
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Elf, the Cat, and the Human

Sasha L. Miller

The truest form of trouble is a love triangle…

Teric is a cat shifter, too shy to ever admit the growing crush he has on his roommate and best friend, Edrin—and too petrified to ever admit to his feelings for the haughty elf Akeid. Then Akeid asks him out, and begins to return his feelings with interest.

Edrin has had a crush on Teric for ages, but has never known how to admit to Teric. He distracts himself by going to clubs, hoping someone will be distracting enough. Then Akeid slips in and steals Teric away, and Edrin wants badly to strangle the condescending, untrustworthy, far too beautiful elf.

Humans and mongrel cats are beneath him, but a bet is a bet, and Akeid means to win it. Until he loses sight of the bet, all his attention stolen by the pretty cat slipping beneath his skin—and the hissing, spitting, jealous human dogging his every step.
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The Elf, the Cat, and the Human

"I am so killing you for this later," Teric vowed, stumbling again over the thick, clunky boots his roommate had forced on him.

"So you've said," Edrin replied absently, straining to see past the queue of people in front of them.

"Seriously, Edrin," Teric threatened, squinting at Edrin's back. Edrin may have managed to hide Teric's ears, but Teric wasn't sure that the price of losing his glasses again was worth it—not that Edrin would've let him leave the room wearing them.

"Stop complaining." Edrin said, turning back to Teric as he gave up trying to see around a woman with an enormous hat.

"I'll complain as much as I very well please," Teric informed Edrin haughtily, wishing for the thousandth time that he could see properly.

"I don't see how you have anything worth complaining about." Edrin smirked, letting his gaze trail along Teric's form. Teric rolled his eyes.

"How about boots that are two sizes too big?" Teric countered, letting Edrin pull him forward as the queue moved.

"You'll get used to them," Edrin replied distractedly—the real source of Teric's ire that he never voiced. Edrin would hang around with him for a bit before going dancing, something Teric avoided like the plague, or being dragged off to a dark corner somewhere. Or, worse, to some stranger's place. Some stranger that wasn't Teric and Teric would be left half-blind and on his own. It really wasn't fun to see the friend you were crushing on—even if it was only a very minor crush, Teric thought firmly, as though that would make it true—go off with someone else.

Edrin thought Teric did the same, so he was constantly dragging Teric out in his chase after 'tail,' and it really amused Teric that he called it that. Usually, Teric didn't mind. He liked the club atmosphere and occasionally he'd manage to strike up a conversation with someone interesting.

The only thing that usually detracted from it was the girls and that one really scary guy who would follow him around the clubs cooing over his ears. They didn't seem to understand that just because Teric had dared to go clubbing, that he didn't really want their less-than-gentle fingers trying to poke and prod at his sensitive ears.

In truth, the only time Teric had ever spent the night away from the dorm had been the time he'd left to go home and gotten lost—because Edrin had taken his glasses away and he'd missed all the bus runs. He hadn't been able to figure out how to get a taxi, not that he could've afforded one. Edrin had been thrilled though, when he'd come back exhausted and rumpled in the morning, so Teric had let it go.

"And we're in," Edrin announced, flashing a grin at Teric as he pulled him along. Teric smiled back distractedly, staring around the small, dimly lit coatroom.

"Edrin, where are we?" Teric demanded. The clubs they usually frequented didn't have coatrooms. Edrin paused in the act of hanging up his jacket, and Teric decided his smile was leaning towards sheepish.

"Ah, The Lady Blue?" Edrin offered and Teric sighed. No wonder Edrin had finally conceded and helped him camouflage his ears. "You look as human as I do, so don't worry," Edrin hastened to reassure, shoving his jacket onto one of the provided racks. "We can leave if you don't like it?"

Teric shook his head, fighting the urge to pat down his hair to make sure his ears were still hidden. Shrugging off his coat in concession, Teric frowned at Edrin. "Don't leave me alone in there." He didn't want to face a lynch mob of elves if his ears or tail decided they needed to make an appearance.

"Awww, but Teric," Edrin whined, draping himself on Teric's half-bare shoulder. "How'm I supposed to pick up a hot piece of elven tail that way?"

"Offer a threesome," Teric told him dryly, shrugging Edrin off. "And elves don't have tails." Edrin snickered at him, following him to the door at the far end of the coatroom. "Did you think about how I was supposed to pick up someone here?"

"Oh. Good point." Edrin's voice was apologetic. "Sorry, I just got excited when I heard they were opening to humans tonight."

Teric shook his head, amused despite himself at Edrin's thoughtlessness.

"We'll go someplace else after an hour or so, okay?" Edrin offered, and Teric shrugged.

"If you want." Slanting a smile at Edrin as he opened the door into the club proper, Teric continued, "Unless you've gotten your elven tail by then." Edrin snickered again and nudged him inside. Teric smiled to himself, surveying the club blurrily. The bright area lining the wall to his right would be the bar, and the dark area with the flashing, bright lights, would be the dance floor. There was already a crush of people throwing themselves about vigorously to the music.

