‌like‌.”‌‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌felt‌‌like‌‌his‌‌heart‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌flutter‌‌right‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌chest‌.‌Out‌‌of‌‌all‌‌the‌‌people‌‌in‌‌‌ the‌‌college‌‌he’d‌‌expect‌‌Kaden‌‌to‌‌be‌‌the‌‌last‌‌person‌‌to‌‌jack‌‌off‌‌to‌‌the‌‌idea‌‌of‌‌him.‌Her‌‌‌fantasy‌‌of‌‌

him‌lined‌‌up‌‌pretty‌‌well‌‌to‌‌the‌‌one‌‌he’d‌‌had‌‌of‌‌her‌‌in‌‌the‌‌locker‌‌room‌.‌He‌‌placed‌‌a‌‌hand‌‌to‌‌his‌‌‌ chest,‌‌as‌‌if‌‌willing‌‌his‌‌heart‌‌to‌‌slow‌‌down.‌“And‌‌‌then?”‌ ‌

‌

“A-and‌‌then‌‌you‌‌started‌‌to‌‌be‌‌into‌‌it,‌‌too.”‌‌Shame‌‌was‌‌filling‌‌Kaden‌‌up‌‌to‌‌the‌‌core.‌Never‌‌‌

before‌had‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌it‌‌so‌‌deeply,‌‌but‌‌nevertheless‌‌she‌‌continued‌.‌“You‌‌started‌‌moaning‌‌and‌‌‌ arching‌‌your‌‌back‌‌and‌‌I‌‌knew‌‌you‌‌were‌‌getting‌‌close,‌‌so‌‌I‌‌started‌‌going‌‌harder‌‌a-and‌‌then‌‌you‌‌

came...and‌then‌‌I‌-”‌She‌‌felt‌‌her‌‌soul‌‌jump‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌body‌‌as‌‌she‌‌turned‌‌her‌‌head‌‌slightly‌‌and‌‌‌ caught‌‌a‌‌glimpse‌‌of‌‌just‌‌how‌‌close‌‌Lumen‌‌had‌‌scooted‌‌to‌‌her‌‌as‌‌she‌‌talked.‌She‌‌‌hesitated‌‌a‌‌

moment,‌feeling‌‌his‌‌body‌‌heat‌‌radiating‌‌off‌‌of‌‌him‌‌and‌‌wondering‌‌if‌‌he‌‌too‌‌felt‌‌the‌‌fiery‌‌desire‌‌‌ she‌‌felt‌‌pumping‌‌through‌‌her‌‌veins.‌“Then‌...I-I‌‌came,‌‌too.”‌ ‌

‌

A‌‌thick‌‌silence‌‌fell‌‌between‌‌the‌‌two‌‌as‌‌they‌‌stared‌‌at‌‌each‌‌other.‌Neither‌‌‌knew‌‌what‌‌to‌‌

do‌with‌‌the‌‌information‌‌Kaden‌‌had‌‌just‌‌laid‌‌out‌‌before‌‌them,‌‌neither‌‌knew‌‌why‌‌their‌‌bodies‌‌so‌‌‌ desperately‌‌screamed‌‌for‌‌physical‌‌touch.‌Kaden’s‌‌‌tear‌‌filled‌‌eyes‌‌met‌‌with‌‌Lumen’s‌‌curious‌‌

ones‌then‌‌he‌‌broke‌‌the‌‌tension‌‌and‌‌leaned‌‌forward‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌tensed,‌‌shock‌‌rocking‌‌through‌‌her‌‌body‌‌as‌‌Lumen‌‌pressed‌‌his‌‌lips‌‌to‌‌hers‌.‌She‌‌‌ felt‌‌like‌‌she‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌pass‌‌out,‌‌heart‌‌beating‌‌so‌‌wildly‌‌she‌‌was‌‌getting‌‌light‌‌headed‌‌and‌‌

unable‌to‌‌think‌‌clearly‌.‌So,‌‌she‌‌did‌‌what‌‌her‌‌primal‌‌urges‌‌told‌‌her‌‌to‌‌do,‌‌closing‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌‌ returning‌the‌‌kiss‌‌softly‌.‌ ‌

‌

Aileen‌was‌‌going‌‌her‌‌best‌‌to‌‌make‌‌herself‌‌as‌‌unnoticeable‌‌as‌‌possible‌‌as‌‌she‌‌snapped‌‌ pictures‌‌of‌‌what‌‌she‌‌assumed‌‌was‌‌her‌‌son’s‌‌first‌‌kiss.‌The‌‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌were‌‌so‌‌cute‌‌together,‌‌

kissing‌so‌‌softly‌‌while‌‌their‌‌bodies‌‌were‌‌so‌‌tense‌‌and‌‌on‌‌edge‌.‌If‌‌they‌‌noticed‌‌her‌‌they’d‌‌‌

probably‌‌stop,‌‌but‌‌with‌‌how‌‌much‌‌aphrodisiacs‌‌she’d‌‌dumped‌‌into‌‌their‌‌waters‌‌she‌‌had‌‌a‌‌good‌‌

feeling‌they’d‌‌be‌‌much‌‌too‌‌wrapped‌‌up‌‌in‌‌each‌‌other‌‌to‌‌look‌‌in‌‌her‌‌direction‌.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌leaned‌‌into‌‌the‌‌kiss,‌‌face‌‌feeling‌‌hot‌‌with‌‌the‌‌blush‌‌that‌‌was‌‌creeping‌‌across‌‌it‌.‌‌ Kaden‌‌felt‌‌so‌‌warm,‌‌her‌‌lips‌‌so‌‌soft.‌He‌‌‌pressed‌‌forward,‌‌pushing‌‌her‌‌onto‌‌her‌‌back‌‌and‌‌leaning‌‌

over‌her‌.‌Shyly,‌‌he‌‌stuck‌‌his‌‌tongue‌‌out,‌‌licking‌‌along‌‌her‌‌skin‌‌and‌‌was‌‌shocked‌‌when‌‌she‌‌‌ parted‌‌her‌‌lips,‌‌allowing‌‌him‌‌entry.‌He‌‌‌was‌‌quick‌‌to‌‌take‌‌it‌‌and‌‌their‌‌tongues‌‌met‌‌inside‌‌her‌‌
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mouth.‌They‌‌‌were‌‌hesitant‌‌at‌‌first,‌‌gently‌‌tasting‌‌and‌‌feeling‌‌each‌‌other,‌‌but‌‌soon‌‌they‌‌began‌‌to‌‌ get‌‌rougher,‌‌fighting‌‌for‌‌dominance.‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌Lumen's‌‌heartbeat‌‌as‌‌his‌‌chest‌‌pressed‌‌against‌‌her‌‌own‌‌and‌‌was‌‌

