
 









Luke's Conflicts 

 




Chapter 1 

 

Lucas arrived home crying a lot, he went past his parents, locked himself in his room and was ready to take his own life. 

 

The parents asked him to open the door, but Lucas replied: 

 

— No, I need to end all this. 

 

— Open the door, son, please! — asked the mother. 

 

Lucas replied no, his father tried to break down the door, but he couldn't. The parents spoke almost simultaneously: 

 

- Please open the door. 

 

— No, I'm a freak! — said Lucas. 

 

Lucas takes the bottle of pellets and begins to choke and have a dry cough, feeling a very strong pain in his chest. The parents, hearing the spasms, become desperate. 

 

The father managed to break down the door. Lucas, with blurred vision, hears the echo of the door being broken down and sees his parents in tears and Ryan approaching, Ryan was crying a lot and shaking him. 

 

— Please, Lucas, react! — Ryan said. 

 

The last thing Lucas sees is Ryan hugging him, and tears flow from his eyes. 

 

Ryan narrates 

 

I saw Lucas leaving school in the middle of class without explaining anything to anyone, he was very angry and crying a lot. I decide to , follow him but the teacher interrupts me and I say: 

 

— Shut up, you bastard, you're one of the people to blame for what's happening! 

 

Matheus, the hyena, seeing what was happening starts to mock him, I attack him and punch him several times. Guilh erme holds me and I say: 

 

— Let go of me, Guilherme, let me hit this wretched hyena! 

 

Matheus smiles and says:  

 

- Go to hell. 

 

When Bianca enters the room and says that Lucas wants to kill himself, I leave the room and follow Lucas. I was heading towards his house and when I arrived I was shocked, the door to Lucas's room was broken down and his parents were in tears. I go up the stairs and see that Lucas was in agony and spitting blood, I burst into tears too and started shaking him, saying: 

 

— Please, Lucas, react! 

 

He tried to tell me something, but I didn't understand what it was, he was crying a lot and I decided to hug him. 

 

¶Narrates Lucas 

 

I felt a very strong pain when my secret was revealed. Most of my friends walked away from me, Ryan, 

 

my best friend was avoiding me, my parents started to fight a lot and I was walking down the street being stared at by 

 

some people. Matheus and his bullies started to make my life hell, I couldn't take it anymore and I left 

 

in the middle of class to take my life. 

 

 

Bianca, who always stayed by my side, tried to console me, but my decision was made. I got home and I was very sad, crying a lot. 

 

I grab the pellet bottle from the closet and run to the room, my parents get desperate and ask me to open the door. 

I decide to take the pellet and I start to feel a very strong pain in my chest, I start to spit blood and my vision becomes blurred. I hear the echo of the door being broken down and I see my parents in tears coming to me, my mother was screaming and asking: 















SON, NO! What did you do? 

 

I notice R yan in tears approaching me, shaking me and telling me to react. And I say: 

 

I love you, Ryan. 

 

He hugs me and I feel my body getting cold, my senses and my me mories fading. 

 




Chapter 2 

 

Lucas is a young wolf who is going through difficult times in his life, the discoveries of pubert y, his love life, unrequited love. But every thing they do to him stops being a learning experience. 

 

Lucas has suffered from depression for years and this has had a very negative impact on  his personal, social and family life. 

 

Lucas was strong, even with his depression in a critical state. He insisted on fighting, persisting in holding out hope for his friends. He wanted to live. 

 

Gift: 

 

Lucas woke up early in the morning, even earlier than  his alarm clock. He got up a little lazily, but he didn't let himself be carried awa y, he wanted to be awake and out of the house as quickly as possible. 

 

He took a quick shower and put on his favorite underwear, a red one with the crotch painted black, sweatpants for the cold and a shirt with some design that he finds interesting. Afterwards, he brushed his teeth and fangs and finally, he gave his fur a real “treatment”, as it was very mess y and full of knots. 

 

Good morning, Lucas! — said his mother, hugging him tightly, making him feel kind of cozy in the hug, the feeling was comforting for him. 

 

Good morning, mom — he responds quietly, just feeling the warmth of the hug. 

 

Did you sleep well? — the wolf answered yes and kissed his mother's cheek. 

 

Eat breakfast, the first meal is always the most important. If you want, you  can eat the whole donut! — the donut is almost like bread, but it usually comes with a very delicious topping, Lucas's favorite is chocolate. 

 

Thank you mom, good morning to you and say good morning to dad for me — the wolf smiled lightly and started to drink his coffee, a rich table full of fruit, a sandwich, bread and some sweeter things. 

 

The wolf started eating the donut with a little coffee with milk and also a little butter to make it even tastier. 

 

The wolf sat at the table and started to eat her breakfast, but in silence, while Lucas asked everyda y things like “is everything okay?” and the wolf always answered yes and assured him that everything was fine. Today was really a different day. 

 

Usually... when I wake up... you're fighting... but today was different. 

 

I tried to talk to your father to... make your da y better, since ma ybe... you don't feel comfortable with this. 

 

Yes… I don't feel it. 