Teric smiled. The music where they were wasn't loud, merely a pleasant thrum in the background. The club had a spell in place to muffle the noise here; the dance area in front of the DJ's station was probably much louder.

"I'm dancing," Edrin told him, right next to where his left ear was slicked down and held stiffly in place with the styling gel. Teric nodded, fighting to ignore the pleasant shiver that snaked down his spine as he headed for the brightly lit bar.

*~*~*

"How about that one?" Jenai gestured to one of the humans lured in by the music. She was dancing well for a graceless animal.

"No. Too tall," Akeid dismissed, bored. This was a stupid idea, but Jenai and Mareth wouldn't let up unless he left with someone.

"Her?" Mareth tried, picking out a blonde girl with a large chest and long, shapely legs.

"Too busty," Akeid declared, smirking when both Jenai and Mareth gaped. "Besides, Dad told me to avoid human girls. They tend to be diseased and deceptive. I don't want a half-human bastard child haunting me later, do I?"

"Good point," Jenai agreed. "But are you okay with a guy?"

"I'm not picky." Akeid hid a smile because he'd been nothing but picky all night.

"Oh? How about him? He's been alone since he walked in." Mareth picked out a skinny human leaning against the bar. He was twisting one of the heels of his clunky boots back and forth in time to the music, his gaze focused on the dance floor as he nursed his drink.

He was pretty enough, with dark hair spiked around his head in a curiously flattering pattern. He wore snug, flashy silver and black clothes that molded to all the right spots but still gave him a hint of mystery. And, of course, Akeid was always a sucker for big boots.

"Okay," Akeid agreed, taking a last swallow from his drink and standing up.

"Good luck," Jenai told him cheerfully, saluting Akeid with his fluorescent blue drink. Akeid snorted delicately. He wouldn't need luck. The only reason the humans flocked here was to see if they could score an elf. This human would be easy.

Akeid sauntered over to the bar, somewhat disappointed when the motion didn't attract the young man's attention. He sauntered nicely. Pausing a few feet away, Akeid wondered what approach he should use for a moment before quickly deciding to go directly to the point.

Stepping into the human's personal space, Akeid smiled charmingly as the young man turned to look at him, and Akeid's smile widened.  The human had pretty brown eyes; humans did have such aesthetic appeal sometimes. "Hi," Akeid greeted, letting his eyes travel the length of the human's pretty body.

"Ah. Hi," was the shy response. Akeid smiled again. This was too easy, especially with the 'are you talking to me' expression on the human's face.

"I'm Akeid." Akeid introduced himself, waiting to hear if the human's name was as pretty as his face. Things should go quickly after that, thought me might just take his time. That should placate Jenai and Mareth for a week or two.

"Teric." The human frowned at him thoughtfully, and Akeid edged closer, setting a hand on the soft fabric covering Teric's chest.

"Teric," Akeid purred, pleased with the flush that stained Teric's cheeks a dark red. "Would you like to … come with me?"  Teric choked, backing up. Akeid followed, more amused than he was willing to let on.  "To somewhere a little more private?" Akeid continued, leaning in close. Teric stared at him wide-eyed, and Akeid fought the urge to laugh. This really was too easy.

Teric's jaw dropped, like he was going to say something, and Akeid leaned forward just that little bit more and kissed him slowly, aiming to reduce Teric's capability for thought just a little more. Teric was unresponsive for a few seconds until Akeid got the bright idea to try and coax him into kissing back with the smooth application of tongue.

Teric made a protesting noise deep in his throat and jerked away, running into the bar and knocking over a shot glass with a small clatter. "Um. No." Teric wasn't looking at him though, so he was probably playing hard to get.

"Oh?" Akeid smiled sweetly. "Can't I convince you?" Akeid leaned close again, smelling the light, spicy cologne Teric was wearing.

"Ah, no." Teric risked a glance at him, and Akeid rested a possessive hand on Teric's arm, smoothing small circles over the soft skin under his thumb.

"Not even if I said please?" Akeid smirked—Teric wasn't pulling his arm way.

"You want to back off?" a hard voice intruded. Teric jerked away, startled as he glanced past Akeid's shoulder. Akeid turned, losing his amusement. There was a reason he didn't like humans—too often they tended to stick their noses where they didn't belong.

"No," Akeid replied coldly, and of course he knew this human. Edrin something, from Akeid's Advanced French Grammar course.

"Well, tough." Edrin scowled at him, stepping closer to Teric.

Akeid smirked, because there was no way Edrin would start anything in this place, not against an elf.

"Teric, do you want to go now?" Edrin asked, ignoring Akeid and focusing on Teric.

"Not if you want to stay," Teric told him, more words than Akeid had gotten out of him. Not that he had been aiming for words.

"If you're taken, you should've said so," Akeid informed Teric, stepping away as the human flushed.

