
Data Points
CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GAY SEX between ADULTS, as well as themes of CUBHOOD SEXUAL EXPLOITATION AND ABUSE and recovery from said abuse. If that might be difficult to read, maybe give this one a skip. For everyone else… enjoy?
It had been an interesting month for Isaac. In addition to his turmoil at home, Lillian had left the lab for her new job and asked him to meet her for coffee in the city. He had been more than willing to do so, especially with how cold and distant Sarah had been.
The cat zipped his coat as he left the heated Green Line train and emerged into the city. It wasn’t quite winter yet, but late November was already cooling. He took a seat on a bench near the station and checked his phone.
“Dr. Gardner!”
Isaac looked up and saw Lillian running towards him. He raised a paw in greeting. “Hello, Lillian. No need to be so formal out here. Call me Isaac.”
The ferret smiled as she approached. “Oh, of course, Isaac.” She giggled softly. “So, I know I’d said coffee, but I forgot to eat before I left. Maybe we could grab lunch?”
“Lunch sounds lovely,” Isaac said.
They set off around the Common. There were no shortage of options: food trucks, restaurants of every cuisine you could imagine. They settled on one of those chains run by a celebrity chef and were quickly seated.
“So, how’s the new job working out?” Isaac asked.
**********
The following weekend snuck up on Isaac. It was another Chuck solo therapy day followed by a play date with his friend Robbie. The cat had to admit, he was looking forward to that almost as much as Chuck was. It meant getting to see Dan again and talk.
His last conversation with the fox had been fruitful. He got some useful parenting advice, and plenty to think about in terms of his sexuality (though he purposely didn’t mention his thoughts about Chuck). Unfortunately, Dr. Langley hadn’t been able to provide any professional recommendations for his issue, but she promised to try to help him as best she could as a friend, and keep her ear to the ground for therapists who could help. It was the best he could get.
When Chuck emerged from therapy, he seemed unusually perky. Isaac inquired about it when they got to the car.
“Oh, we m-mostly talked about b-books and art and stuff,” Chuck said. “I m-made a drawing i-in there.”
“That’s good,” Isaac said. “I’m glad it’s not all doom and gloom in there.”
Chuck nodded. “M-my therapist says that r-rest and j-joy are important parts of th-therapy.”
Isaac smiled. “I guess I found you a good one, then.”
**********
“You two know each other?” Dan asked.
“I… I think we do,” Isaac said.
The fennec took a step back. “I… the Isaac I knew wore glasses.”
Isaac cleared his throat. “I had laser eye surgery a few years ago, before my parents retired to Florida.”
“Fuck,” Teddy said. “I… c-can I hug you?”
The cat nodded. He watched as the fennec walked around the table, and extended his arms. Teddy walked into them and pressed his face into Isaac’s chest.
“I never thought I’d see you again,” Teddy muttered.
“I didn’t, either,” Isaac whispered. He hugged the fennec and sniffled. “Teddy, I… it’s been so long…”
**********
“I just wish I’d said something,” Isaac muttered.
“It’s not your fault,” Teddy said. “If it’s anyone’s fault, it’s mine. I brought you to him on a silver platter.”
“Oh hush, it’s not your fault either,” Keith said. “It’s entirely on the bastard that hurt you. I don’t care if you ‘wanted’ it, he shouldn’t have taken advantage of two naive boys.”
“Damn right,” Dan said. “Fuck that guy for what he did to both of you.”
Isaac sighed. “It isn’t even just that,” he said. “It’s how I ended things…”
“You were young,” Dan said. “There’s no use beating yourself up over the past. You can only learn from it and move on.”
**********
Teddy rose from his seat and walked around the table. He took Isaac’s paw, and the two walked quietly paw in paw upstairs. It felt weird, about to fuck his old childhood friend in his cub’s friend’s parents’ house. Absurd if he thought about it too much. But maybe over-thinking wasn’t the play here. He over-thought all those years ago and ruined a relationship that he could have at least tried to maintain. It was the dawn of the internet age, they could have kept in touch if he hadn’t scuttled it.
They walked into the bedroom and closed the door behind them.
“Gosh, I feel like a cub again,” Teddy muttered.
“Awkward teen for me,” Isaac said. “So, uh… w-what would you like to do?”
“Anything and everything,” Teddy said. “Kiss you, suck your dick, bend over and let you fuck my brains out… gods, there’s so many things I wish I could’ve done…”
Isaac chuckled. “Gods, not God?”
The fennec blushed. “I stopped going to church after I moved out to Mass. Technically when I was in college I only went in the summer when I was at home, but that’s… a whole other can of worms…”
The feline nodded. The last thing he wanted to do was bring up more bad memories. “I’ve never… kissed another male before. Unless we count that little peck when we were cubs.”
Teddy’s radar dishes perked. “D… do you want to try?”
“Hang on a second.” Isaac took a breath, then started stripping. He got himself down to his underwear, paused, then took those off, too. “Not like you haven’t seen me naked before.”
**********
Much to his surprise, Chuck spoke up as he pulled out of the driveway. “R-Robbie’s dad said that y-you used to know T-Teddy.”
“What? Oh, yes, Teddy and I were friends when we were cubs,” Isaac said. “I never expected to see him again, honestly.”
“W-why’d you s-s-stop being friends?” Chuck asked.
“I moved to Massachusetts,” Isaac said. “And back then there weren’t nearly as many ways to keep in touch as there are now. No cell phones, early internet wasn’t great. We fell out of contact.”
Chuck nodded. “I-I-I didn’t have any f-f-friends in A-Arizona…”
“I’m sorry to hear that,” Isaac said. “Teddy was really my only friend until high school. I was very shy back then. Maybe more shy than you are.”
The pup gasped. “R-really?”
“Really,” Isaac said. He chuckled as he drove. “I’ll have to show you some photos of me as a kitten. I used to wear huge glasses. Nerdy little me.”