 

The kitchen was silent and the wolf finished drinking her coffee and went to the sink to wash the dishes. The wolf ate a little more and finished his coffee, went to brush  his teeth again. 

 

Bye, Lucas — said the wolf's mother. 

 

Bye, son! See if you can bring a girl home this time! — said the wolf laughing, still relaxed on the sofa, that deeply bothered Lucas 

 

The wolf left the house with his ears lowered, put on his hood and played some music to listen to while he walked. The school was a little far away, but the wolf preferred to always walk. 

 

On the way he met Ryan, the raccoon  was happy, and Lucas was happy for the simple fact that his friend was there, warming his heart with a feeling that perhaps would never be revealed. 















The two realized that the school was nearby and so they rushed to get there earl y so they could sit in their privileged seats , having a good view of the blackboard. 

 

The raccoon sat more relaxed at the table, as he was more athletic than Lucas, the raccoon behaved differently from the wolf, who was more ne at and kept his materials in a more organized way, as well as more common clothes, while Ryan dressed in more relaxed way. 

 

Soon the proble matic student, Matheus, arrived in that room. The hyena was not an easy student to put up with.  But he always had time to ruin Lucas's da y, even though he knew that Lucas was diagnosed with depression. 

 

—  Hey, Luquinhas — Matheus smiled, he sat next to Lucas and looked at the wolf. Matheus had intense feelings  for Lucas, a mix of love and hate and he, at the same ti me, hurt Lucas and wanted to be close to him. 

 

—  Leave him alone, Matheus — growled the already irritated raccoon, he had already sensed that Lucas had had a change in his behavior. 

 

-  Wh y? We're just kidding... aren't we, depressed? — said Matheus, provoking Lucas. 

 

—  We're not kidding — Lucas said in an audible tone — I just came here to study, leave me alone. 

 

—  Calm down, kid! — laughed the hyena and the raccoon tried to intervene, but two other hyenas held him back. The teacher hadn't arrived yet and that was the biggest proble m. 

 

—  Let's see what he brought today — said Matheus, looking at what he had in his backpack. 















Lucas soon remembered that his diary was there. 

 

— Get your paws out of my backpack! — shouted the wolf and tried to grab the backpack from the hyena's hands, but the hyena was faster and pulled the backpack back. He hugged Lucas around the neck and rubbed his paws on his head, leaving his fur all messy, trying to get away, Lucas dropped the diary. 

 

— Is this your... diary? — he took the notebook that had a padlock — José... break it — he gave it to the cat who easily unlocked the padlock — That's great... — said Matheus with a smile of satisfaction. 

 

Lucas was grabbed from behind like a raccoon. The other students in the room didn't even move, no one wanted to confront the hyena and its powerful jaw. Guilherme was not in the room and Raul and Bianca remained silent, watching everything. 

 

—  Look... what we have here. — Mateus began to read the diary in a low voice, things about the anger he goes through with his parents and even with the hyena himself, until he reached a pile of 15 pages with colored corners — RYAN? — shouted the hyena — DO YOU LOVE YOUR FRIEND? 

 

— The students were amazed, it was not common at that school for someone to show that they were gay. Matheus was furious that Lucas felt that way about Ryan. 

 

See Ryan... one day you save your friend from your team leader... another day he wants to kiss you! — growled the hyena. 

 

And what do you have? — asked the furious raccoon, trying to free himself and help his wolf friend who in the heat of the moment was crying and struggling, an anxiety attack that could lead to worse things. 

 

LUCAS! TEACHER! TEACHER! — shouted the raccoon, but his mouth was closed and he was punched in the stomach, the hyena went back to reading. 

 

Do you find his muscles attractive? Do you think he has a slender physique? — he approached the wolf that was crying, but stood by the hyenas that grabbed him, Matheus mocked — It's so beautiful to see Luquinha crying, so cute — the other students laughed, Ryan received another punch in the stomach, so hard that it wrapped his stomach — Lucas started shouting at Matheus. 

Matheus said: You want to help your boyfriend, right? — when Matheus threw another punch at Ryan, Professor Liam appeared to break up the fight 

 




Chapter 3: Matheus 

Bully 


 

 

Matheus was a problematic student who secretly had feelings for Lucas, but that was a secret. He always thought he was a hyena, just like everyone who watched him, but his father never stopped saying he was a wolf. Matheus did not accept his sexuality well and took out this frustration by making the lives of other students hell. Matheus met Lucas when he was 13 years old, he didn't know how to describe very well what he felt for Lucas, but this was the person for whom he felt some kind of affection for the first time. 

 

Matheus grew up in a problematic family with separated parents, Matheus' mother left him and his father when he was 3 years old. His mother didn't feel much affection for him and his father treated him coldly. Matheus grew up alone with little affection, suffered a lot of bullying when he was a child and became more closed and aggressive. Matheus became the school bully when he managed to win a fight with G uilherme and after that, he began to be feared by everyone. 















When Matheus met Lucas, he helped him do his work and homework. They spent many pleasant afternoons together, over time this friendship matured and Matheus invented excuses to stay close to Lucas. He became possessive and started to get angrier at Ryan, Lucas's best friend. 