"I—"

"You didn't?" Edrin cut Teric off, and Akeid watched with interest as Teric looked confused for a moment—until Edrin kicked his boot in the most obvious manner possible. Unsubtle humans.

"I didn't really get a chance?" Teric offered slowly, watching Edrin curiously. Akeid smirked. They weren't dating, but Edrin desperately wanted them to be, if the look he was giving Teric was anything to go by.

"Sorry for intruding." Akeid managed with a straight face, giving Teric a lingering look before heading back to his table. Akeid smirked. Now he had fodder for teasing Edrin later. He had to do something about Edrin's attitude—he'd been entirely too disrespectful of Akeid. Maybe Akeid would find Teric outside the club and woo him right out from under Edrin's nose. Yes, that sounded fantastic. If he got to sleep with Teric in the process … well, so much the better.

*~*~*

"Sorry I didn't stay closer," Edrin apologized, leaning against the bar next to Teric.

"It's okay," Teric shrugged. He wasn't sure whether he'd wanted Edrin to come sooner … or later.

"Let's go before he comes back." Edrin scowled, and Teric squinted around—he really should get contacts for these outings so that he could see further than his arm.

"Okay," Teric agreed after a moment. He really didn't know what he'd do if Akeid tried to push the issue. Edrin hadn't really been convincing with his spur-of-the-moment fabrication.

"Are you okay?" Edrin asked, frowning at him with concern.

"I'm fine," Teric sighed. His ears ached from being forced into one position for too long. "Let's go."

Teric pushed away from the bar, brushing past Edrin towards the coatroom. Akeid had picked him for some reason, but he wouldn't have been thrilled to find out that Teric wasn't human as he was pretending to be.

"A tail is hard to hide when you're naked," Teric told Edrin philosophically, mostly because it was kind of fun to see what would make Edrin splutter.

"Teric!" Edrin made a face, opening the coatroom door. "I mean, I figured, but you don't really have to tell me that."

Teric just smiled and started searching for his coat, ignoring the young woman who slipped past him into the club. Edrin stared at the rack where he'd hung his coat perplexedly for a moment, before glancing down. "On the floor," he grumbled, and snagged it.

"Didn't hang it securely," Teric commented, suddenly anxious to get away from the club so that he could twitch his ears free.

"No." Edrin paused, holding the coat but not moving to put it on. "Are you sure you're okay? He didn't slip you anything when he was molesting you did he?"

Teric laughed. "No, and he just kissed me. Can we go?"

"No … you're not okay?" Edrin asked, confused.

"I'm fine. I just want to go." Teric tugged on his jacket. "My ears want to move."

"Oh." Edrin pulled on his jacket quickly and headed for the door. "Come on, then." Teric followed him closely, doing his best to not trip over the toes of his borrowed boots. Ignoring the bouncer and the long line of patrons waiting to be admitted, Teric followed Edrin away from the quiet club.

"Where do you want to go now?" Edrin asked, watching him carefully.

Teric rolled his eyes, waiting only until they'd turned the corner to shake his ears free of the stiff gel holding them in place.

"Ulgh." Teric grumbled, reaching up to carefully unstick the tip of the left ear. "Okay, I'm not doing that again."

Edrin snickered, and Teric wiggled his ears disapprovingly because of course he knew that he'd been the one to ask Edrin to try and hide them in the first place (and kept asking and pestering until tonight when Edrin had actually given in).

"So where?" Edrin repeated, strolling along the sidewalk with the faint click of his heels echoing every step.

"I think I'm for home, actually," Teric decided. "My ears are sticky." And he really didn't much feel like watching Edrin dance anymore.

"Akeid is in one of my classes. I can still beat him up." Edrin eyed him speculatively.

"Right." Teric rolled his eyes. "Because this is so the first time that's ever happened, so you should definitely go beat up Akeid. And then go back and find that stupid guy who wants to poke my ears every time we go to Club Mead."

"Fine, fine." Edrin muttered, looking displeased. Probably he didn't like Akeid already and was just looking for a chance to get physical with him.

"Hmm, see, when you do it, you call it getting tail," Teric continued thoughtfully.

"Shut up," Edrin told him seriously. "That isn't funny."

Teric laughed, feeling much more relaxed now that his ears were free to move as they pleased.

"So why no more clubs?" Edrin asked, looking faintly confused.

"My ears are sticky," Teric repeated, and wiggled them sadly. "Your boots are killing my heels, too, and I don't really feel in the mood for loud music and expensive drinks and people trying to molest my ears."

"All right." Edrin snickered. "Did you want me to come with you?"

"Only if you want to." Teric smiled, amused because Edrin was still concerned, which was nice, but not really necessary. "I'm a big boy. I can get home on my own."

"I think I'll go with you." Edrin shrugged. "There's always tomorrow."

Teric smiled. "Good. Now I'll be able to find the bus stop."

