
Shattered
CONTENT WARNING: Yeah, another one of these where it isn’t “obligatory.” It might not necessarily be required but we figured we’d err on the side of caution. This one is emotionally heavy and includes themes of INTERNALIZED RELIGIOUS HOMOPHOBIA as well as the emotional scarring from sexual abuse. For some readers this may be a lot, so prepare yourself appropriately if these things might be triggering for you, or even give this one a skip.
Isaac sighed as he packed up his bag for the trip out to Boston. He’d found out two weeks ago that his dad’s company was moving him out there, and this week the whole family was flying out to look for houses. Part of him was excited: new town, new place, new experiences to be had, and of course getting away from the creepy choir teacher. But part of him felt guilty, too. He hadn’t told his best friend and neighbor Teddy about it.
He finished packing his bag and laid back in his bed. Tomorrow they’d be heading out early, earlier than Teddy usually got up. They’d be out in Boston for a week looking for houses. Dad’s job offered him a company apartment until they could find something more permanent, but he was eager to get a house, and he wanted the family to be part of that process. Maybe if he was lucky, they’d just stay out there so he wouldn’t have to say goodbye for good to Teddy.
The fennec had been acting different ever since their last private lesson. He wanted to play games that gave them excuses to take off their clothes. On days where both his parents were out, he’d invite Isaac over, and again try to get naked with him. It was weird and made Isaac uncomfortable, but he didn’t want to say “no” to his only real friend. Sure, he had a few friends from his grade at school, but they never wanted to hang out after school or anything, so summers were quiet except for Teddy.
A knock on his door tore the kitten away from his musings. His mother opened the door and peeked her head in. “Isaac, are you all packed for our flight tomorrow?”
“Yes, mom,” Isaac said. He pointed to his suitcase over in the corner.
The female cat went over and took a peek inside. “Shirts, pants, underwear… alright, I think you’re good. We’ll pack your toothbrush in the morning after you brush your teeth.” She looked back at him, then sat down at the foot of his bed and rubbed his leg. “You doing okay, sweetie?”
Isaac shrugged. “I guess.”
She smiled sadly at him. “You’re going to miss your friend, aren’t you?”
He nodded. Even though Teddy was acting weird lately, he was still a nice boy. “Yeah.”
**********
The whole next week was a blur. They got in, checked in at the apartment that Dad’s company was providing until they finalized a deal on a house, and Dad immediately took them out into the city. It was so much busier than their old hometown. But Dad was craving city living again, so they were going to try it out.
At his mother’s insistence, in addition to looking at condos in the city, they looked at houses out in the suburbs of Boston. One house really caught her eye, in the suburb of Oakfield. There was a planned Green Line extension out there, which Dad liked since it meant having city amenities close by. Mom liked it because it still had the small town feel they got out in Ohio. Isaac was ambivalent. It was a nice house, sure, but it was also far away from his friend. But there didn’t seem to be a lot of other cubs in the neighborhood, either.
Between house hunting trips, they went all over the city. Restaurants, museums, the aquarium… honestly it was pretty nice. And it was Isaac’s first time in memory of getting to see the ocean. They always stayed close to Disney when they went to Florida so he’d never gotten to see the ocean. His parents promised him a beach trip once they were settled out in Massachusetts, which was nice. He had something new and positive to look forward to.
**********
Almost as soon as he settled in to watch TV, though, there was a knock on the front door. Isaac decided to answer it.
Teddy was standing there, the fennec’s eyes wide. “Isaac! Where’ve you been?” he asked.
“Oh, uh…” Isaac had to tell him the truth now. “My family… went out to Massachusetts last week.”
“Oh. Why didn’t you tell me?” Teddy asked. “I was worried about you.”
Isaac bit his lip. “It’s because… we’re moving.”
The fennec blinked. “Moving?”
“Yeah,” Isaac said. “Dad’s job is moving him out there so we’re gonna be moving soon… probably in the next couple weeks…”
“Oh…” Teddy’s ears and tail drooped. The boy looked utterly heartbroken. “So you’re leaving…”
“It’s not my choice,” Isaac said. “I really like you, and-“
Before he could finish his sentence, Teddy leaned in and kissed him, right on the lips. Isaac stared blankly at him. Had that really just happened? He took a step back.
“Isaac… I…” Teddy said. He seemed to be struggling with words. “I love you,” Teddy said.