 

 

In a disagreement, Matheus hit Ryan a lot and Lucas walked away from him for good. Not accepting  this, Matheus started making their lives hell. 

 

Damn, I can't get him out of my head — said Matheus — Calm down, Matheus, this will pass. It's just a phase. — Matheus said to himself same. 

 

Who are you talking to in this room, Matheus? — asked the father — And what boy can't you get out of your head? 

 

Nobody, dad — replied Matheus, a little intimidated, with his heart beating and his voice trembling — I need to go to school dad, I'm late — said Matheus. 

Matheus' father was a tall and strong wolf, he was looking at Matheus with an intimidating look. Matheus picks up his things and was heading towards the exit when his father asks him to come back for breakfast. 

 

No need dad, I'm not hungry! — says Matheus. 

 

But his father insists and Matheus comes back and sits down, he pours some coffee with his shaking hands holding the cup. The father sits on a chair staring at him and asks — You're not hiding something from me, are you? 

 

No! — says Matheus, almost choking on his coffee. 

 

I hope I don't see those pages on your computer again — says the father. 

 

It won't happen again, dad — says Matheus, swallowing hard. 

 

Matheus takes his things and heads towards the school. He leaves his house and closes the door, taking a quick look back, and there is the wolf with an intimidating posture staring at him. 

 

Matheus arrives at school and soon runs into Ryan and Lucas. He passes them and says — Hey, Luquinhas! — the hyena hugs him and ruffles his fur — Hey, raccoon — he said while rubbing his hand over Ryan's face, messing up his mustache. Ryan hated this, Matheus, who was the third biggest in the room, took pleasure in seeing Ryan helpless and unable to do anything. The games with Ryan were more crude and Ryan could do almost nothing against him. 

 

Matheus arrived in the room and went to the back, he sat next to the two hyenas and behind the cat José, putting on a hood and two headphones, he stayed like that for almost the entire class. 

 




Chapter 4: Matheus' father 

 

Matheus' father was called Leonardo and was a very strict and controlling wolf, he was a figure feared by some people, having the reputation of being a ruthless police officer. 

 

There were rumors that Leonardo was involved in some murders, such as that of his father who had been poisoned by him, but this was a closely guarded secret that not even Matheus knew about. 

 

Because he was very controlling and possessive, Matheus' mother, being helped by Bianca's parents, decided to run away. Matheus' mother was a cat who was disillusioned with everything. 

 

When Matheus was born, she didn't feel much affection for him. Having parents from different species, Matheus must have inherited the DNA of some unknown ancestors. Leonardo was bitter about his departure and decided to take out his frustration on the boy, paying little or no attention to him. 

 

Matheus grew up feeling insecure and powerless, always in the shadow of his father, whom he always looked to for a little affection. And to make matters worse, he had to be gay with a homophobic father. 

 

 

May 7, 2018 

Leonardo narrating 

 

Matheus has been strange lately, he sees something on that laptop. Whenever I'm around, he closes that laptop and seems kind of nervous when I use that laptop. It seems like he's hiding something from me, I'm going to catch him in the act, I'm going to jump over the wall, go behind the house and sneak into the living room while he's working on his laptop. I tell him I'll just go around the house, jump over the wall and sneak through the yard. When I'm approaching the room, I can't believe what I see: several males pdos, others in swim trunks and others in bed making out. 

 

What the fuck is this, Matheus? I ask him. 

—Nothing, dad. — he says. 

 

I try to grab the laptop and he tries to hold it, but I'm stronger than him. I get furious and start hitting him, my only son can't 















be gay. I teach him a lesson to see if he becomes a real man. 

 

 

This boy is a problem in my life. I wish he had died in his brother's place, even when he's beaten he looks like a bitch. 

Maybe this time he'll learn a lesson, and it's all the fault of that gay friend of his, Lucas. If he opens his mouth, I'll end his life and if he approaches Matheus one more time, the only thing he'll see will be a bullet stuck right in his face — Leonardo thought. 

 

 

Narrator Narrating 

 

 

What the hell is that? asked Leonardo. 

 

 

Nothing, dad! — said Matheus, closing his  laptop. 

 

Let me see! — says Leonardo. 

 

 

Matheus tries to pull the laptop, but his father was stronger and pushes him to the other side of the sofa. M atheus was left red-faced and shaking. 

 

 

Dude, Matheus! What the fuck are you looking at? — says Leonardo, very loudly — Do you like men!?! 

 

 

—  No, dad — Matheus denied — So why are you seeing these images? asked Leonardo. 

 

 

— It was just an impulse, dad — says Matheus — It won't happen again — his father, furious, grabbed a belt and started hitting him while saying — Go to your room now! 

 

 

Matheus starts crying a lot. 

 

 

What the fuck is going through your head? Now do you like seeing men without clothes? Do you want to sleep with a male? My only son is now a queer? — while he was saying this, Leonardo was hitting Matheus. 

 

Matheus put his arm in front of the straps to protect his body and after the beating, he ended up getting scarred. 