Edrin laughed, hooking an arm with Teric's and pulling him down the street. "Crazy cat." Teric rolled his eyes, but let it pass—Edrin was the only one he'd let call him a cat without some form of retaliation.

*~*~*

Teric really loathed his eight o'clock science class. The chairs weren't designed for anyone with a tail, which meant he always spent the hour and a half slouched in his seat to ensure that he didn't squish his tail.

Of course, that it was eight in the morning didn't help, especially since it was a science course, Teric majored in literature, and he really hated the professor. He would have skipped, but skipping meant he'd fall behind. It might have been a simple science course, but Teric really didn't do well with science.

Teric frowned sleepily at the chalkboard, ignoring the bustle of students around him. The lecture hall seated a few hundred, and this class was popular because it was an easy intro level course and a required course for a fair number of majors.

Teric knew a few people, but no one he'd be willing to sit by for a semester, so he sat near the back where he couldn't be seen as easily. Shifting lower in his seat, Teric focused on doodling idly in the margins of his notebook.

A loud bang jerked his head up, and Teric frowned at the rugby player who'd slammed his textbook against the table a row or two ahead of him. Relaxing again, Teric stilled the irritable twitching of his tail, letting his ears flicker away from the noises. Pulling off his glasses, Teric rubbed tiredly at his eyes—he really, really wasn't fond of morning classes.

"I thought you looked familiar."

The voice broke into his thoughts and Teric blinked up at Akeid curiously, one of his ears flickering in surprise. Akeid looked perfectly groomed and polished, even at this hour. He was wearing neatly pressed slacks and a sweater vest that made Teric feel kind of grungy in his jeans and the oversized sweatshirt he'd stolen from Edrin.

"You have ears," Akeid observed, leaning closer to peer at his head.

"You've got ears too," Teric snapped, turning away. He didn't want to deal with this.

Akeid sat down gracefully in the chair next to Teric's and smirked. "I don't have a tail."

Teric flushed, curling his tail around the chair, out of sight. "So?" Teric demanded, because this kind of reaction got old fast. His ears winked irritably down, then forward, and Akeid's pretty blue eyes were even prettier out of the dim lighting of the club.

"Just odd," Akeid told him, grinning. "We don't get a lot of your kind around here."

"I know," Teric grumbled, annoyed because he'd been here for two years already, yet it seemed that the novelty had yet to wear off.

"Sorry," Akeid said, but the smirk that turned his lips as he leaned back in his seat belied that sentiment.

"Are you in this class?" Teric asked, half out of curiosity and half to change the subject. He couldn't remember seeing Akeid in class before, but it was a huge class and Teric didn't pay much attention to the people around him, especially this early in the morning.

"Since the beginning of the semester," Akeid confirmed, smiling at him pleasantly. And yes, he was an elf, but did he have to look so handsome just sitting there? "I'm not surprised I never noticed you before, hiding all the way up here."

Teric shrugged, frowning towards the front of the classroom to where the professor was. He liked his quiet back row.

"You look different." Akeid didn't seem the least bit phased by Teric's quietness, and Teric sighed, his tail sagging over the side of the chair.

"What do you want?" Teric asked, tilting his head back so that he could properly meet Akeid's eyes.

"To talk to you," Akeid told him with another pleasant smile.

"Good morning, class." The professor greeted, her voice cutting through the idle chatter of the students in front of them. Teric bit down on his remark as silence fell through the lecture hall. Akeid turned away, digging through his fashionable messenger bag to pull out a notebook.

Winking at Teric, Akeid settled into his seat more comfortably and started taking neat, precise notes from the professor's lecture. Teric stared for a moment before turning back to his own notebook. Akeid probably just wanted his turn at seeing Teric's ears up close.
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Akeid was taking notes with only half his attention. He could compare later with Jenai to make sure he hadn't missed anything, but for right now he was much more interested in Teric.

Teric seemed to be having a problem concentrating. He alternately doodled and took notes, sneaking frequent, nervous glances at Akeid. His tail dangled off the far side of his chair, swishing back and forth lazily. It had to be easily the length of Akeid's arm, and he wondered where Teric had hidden it Saturday night. His ears, too, though it did explain the slightly odd hairstyle Teric had sported.

Right now, Teric was completely distracted by Akeid. Akeid smiled, even as his fingers took notes on some basic physics equation. This boded well for his plans, especially considering that Teric hadn't refused outright to talk to him. Sure, he hadn't exactly been verbose, but Akeid could definitely work with it.

He'd been surprised to find that Teric was in one of his classes, but it had been a fortuitous stroke of luck. Now he could offer to 'study' with Teric. At Akeid's off-campus apartment of course, because that Edrin dweeb may not have been Teric's boyfriend, but he apparently was Teric's roommate. Akeid smirked—he loved his contacts. He had everything he'd ever want to know about one Peteric Duklovsky at his fingertips, and it was going to be so easy to flaunt it in Edrin's face.