strangely‌comforted‌‌to‌‌feel‌‌that‌‌his‌‌was‌‌beating‌‌just‌‌as‌‌violently‌‌as‌‌hers‌‌was‌.‌Her‌‌hands‌‌shakily‌‌‌ reached‌‌up‌‌to‌‌grasp‌‌his‌‌face‌‌as‌‌she‌‌pulled‌‌him‌‌deeper‌‌into‌‌the‌‌kiss,‌‌turning‌‌their‌‌little‌‌war‌‌in‌‌her‌‌

favor‌and‌‌pushing‌‌his‌‌tongue‌‌back‌‌into‌‌his‌‌own‌‌mouth‌.‌She‌‌felt‌‌him‌‌lick‌‌along‌‌the‌‌underside‌‌of‌‌‌ her‌‌tongue‌‌as‌‌she‌‌ran‌‌it‌‌along‌‌the‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌his‌‌teeth‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌memorize‌‌the‌‌feeling‌‌and‌‌taste.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌pulled‌‌back‌‌to‌‌catch‌‌his‌‌breath,‌‌a‌‌strand‌‌of‌‌saliva‌‌connecting‌‌the‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them‌‌as‌‌

they‌breathed‌‌heavy‌.‌He‌‌stared‌‌down‌‌at‌‌Kaden,‌‌taking‌‌pride‌‌in‌‌the‌‌fact‌‌that‌‌he‌‌could‌‌see‌‌the‌‌‌ desire‌‌in‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌for‌‌him.‌His‌‌‌own‌‌body‌‌mirrored‌‌it,‌‌dick‌‌twitching‌‌against‌‌his‌‌pajamas.‌Kaden‌‌‌

was‌undeniably‌‌attractive‌‌when‌‌she‌‌was‌‌like‌‌this‌.‌Face‌‌hot‌‌with‌‌a‌‌blush,‌‌eyes‌‌clouded‌‌with‌‌lust,‌‌‌ lips‌‌parted‌‌as‌‌she‌‌caught‌‌her‌‌breath.‌He‌‌‌wouldn’t‌‌mind‌‌taking‌‌her‌‌right‌‌there.‌‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌thought‌‌caught‌‌up‌‌to‌‌him‌‌and‌‌he‌‌felt‌‌his‌‌heart‌‌skip‌‌a‌‌beat.‌He‌‌‌really‌‌wouldn’t‌‌

mind...and‌what‌‌was‌‌stopping‌‌him?‌‌She‌‌had‌‌kissed‌‌him‌‌back,‌‌even‌‌allowed‌‌him‌‌to‌‌french‌‌her‌.‌It‌‌‌ was‌‌an‌‌admittedly‌‌strange‌‌situation‌‌to‌‌have‌‌a‌‌first‌‌kiss‌‌but...he‌‌wasn’t‌‌really‌‌complaining‌‌either.‌‌

He‌repositioned‌‌himself‌‌to‌‌kneel‌‌between‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌and‌‌reached‌‌up‌‌to‌‌unbutton‌‌her‌‌vest‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Wh...what‌are‌‌you‌‌doing?”‌‌Kaden‌‌asked,‌‌wiping‌‌her‌‌mouth‌‌with‌‌the‌‌back‌‌of‌‌her‌‌hand‌.‌‌ Her‌‌body‌‌was‌‌screaming‌‌at‌‌her‌‌to‌‌let‌‌him‌‌take‌‌it‌‌off,‌‌to‌‌reach‌‌up‌‌and‌‌take‌‌his‌‌shirt‌‌off‌‌of‌‌him‌‌too,‌‌

but‌she‌‌was‌‌stubborn‌‌as‌‌an‌‌ox‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

“I’m‌taking‌‌your‌‌vest‌‌off,‌‌obviously‌.”‌Lumen‌‌rolled‌‌his‌‌eyes‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌just‌‌like‌‌her‌‌to‌‌try‌‌to‌‌‌ back‌‌down‌‌when‌‌she’d‌‌let‌‌things‌‌get‌‌this‌‌far.‌“You‌‌‌can’t‌‌jack‌‌off‌‌to‌‌me,‌‌let‌‌me‌‌kiss‌‌you,‌‌then‌‌try‌‌

to‌deny‌‌me‌‌the‌‌right‌‌to‌‌touch‌‌your‌‌body!‌‌We’ve‌‌already‌‌gone‌‌over‌‌the‌‌edge,‌‌just‌‌accept‌‌it‌.”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌huffed,‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌ignore‌‌the‌‌butterflies‌‌in‌‌her‌‌stomach‌‌as‌‌she‌‌watched‌‌him‌‌resume‌‌‌ unbuttoning‌‌her‌‌clothes.‌Even‌‌‌as‌‌defiantly‌‌as‌‌she‌‌pouted‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌still‌‌laid‌‌passively‌‌beside‌‌

her‌ears‌.‌ Looking‌‌between‌‌their‌‌bodies‌‌she‌‌could‌‌see‌‌Lumen‌‌had‌‌an‌‌erection‌‌too,‌‌and‌‌she‌‌‌ wondered‌‌just‌‌how‌‌long‌‌he’d‌‌had‌‌it‌‌for.‌Was‌‌‌that‌‌why‌‌he‌‌had‌‌grabbed‌‌the‌‌pillow?‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌last‌‌button‌‌was‌‌undone‌‌and‌‌Lumen‌‌pushed‌‌the‌‌vest‌‌open,‌‌giving‌‌him‌‌full‌‌access‌‌to‌‌