 

 

Leonardo corners Matheus against a wall and looks him deep in the eyes with the look of an angry wolf, ready to attack, with his fangs bared. 

 

 

Don't let this happen again Matheus, you don't want to know who I really am — said Leonardo and then  left, closing the bedroom door. 

 

 

Matheus was alone in the dark, he felt a lot of pain all over his body, crying a lot he  lay down on his bed and passed out. 

 

Matheus narrates 

 

 

I was having a strange dream, I was a child, I think, Lucas appeared and said: 

 

I want to show you something, Matheus — I decided to accompany him — My house? asked Matheus, confused. 

 

 

There's a gift waiting for you — said Lucas. 

 

 

I walk home and when I arrive, my mother is there waiting for me. I run to hug her and she says in her sweet voice that I can ask her for anything, in tears I ask her to stay with me and not leave. She kisses me on the head and the dream ends, it's 3:40 and I wake up crying and with body pain. 

 

 




Chapter 5: Lucas the wolf 

















2015 

 

 

Lucas Narrating 

 

I was getting ready for the first day of school in 2015 when Ryan shows up in my room and gives me a huge scare. 

 

—  BOO! Surpriseaaa! - shouted 

 

Ryan. I took a huge leap back. 

 

“ We were moved to the same room ,” says Ryan. 

 

I'm kind of happy and scared as Ryan hugs me tightly, I get goosebumps from those hugs. I've felt a bit strange since I turned thirteen, my parents say it's normal to feel this way, it's puberty. 

 

At the same time, when I feel strange, I start to like the feeling. I return the hug and I have the impression that Ryan is looking at me with a strange look, I feel my heart beating fast, it seemed like we were getting excited. He noticed this and blushed, breaking the hug. We spent almost thirty seconds looking at each other suspiciously until he broke the silence and awkwardly said: 

 

—  Come on, Lucas. 

We went downstairs to have breakfast. 

 

Roberto narrating Lucas and  Ryan  went  downstairs,  they  looked  suspicious.  Something  happened,  they are hiding  something  —  I  thought. 

Nicole also noticed something was wrong. 

They couldn't look each other in the face, they seemed a little embarrassed. 

 

—Are you hiding something? — I ask them and they said no. 

 

- Did  something  happen?  Nicole  asked. 

 

 

- No! — they said at the same time and I had a flea behind my ear, Lucas was red and his ears were a little low. 

 

Breakfast was served. Ryan didn't look Lucas in the eye and chewed the toast in a bit of a hurry, while Lucas only poured some coffee and was barely holding the cup properly. They finished eating breakfast and went to school suspicious — Had something happened? Because they looked weird, really weird — 

Nicole asked me. 

 

- I have no idea 

 

We went downstairs and went to have breakfast, we kept looking away from each other. I couldn't look at his face nor he at mine, I don't know what came over me, I wanted so much to hug him and hold him, he looked so beautiful. Lucas's mother, upon realizing what was happening, asked: 

 

—What 's wrong with you two? 

 

- Anything! — we responded at the same time. 

 

Ricardo, Lucas's father, was a little suspicious and asked: 

 

—Are you hiding something? 

 

“ No ,” said Lucas. 

 

 

We finished eating breakfast and went to school, when we got there we found Bianca, who was a cat, and Raul, a lynx. 

 

Bianca said that Raul had also been transferred to our classroom and she was very excited that day, she also said that a boy called Matheus had been transferred to our classroom. 

 

Matheus had come from another school. 

 

—  This Matheus is so handsome — said Bianca, excited. 

 

Bianca waved at Matheus and he waved shyly back. 

 

Lucas sat in front of Matheus, Bianca sat on the right next to Raul and I sat next to Lucas. 

 

Bianca was very excited and interested in Matheus while he was alone and seemed to be a little embarrassed. Narrate pain by narrating 

 

The teacher arrived and asked the newcomers to introduce themselves, first was Raul, the second to introduce himself was Micaele, a beautiful red fox, and the third was Matheus, who was shy and looked like a hyena. 

















Matheus was a little nervous and didn't feel very comfortable in crowds. He introduced himself, saying that he had transferred from another school, while introducing himself he had some fits of laughter and got a little lost. 

 

When the presentation was over, the teacher asked him to sit at his desk. Matheus walked towards his desk with relief, that was quite a sacrifice  for him. It was as if he felt intimidated by having so many people watching him. 

 

As he walked, Guilherme, who was a wolf and was sitting close to Matheus, pulled his pants, making him lose his balance and, consequently, fall on top of Lucas. Embarrassed and stuttering a lot, he starts  laughing and the room bursts into laughter upon seeing the  scene. 

 

-  Everything is fine? — asks Lucas. 

 

 

—  Yes, it is — says Matheus, without being able to see it on his face. 

 

 

Lucas helped him pick up things from the floor and says: 

 

 

— Nice to meet you, I'm Lucas. 

 

 

—  Nice to meet you, I'm Matheus — said the boy who looked like a hyena and half wolf. 

 

Matheus returned to his desk. 

