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A surprise for Lars

Narrator's Pov. 

The school siren began to ring announcing the departure time. Lars, a gray wolf with brown hair, began to put his notebooks and pencils in his bag while everyone in the room hurriedly left the room and went home. Lars wore a bag with a rainbow brooch and shoes of the same color. He put the bag on his back and began to walk down the school hallway. 

He left school and walked through a square full of bushes while wearing pink headphones and listening to music. 

One of the bushes moved and caught Lars's attention. 

— Hey Lars! — said a voice coming from inside the bush that was moving but the wolf didn't notice. 

— Lars! — the voice said again but in a louder tone as the bush moved again. 

— Me? — said the wolf, removing the headphones from his ears and placing them around his neck. 

— Yes, you yourself, come here — said the voice. 

Lars stopped for a second and then approached curiously and inside the bush were two amber eyes glowing in the dark. 

— Derick, what about you? — Lars asked curiously, raising his ears. 

— Yes, it's me! — said Derrick

— What are you doing there? — Lars asked. 

The bush began to move and Lars stepped out of the bush. 

— We're preparing a surprise for you — said Derick. 

— A surprise for me? — Lars said. 

— Yes! And it's your birthday — said Derrick, approaching and hugging Lars. 

— Travis, Zack, are you here? — Lars said in surprise. 

— We're preparing a surprise for you, get in the car — Trevis said with a mischievous look. 

— Lars, get in the car! Lars, get in the car! — the wolves began to repeat. 

— Oh but of course — Lars said, wagging his tail. 

Derrick sat in the driver's seat and Lars sat in the back seat with Travis and Zack. 

— Oh Zack! — Lars said as Zack put his hand around his neck and ruffled his brown hair. 

“Where are we going?” Lars asked Derrick while he still had his neck wrapped around Zack’s arm. 

—To the secret club — Zack said. 

— Zack! — said Derrick

— What did I do? — Zack said with a confused face. 

— You talked about the secret group, now it's not a secret group anymore because you talked about the secret club — Derrick said. 

—But the club remains secret because it is a secret club—said Zack. 

— It's not a secret anymore because you talked about the club — Derrick said. 

— A club doesn't stop being secret because you talked about it — Zack said

— Put a cloth over his eyes so he can't see where our secret club is — Derrick told Trevis. 

Lars looked at Travis and Travis put a cloth over his vision, Lars felt Travis grab his paw Zack looked at Lars' tail and it was wagging with joy. 

The cloth was around Lars' eyes and he couldn't see, only feel, Lars was guided into the club while Travis held his hand. 

— Now sit down! — Derick said and Lars knelt down and the cloth from his face was removed and Lars found himself in front of five wolves, Derick, Trevis, Zack, Frazz a black wolf and Laphin a white wolf with an intimidating appearance. 

Lars, seeing those muscular wolves before him, felt his heart beat faster, his tail began to wag and his pupils dilated. 

— Happy birthday Lars! — Travis said in Lars' ear

— Hey, where's the party? — said the wolf, getting up from the bed and looking around. 

— Happy birthday Lars! — Zack said, stretching Lars' underwear, making Lars almost stand on tiptoe and grit his teeth and bring his hand between his legs. 

Lars put his underwear all stretched out inside his pants. 

— Derick stop! — Lars said in a sly voice as the red-haired wolf massaged his back. 

— For you — Travis said, putting some grapes in Lars' mouth. 

— Frazz! Stop! — Lars said as Frazz tickled both his feet with a feather. 

— Thank you, I love you all — said Lars feeling in heaven

— We would never forget you Lars — Travis said with a bunch of grapes in his hand. 

“Hey Derrick,” Lars said as Derick pressed both hands close to his shoulder. 

— But you'll have to choose one of us — said Derrick, standing up and standing next to Zack and Travis, Lars raised his ears and stood up, sitting under the mattress. 

— But why? — said the wolf, confused. 

“You’ll have to choose one of us,” Frazz said in his sweet, soft voice. 

