One Fateful Night
Abby
By XP Author

The red panda stood outside, staring at the door of the Dead Bean Coffee Shoppe. She had been for about ten minutes so far. A few of the people that had walked past her to go inside where exiting and giving her a strange look, since they had gotten their order and she was still outside, staring at the door. Abby was working up the courage to walk inside, knowing that this was kind of a make-or-break moment for her. A last ditch play that could very likely wind up with her dead by the end of the day. Not that she'd really mind that, but it wasn't the outcome she was hoping for.

After taking a deep breath, she finally started walking forward. Pulling the door open, she was immediately filled with a sense of awe as she recognized everything. She looked around the place, with its cheesy and cheap decorations that looked like they came from a cheep Halloween store. Plastic bats, coffins, and a few skeletons hung either on the walls or from the ceiling. There were also string-lights in the shape of little rodent skulls over the counter. Behind the counter was a couple of people. She ignored the rat as he actually made the coffee for the customers. She wasn't really into guys. The vixen was cute, though. Fur dyed black, hair also black, with black clothes. She looked a little like a walking silhouette. Abby always found the goth look really sexy. Though the vixen was also not who she was looking to see.

The person she was hoping would be here was the third one behind the counter. She knew him as JD_JR from the D-Gen forums. Thankfully, he was at the register, so she got in line. He was a few years older than her, in his mid-20's or so she guessed. She wasn't actually sure. He stood quite a bit taller than her, though it seems he had recently shed his antlers, which would make him look even taller. He was handsome, too, or more pretty was the proper term. A bit girlish, right at the edge of femboy, especially without his antlers. Though she knew from his videos he was very much a man.

The line was pretty quick, and before she knew it, it was her turn to order. JD gave her a friendly smile. "Welcome to the Dead Bean. What can I get you?"

She blinked, suddenly realizing she hadn't even looked at the big menu on the wall behind him. "Oh... uh..." She looked up, trying to decide quickly. "Um... I'm not-" She paused. "What's a Dead Brew?"

The stag let out a soft chuckle. "That's our house special dark latte. Our house blend of slow-roasted beans, dark roast of course, done over a slow fire so they don't taste like ash, mixed in with our spiced milk, frothed up just enough to notice."

She smiled at him. "Oh! That actually sounds really good! I'll have one of those. A... um... big one... whatever you call those..."

JD chuckled again. "We just call it a large."

She nodded. "Yes. I'll have one of those then. With 4 sugar, please."

The stag almost flinched. "Four... okay, you got it!" He rang it all up for her. "That'll be $7.23. For here or to go?"

She smiled at him. "For here, for sure. And it doesn't have to be zippy quick." As she said that, she set down both her credit card, and a small piece of folded paper for him. He quirked an eyebrow as she said that very specific line, zippy quick. It was a kind of code phrase he had set up on the forums. His style of killing was using heavy zipties to strangle people. Anyone on the forums could say that to let him know they were there specifically for him to do that to them. Though they usually just said they wanted it zippy quick. They also tended to show up a little bit later than 1 in the afternoon. Or leave him notes. He picked up the paper, unfolding it and reading it while he scanned her card.

Hello, JD_JR!
My name is Aberdine. Or Gabberdine from the forums.
Please don't kill me. At least not yet.
I just want to talk to Sarah Jane. I know her mother, MJBusBitch, is a regular here. She said so in the interview.

I don't want to do anything bad to them. I just REALLY want to meet Sarah!
If it doesn't work out, you can probably kill me later.

Thank you

- Abby

PS: I am gay, so if you are going to rape me anyway, please kill me first. Thanks!
It was all written with honestly beautiful handwriting. She even drew three little hearts after the last thanks. He just blinked as he stared at the words, a little confused. But also amused by just how forward it all was. He finished getting the order paid for and handed her card back. "Here you go. It'll be a moment before it's ready. I'll go make it myself, in fact."