 

 

And the teacher, after reviewing, gave a paper on the first day of class on the history of Brazil. The theme was about the colonization of Brazil. 

 

 

She asked everyone to form groups of five people with whomever they were closest to. Lucas formed a group with Ryan, Raul, Bianca and Matheus. 

 

 

—  Hi, Matheus — said Bianca — You have such an attractive body. 

 

 

Matheus blushed, his ears were flat and he tried to hide his embarrassment. Even Lucas was a little embarrassed 

 

 

That was an embarrassment for Matheus, he rarely received compliments and even  more so that type of compliment. 

 

 

The history of Brazil will be easy! — Lucas said — Ryan and Raul, you can research the discovery part, Bianca can make the posters, and Matheus and I will take on the Pau-Brasil and colonization part — everyone agreed. 

 

Bianca narrates 

 

 

I was very happy because we would all be  together again. I go to school with Raul, he's very clingy, he's always hitting on me. The kid didn't let go, it seemed like the penny wouldn't drop, he kept hitting on me until we got to school. 

 

 

When we arrived, I saw on the poster what our room would be, I went to it and found a boy who was a beautiful hyena. I decide to go to him and ask what his name was, he told me his name was Matheus. 

 

He's very handsome, he just looked a little sad and sat there alone. When I see Lucas and Ryan enter the room, they look suspicious of each other as if something has happened. I was excited because I would be with my friends. 

 

It didn't take long until a fox girl called Micaele arrived, I didn't like this girl, she looked fake and she was, she was no good. 

 

 

The teacher arrived in the room and asked everyone to introduce themselves. Raul, Matheus and Micaele would have to introduce themselves, as they are newcomers. I hated this Micaele the first time I saw her. When Matheus had finished introducing himself and was returning to his desk, Guilherme pulled his pants down. Man, he was really handsome in just his underwear, his ass  is well defined and beautiful with his ass on top. What a sexier boy, he made me excited, he was even more handsome when he blushed. 

 

 

Matheus started laughing and everyone started laughing too. The teacher and Raul didn't like what they saw. I wanted to have someone like Matheus hitting on me, not the old Raul. 

 




Chapter 6 

 

February 25, 2015 

 

 

Lucas narrates 

 

 

That night, Ryan's parents let him sleep over at my house. It was my mother's birthday, who was turning 33. My father prepared a barbecue, my uncles brought wine and we all had dinner with some friends. Ryan, Raul and Bianca and her parents were also present, but Matheus, the hyena, wasn't there. After dinner, the adults stayed in the backyard talking, while Lucas and his friends went to the living room and put on  the movie “Hansel and Gretel: 















Witch  hunters." 

 

We sat down on the couch and started watching the movie. Raul sat next to Bianca and I sat next to Ryan. Raul and Bianca stayed with us until the end of the film and it was already 9:30 pm. My parents said goodbye to the guests and I asked R yan's parents if he could sta y with us tonight, they agreed. We stayed playing Minecraft until 10:20 pm and I noticed that Ryan looked at me with a perverted look. 

 

I kept looking at him, but tried to hide my gaze. We were in survival mode and out of nowhere, he attacks me and I s mile, attacking him too. 

 

We start fighting in Minecraft and then we start having a pillow fight on the couch, and out of nowhere I slip and end up pulling him. 

I fall onto the couch and R yan falls on top of me. And holding both my arms, he sa ys: 

 

I won,  you lost! 

 

I try to get rid of him, but he is very strong. 

 

When I manage to get up, he puts a key around my neck and rubs his paws on my head. I free  myself again and now I face him on the sofa, I show  my teeth like a big bad wolf and say: 

 

And now? Who won? 

 

Oh no, the big bad wolf! — says R yan, wrapping a red cloth around his head when I hear my parents' bedroom door opening with my  mother appearing on the stairs and sa ying — Don't  make too much noise, boys — and went back to the bedroom, closing the door. We stayed in the living room until 11 a m when my  mother appeared again and told us to go to sleep. 

 

But before the 11th hour, we put on another horror film called “The Girl in the Red Cloak”. The protagonist was Little Red Riding Hood, who was chased by the werewolf. Occasionally, I would make a big bad wolf face and show my teeth 

 

for Ryan. He laughed and, at the same time, see med a little scared, I bit his face, growled and Ryan pushed  me. He was already a little scared and when the movie ended, we went upstairs and went to sleep. 

 

Ryan changed into his nightwear and I changed into mine. He lay down on a  mat and I lay down on my bed. 

 

 

Ryan was a little scared, I could see that. I decided to play a prank on him by pretending I was turning into a werewolf. As the room was kind of dark and my eyes were shining, I started to writhe on the bed and growl his name. Ryan tried to get up  from the mattress, but I pulled him by the tail. He broke free and tried to reach the door, but it was locked. 

 

I went towards him with claws and teeth bared, growling and Ryan started asking to stop, making that noise that raccoons  make when they have no wa y out. I thought it was so funny that I started laughing at him and he, a little angry, picked up a shoe, threw it at me and went back to bed. I laughed at him and he lay down a little sullen. I go back to my bed and sa y: 

 

Are you scared of the wolf? —he confirmed with his head. 