Kaden’s‌torso‌.‌He‌‌had‌‌to‌‌hide‌‌a‌‌smile‌‌as‌‌he‌‌noticed‌‌her‌‌obediently‌‌slip‌‌her‌‌arms‌‌out‌‌of‌‌it,‌‌‌ leaving‌‌herself‌‌completely‌‌bare.‌Reaching‌‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌up‌‌he‌‌ran‌‌his‌‌fingers‌‌through‌‌her‌‌chest‌‌fur‌‌

and‌down‌‌her‌‌stomach‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌so‌‌warm,‌‌and‌‌he‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌her‌‌muscles‌‌tensing‌‌as‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌‌ ran‌‌over‌‌them.‌He‌‌‌leaned‌‌down‌‌and‌‌pressed‌‌his‌‌nose‌‌into‌‌her‌‌fur,‌‌soaking‌‌in‌‌her‌‌scent.‌She‌‌‌

smelled‌just‌‌like‌‌she‌‌did‌‌back‌‌in‌‌the‌‌library‌.‌His‌‌muzzle‌‌moved‌‌up,‌‌lingering‌‌on‌‌her‌‌collar‌‌bone‌‌‌ then‌‌nuzzling‌‌into‌‌the‌‌crook‌‌of‌‌her‌‌neck.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌sucked‌‌in‌‌a‌‌breath,‌‌eyes‌‌closed,‌‌as‌‌Lumen‌‌made‌‌contact‌‌with‌‌her‌‌neck.‌His‌‌‌

breath‌tickled‌‌her‌‌skin‌‌and‌‌she‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌his‌‌lips‌‌press‌‌against‌‌her‌.‌Her‌‌breath‌‌caught‌‌in‌‌her‌‌‌ throat‌‌as‌‌he‌‌kissed‌‌up‌‌her‌‌neck‌‌and‌‌along‌‌her‌‌jaw‌‌then‌‌it‌‌came‌‌out‌‌in‌‌a‌‌sharp‌‌hiss‌‌as‌‌his‌‌teeth‌‌
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bit‌‌down‌‌on‌‌her.‌She‌‌‌arched,‌‌hands‌‌gripping‌‌his‌‌arms‌‌and‌‌mouth‌‌open‌‌in‌‌a‌‌silent‌‌gasp.‌Her‌‌‌ whole‌‌body‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌it‌‌was‌‌vibrating‌‌with‌‌excitement,‌‌with‌‌desire,‌‌and‌‌when‌‌he‌‌let‌‌go‌‌only‌‌to‌‌bite‌‌

down‌again‌‌she‌‌let‌‌out‌‌an‌‌audible‌‌moan‌.‌ ‌

‌

It‌was‌‌exactly‌‌what‌‌Lumen‌‌was‌‌dying‌‌to‌‌hear‌.‌He‌‌grinned,‌‌sinking‌‌his‌‌teeth‌‌harder‌‌into‌‌‌ her‌‌sensitive‌‌skin‌‌and‌‌pressing‌‌his‌‌body‌‌closer‌‌to‌‌her‌‌own.‌As‌‌‌he‌‌did,‌‌he‌‌felt‌‌their‌‌erections‌‌

meet,‌just‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌layers‌‌of‌‌cloth‌‌keeping‌‌them‌‌apart‌.‌He’d‌‌gone‌‌this‌‌far‌...might‌as‌‌well‌‌keep‌‌‌ going.‌He‌‌‌let‌‌go‌‌of‌‌Kaden’s‌‌neck‌‌and‌‌felt‌‌her‌‌body‌‌relax‌‌under‌‌him,‌‌then‌‌he‌‌sat‌‌up‌‌and‌‌pulled‌‌

his‌pajama‌‌shirt‌‌off‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌held‌‌a‌‌hand‌‌to‌‌the‌‌sensitive‌‌bite‌‌marks‌‌on‌‌her‌‌neck,‌‌biting‌‌her‌‌own‌‌lip‌‌as‌‌she‌‌‌ watched‌‌Lumen‌‌start‌‌to‌‌disrobe.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌in‌‌shock‌‌that‌‌this‌‌was‌‌actually‌‌happening,‌‌that‌‌they‌‌

might‌actually‌‌go‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way‌.‌What‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌happen‌‌to‌‌their‌‌dynamic‌‌if‌‌they‌‌did?‌‌How‌‌would‌‌‌ she‌‌face‌‌him‌‌on‌‌campus‌‌knowing‌‌what‌‌the‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌his‌‌mouth‌‌tasted‌‌like?‌‌She‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌the‌‌

heat‌of‌‌his‌‌erection‌‌twitching‌‌against‌‌her‌‌own‌‌and‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌wandered‌‌down‌‌his‌‌body‌‌and‌‌back‌‌‌ to‌‌it.‌It‌‌‌looked‌‌bigger‌‌than‌‌hers,‌‌something‌‌that‌‌both‌‌filled‌‌her‌‌with‌‌envy‌‌and‌‌excitement.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌noticed‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌moving‌‌along‌‌his‌‌body,‌‌igniting‌‌in‌‌him‌‌a‌‌sick‌‌sense‌‌of‌‌delight‌‌

knowing‌she‌‌couldn’t‌‌help‌‌but‌‌look‌‌at‌‌his‌‌dick‌.‌Quickly,‌‌he‌‌reached‌‌forward‌‌and‌‌unbuttoned‌‌her‌‌‌ pants‌‌and‌‌before‌‌she‌‌could‌‌even‌‌get‌‌a‌‌coherent‌‌word‌‌out‌‌he’d‌‌yanked‌‌them‌‌and‌‌her‌‌panties‌‌up‌‌

and‌off‌‌of‌‌her‌‌legs,‌‌tossing‌‌them‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌coffee‌‌table‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden’s‌‌legs‌‌fell‌‌back‌‌to‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌spread‌‌open‌‌and‌‌giving‌‌Lumen‌‌a‌‌full‌‌view‌‌of‌‌her‌‌

entire‌body‌.‌The‌‌situation‌‌caught‌‌up‌‌to‌‌her‌‌as‌‌she‌‌noticed‌‌him‌‌taking‌‌a‌‌hard‌‌look‌‌at‌‌her‌‌nethers,‌‌‌

and‌she‌‌slammed‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌together,‌‌hands‌‌covering‌‌her‌‌shame‌‌much‌‌like‌‌she’d‌‌tried‌‌in‌‌the‌‌‌ walk-in‌‌closet.‌“Wh‌-wh-what’s‌‌your‌‌deal!‌‌A-are‌‌you‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌get‌‌revenge?‌‌Is‌‌this‌‌your‌‌sick‌‌way‌‌