Now all he had to do was get Teric to agree to meet with him later. Or, even better, right after Professor Clark stopped rambling on about whatever equation she was trying to pound into their brains. He liked that plan. It would give Teric no opportunity to rethink the wisdom of such a meeting and cement Akeid more before Edrin tried to convince Teric to not see him.

Akeid smothered a yawn, watching Teric out of the corner of his eye. Teric really was adorable, in that innocent, drag-me-to-your-bed-and-make-a-real-man-of-me way. His furry cat ears drooped low on the sides of his head, swiveling and flickering around as he chewed on the end of his pen. He wore glasses too, hooked over the tops of his ears delicately.

He looked deliciously rumpled and nearly human, too, wearing a bulky sweatshirt with the university's logo plastered across the front and jeans that looked completely unmodified from Akeid's view, despite the tail that obviously dangled from Teric's back.

Akeid glanced at his watch discreetly. Ten minutes and then he'd drag Teric off for coffee and bagels. A second breakfast, or something. Glancing at Teric, he managed to catch Teric looking at him. Akeid winked, unsurprised when Teric flushed, his ears twitching fretfully. He kept looking until Teric looked away, returning his focus to his mostly note-free notebook.

Akeid smirked. Maybe he could offer Teric his notes to copy from. Clark finally stopped lecturing and started packing up her things, and Teric's notebook was shut and off the table before Akeid could blink. Akeid raised an eyebrow.

"Teric," Akeid spoke up, shutting his notebook leisurely as their fellow students streamed for the exits.

"What?" Teric frowned, pulling his backpack up onto his shoulders. Akeid stood slowly, brushing off the front of his slacks.

"I simply wanted to ask if you'd like to accompany me to the café for coffee?" Akeid smiled as he slipped his own notebook into his bag. Teric just stared at him for a minute, his tail snaking up to twine around his left backpack strap.

"I don't—"

"To talk," Akeid broke in before Teric could finish his statement. "I'd like to get to know you better."

"Why?" Teric asked disbelievingly. Akeid smiled charmingly, stepping closer to where Teric was standing.

"Because you've intrigued me," Akeid told him honestly. He was intrigued enough to want to bed Teric. The tail could be fun.

"Edrin—"

"He isn't your boyfriend." Akeid asserted. "I took it last night that you wanted me to back off, so I did. Why did you?" Akeid wondered, suddenly curious.

Teric flushed. "I have ears."

"So do I," Akeid drawled, glancing around. They were alone, the last straggling students having slipped out the front doors as he looked.

"I have different ears, and you thought I was human," Teric explained, his ears swiveling to face backwards for a moment before twisting back towards him.

"Is that the only reason?" Akeid asked, unable to keep the smile from his face.

Teric shrugged. "It was reason enough."

"Ah, but I know now, and I'm asking again," Akeid said, watching Teric carefully. He didn't want to overdo this.

"Your treat," Teric told him, shifting his bag and turning towards the exit. Akeid blinked a moment before what Teric meant figured itself out. Smirking, he followed, getting a good look at Teric's backside as he did.

*~*~*

"Teric, you jerk," Edrin complained, shutting the door behind him. Stepping casually over a rumpled pair of jeans and then a small stack of take-out containers, he dropped his books heavily on his bed.

"Hmm?" Teric looked up, his ears twitching curiously as he met Edrin's eyes.

"I was late for my ten o'clock," Edrin grumbled, kicking off his shoes. One went under the bed, and Edrin made a face, but left it there.

"Um, so? Why does this make me a jerk?" Teric asked, turning in his chair so that he wasn't craning his neck anymore.

"You always wake me up when you come back from that—whatever class. The eight o'clock one," Edrin complained. "And you had my hat."

Teric laughed. "So you woke up late and couldn't cover that mess of hair?"

"Exactly." Edrin frowned at him suspiciously. "What were you doing, anyway? You're always back by nine-thirty at the latest."

"Ah …" Teric flushed, his tail twitching nervously. "I went to the café for breakfast."

"Oh?" Edrin grinned, throwing himself into his desk chair. It squeaked in protest, sagging under Edrin's weight. "With who, because you don't turn that red over a cup of coffee."

"Akeid," Teric admitted, his ears flickering nervously. "He's in my morning class apparently."

"He asked you out?" Edrin asked incredulously.

"Yes." Teric scowled. "Try to sound more disbelieving next time."

"No!" Edrin yelped, sitting up properly. "Not what I meant. He saw your ears?"

"Yes." Teric smirked at him, and Edrin decided he'd been had. Teric's tail wound lazily around the leg of his chair, the tip twitching near the floor. "He didn't fall for the you and me dating thing. I think it's because you're never affectionate with me."

Edrin snorted. "I'll show you affection, catboy."

"Don't promise me things like that. It'll get my hopes up." Teric pouted outrageously at him, and Edrin snickered, shaking his head.

"Are you sure he saw your ears? And tail?" Edrin questioned curiously. He didn't know much about Akeid, but the elf definitely ran with the 'elves are superior' crowd.