 

Lay here,” I told him. 

 

He lay down on my side, half sulking. 

 

His fur was so warm and cozy that I liked being close, I sa y: 

 

Good night, raccoon. 

 

And he says: 

 

Goodnight, werewolf,” I growl and close my eyes. Narrates Ryan I had a strange dream that 

night. Lucas and I were at school at our desks, the teacher asked us to present our work and out of nowhere our clothes disappeared in front of everyone. Everyone was laughing at us and taking photos. 

 

 

My God! How embarrassing was that — I thought and out of nowhere, Lucas ended up kissing me in front of everyone and we were just in our underwear  

 

He turns around and I get underneath  him. He kisses me on the mouth, I kiss him back while he looks at me with his black e yes and I remain motionless with the impression  that a short circuit is happening in my mind. 

 

I came to my senses and accidentally slapped him in the face. 

 

-  Sorry ! - I said to him and he also said sorry! 

 

What did we just do? — asks Ryan, looking at Lucas. 













Sorry, Ryan — sa ys Lucas — it was on impulse, No, it was my fault —- said the raccoon 

 

The two were awkward. 

 

Ryan went back to the mattress and Lucas stayed in his bed and wondered, confused, what that had been. 

 

A confusion was forming in Ryan's head. He really liked Lucas, but he couldn't imagine doing that with his best friend. I'm not ga y - 

Ryan said to himself 

 

The next day 

Sorry, it was just an impulse, it won't happen again - said Ryan 

 

—  Okay, let it go, let's forget about it — Lucas says, looking away. 

— 

 

Ryan and Lucas had enjoyed the feeling of that first kiss, but if their parents found out it would definitely be a big proble m, since not only their parents, but also the country was quite homophobic. 

 

Ryan thought 

 

We better keep this a secret,” R yan said, smiling. 

 

Okay  —  Lucas  said,  blushing.  Narrator narrating 

Ryan and Lucas go down the stairs as if nothing had happened. 

 

I want to do that again — Ryan thought. 

 

That feeling was strange, but good — Lucas thought. 

 




Chapter 7: Lucas's House 

 

February 25, 2015 

Lucas narrates 

 

 

Ryan lay down next to me, his fur was soft and warm and I was feeling comfortable next to him. I was admiring him, because I never thought he was so handsome before my heart was beating fast. 

, I just wanted to kiss him and I did it on impulse. 

It was a strange feeling, but I was enjoying it, man. 

 

Ryan didn't break the kiss right awa y 

, He stood still while I kissed him, at that moment I imagined he would be enjoying that 

until he reacted by slapping my face. 

 

- sorry ,! — he said to him 

 

“Sorry,” he said. 

 

What are we doing? I ask. 

 

Sorry — he says, getting out of my bed and going back to the mattress. A confusion of thoughts remained in my head. 

 

Am I gay? — I asked myself. 

 

The next day, Matheus went to Lucas's house in the afternoon  to start doing the work. 

 

Matheus narrates 

I went to Lucas' house, which is a little far from mine. It was a very beautiful two-story house, with glass windows and a flowering yellow ipe tree in front. I got there and Lucas took me to his room, gave me some cookies and some Nescau. His room was a little bigger than mine. The wa lls were white, there was a huge window next to the bed on the right and left side, there was a s mall table with the laptop. 

 

 

Lucas was good at history, but he got stuck on dates. We started researching the colonization of Brazil and the exploration of Pau-Brasil. We did our part in 2 hours and when we finished, Lucas invited me to play some Minecraft. I was actually enjoying the game. We played and talked, he asked me where my house was and I told him where it was. He asked me for my number and I gave it to him. 

 

He asked if I lived with my parents, I said I only lived with my father and he asked about my mother. 

 

They separated, I haven't seen her since I was a child — I said, a little sad. 

 

I'm sorry,” Lucas said. 

 

Wh y did you transfer schools? he asked. 

 

Because I was being bullied and I had no friends there. 













I was starting to enjoy his compan y. He looked at me with a sparkle in his eyes, he seeme d a little childish. The hours flew by and when I looked at my cell phone, it was already five o'clock. 

 

I need to go,” I tell him. 

 

Lucas accompanied me to the exit and I said goodbye to him. Narrates 

Lucas I watched Matheus slowly disappear into the horizon. He turned and waved at me before disappearing entirely. He had a deep look, as if those green e yes wanted to say something. 

 

Matheus narrates 

 

I get home and see that my father hadn't arrived yet. I watched TV until my father arrived, he is very intimidating, a tall and strong wolf, with amber eyes. 

When he got home, he took off his clothes, leaving him only in his underw ear. He had brought a chicken for dinner. 

 

We started having dinner together and he got most of the food. I had my head down, I couldn't see into his eyes. He puts some pi eces of chicken in his mouth and starts chewing with those pointy teeth, at the same time he looks into my eyes with that intimidating look. 

 

How was your da y, Matheus? he asked. 

 

It was good, Dad,” I tell him. 

 

I hope it continues like this, and what happened at that other school doesn't happen again — he says. 