— Choosing one of us means you can only choose one — Zack said. 

—But I like you all—said the wolf. 

“Just one of us,” Travis said with a wide smile on his face. 

Lars heard someone call his name. 

— Lars! Lars! — said the voice, Lars looked in all directions to see where the voice was coming from and his friends were disappearing little by little. 

— Lars — said a familiar voice, but he looked in every direction and saw no one. 

— Lars! — said the voice but in a louder tone. 

Lars woke up all at once and it was his father rocking him and calling his name. 

— Lars, wake up! — said the wolf's father, a gray wolf just like him, Lars realized that what had just happened was just a dream. 

— Wake up you bum, you're going to be late for school — said the wolf's father leaving the room realizing that he had woken up. 

Lars stretched his arms and yawned. He stepped onto the floor of his room barefoot and went to take a shower. He took off the underwear he was wearing the night before and it was a little dirty. He threw it in the laundry basket after leaving the bathroom. He had put away a coat with a unicorn design to go to school. His father saw the coat on the bedside mirror and picked it up and threw it in the trash. 

— Mom, have you seen my coat? — Lars asked his mother and his mother didn't answer, completely ignoring him. 



Lara's father was having coffee and watching TV before going to work. 

Lars grabbed some toast and a cup of coffee and tried to sit next to him, but he got up and went to the other couch, leaving Lars with his ears down and a sad look. 

Lars silently drank his coffee before leaving and heading to school. 

— Goodbye dad, goodbye mom, Yuri — Lars said and everyone ignored him, Lars closed the door and went to school. 

Barry at the new school

Narrator's Pov. 

That would be Barry's first day at the new school. He walked a little disoriented through the busy hallway of his school looking for his room. He was a nerdy hyena boy who wore glasses. He was disoriented and being watched in the crowd by a red fox named Parker. 

— Barry, what about you? — Parker asked as he approached Barry. 

— Parker, what are you doing here? — Barry said. 

— I study here, long time no see, man, it's been almost three years since I saw you — said the fox boy. 

— I almost didn't recognize you, how much you've changed — Barry said, hugging his friend warmly. 

— You haven't changed at all, you're still the same — said Parker, looking at his friend from head to toe. 

— I'm the one asking what you're doing here — said the fox. 

— I'm going to study here now, can you help me find room 13? — Asked the hyena boy. 

— I study there, so you mean you and the new kid? — The fox asked and Barry shook his head shyly. 

— I was waiting for you, I was supposed to introduce you to the new school during break — said Parker. 

— Yes — said the hyena boy, still a little shy and realizing that everyone in the school hallway was looking at him because he was a newbie. 

Barry had his ears down a little and avoided looking Parker or other people directly in the eyes. 

“You’re still as shy as ever,” Parker said as he put Barry in an armlock and rubbed his closed hand over his head. 

Barry walked and felt a little uncomfortable with the looks on him, even if they were just looks of curiosity. 

Barry heard a scream and laughter coming from the right, he looked into a room that was open and a gray wolf was pulling on the underwear of another wolf with brown hair. 

— Ah Zack! — said the brown-haired wolf as the gray wolf pulled on his pink underwear and the other wolves around smiled. 

— Pink underwear — said a brown wolf. 

"Take that, you dumb nerd," Zack said as Barry walked by and watched. Zack's gaze met Barry's at the same moment. Barry lowered his ears and continued walking. 

— Who is he? — Zack asked a red-haired wolf named Derrick. 

— I've never seen it, I think it's new — Derrick said. 

— Zack, you're digging this into my ass — Lars said as Zack pulled down his underwear with Lars' feet being a few inches off the ground. 

— The one you saw is Zack, he's not very smart but it's good to avoid him, he can cause you problems — said Parker. 

— I know, I noticed that — Barry said, his ears a little low. 

— Don't lower your head all the time, or lower your ears, or everyone will see you as weak — said Parker. 