"He did the usual 'you have ears' thing." Teric flipped his ears back irritably.

"So how'd it go?" Edrin pressed, resolving to threaten Akeid's pretty face later if he was fucking around with Teric.

"I don't know." Teric shrugged, looking thoughtful. "We just talked for a bit and then he had another class to go to."

"That's it?" Edrin asked, surprised. Teric smirked, showing off a pointed canine.

"Well, I didn't really think you wanted to hear the details of our quickie in the men's room," Teric told him, smiling wickedly.

"Teric!" Edrin protested, and Teric laughed, his ears flickering with amusement. Edrin made a face, even if he loved that Teric would joke with him like this. At least, he hoped Teric was joking. He never could tell.

"What?" Teric asked innocently, stretching his back out slowly. Edrin watched for a moment before distracting himself.

"Are you meeting him again?" Edrin asked, curious. Teric nodded absently, slumping down in his chair.

"Tonight." Teric's cheeks gained a bit of color again. "We're doing dinner."

"Really." Edrin smirked. "Moves fast, does he?"

"Shut up," Teric grumbled, his cheeks turning a darker shade of pink. "I have homework now, go away."

"Fine, fine." Edrin smirked, switching on his computer as Teric flipped on his music and swiveled around to face his desk again. Edrin rolled his eyes as something completely incomprehensible came from the speakers.

He'd roomed with Teric for both freshman and sophomore year, but he hadn't managed to pick up more than a few Russian phrases the entire time. Teric didn't speak the language that often—usually only on the phone when he was talking to his sister, and Edrin had never bothered to learn more than 'hello' and 'just a moment' and, oddly enough, 'I'm pregnant,' but that one was entirely Teric's fault.

Teric started singing along softly, and Edrin smirked, logging on and waiting for his applications to load. He liked having Teric as a roommate, and if Akeid was fucking with him, then Edrin was going to have to kick some elven ass. Teric moping was not a fun thing to deal with.

*~*~*

Teric fought his nerves as he walked up to the restaurant Akeid had picked out. He wasn't sure dinner was such a great idea, but Akeid had been very convincing when he'd asked earlier. Teric sighed, straightening his jacket. His tail was tucked under his jacket, to protect it from the cold, and his ears were hidden under a thick, woolen ski cap.

The restaurant didn't seem that threatening. It didn't look overly fancy, and the smells coming from it almost made Teric glad that he'd skipped lunch. Still, he hesitated outside. He could still skip off and tell Akeid he'd overslept or something. Did he really want to be going on a date with an elf?

"Teric." Akeid's voice came from behind him and Teric jumped, swiveling around. There went that plan. Akeid smiled—and he really did have a nice smile—and caught up to him quickly.

"Hi," Teric greeted quietly, stubbornly telling his ears that they could not twitch now. The hat would fall off if they did.

"I'm glad you made it." Akeid told him with another stomach-flipping smile. Teric smiled back, letting Akeid guide him towards the door. Akeid held the door for him when they got there, and Teric rolled his eyes, but entered.

The restaurant wasn't what he'd expected. It was cozy and warm, with dim lighting and private booths. Akeid took his arm again, drawing him over to the hostess.  "We have reservation," Akeid told her with another charming smile. She fairly beamed back, flipping open her book. "Under Lachette."

"All right, this way." She led them across the room to a corner booth, setting down two menus with a smile. "Ken will be right over to get your drink order."

"Thank you." Teric smiled, slipping off his jacket and curling his tail around his waist discretely as he did so. Setting his jacket on the inside of the booth, he sat down across from Akeid.

"Have you been here before?" Akeid asked, his pretty blue eyes watching every move Teric made. Teric's ears twitched nervously, and he tugged off the ski cap before he could knock it off.

"No," Teric admitted, glancing out at the large dining room. It was still quiet—but it was a Monday night, so Teric really shouldn't be too surprised. There was an older couple on the other side of the room at a small table, but, other than that, there were no other patrons in his line of sight.

"I recommend the stuffed chicken," Akeid said, and Teric smiled at him with amusement.

"How's the fish?"

Akeid laughed, flashing straight, white teeth. "I've only ever eaten the chicken."

Teric dropped his gaze to the menu, flipping it open as the waiter approached the table.

"Good evening, sirs. My name is Ken, and I'll be waiting on you tonight. Can I place your drink order?" the waiter reeled off pleasantly, and Teric looked up long enough to catch him staring.

"Root beer," Teric told him, flicking an ear in annoyance. Not that the waiter could probably tell that.

"All right, and for you, sir?" Ken asked Akeid, his gaze slipping away from Teric's ears.

"Hot tea. Anything herbal will do," Akeid proclaimed, and Teric smothered a smile. Of course Akeid drank tea. That was the stereotypical elven thing to do, after all.