 

But dad, it wasn't me, those kids said I was ga y, but I'm not. 

 

I hope, Matheus! — he said, shouting — My son, you're not gay! 

 

Dad, stop being annoying, you're always complaining about everything. You hate me, you keep treating me badly, you delete my songs and you hate how I dress You’re fucking annoying,” I tell him. 

 

Look how you talk to me, boy! — he sa ys. 

 

Because of that, my mother left,” I told him. 

 

Shut up, Matheus! — he says. 

 

I don't shut up! — I tell him. 

 

He shows me his fangs and I mine mine. He slams his hand on the table, making it tip over and the dishes fall to the floor and break, he grabs me by the shirt with his claws and looks at me with his amber eyes. I shrink into the chair and my ears shrink, I was so scared of him. He shakes me. 

 

Who's in charge of this house, huh Matheus? RESPONDS! — he asks, shouting. 

 

The Lord. — I said, scared. Who gives you your things, Matheus? 

 

The Lord. — I said, with more fear. 

 

Who put you in that fucking school, Matheus? 

 

Sir — I said, with even more fear and almost tearing up. 

 

 

I was already crying and he told me to go to the bedroom, staying at the kitchen door. I passed him sideways and he punched me in the back and said:  

 

Don't ever yell at me again, Matheus. NOBODY yells at me in my house. 

 

I ran to my room and he said: 

 

That's it, run! Run like the coward you are! 

 

I kept my cell phone, went to check and there was a message from Lucas. He had said “Hi” and I said “Hi” back. 

 

He said he wanted to see my house and I said I wouldn't do it because my father didn't like visitors, but he insisted. I end up giving in and sa ying “Okay”, it’s going to be a quick visit. He agrees and I say “Good evening”. 

 

That night, I dreamed about my mother again. She was a white cat and I was crying a lot. She hugged me and gave me a teddy bear as a gift. 

 

Sta y here, darling, I'll be right back — she said and kissed me on the forehead. 















She got into a car and left. Suddenly, the dream changed, I tried to hug my father and he pushed me. 

 

I cried as I asked him to hug me, but he bared his teeth and growled at me. I insisted and he took me by the arms and gave me a hug. I think it was the only time he showed any kind of affection towards me, and the dream is over. 

 

There was someone knocking on the door, I went to answer it and it was Lucas. 

 

I invite him in and show him the house, he is impressed. 

 

Matheus, your house looks like a museum — he said — Your father has good taste, what vase is that? — Lucas asked, while messing with it. 

 

Careful! — I tell him. 

 

He almost drops the vase, but I manage to catch him in time. 

 

Sorry,” Lucas said. 

 

I give you a tour of the house and show you where the kitchen is. 

 

What happened here? — asks Lucas when he sees the table overturned with broken dishes. I lower my head a little, remembering yesterday and say which was nothing. 

Lucas keeps looking at me with a doubtful look on his face. I go upstairs and show him the rest of the house. 

What room is this? — he asks. I say: 

Don't go in there, my father gets angry when I enter that room. This is my room,” I tell him. 

 

My room was a little smaller than his, there was a photo of my mother in front of my bed on a shelf with the teddy bear that she gave me. Lucas watched the photo and the teddy bear, I was a little sad and had my ears down. 

 

Why aren't your parents together anymore? - he asked. 

 

I don't know, she left us and said she was going to come back, but she never came back,” I said, as a tear fell from my eyes. Lucas me hugged. 

Don't be like that — he said, I hug him and start to cry — You can count on me, we're friends — Lucas says. 

 




Chapter 8: Ryan is increasingly naughty 

 

Lucas Thinking 

 

I went to visit Matheus at his house. He seemed a little sad, he said his mother left them when he was three. My God, I wonder what mother would do that to her own son. He also told me that he once had a wolf brother who looked like his father, but the wolf died when he was three years old. 

 

Matheus' father was a police officer, but that house has very expensive items for someone who earns a police officer's salary. Does his father mistreat him? 

He looked very sad and he cried, hugging me when I asked about his mother. When I arrived at his house, there was a fallen table and broken dishes. I wonder what's in that room. 

 

Lucas narrates 

 

It was March 12, 2015, Saturday morning. My parents weren't home and, imagine who shows up? Ryan! 

 

He enters my house, excited, bringing his GTA video game. He arrives hugging me. Is it just me or are his hugs more frequent and tighter? He only hugs me from the back or side. Ryan wasn't like that and he was always looking at me with a strange look, as if he wanted to do something to me. That game is awesome, you can do everything, I like shooting people, getting in the car and running away. There was a time when Ryan took the control from my hand and accelerated the car at high speed, running over several people. 

 

That’s how it’s played,” he said. 

 

He put on some mods that could even have tanks and he ran over a mass of passengers and cars. 

 

He was so excited that I noticed a throbbing bulge in his shorts. Flushed, I started to get excited too, so excited that my breathing became heavy and my tongue stuck out. 

 

Ryan saw me like that and he puts his paws inside my shirt and starts rubbing them against my fur. It was such a pleasant feeling that I started laughing like a mad hyena. 