She smiled. "Thanks!" She walked away to wait while he called out to the vixen, apparently named Max, to come tend the register while he started working on an order. She watched as he got it all together with impressive speed. He obviously knew what he was doing back there. Though he was basically the manager of the place if she remember correctly, so he probably had to. She watched as he reached into a pocket and pulled out a little, green ziptie and attached it to the handle of the mug. Before he set it down, he grabbed a napkin and a pen and scribbled something down on it.

Eventually he set the mug down on the napkin, right over the text he had written to cover it. "Here you go. Enjoy!"

She smiled at him. "Thank you!" She picked up the mug and the napkin, reading what it said.

I'll send a message and see what I can do.

You will probably have to wait until closing though.

Feel free to hang around, or come back later.
We close at 10 pm

-JD
His handwriting was considerably messier than hers, especially as he had written it very quickly. But it was legible enough for her to read. She decided she might as well stay here and wait. There was a chance that MJ or Sarah could show up on their own, after all. Plus, it wasn't like she had anything better to do. Pretty much everything she owned was sitting in a hotel room right now. She had made this whole trip fully aware that there was a high likelihood that she'd end up being either in a soup or a dumpster. If she had to choose, it would definitely be the soup, because then at least Sarah would be able to enjoy her. That thought alone sent a bit of an excited shiver up her spine.

She parked herself in a corner booth and pulled out her phone, hooking some earbuds into it. She passed the time by watching some videos. The tame ones. She knew better than to pull up D-Gen in such a public place. For one, she was not sure she could resist the urge to start touching herself. Though more than a few times she debated heading into the lady's room and rubbing one out. She decided not to, leaving herself as turned on as she was for whatever happened later. But she was so excited from all of this, she was sure her panties were drenched. It was probably a good thing she was wearing a skirt, or she'd definitely have a very visible spot in her crotch. Also a good thing the smell of coffee was so strong in the place, or anyone nearby would be able to tell just how horny she was.

The time passed slowly, but it did pass. She got another two cups of coffee, and a few bagels with cream cheese. The coffee was actually really good, too, so that was a nice bonus. Eventually, it was finally getting closer to 10pm. It had gotten dark outside, and most of the people in the coffee shop had left, including most of the staff. Though she was pretty sure that vixen Max gave her a smile before heading out. Abby couldn't tell if it was a flirty smile, or something else. It was possible the fox knew what JD did, and maybe was looking forward to the results. Or maybe it was just a friendly smile and Abby was just too horny-brained to think otherwise.

At some point, JD came over and set another mug of coffee down in front of her. "Here you go. On the house." The mug had a little pink ziptie dangling from the handle this time.

She giggled softly. "Thanks." She picked up the mug and sipped from it. It was the house brew again, and just as sweet as she had asked for the first time. It was pretty good. Maybe even a little stronger than the first one. She hoped he was giving her a nice pick-me-up in hopes of a long night that was to come. Though as she got halfway through the drink, she started to feel not more energized, but a bit more tired. No, not quite tired... groggy. Something was off. She blinked several times, finding herself unable to focus on her phone. Or even the music playing. "Uh... d-did... y-you...?" She looked up, but JD wasn't there, he was... somewhere in the distance, but she couldn't quite make it out as the world started to spin a little. She felt a bit of panic hit her, realizing he had poisoned her!

Abby tried to get up, only for her legs to refuse to work properly. She couldn't feel her feet, and the world started to tilt. She tried to grab the table for stability, but only got the edge of it, dragging it over with her as she collapsed to the ground. She heard the mug hit the floor with a loud clank, but it didn't shatter. Still spilled what was left of its contents all over the floor, though. She gasped for air, feeling like someone had put a building on her chest. She tried to speak, but the only thing that came out of her mouth was an incoherent babble of noise and moaning. Something blocked her view, fuzzy and... brown? Or black? Maybe grey. She couldn't tell anymore. Words were said, but she couldn't understand. She was too busy falling into the floor, into her own head, endlessly tumbling away from the world as darkness closed in. Finally it completely claimed her.