"Okay. I'll be right back with that and to take your order." Ken smiled, tucking his notepad in the little half-apron tied around his waist. Teric flicked his ears in faint annoyance, turning back to the menu. There were a few different choices for fish, and Teric ran through them quickly, ignoring the way Akeid was watching him.

"I like fish," Teric confessed after a moment, glancing back up at Akeid.

"I like my tea," Akeid said easily, and Teric smiled, relaxing.

He really didn't know what to do with Akeid yet. He liked the elf well enough, and he seemed more than a little interested. Teric wasn't sure why yet, though he had a strong suspicion it had something to do with his ears and tail and bedding a novelty.

Akeid was nice-looking though, so Teric probably wouldn't have minded if that was all. It was just the dinner and earlier breakfast that were confusing the issue. Twitching his ears thoughtfully, Teric shut his menu carefully, resting his fingers against the smooth, laminated cover.

"Hmm, and what has you so lost in thought?" Akeid leaned forward, smiling as he drew Teric's attention.

"Ah, nothing interesting." Teric smiled apologetically. "Just curious, and please don't take this the wrong way—" Teric cut off as the waiter approached again, bearing a tray with their drinks and a teapot for Akeid.

Setting the dishes out on the table, he pulled out his notepad again. "Are you ready to order or would you like some more time?"

"We're ready," Akeid said, moving to pour himself a cup of tea. "I'll have the stuffed chicken breast."

"And you sir?" Ken asked, his eyes straying to Teric's ears for a moment. Teric twisted them back flatly, resisting the urge to snap something rude.

"I'll have the breaded haddock platter," Teric said coolly instead.

"Okay and anything else? An appetizer?" Ken asked, glancing hastily back towards Akeid.

"No, thank you." Ken nodded, dropping the pad back into his apron pocket and tucking his tray under his arm as he left. Akeid smirked, sipping at his tea. "You really don't like people staring, do you?"

"No," Teric grumbled, stirring his fizzy drink with the straw for a moment. "Would you? I've been here for more than two years and people still stare."

"Your kind is rare," Akeid said, laughing when Teric made a face. "But what shouldn't I take offense to?"

"Oh." Teric flushed, his ears twitching nervously. "I was just curious as to your intentions."

"My intentions?" Akeid laughed again, setting down his steaming teacup.

Teric shrugged. "I mean, do you want to date, do you just want to sleep with me and are trying to butter me up, that sort of intention," Teric explained, glad that his tail was buried under his jacket so that it wasn't thwacking things randomly under the table.

"And if I said I'm just trying to buy sex?" Akeid asked, his bright blue eyes intent.

"You don't have to buy it." Teric shrugged, flushing. "I would've said yes Saturday if you'd seen my ears."

"Really." Akeid drawled. "Then why am I wasting my money?"

"You're an ass." Teric decided, amused despite wanting to kick Akeid in the shin. "That's what I was asking."

"Well, to be truthful," Akeid smirked, the corners of his lips turning up, "I would definitely not say no to sex. But I wouldn't say no to dating either, at this point. I'm scoping out the situation."

"Ah." Teric smiled, wishing he could lean back in his seat without squishing his tail. "Those are … if not honorable intentions, then intentions I can live with."

"Good." Akeid still hadn't stopped smirking, ignoring the waiter as he set down their salads.

"I'll be back to check on you in a few minutes." Ken managed to not actually look at Teric's ears this time, and Teric smothered his smile. Maybe he would earn a nice tip yet.

*~*~*

Edrin scowled at his ceiling. It was nearing three in the morning. Three. On a school night. And Teric hadn't even called to say he'd be out late. Staring at the ceiling, Edrin fought the urge to track down that damn elf and strangle him. Teric had had other boyfriends. And lovers. Edrin shouldn't be getting jealous over this one.

It would be easier if it weren't someone Edrin hated. Maybe. Scowling, Edrin flipped restlessly. He really hated it when Teric dated. He knew for a fact that Teric didn't pick up as often as he did, though he'd never called Teric on it. He didn't want to—he liked that Teric was so … untaken.

Except that sometimes he wasn't, and Edrin really needed to jump on one of the opportunities when Teric didn't have a boyfriend or lover. But Teric got hit on by everyone, and he didn't need unwanted advances from his roommate and best friend too. Smothering his face into his pillow, Edrin willed the night to go faster and for Teric to get back to the room already.

*~*~*~

Edrin scowled irritably at his mirror. His hair sucked. Jamming the baseball cap on over his head, he winced as it tried to cut off his circulation. Teric had worn it yesterday, right. Fixing the straps in the back, Edrin tugged it on again, and turned to shove his feet into his shoes.

He didn't want to go to class. Scooping up his backpack, he slung it over his shoulder and wondered once more how long Teric was going to stay away from the room. He still hadn't returned, and Edrin really didn't want to go to class and find Akeid there. Or worse, not find Akeid there.