All the chairs in the school were already occupied except for one in the back near another chair with a black bag with a wolf printed on it. Barry sat in that chair. The bell rang and the students returned to their seats. Zack entered the classroom and saw Barry sitting near his chair. Barry tried not to look him in the eye. Zack sat next to Barry, making him uncomfortable. Zack was bigger and stronger. He had a serious appearance and a piercing gaze. His red shoes, shorts with fruit designs, and a shirt with colorful prints didn't make him any less intimidating. 

Zack had huge paws even in the simplest gestures, he was intimidating and he was a wolf and hyenas and wolves didn't get along very well. 

Barry was sweating with fear and his heart was starting to beat faster as if at any moment Zack was going to get up and do something to him, Barry looked around hoping to find an empty chair but they were all already taken. 

Zack was a little curious about Barry not only because he was a hyena but also because of his fragile and somewhat childish appearance, he seemed to be intelligent, Zack thought he could use him to do his homework in exchange for protection. 

A drop of cold sweat ran down Barry's forehead as he realized he was being watched by Zack, he tried not to look in Zack's direction and opened his bag and took out a book, he tried to look calm and confident and tried to make an effort not to lower his ears or shake his arms as he took out the book to read but Zack could tell he was a little nervous. 

— I found someone to do my homework — Zack thought as he looked at the fragile Barry. 

Barry opened the book on the table but dropped it on the floor. 

Zack picked up the book from the floor and handed it back to Barry. 

— Thank you! — Barry said with an embarrassed smile and not looking Zack directly in the eyes. 

The siren rang again and the teacher entered the classroom. 

— Today we have a new student, Barry. Barry, can you come up front and introduce yourself? — 

said the teacher. 

— Yes! — Barry said shyly and with his ears down, Zack watched him get up and go to the front to introduce himself to the whole class, Barry was embarrassed and could barely speak more than three sentences, Zack just studied him, Zack and Barry's eyes met once again, Barry got the impression that Zack had a small smile on his lips. 

— Oh no, I'm a target — thought Barry, sweating coldly and looking for a split second at the wolf that was staring at him. 

— I found a nerd to do my homework — Zack thought as he looked at Barry and Barry lowered his ears. 

— Here is the library, if you go straight you will reach the cafeteria — said Parker as he introduced the school to Barry

Barry just looked around, impressed by how beautiful and organized the school was, much more so than his old school. All the classrooms had impeccably varnished doors, the floor was so clean that it looked like a mirror, almost allowing you to see your reflection in it, and the smell of the school was pleasant. 

“I guess you think you’re at your dream school now,” Parker said, and Barry nodded as if to say yes. 

— Follow me, I need to show you something — Parker said. 

— That one over there and Zack, the one you saw when you arrived, the one with red hair and Derick, the one all brown and Travis and that one and Laphin, be careful with all of them, with Laphin, Travis and Zack especially, they are the cruelest — said Parker as he was sitting with Barry on the bleachers of the school's stage and watched a basketball game played by Zane's group against Zack's. 

— I know, he looked intimidating, I felt it — Barry said. 

— I forgot to introduce you to two more, that one and Zane, the one in the blue shirt, him and Zack's cousin and the one with brown hair and the idiot of the group and Lars, nobody takes him seriously, you can fill his underwear with ice and he'll still be your friend — said Parker. 

—What did they do wrong? — Parker asked. 

— They broke a guy's mouth once, Zack, and they bully everyone and sometimes they beat people just for the sake of it, it's like a jungle here and they're at the top of the food chain and they do whatever they want — Parker said a little angry while Barry just watched them play. 

— Zack and Derick are so dumb that they tried to cheat to pass but the cheat answer was wrong, they showed geography answers with English and they didn't even bother to read it and just put the answers — said Parker. 

— How did they manage to stick it? — Barry asked. 

— A nerd gave them the answers, they put the geography answers in English and the English answers in geography, they didn't even read them, I don't even know if they know how to read and then they blamed the nerd who helped them — said Parker. 