of‌taking‌‌out‌‌your‌‌issues‌‌on‌‌me?!”‌‌She‌‌shouted,‌‌shivering‌‌in‌‌embarrassment‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Wh-”‌Lumen‌‌was‌‌offended‌‌she’d‌‌hide‌‌herself‌‌from‌‌him‌‌with‌‌how‌‌hard‌‌she‌‌was‌‌for‌‌him‌.‌ “So‌‌what‌‌if‌‌it‌‌is!‌‌You’ve‌‌seen‌‌me‌‌naked,‌‌so‌‌you‌‌at‌‌the‌‌very‌‌least‌‌should‌‌let‌‌me‌‌see‌‌you!”‌‌He‌‌

shouted‌back,‌‌grabbing‌‌the‌‌backs‌‌of‌‌her‌‌ankles‌‌then‌‌pushing‌‌them‌‌up‌‌next‌‌to‌‌her‌‌head‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌‌ quite‌‌a‌‌degrading‌‌position‌‌to‌‌put‌‌her‌‌in,‌‌but‌‌that‌‌just‌‌made‌‌it‌‌all‌‌the‌‌more‌‌hot‌‌to‌‌him.‌“Move‌‌‌your‌‌

hands.”‌He‌‌commanded,‌‌looking‌‌down‌‌and‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌get‌‌a‌‌look‌‌for‌‌himself‌.‌He‌‌heard‌‌a‌‌pitiful‌‌‌ whine‌‌in‌‌response.‌“Move‌‌‌your‌‌hands,‌‌Kaden!‌‌Give‌‌up!”‌‌ ‌

‌

And‌‌she‌‌did,‌‌surprisingly.‌Lumen’s‌‌‌eyes‌‌light‌‌up‌‌in‌‌curiosity‌‌as‌‌she‌‌fully‌‌revealed‌‌herself‌‌

again‌to‌‌him‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌the‌‌first‌‌time‌‌he’d‌‌seen‌‌a‌‌girl‌‌naked‌‌before‌‌and‌‌he‌‌soaked‌‌the‌‌sight‌‌in‌.‌Her‌‌‌ lips‌‌were‌‌purple‌‌and‌‌shimmering‌‌in‌‌the‌‌light‌‌with‌‌how‌‌wet‌‌she‌‌was.‌Her‌‌‌juices‌‌were‌‌coating‌‌the‌‌

fur‌on‌‌her‌‌thighs‌‌as‌‌well‌.‌He‌‌let‌‌go‌‌of‌‌Kadens‌‌legs‌‌and‌‌delighted‌‌when‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌immediately‌‌‌

close‌‌them,‌‌moving‌‌down‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌to‌‌examine‌‌her‌‌closer.‌“You’re‌‌‌so‌‌wet..”‌‌He‌‌muttered,‌‌his‌‌

thumbs‌pulling‌‌her‌‌labia‌‌apart‌‌so‌‌he‌‌could‌‌get‌‌a‌‌better‌‌look‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden,‌meanwhile,‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌she‌‌could‌‌just‌‌die‌‌right‌‌there‌‌on‌‌the‌‌spot‌.‌Her‌‌hands‌‌held‌‌her‌‌‌ shaking‌‌legs‌‌up‌‌in‌‌defeat,‌‌and‌‌she‌‌tried‌‌her‌‌best‌‌to‌‌ignore‌‌how‌‌hot‌‌his‌‌breath‌‌felt‌‌on‌‌her‌‌pussy.‌‌
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She‌hated‌‌how‌‌hot‌‌it‌‌felt‌‌to‌‌have‌‌him‌‌look‌‌at‌‌her‌‌so‌‌closely,‌‌to‌‌spread‌‌her‌‌apart‌‌and‌‌see‌‌her‌‌for‌‌‌

all‌she‌‌was‌.‌She‌‌couldn’t‌‌believe‌‌this‌‌was‌‌happening,‌‌she‌‌thought‌‌she‌‌was‌‌just‌‌going‌‌to‌‌get‌‌‌ chewed‌‌out‌‌and‌‌then‌‌go‌‌home‌‌but…‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌chuckled‌‌at‌‌the‌‌squeal‌‌Kaden‌‌made‌‌as‌‌he‌‌leaned‌‌forward‌‌and‌‌pressed‌‌his‌‌

tongue‌to‌‌her‌‌folds‌.‌He‌‌ignored‌‌her‌‌stuttering‌‌at‌‌him‌‌to‌‌stop‌‌and‌‌ran‌‌his‌‌tongue‌‌downward,‌‌‌

pressing‌‌it‌‌against‌‌her‌‌entrance.‌She‌‌‌was‌‌tense,‌‌hands‌‌pressing‌‌on‌‌the‌‌top‌‌of‌‌his‌‌head‌‌to‌‌try‌‌to‌‌

get‌him‌‌to‌‌stop,‌‌but‌‌the‌‌sheer‌‌level‌‌of‌‌her‌‌wetness‌‌urged‌‌him‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌going‌.‌ ‌

‌

As‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌Lumen’s‌‌tongue‌‌enter‌‌her‌‌body‌‌Kaden’s‌‌hands‌‌grasped‌‌desperately‌‌at‌‌his‌‌

hair.‌Her‌‌eyes‌‌clenched‌‌closed‌‌and‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌squeezed‌‌the‌‌sides‌‌of‌‌his‌‌head‌.‌Her‌‌body‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌it‌‌‌

was‌going‌‌to‌‌burst‌‌into‌‌flames,‌‌her‌‌dick‌‌twitching‌‌as‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌his‌‌hair‌‌brush‌‌against‌‌it‌.‌This‌‌was‌‌‌ wrong,‌‌what‌‌was‌‌going‌‌on‌‌with‌‌her‌‌body?‌‌Why‌‌was‌‌it‌‌screaming‌‌at‌‌her‌‌to‌‌let‌‌him‌‌keep‌‌going?‌ ‌