*     *     *

Abby groaned, her head feeling like a ball of cotton. Her mouth wasn't much better. But she wasn't dead, so that was something. At least not yet. As she slowly opened her eyes to the thankfully dimmed lights, she registered several things. She was on a bed, she was completely naked, and there were ropes tied around her ankles and wrists to keep her spread eagle on her back. There was also a rope around her neck, but it was loose for now. As she blinked a few more times, her vision did slowly start to clear, and she... recognized where she was. Bare metal walls sat on either side of her, a matching metal ceiling, like the inside of a shipping crate. Probably because it was the inside of a shipping crate. One of those industrial ones that sat on actual ships. She had seen quite a few videos filmed in this place. Though it was a very different feeling to see it from below, instead if looking down from above where the cameras were.

After a few moments, she also registered that someone else was in the room. She could hear them breathing, and almost feel the stare they were giving her. She looked up and saw exactly who she thought she would, MJBusBitch. Though this was actually the first time she had ever seen the boarder collie in any sort of clothes. The middle-aged mother was wearing what could only be described as a dominatrix outfit. A leather corset that made her already impressive chest look bigger, and a matching set of leggings that clung to her shapely hips.

MJ put her hands on her hips. "Finally awake?"

Abby opened her mouth to try and speak, only to cough as her throat felt dry. She tried again after a second. "Y-yeah." She laid her head back down, still feeling a little out of it. "Whatever he hit me with was... strong..." Her body still felt tingly, too. Though that might be lack of circulation from the ropes.

MJ crossed her arms. "Mm. Well he doesn't tend to let people wake up afterwards. Or me, for that matter. So consider yourself lucky. N-"

"Oh! I do!" Abby looked up again, a bright smile on her face. "This is super exciting! I got to meet JD! And see his coffee shop! A-and now you! And this place!" She giggled. "This is so cool!"

The canine just tilted her head. "O~okay... so you're a fan?"

Abby nodded quickly. "Oh! Yeah!"

"Mmhmm." She took a breath and held it for a second. "Well, I got your message. What exactly do you want with my daughter?"

The red panda grinned even wider. "OH! I just wanna meet her! I've seen like, every one of her videos! I mean, I know there's only like, five of them right now... well, six if you count the interview. But I've watched them all a bunch of times! And I also think she's just super cute! I mean that like really pretty, but also her attitude is really cute, too! And I think we might get along! Because I'm also gay. Oh, but I don't want to say that I'm like, trying to be her girlfriend. I mean that would be just the most amazing thing EVER but I know it's also probably impossible. So yeah, I just really I just wanna meet her!"

MJ just stared at the teenager as the words seemed to spew from her mouth like water off a cliff. "So... if I'm understanding that... you're a lesbian, and you think my daughter is pretty, and you'd like to meet her, and hopefully fuck her?"

Abby blushed just a little. "Well, when you put it that way it sounds kinda bad, yeah. But I mean, I know it's probably not going to happen. And I know I'm probably never gonna walk out of this room, but that's okay. As long as I get to meet her, I think I could die happy! Well, I mean, I'm pretty happy right now just being here! This is all so awesome!" She gasped suddenly. "OH! I totally forgot! I'm Abby by the way. Well, it's actually Aiko and my middle name is Aberdine, so I go by Abby. Or Gabberdine on the forums! People used to call me that as a kid and it kinda stuck." She grinned wide, though it seemed she was at least a little aware of how awkward she was being.

"Gabberdine. I can see why." She took a breath and let it out slowly, rubbing her forehead. She was having more and more trouble keeping up with these kids these days. "Well, Sarah is a grown woman, so she can make her own choices. I'll let her decide if she wants to talk to you."

Abby nodded. "Okay, that's fair." She cleared her throat again. "But if you're not going to just snuff me out right now... could I maybe get some water? That drug stuff left my mouth feeling like I'm chewing on cotton."

MJ turned around. "Yeah. I'll see what I can get you." She let out another sigh, muttering something under her breath as she walked out of the little room. The metal door closed behind her with a loud clang.