— And what happened next? — Barry asked, looking at Parker, who was staring at the game taking place on the court. 

— They almost put the boy's head in the toilet and almost flushed it but the principal appeared and suspended them both

— Wow — Barry said. 

“They picked on the hot kid so much that he went to another school afterward,” Parker said. 

Zack made a shot and almost managed to make a basket if Zane hadn't blocked him, Zack ran a little trying to reach the ball when his gaze met Barry's gaze again, Barry lowered his ears. 

The next day Barry was in the school cafeteria in line to get lunch. Zack and his friends were sitting at a table. Barry grabbed a shelf and approached the counter where meals were served. The lunch lady placed a carton of milk, a sandwich, and fries on Barry's shelf. 

He picked them up and went to look for a place to sit, but all the tables were occupied. 

There was only one place, and it was at the table where Zack was with his friends. 

—I can't understand anything about this damn art activity—said Zack. 

—You mean the idiot can't tell who Shakespeare was? —Derrick said as Zack showed the blank question in his notebook. 

— And you said that cells were jail cells — said Zack. 

— I at least managed to find someone to do my homework, you didn't — Derrick said. 

“I think I found someone,” Zack said as he watched Barry look for a place to sit. 

— A nerd, that one will be easy - said Trevis having naughty thoughts. 

— Hey you nerd come here! — Zack said to Barry. 

Barry looked back and saw that there was no one there. 

— Me? — Barry mouthed. 

— You — said Zack. 

Barry, feeling a little intimidated, obeyed Zack and sat next to him, with all those huge wolves staring at him. 

— Could you give me a little help? — said Zack

— Yes — Barry said very quietly, almost swallowing hard, realizing that the eyes at the other tables were also turned towards him. 

Trevor

Narrator's Pov. 

It was another day of school at the new school. Trevor was putting his books in his bag before leaving his room and going to school. He put the bag on his back and looked at himself in the mirror for the third time before leaving his room. He smelled good. He had grayish-brown fur, his eyes were hazel, he wore a black shirt with sleeves up to his wrists, jeans and brown shoes. He looked at himself in the mirror and combed the hair on his head a little before leaving his room. 

— Wait, I think I'm forgetting something — Trevor said to himself, turning around and going back to his room with his backpack on his back. 

— There you are — Trevor said as he looked at a romance novel that was on his bed, he had taken the book from the library and that was the day he would have to return it, he opened his bag and put it together with three books from the other subjects. 

Trevor loved romance, he loved reading romantic stories, even straight ones, he was romantic and imagined himself in the place of the protagonist of the story, being saved from dangers like monsters and dragons by his prince, he liked to read these books in secret. 

When his parents were not at home, he would take them, read them and quickly return them to the school library, when his parents were at home he would hide them under the bed. 

Trevor had a fragile and delicate appearance but despite this he made an effort to appear like a normal guy, he knew that his manners could be seen as weakness by some boys at his new school. 

He noticed that he had spent too much time getting ready. The bus had already passed five minutes earlier. Now all he had to do was walk to school or catch the bus that passed by the neighborhood. He chose the second option, even though he might be a little late. Trevor, sitting at the bus stop, looked around to see if anyone was looking at him. There wasn't. He opened the bag that was on his thigh and took out the book he was reading. He had stopped on page 73. There were still 50 pages left in the book. He hadn't had enough time to read it. Now he would have to return it to the library and pick it up to finish reading later. 

He flipped through a few pages and got to page 73 when he had to close the book again and get on the bus. Trevor put his hand in his pocket and gave the driver some coins to pay for the fare. He went to the bus turnstile and when he went to cross, he came face to face with the guy he had a crush on, Derrick. 

Derick was sitting in one of the chairs at the back of the bus, he almost never noticed Trevor's presence, Trevor saw Derick's ears perk up and his gaze lock onto his, as if he was catching his attention which made Trevor a little embarrassed, Trevor looked away and sat in one of the chairs on the bus pretending nothing had happened. 