‌

Before‌‌her‌‌body‌‌could‌‌adjust‌‌to‌‌his‌‌tongue‌‌Lumen‌‌pulled‌‌back,‌‌wiping‌‌off‌‌his‌‌chin‌‌with‌‌

his‌hand,‌‌then‌‌reached‌‌down‌‌to‌‌start‌‌to‌‌untie‌‌the‌‌strings‌‌to‌‌his‌‌sweatpants‌.‌He‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌take‌‌‌ this‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way,‌‌he‌‌decided.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌obvious‌‌Kaden‌‌had‌‌a‌‌thing‌‌for‌‌him‌‌and‌‌that‌‌her‌‌body‌‌wanted‌‌

him.‌Even‌‌if‌‌she‌‌fought‌‌him‌‌to‌‌the‌‌climax‌‌he‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌feel‌‌her‌‌around‌‌him‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Why‌a‌-are‌you‌...wasn’t‌that‌‌enough?‌‌Y‌-y-you‌can’t‌‌be‌‌thinking‌‌about‌‌p‌-putting‌it‌-”‌‌ Kaden‌‌stopped‌‌in‌‌her‌‌tracks‌‌as‌‌Lumen‌‌pulled‌‌his‌‌sweats‌‌down‌‌to‌‌his‌‌knees,‌‌cock‌‌bouncing‌‌out‌‌

and‌pointing‌‌directly‌‌at‌‌her‌.‌The‌‌color‌‌was‌‌gorgeous,‌‌and‌‌he‌‌was‌‌indeed‌‌larger‌‌than‌‌she‌‌was‌.‌‌ Her‌‌mind‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌it‌‌was‌‌full‌‌of‌‌static‌‌aside‌‌from‌‌the‌‌sight‌‌of‌‌it,‌‌pre‌‌dripping‌‌down‌‌the‌‌head.‌But‌‌‌

then‌he‌‌moved‌‌forward‌‌and‌‌Kaden‌‌shuffled‌‌back‌‌in‌‌horror‌.‌He‌‌really‌‌was‌‌intending‌‌to‌‌take‌‌her‌‌‌ right‌‌then‌‌and‌‌there!‌‌“Y-you-‌You‌‌‌can’t!‌‌With...With‌‌me?!‌ ‌But‌‌you...but‌‌we‌‌hate‌‌each‌‌other!”‌ ‌

‌

“And‌‌yet‌‌you’re‌‌this‌‌wet‌‌thinking‌‌about‌‌it.”‌‌Lumen‌‌retorted,‌‌spreading‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌back‌‌apart‌‌

and‌dragging‌‌her‌‌back‌‌onto‌‌her‌‌back‌.‌His‌‌dick‌‌twitched‌‌with‌‌need‌‌as‌‌it‌‌pressed‌‌against‌‌her‌‌‌ pussy,‌‌feeling‌‌how‌‌warm‌‌and‌‌soaked‌‌she‌‌was.‌“Consider‌‌‌this‌‌as‌‌your‌‌payback,‌‌then,‌‌but‌‌this‌‌is‌‌ happening.”‌ ‌

‌

A‌‌high‌‌pitched‌‌whine‌‌was‌‌all‌‌Kaden‌‌could‌‌respond.‌She‌‌‌held‌‌onto‌‌his‌‌forearms‌‌as‌‌he‌‌

leaned‌forward,‌‌pressing‌‌harder‌‌against‌‌her‌.‌This‌‌wasn’t‌‌how‌‌it‌‌was‌‌supposed‌‌to‌‌happen‌.‌She‌‌ was‌‌supposed‌‌to‌‌take‌‌him!‌‌She‌‌didn’t‌‌think‌‌Lumen‌‌had‌‌a‌‌dominant‌‌bone‌‌in‌‌his‌‌body.‌There‌‌‌was‌‌

no‌way‌‌out‌.‌Even‌‌if‌‌she‌‌stalled‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌think‌‌her‌‌body‌‌would‌‌let‌‌her‌‌deny‌‌him‌‌for‌‌much‌‌longer‌.‌‌ The‌‌heat‌‌was‌‌too‌‌powerful,‌‌the‌‌feral‌‌urge‌‌to‌‌be‌‌bred‌‌tearing‌‌at‌‌all‌‌cohesive‌‌thought‌‌in‌‌her‌‌mind.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌bit‌‌his‌‌lip,‌‌taking‌‌in‌‌a‌‌deep‌‌breath,‌‌then‌‌pushed‌‌his‌‌cock‌‌inside‌‌Kaden’s‌‌body.‌It‌‌‌

felt‌like‌‌nothing‌‌he’d‌‌ever‌‌experienced‌‌before‌.‌The‌‌best‌‌food,‌‌the‌‌comfiest‌‌furniture,‌‌the‌‌most‌‌‌ expensive‌‌clothes,‌‌they‌‌all‌‌paled‌‌in‌‌comparison‌‌to‌‌the‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌her‌‌textured‌‌walls‌‌clinging‌‌to‌‌his‌‌

dick.‌He‌‌let‌‌out‌‌a‌‌shaky‌‌moan,‌‌shivering,‌‌and‌‌looked‌‌down‌‌at‌‌Kaden’s‌‌face‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌absolutely‌‌‌ adorable‌‌in‌‌that‌‌moment,‌‌face‌‌a‌‌mix‌‌of‌‌pleasure‌‌and‌‌horror.‌Lumen‌‌‌pulled‌‌his‌‌hips‌‌back,‌‌just‌‌

enough‌to‌‌almost‌‌pull‌‌out‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way,‌‌then‌‌slammed‌‌them‌‌forward‌‌and‌‌sent‌‌himself‌‌hilt‌‌deep‌‌‌ inside‌‌of‌‌her.‌Her‌‌‌body‌‌provided‌‌him‌‌no‌‌resistance,‌‌rather‌‌it‌‌almost‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌it‌‌was‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌pull‌‌
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him‌‌in‌‌deeper.‌He‌‌‌gasped,‌‌pleasure‌‌racing‌‌up‌‌and‌‌down‌‌his‌‌spine,‌‌and‌‌managed‌‌to‌‌make‌‌eye‌‌ contact‌‌as‌‌Kaden‌‌tilted‌‌her‌‌head‌‌back‌‌in‌‌shock.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen’s‌‌face‌‌was‌‌so‌‌bright‌‌with‌‌his‌‌blush,‌‌his‌‌eyes‌‌looked‌‌like‌‌he‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌eat‌‌her‌‌