Abby was not really sure how long she was left alone in the room. She looked around, taking it all in, not that there was much to see. She spotted where the cameras were, situated in the top corners of the room, all pointing at the bed from slightly different angles. She wondered if they had some kind of closed feed that the two canines were watching right now, to see if she did or said anything while she was alone. She did give a few token tugs on the ropes binding each limb, but they were about as secure as she had thought. She wasn't sure about the one around her neck, but she had seen enough of MJ's videos to know it was probably hooked up to something behind her that she couldn't see. A quick tug and it would close like a noose.

She looked up when the door opened again, and her face lit up when she saw Sarah walking into the room. The younger canine was also dressed, though a lot more relaxed than her mother. She wore a pink t-shirt with a unicorn on it, and a pair of pale white running shorts. Sarah stayed on the other side of the room. "So... you wanted to meet me?" Abby just nodded, letting out a squeak of excitement, but not much else. Sarah blushed a little, but did manage a smile and a little wave. "Uh... hi, then?" She always felt a little strange around other people.

Abby grinned at her. "Hi! I'd... uh... I'd shake your hand, but..." She nodded at one of the ropes. "Oh man, it is so cool to actually meet you! I've been a huge fan since you started! I know that wasn't that long ago, but still..."

Sarah did actually smile, and even let out a little giggle. "Well, uh... thank you? You're... I guess the first... fan that I've ever met?" She shifted a little on her feet. "Not sure what you were expecting."

The bound red panda shook her head. "I...dunno either, honestly!" Her big tail thumped on the bed. She actually hadn't realized until then that her tail wasn't bound at all. "Uh... but, I really wanted to say that... um..." She took a deep breath, trying to sort her thoughts out. She made a great effort to keep herself from babbling when she spoke next. "I wanted to say that I think your videos are just... just the best! Like, I've learned a lot of stuff from them already! I had no idea how to skin someone, or that you had to drain them! And I just love how you explain things! It's so understandable and basic! Like, even I could do it! I mean, I haven't tried yet, but I think I could."

That got a more genuine smile on the canine's face. "Oh... well, thank you... a...gain. I guess. I try to make sure to explain how to do everything for an everyday cooking experience. Even the recipes that seem fancy really aren't. You just gotta learn the timing and how to do a bit of the prep work. But I'm glad that you think it's easy to follow. That's kind of my goal."

Abby nodded again. "Yeah, it is!" She giggled softly. "I also think that you're really pretty!" That got a squeak from the canine, but Abby didn't notice and just kept going. "And the way you use a knife is just so skillful! I especially loved the one where you cut up the tiger. And that one with the gerbil! She was cute. You should do more stuff with girls! There's not enough on D-Gen. I mean, there's a TON of guys killing girls, but I mean of girls killing girls! Because that sorta thing is just super hot! And watching you cut up those girls, I just couldn't stop... uh..." Her voice trailed off as she finally noticed the blush on the canine's face, and that she wasn't looking at her. "...s-sorry. I probably shouldn't talk about that kinda thing. I get a little carried away sometimes! Haha... I'm kind of an airhead sometimes, y'know?"

Sarah couldn't help but laugh, despite herself. As hyperactive as the girl on the bed was, there was something genuine about how she just said whatever was on her mind that Sarah kind of didn't hate. Didn't hurt that she also thought the panda was kind of cute. Though she wasn't about to say it out loud. "It's... okay." She suddenly remembered something. "Oh, right." Stepping closer, she held up a bottle of water. "I got this for you. But, uh..." She looked at the ropes.

Abby smiled. "It's okay. I'm not gonna ask you to let me free or anything if you don't want to. You can just tilt the bottle. I... probably won't drown."

"Alright." Sarah moved a little closer, twisting the cap off of the bottle. She held it out and slowly tilted it until the water started to drool out into Abby's open mouth. She let her get a couple of sips, then pulled it back a bit. "Good? You want a bit more?"

"A little bit more, thanks." Abby opened her mouth again, and was rewarded with the refreshing water again pouring slowly in. She managed to get a few good mouthful before the bottle was moved away again. "That's good. Thanks!"