— I can't believe it! He looked at me — Trevor said to himself as his heart pounded in his chest. 

Derick was sitting next to Zack who was next to the bus window, Zack told some jokes involving Lars and Lars smiled even though some jokes weren't very funny just to please Zack, Trevor judged Zack's jokes as ridiculous and in bad taste, when the bus stopped in front of the school Trevor got off the bus avoiding looking in the direction of Derick and his friends, Derick and his friends got off and walked right behind Trevor, Trevor a little nervous hurried his steps to go to the library to return the book he had borrowed. 

He discreetly removed it from his bag and returned it to the librarian. He could stay there and get another book, but he had to quickly return to the room. 

As he walked back into the room he saw Derick coming in the opposite direction he was coming from, he tried to ignore him and go into his room, he tried to put his hand on the doorknob before Derick put his hands on it and Derick touched his paw. 

“Sorry,” Trevor said, not looking directly into Derrick’s eyes. 

— It was my fault too — Derrick said as he tried to enter the room at the same time as Trevor, causing them to bump into each other. 

— My bad — Trevor said embarrassedly while lowering his ears for fear of getting a smack from Derick. 

— Okay — Derrick said a little seriously and still and Trevor interpreted that as if Derick was telling him to go ahead and Trevor went ahead bumping into Derick again but this time stepping on his foot. 

“That was bad again,” Trevor said with a wry smile as everyone in the room watched. 

— Oh my god, I'm going to get beaten up in front of everyone — Trevor said as he saw everyone's eyes on him. 

“Go ahead first,” Derrick said a little seriously. 

— Okay — Trevor said, walking past him with his ears down and afraid of getting hit on the head, Trevor went to his desk and Trevor sat in another chair on the other side of the room. 

— Wait, something's wrong! Derrick here? Did he fail? He's a year older than me — Trevor thought as he saw Derrick sitting at his desk with the most bored face in the world, the class had barely started and it seemed like Derrick wanted that class to end soon. 

Trevor took out the art book and the teacher was teaching a class on humanism, Derick didn't even bother to take the book out, Trevor avoided looking in the direction he was in but noticed that Derrick seemed to be analyzing him which made him uncomfortable because it seemed that Derrick was planning to do something like hit him after that class was over, Trevor found him very handsome and attractive but was afraid of him, he knew that Derrick like Zack was very violent at times. 

Derrick analyzed Trevor from head to toe, in fact he had been studying him since the previous year, Trevor hardly spoke to anyone and was rarely seen with company, Derrick thought about approaching him so he could do his homework. 

Trevor was in the lunch line, there were only three people in front of him, he always got his lunch and sat at a table alone and Derick was sitting at a table with Zack while waiting for the right moment to approach Trevor. 

Trevor picked up his lunch tray and sat down alone. 

— Where are you going? — Zack asked. 

—Looking for a sucker to do my chores, — said Derrick. 



Trevor was drinking milk from a carton when Derick approached him and held out his hand. 

— Nice to meet you — Derrick said. 

— Trevor — Trevor said, shaking Derrick's hand and still a little embarrassed and surprised. 

“I think he got himself a sucker,” Travis said as he watched Derick and Trevor talk. 

— Oh he's handsome and he seems smart — Lars said. 

— He's not as handsome as you but he's smarter, I think — said Zack, leaving Lars' 

ears a little low. 

— Zack, you couldn't cheat on a test and with the answer given — Travis said, realizing that Lars had been saddened by what Zack had said. 

— Come over to my house tomorrow, Trevor, is Trevor your name right? — Derrick said and Trevor nodded. 

— Here's my number, come over, it'll be nice to meet you — Derrick said, handing Trevor a piece of paper with his number and returning to the table where he was with Zack. 

Trevor took the paper with Derick's number and put it in his pocket, he tried to act normally as if he wasn't under the influence of any emotion, he looked around and no one seemed to care about what had just happened but even so he preferred to avoid eye contact with Derick and his friends even though he felt an explosion of emotions of joy inside. 
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