whole.‌Kaden‌‌clenched‌‌her‌‌jaw‌‌shut‌‌and‌‌stifled‌‌her‌‌own‌‌moan‌‌as‌‌he‌‌pulled‌‌out‌‌and‌‌slammed‌‌‌

inside‌‌of‌‌her‌‌again.‌Even‌‌‌as‌‌he‌‌picked‌‌up‌‌a‌‌rhythm‌‌he‌‌kept‌‌staring‌‌down‌‌into‌‌her‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌for‌‌

some‌reason‌‌she‌‌couldn’t‌‌break‌‌the‌‌gaze‌‌herself‌.‌She‌‌arched‌‌under‌‌him,‌‌legs‌‌shivering‌‌as‌‌her‌‌‌ body‌‌was‌‌assaulted‌‌with‌‌pleasure,‌‌and‌‌her‌‌mouth‌‌opened‌‌in‌‌a‌‌silent‌‌gasp‌ ‌as‌‌he‌‌knocked‌‌

against‌her‌‌cervix‌.‌She‌‌couldn’t‌‌believe‌‌that‌‌this‌‌was‌‌happening,‌‌that‌‌she‌‌was‌‌being‌‌taken‌‌by‌‌‌ Lumen,‌‌that‌‌her‌‌body‌‌was‌‌filled‌‌with‌‌so‌‌much‌‌ecstasy‌‌as‌‌he‌‌thrust‌‌inside‌‌her.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌was‌‌at‌‌a‌‌loss‌‌himself,‌‌too.‌He‌‌‌never‌‌would‌‌have‌‌thought‌‌he’d‌‌lose‌‌his‌‌virginity‌‌to‌‌

Kaden,‌let‌‌alone‌‌in‌‌a‌‌situation‌‌as‌‌fucked‌‌up‌‌as‌‌this‌‌one‌‌was‌.‌He‌‌didn’t‌‌care‌‌about‌‌why‌‌his‌‌body‌‌‌ was‌‌reacting‌‌like‌‌this‌‌anymore,‌‌something‌‌inside‌‌him‌‌was‌‌screaming‌‌at‌‌him‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌going‌‌and‌‌

he‌was‌‌more‌‌than‌‌happy‌‌to‌‌oblige‌.‌He‌‌kissed‌‌Kaden‌‌again,‌‌this‌‌time‌‌not‌‌needing‌‌permission‌‌to‌‌‌ french‌‌her‌‌as‌‌she‌‌was‌‌moaning‌‌too‌‌much‌‌to‌‌deny‌‌him.‌She‌‌‌didn’t‌‌wrestle‌‌his‌‌tongue‌‌for‌‌

dominance‌anymore,‌‌instead‌‌passively‌‌intertwining‌‌with‌‌him‌.‌Not‌‌breaking‌‌the‌‌kiss‌‌Lumen‌‌‌ reached‌‌down‌‌to‌‌grab‌‌Kaden’s‌‌legs‌‌and‌‌once‌‌again‌‌hoisted‌‌her‌‌keels‌‌up‌‌to‌‌her‌‌head.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌moaned‌‌into‌‌Lumen’s‌‌mouth,‌‌the‌‌leverage‌‌of‌‌her‌‌body‌‌allowing‌‌the‌‌top‌‌of‌‌his‌‌

cock‌to‌‌run‌‌along‌‌her‌‌g‌-spot‌with‌‌each‌‌thrust‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌her‌.‌She‌‌turned‌‌her‌‌head,‌‌breaking‌‌the‌‌‌ kiss,‌‌and‌‌gasped‌‌against‌‌the‌‌side‌‌of‌‌her‌‌leg.‌“F‌-fuh-fuck‌‌y-y-you!”‌‌She‌‌hissed,‌‌voice‌‌audibly‌‌

heavy‌with‌‌lust‌.‌“I‌‌ha‌-ahnn-ate‌you!”‌‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌merely‌‌smiled‌‌at‌‌her‌‌defiance‌.‌To‌‌be‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌milk‌‌him‌‌dry‌‌with‌‌her‌‌pussy‌‌but‌‌still‌‌‌ say‌‌she‌‌hated‌‌him...it‌‌was‌‌kind‌‌of‌‌cute‌‌in‌‌a‌‌weird‌‌way.‌“I‌‌‌hate‌‌you‌‌too.‌That’s‌‌‌why‌‌I’m‌‌showing‌‌

you‌your‌‌place‌.”‌He‌‌snarled‌‌back‌‌at‌‌her,‌‌teeth‌‌bared‌.‌His‌‌pace‌‌quickened,‌‌his‌‌thrust‌‌hit‌‌harder‌‌‌ inside‌‌her,‌‌and‌‌he‌‌bent‌‌down‌‌and‌‌sunk‌‌his‌‌teeth‌‌into‌‌her‌‌neck‌‌again,‌‌this‌‌time‌‌drawing‌‌blood.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌couldn’t‌‌help‌‌but‌‌let‌‌out‌‌a‌‌squeal‌‌of‌‌pleasure,‌‌body‌‌shaking‌‌with‌‌every‌‌thrust‌‌and‌‌

mind‌quickly‌‌being‌‌fogged‌‌over‌.‌This‌‌wasn’t‌‌good,‌‌she‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌her‌‌orgasm‌‌nearing‌‌its‌‌peak‌.‌‌ She‌‌didn’t‌‌want‌‌to‌‌cum‌‌for‌‌Lumen,‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌want‌‌to‌‌give‌‌him‌‌the‌‌satisfaction‌‌of‌‌feeling‌‌her‌‌

tighten‌around‌‌him,‌‌but‌‌at‌‌the‌‌same‌‌time‌‌she‌‌didn’t‌‌want‌‌it‌‌to‌‌stop‌.‌It‌‌felt‌‌so‌‌good,‌‌she‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌‌ him‌‌throbbing‌‌inside‌‌her,‌‌the‌‌heat‌‌of‌‌his‌‌hands‌‌holding‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌down,‌‌the‌‌smell‌‌of‌‌his‌‌body‌‌as‌

his‌sweat‌‌dripped‌‌onto‌‌her‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌intoxicating,‌‌it‌‌was‌‌too‌‌much‌.‌He‌‌bit‌‌down‌‌again,‌‌this‌‌time‌‌‌ hitting‌‌an‌‌extra‌‌sensitive‌‌spot‌‌of‌‌her‌‌skin,‌‌and‌‌she‌‌went‌‌flying‌‌over‌‌the‌‌edge.‌ ‌