He pushes me on the sofa and I lie there with my tail wagging, he continues tickling me until one day he opens my mouth and says: 

 

 

Look what we have here — he touches my two pointy teeth and plays with my lips, then holds both canine teeth with his fingers. 

 

I give him a light bite on the neck and he seems to like it. Then I lightly bit his face and held half of his snout in my mouth. He even tried to break free, but I held him for a while until he managed to get away. Then I start to growl at him, showing my fangs. He runs around the house and I follow him, until he has no way out and I say: I got you. 

I pulled him by the tail and he started making the noise that raccoons make in difficult times, I thought that was so cute and took him back to the couch. 

When we get to the couch I start kissing him and he kisses me back. He kept staring at my shorts until he pulled them down. 













my underwear down and I pull his too, he was wearing blue underwear. His body is so beautiful. Then out of nowhere, it seemed like someone was knocking on the door, it was my mother. 

We get ready quickly and I answer the door. She arrives saying she's going out with her friends to a salon and says she's going to leave food ready for us. I tell her not to worry because we knew how to handle ourselves. —  I want her to leave soon so we can be alone — Lucas thought. 

 

Ryan was so fake that he looked like nothing had happened. He continued playing and she didn't even suspect anything. 

 

She leaves the food ready and leaves. Then R yan immediately looks at me with a perverted face, his mischievous s mile and sparkle in his eyes wanting to finish what he had started. 

 

I get a little embarrassed and he comes up to me wanting to hug me and even bit my face. He's very strong. He looks like a pissed off dog. 

 

— Ryan, no man 

,  Not again — I told him feeling a little embarrassed. 

 

- Please ! Just a little kiss on the cheek Lucas! - he said 

 

— No man - I told him and tried to pick up the console and go back to playing but Ryan held the console 

 

— Ryan! - I said to him and he put his mouth on mine while holding the back of my head and I didn't react, Ryan interrupted that kiss with a sigh 

 

“Admit it, you like it,” he said. 

 

- I am not! - he said 

 

— You like it because you started it! - he said pointing his finger at me 

 

- I am not ! You're welcome ! - I told him and feeling my cheeks burn 

 

— Whoever starts kissing their friend first is gay! - said Ryan pointing his finger at my snout 

 

- I am not! — I said as I took the console back and started playing again, Ryan was staring at me with his pupils dilated, all that was left was for his tail to shake, he looked like a dog asking for more and more kisses, Ryan was very close to me and even too much alone. he needed to get into my hair, when. 

My mother arrived at 2 o'clock and knocked on the door. Ryan immediately walked away from me and sat in another corner of the sofa. 

,  We were left with a look as if nothing had happened 

 

I accompanied Ryan to his house to prepare for the presentation of his history project that would be on Monday. 

 




Chapter 9 

 

November 5, 2015 

 

 

Narrator Narrating 

 

It was November 2015 and Lucas was going to his house, when he got there, Ryan was waiting for him at the door. 

 

- Where were you? — asks Ryan. 

 

— At Matheus’ house — Lucas replied. 

 

 

— I texted you all the time, why didn't you respond? — Ryan questioned, while looking at Lucas with a somewhat jealous look. 

 

“ The cell phone was discharged ,” he said. 

 

Lucas. Ryan looked at Lucas and said: 

 

— You've been spending too much time with that hyena. 

 

— I'm just helping him — Lucas replied. 

 

— You spend all your time with him! said Ryan. 

 

- You're jealous? — Lucas asked. 

 

— Nooooo, imagine. — says Ryan, kinda 















sarcastic. Lucas enters his house and Ryan follows him. 

 

— You forgot our friendship. — said the raccoon. 

 

— I didn't forget — Lucas replied. 

 

So why don't you respond to my messages anymore? — asks the raccoon again. 

 

I already told you that my cell phone was dead! — Lucas replied. Ryan stared at him, not really believing the story. We need to help him, he's our friend — said Lucas. 

 

I thought that by “us”, I meant you and me — he said 

 

Ryan.Stop being selfish, you only think about yourself! - he said 

 

Lucas. 

 

I don't think so! — said Ryan, and he was already getting irritated. Lucas goes up the stairs and Ryan 

 

accompanies. Why can't you be like before? Ryan asked. 

 

For what? To watch you and Micaele kiss? — he replied 

 

LucasNarrator Narrating 

 

Ryan fell in love with the fox Micaele and they were dating. Because of this, Ryan ended up moving away from Lucas a little, and Lucas getting closer to Matheus, but Ryan still really liked Lucas and from time to time they made out. Ryan was confused about his sexuality, as he liked to make out with both Micaele and Lucas. 

 

The relationship with Micaele got worse and worse, she was very possessive and was turning Ryan against his friends. Mica, like a smart fox, acted behind the scenes, pitting one student against another. She enjoyed watching the circus burn. Nobody noticed anything. Once, Guilherme's notebook went missing and she had taken it and put it in Matheus's bag. 

 

She suggested that all bags be searched and the notebook was found in Matheus' bag. 
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