Sarah smiled, nodding slowly as she put the cap back on. It was really strange doing this. Though this whole situation was a little strange to her. She set the bottle down on the floor then leaned back against the wall beside the bed. "So... uh... you've... been a member of D-Gen for a long time?"

"Yeah. Since I was 15. But I kinda found it by accident." Abby cleared her throat again, and it felt much smoother this time. "So, this might sound surprising, but... I don't have a lot of friends. Like... at all. I know I'm awkward and weird, and people get put off by me."

Sarah chuckled. "Yeah, I can kinda get that."

Abby nodded, continuing on. "And I've always liked dark stuff because of my Dad. So I liked to just do things online, y'know, following links I shouldn't being all rebellious and stuff. And the next thing I knew, I was watching this video of a girl being literally sawed in half! And it was, like, the absolute sexiest thing I'd ever seen in my life! I couldn't stop rewatching it. All that blood and guts and gore spraying everywhere, the way she screamed and then just kind of stopped as she died..." She took in a shuddering breath, feeling herself getting turned on just by thinking about it. Though she already was still pretty turned on as it was. "Yeah, I'd never really experienced anything like that before. And I came SO HARD and so many times to it, too! Hell, I think I came without touching myself the first time, it was just that sexy!"

The canine actually laughed a little. "Yeah, that first time can be pretty powerful."

She nodded. "Yeah! And I really wanted to do that! Kill a girl, I mean, not be the one getting cut up. But I wasn't sure for a while. Oh, this was a few years ago. I'm 19 now, by the way. But I did eventually make up my mind just before graduation! I was going to kill one of my classmates!" She grinned wide. "I ended up kidnapping one of the popular kids, Amber. A Pomeranian with a real stick up her ass." She scoffed. "Hated her, but she was also really pretty. Just had one of those faces that was like, impossibly perfect. So I jumped her as she was walking home. We had this tool shed in my backyard that was never used, so I tied her up in there." She grinned wide. "Did all kind of things to her for about 2 days, but I couldn't hold back any more, so I just stabbed a knife into her belly and pulled it down. And when her guts came spilling out onto the floor!" She let out a moan. "God, it was so sexy!"

Sarah smiled, nodding slowly. "Yeah, that is definitely one of the most fun parts. Though I also really like taking off heads. Something about removing that... identity from a body is also kind of a turn on."

Abby gasped. "Exactly! Yes! I also did that to Amber! Though she had died already by then. I ended up cutting her up into bits and chucking them into the ocean. Oh, this was in Seattle where I grew up, by the way."

"Seattle? Wow. I've never actually been out of Alta Ferro. Not since I was a baby, at least." Sarah just kind of nodded slowly, feeling an awkward silence coming in the room. "So... you've been a killer since then?"

Abby pursed her lips. "Uh... well... kinda... but no. I've only ever killed three people. Amber, some bluebird I never got the name of, and a hyena. But my fourth attempt kinda... didn't... go well..."

"What happened?"

The panda blushed, though it was hard to tell through her red fur. "Uh... she kind of shot me."

Sarah blinked. "Wait, what!?"

She nodded. "Three times." She glanced down at herself. "You can see the scars. Left shoulder, right leg, and my chest, just next to my boob on the right side. Missed my lung by less than an inch!" She took a breath. "So, I tried to jump this tiger, and I didn't know she was packing heat. And I kinda messed up trying to grab her and she got spooked, and then pulled this little gun out of her purse and just started firing. First one hit my leg, then my shoulder. And I just kind of stood there, completely in shock as... y'know, I just got shot! And I think she thought I was like, looming closer or something because she just lets out this terrified shriek and puts another bullet in me. I'm not sure what happened after that, I kinda passed out. Woke up in the ambulance later, and this very nice kangaroo tells me very calmly that I had been shot. And then they put me under again."

"Wow... that's..." She glanced down at the scars. Now that she knew what to look for, they almost stood out on the girls' cute body. "Damn."