‌

Lumen‌‌nearly‌‌jumped‌‌at‌‌the‌‌scream‌‌of‌‌ecstasy‌‌that‌‌came‌‌out‌‌of‌‌Kaden,‌‌but‌‌was‌‌quickly‌‌

distracted‌by‌‌the‌‌death‌‌grip‌‌her‌‌pussy‌‌had‌‌on‌‌him,‌‌writhing‌‌around‌‌him,‌‌pulling‌‌him‌‌deeper‌‌and‌‌‌ deeper,‌‌almost‌‌begging‌‌him‌‌to‌‌orgasm‌‌as‌‌well.‌He‌‌‌moaned‌‌into‌‌her‌‌neck,‌‌his‌‌rhythm‌‌broken‌‌and‌‌

shuddering,‌dick‌‌jackhammering‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌her‌.‌Just‌‌a‌‌few‌‌seconds‌‌after‌‌Kaden‌‌came‌‌around‌‌‌

him,‌‌he‌‌was‌‌ecstatic‌‌to‌‌cum‌‌inside‌‌her.‌With‌‌‌one‌‌extra‌‌hard‌‌bite‌‌to‌‌her‌‌collarbone‌‌he‌‌did‌‌just‌‌

that,‌slamming‌‌as‌‌hard‌‌and‌‌deep‌‌into‌‌her‌‌in‌‌one‌‌last‌‌thrust‌‌then‌‌shooting‌‌his‌‌cum‌‌directly‌‌‌

against‌‌her‌‌cervix.‌The‌‌‌world‌‌went‌‌hazy‌‌around‌‌him‌‌as‌‌his‌‌eyes‌‌lost‌‌focus,‌‌even‌‌sound‌‌seemed‌‌
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to‌dampen‌‌as‌‌his‌‌body‌‌entirely‌‌focused‌‌on‌‌how‌‌strong‌‌his‌‌orgasm‌‌had‌‌hit‌‌him‌.‌He‌‌held‌‌onto‌‌her‌‌‌

as‌tight‌‌as‌‌he‌‌could,‌‌both‌‌his‌‌hands‌‌and‌‌his‌‌jaw,‌‌feeling‌‌his‌‌cum‌‌begin‌‌to‌‌overflow‌‌and‌‌bubble‌‌‌ out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌vagina.‌‌ ‌

‌

His‌‌dick‌‌strained‌‌with‌‌one‌‌last‌‌rope‌‌of‌‌cum‌‌and‌‌he‌‌finally‌‌let‌‌go‌‌of‌‌her,‌‌jaw‌‌aching‌‌with‌‌

the‌force‌‌behind‌‌his‌‌bite‌‌and‌‌head‌‌absolutely‌‌spinning‌.‌He‌‌braced‌‌himself‌‌against‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌and‌‌‌ looked‌‌down‌‌at‌‌his‌‌conquest.‌‌

‌

Kaden‌‌laid‌‌there,‌‌teary‌‌eyes‌‌closed‌‌in‌‌exhaustion‌‌and‌‌body‌‌shivering‌‌in‌‌the‌‌aftermath‌‌of‌‌

both‌of‌‌their‌‌orgasms‌.‌She‌‌gasped‌‌raggedly‌‌for‌‌air,‌‌hiding‌‌her‌‌face‌‌behind‌‌one‌‌of‌‌her‌‌arms‌‌and‌‌‌ letting‌‌her‌‌legs‌‌fall‌‌back‌‌into‌‌a‌‌more‌‌natural‌‌position.‌She‌‌‌wasn’t‌‌sure‌‌what‌‌to‌‌feel.‌Disgust?‌‌‌

Pleasure?‌Dread?‌‌Glee?‌‌She‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌Lumen’s‌‌cum‌‌oozing‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her,‌‌the‌‌heat‌‌of‌‌it‌‌radiating‌‌ through‌her‌‌hips‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

It‌was‌‌a‌‌sight‌‌to‌‌see,‌‌one‌‌that‌‌Lumen‌‌was‌‌more‌‌than‌‌happy‌‌to‌‌fully‌‌commit‌‌to‌‌memory‌.‌‌ He‌‌wasn’t‌‌sure‌‌what‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌happen‌‌after‌‌this,‌‌if‌‌he’d‌‌ever‌‌get‌‌a‌‌chance‌‌to‌‌do‌‌this‌‌again‌‌

with‌her,‌‌so‌‌he‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌savor‌‌it‌‌while‌‌he‌‌could‌.‌Shakily,‌‌he‌‌pulled‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her‌‌with‌‌a‌‌wet‌‌pop‌‌‌ and‌‌smiled‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌sight‌‌of‌‌his‌‌essence‌‌leaking‌‌out‌‌of‌‌her.‌He‌‌‌probably‌‌shouldn’t‌‌have‌‌

came‌inside‌…‌He‌‌probably‌‌shouldn’t‌‌have‌‌came‌‌inside‌‌.‌ ‌

‌

The‌reality‌‌of‌‌what‌‌he’d‌‌done‌‌shattered‌‌his‌‌afterglow‌‌as‌‌he‌‌froze,‌‌horrified‌‌at‌‌what‌‌he’d‌‌‌ done.‌Why‌‌‌did‌‌he‌‌cum‌‌inside?!‌‌Was‌‌she‌‌on‌‌protection?‌‌What‌‌was‌‌wrong‌‌with‌‌him?‌‌What‌‌had‌‌

came‌over‌‌him?‌‌What‌‌was‌‌he‌‌supposed‌‌to‌‌do‌‌in‌‌a‌‌situation‌‌like‌‌this?‌‌Suddenly,‌‌he‌‌remembered‌‌‌

his‌‌mother.‌An‌‌‌icy‌‌chill‌‌went‌‌up‌‌his‌‌spine‌‌and‌‌he‌‌slowly‌‌turned‌‌his‌‌gaze‌‌and‌‌found‌‌that,‌‌yes,‌‌she‌‌

was‌still‌‌sat‌‌on‌‌the‌‌couch‌‌and‌‌she‌‌now‌‌had‌‌her‌‌phone‌‌pointed‌‌directly‌‌at‌‌him‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Well‌done,‌‌Lumie‌.‌Did‌‌that‌‌feel‌‌good?‌‌Did‌‌it‌‌make‌‌up‌‌for‌‌what‌‌she‌‌did‌‌to‌‌you?‌‌The‌‌‌

cleanup‌‌is‌‌gonna‌‌be‌‌a‌‌little‌‌troublesome‌‌but‌‌it‌‌was‌‌so‌‌worth‌‌it‌‌to‌‌watch‌‌you‌‌enjoy‌‌yourself‌‌like‌‌

that~”‌She‌‌cooed,‌‌stopping‌‌the‌‌recording‌‌then‌‌smiling‌‌so‌‌sweetly‌‌at‌‌him‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Mom‌I‌-”‌Lumen‌‌looked‌‌down‌‌at‌‌Kaden‌‌and‌‌found‌‌that‌‌she’d‌‌passed‌‌out‌.‌“Why‌‌did‌‌you‌‌‌ watch?‌‌What...I‌‌came‌‌inside,‌‌what‌‌do‌‌I‌‌do?”‌‌ ‌

‌

“Don’t‌‌worry‌‌honey,‌‌it’s‌‌okay.”‌‌Aileen‌‌said,‌‌getting‌‌up‌‌and‌‌walking‌‌over‌‌to‌‌him.‌She‌‌‌

placed‌a‌‌loving‌‌hand‌‌on‌‌his‌‌sweaty‌‌back‌‌and‌‌looked‌‌over‌‌the‌‌poor‌‌girl's‌‌sleeping‌‌form‌.‌“She‌‌‌ looked‌‌like‌‌she‌‌had‌‌quite‌‌a‌‌lot‌‌of‌‌fun‌‌too,‌‌I‌‌think‌‌she’s‌‌been‌‌wanting‌‌that‌‌from‌‌you‌‌for‌‌a‌‌while.‌‌

Don’t‌you‌‌think‌‌you‌‌two‌‌would‌‌make‌‌adorable‌‌cubs‌‌together?”‌‌ ‌

‌

“N-no!”‌Lumen‌‌shouted,‌‌shaking‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌off‌.‌“I’m‌‌still‌‌in‌‌school,‌‌I‌‌can’t‌‌be‌‌a‌‌dad!‌‌A‌-and‌‌ with‌‌Kaden‌?‌‌We’re‌‌not‌‌dating,‌‌let‌‌alone‌‌going‌‌steady!‌‌We‌‌can’t‌‌have‌‌a‌‌kid‌‌together!”‌ ‌

‌

That‌‌caused‌‌Aileen‌‌to‌‌pout,‌‌disappointed‌‌she‌‌wouldn’t‌‌get‌‌a‌‌grandbaby‌‌so‌‌soon.‌But‌‌‌

Lumen‌was‌‌right,‌‌maybe‌‌it’d‌‌be‌‌best‌‌to‌‌watch‌‌and‌‌see‌‌how‌‌their‌‌relationship‌‌progressed‌‌past‌‌‌

this‌‌point‌‌to‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌that‌‌Kaden‌‌was‌‌the‌‌right‌‌match‌‌to‌‌bear‌‌his‌‌offspring.‌Genetics‌‌‌were‌‌one‌‌
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thing,‌compatibility‌‌was‌‌another‌.‌“Alright,‌‌honey‌.‌Don’t‌‌fret‌.‌They‌‌make‌‌pills‌‌for‌‌situations‌‌like‌‌‌

these.‌Once‌‌she‌‌wakes‌‌up‌‌and‌‌cleans‌‌off‌‌I’ll‌‌sit‌‌her‌‌down‌‌for‌‌one‌‌and‌‌take‌‌her‌‌home‌‌for‌‌you‌.‌‌ For‌‌now,‌‌you‌‌go‌‌upstairs‌‌and‌‌get‌‌yourself‌‌cleaned‌‌up,‌‌you’re‌‌all‌‌sweaty.”‌ ‌

‌

She‌‌watched‌‌as‌‌Lumen‌‌left‌‌the‌‌room,‌‌hands‌‌to‌‌his‌‌head‌‌in‌‌disbelief‌‌at‌‌what‌‌he’d‌‌done.‌‌

What‌a‌‌cute‌‌event‌‌it’d‌‌been,‌‌though‌.‌Aileen‌‌was‌‌right‌‌to‌‌up‌‌the‌‌dosage‌‌for‌‌the‌‌two‌‌of‌‌them,‌‌‌ watching‌‌them‌‌go‌‌at‌‌it‌‌without‌‌a‌‌thought‌‌about‌‌her‌‌in‌‌the‌‌room‌‌was‌‌a‌‌true‌‌treat.‌She‌‌‌knew‌‌from‌‌

Kaden’s‌track‌‌record‌‌that‌‌she’d‌‌probably‌‌taken‌‌a‌‌plan‌‌B‌‌pill‌‌before‌‌so‌‌it‌‌shouldn’t‌‌be‌‌too‌‌much‌‌of‌‌‌ an‌‌issue‌‌getting‌‌her‌‌to‌‌swallow‌‌it‌‌down,‌‌the‌‌real‌‌issue‌‌would‌‌be‌‌how‌‌to‌‌get‌‌her‌‌to‌‌keep‌‌her‌‌

mouth‌shut‌‌about‌‌what‌‌had‌‌happened‌‌that‌‌day‌.‌She’d‌‌figure‌‌that‌‌out‌‌when‌‌she‌‌woke‌‌up,‌‌though‌.‌‌ For‌‌now,‌‌Aileen‌‌simply‌‌tossed‌‌a‌‌throw‌‌blanket‌‌over‌‌the‌‌young‌‌girl‌‌and‌‌started‌‌looking‌‌at‌‌all‌‌the‌‌

lovely‌pictures‌‌and‌‌videos‌‌she’d‌‌gotten‌‌of‌‌her‌‌sweet‌‌baby‌‌boy‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌worth‌‌the‌‌clean‌‌up‌‌by‌‌a‌‌‌ long‌‌shot,‌‌no‌‌doubt‌‌about‌‌it.‌ ‌