"Yeah, they had to do surgery on me to get the bullets out. The one that hit my shoulder went completely through, but the others got stuck. Oh, and I ended up just telling everyone I got mugged, and didn't get a good look at the shooter. She never said anything to the cops apparently, so everyone believed it. Anyway, I spent a long time in that hospital. Hated every minute." She smirked. "The doctor was a cute zebra, though, so that was nice." She looked over at Sarah. "And that's where I first discovered you!"

The canine blinked. "Me!?"

"Your videos! I was laying there in the bed, pretty much just waiting for them to tell me I could leave, so I was watching stuff on my phone. And I saw your first episode!" She giggled softly. "It was so good! I watched it a bunch of times. And like, I'm not really into guys, but the way you were stripping the body was just... I dunno, it was so sexy. And of course, all those little cuts of you... um... enjoying yourself... were nice." She blushed a little again, as did Sarah. "Don't recommend fingering yourself in a hospital bed, by the way. The doctors kinda know what you're doing..."

Sarah actually laughed at that. She held up a hand. "Sorry! I don't mean to laugh at you. Just reminds me of some stories Mom told me of her time in juvie. They also apparently get really cranky if you touch yourself in your room."

Abby did manage a smile. "Hey, it's okay to laugh at me. But that does sound kinda funny." She took a breath. "Anyway, I decided that I really wanted to meet you! I mean, I have nothing else going on. My dad's dead. He was yakuza. But not like a big boss guy, just one of the low-level thug types. But he got gunned down by... I'm pretty sure the triad? Anyway, that happened when I was 10."

Sarah blinked. "Oh! Uh... wow..."

Abby kept going. "Yeah. Oh, but don't worry, I'm not like, connected or anything. Anyway, my mom's also dead. She OD'ed on heroin last year."

"Oh... I'm... sorry."

The panda shrugged. "Don't be. She was even more of a loser than I am. She was always a junkie, since as far back as I can remember. It's how I was able to get away with keeping a girl in the shed for two days before killing her!" She giggled. "Yeah, can't say I had a good relationship with her. I'm actually kinda jealous of the one you have with your mom!"

Sarah smiled again, glancing at the door, just knowing her mother was behind it and listening in on all of this. "Well, it's been just us for most of her life and all of mine. We gotta look out for each other." She looked back at the panda. "I'm still sorry, though. Even if you weren't close, it was your mom."

Abby nodded. "I guess. I dunno. I thought it might sink in eventually, that I'd suddenly get emotional one day, but it's been a year and I still... don't feel sad about it." She let out a sigh. "Anyway, I also don't have any friends, like I said, so I thought... fuck it! This girl is really cute, she's also gay and into all the messy stuff, and I've got enough clues from all the interviews and stuff, maybe I can find her and... uh... be friends?" She gave a very awkward smile. "Or... I mean, you let me talk to you for... however long it's been. This has been the best... what, half an hour of my life! I'm okay if you want to just kill me. Or have your mom do it. Or JD, or whoever. I'm good." She looked away a little. "No one's going to miss me anyway. This was kind of a last ditch thing. A-and I'm not trying to guilt trip you here! I'm just saying, if I'm gonna die tonight, then... I'm okay with that."

Sarah really wasn't sure what she was going to do with the woman. "Dunno yet."

The panda nodded. "Okay. Well, if you do end up snuffing me out tonight, I'd love it if you used me as an ingredient for your next video! I mean, I didn't come here for that, I'm not one of the eager snuff sluts. But if it's gonna happen, then... I think the forums wouldn't mind seeing you cutting up a panda. And I know it's Chinese and not Japanese, but maybe something Sichuan? Y'know, I wonder how panda-fried-rice would taste...? Or maybe like a pork bun. Panda bun? No, that just sounds like you're cooking my ass..."

Sarah just started to laugh again. She made up her mind then. Reaching out, she started to untie the ropes around the girl's wrist. "Now you've gone and made me hungry. How about I treat you to dinner, and we go from there?" Abby just gasped and got the biggest, goofiest grin on her face, nodding excitedly.

*     *     *