Tugging his baseball cap lower, Edrin pulled open the door to the dorm hallway and started walking. At least French class was nearby. One of the perks of living in Dawson was that the language building was right next door. Not that it was much of a perk for Edrin; French was a liberal arts elective for him. The rest of his classes were held in the science building on the far side of campus.

It was a good fit for Teric, though. The top two floors were classrooms used by the fine arts professors, and he had half his classes there, which was one of the reasons they'd chosen the room they had this year. Smothering a yawn, he trudged down the hallway, fighting the urge to grumble under his breath.

He'd skip, he really would, but Teric yelled at him when he did that, and the professor gave small quizzes at the end of every class for attendance purposes. Pushing out the side door of Dawson, Edrin picked up his pace to cross the twenty yards to the classroom building.

It was nippy out, and Edrin fretted for half a second, hoping that Teric had brought a coat with him before he caught himself. Teric was a big boy and could deal with being cold if the need arose. He was a Russian after all, and it was cold over there.

Climbing the stairs to the second floor, Edrin dragged himself into the small classroom. The professor hadn't shown yet, but that was probably because Edrin was nearly ten minutes early. He was much too used to going all the way across campus and still being late. Sighing, he threw himself into his usual chair, dumping his bag on the floor.

There were two other students in the room, both who he didn't know. The girl at the front of the room gave him a quick glare before returning to her studying of something, and Edrin rolled his eyes. He so should have skipped.

Five minutes and three arriving students later, Akeid sauntered in, looking far too pleased with himself. Edrin decided the best policy was ignoring him and concentrating on not digging his pencil through all five of the subject sections in his notebook.

Of course, the bastard had to pick the seat next to him. He didn't say anything though, so Edrin continued his ignoring policy. Maybe after class he'd make sure that Teric had actually spent the night at Akeid's and not left for dead in a snow bank somewhere. Akeid looked entirely too smug for the latter, though, unless he'd managed to get laid somewhere else.

The professor came in then, following a pair of students chattering loudly about some sports game or another. Edrin frowned at them, tracking the professor as he crossed to the front of the room. Setting down his books, he checked his watch and then scanned the classroom. "Bonjour," he began, and Edrin focused on the French and not on Akeid and his damn smug expression.

*~*~*

Edrin gave up easily. Class let out a few minutes early, and he'd made up his mind to go bug Akeid, if only to make sure that Teric really was okay. But when he'd stepped into the hallway, Akeid had been waiting. Waiting, like he knew what Edrin was up to, and planned to torment him with it.

Turning away from where Akeid was leaning against the hallway wall smirking, Edrin started to go back to his dorm room. He wasn't in the mood to deal with Akeid, he decided. He'd just wait for Teric to show up again, and if he didn't after tomorrow then Edrin would simply call campus security and report a missing person.

"Wondering where your roommate is, Marshall?" Akeid called, and Edrin paused—Akeid was only trying to bait him, he told himself.

"I have a pretty good idea," Edrin said, turning to scowl at Akeid, even as he cursed himself for rising to the bait.

"Hmm, you do, do you?" Akeid's lips curled up. He pushed away from the wall to saunter over to where Edrin stood. Edrin held his ground, curling his fingers into fists around the straps of his messenger bag.

"Yes." Edrin scowled more viciously as Akeid invaded his personal space. He wouldn't back down from Akeid, though.

"I sense a little hostility, Marshall," Akeid purred at him, bright blue eyes wickedly bright. "Jealous?"

"Teric can do what he likes," Edrin gritted out, wishing that Teric had decided that Akeid wasn't worth his time.

"Or who, hmm?" Akeid smirked. "He is quite the lay, I have to admit. The things he does with that tail of his—"

Edrin gritted his teeth, wondering how much Teric would kill him if he buried his fist in Akeid's face.

"Something you probably know nothing about." Akeid's smirk only seemed to grow, and Edrin leaned back slightly, tempted to turn and walk away. That would only give Akeid more satisfaction from this little exchange, though, so Edrin stayed where he was, glaring heatedly at Akeid's smug expression.

"Poor human," Akeid drawled. "You've been living with him for years and I bet he won't even let you see him undress. Must make you crazy with that little crush of yours."

"I don't!" Edrin snapped, fighting his shock. He wasn't obvious. He knew he wasn't obvious—he worked very hard not to be obvious.

"You do." Akeid smirked at him, leaning closer. "It's why I want him," he whispered, and Edrin didn't think, just swung a fist and caught Akeid across the jaw. Akeid stumbled back, laughing, and Edrin turned and stalked away before he tried to do worse.

*~*~*

"Sneaking out while my back is turned, I see," Akeid observed with good cheer. Teric yelped, startled, and whirled, his tail flaring out for balance.

"You went to class." Teric glowered playfully, tugging his shirt into place properly.

"I did." Akeid sauntered across the bedroom, pleased as Teric's eyes followed behind the thick frames of his glasses.

"Mmm, and now it's my turn." Teric said, smiling. His tail twisted around his waist and hooked in one of the belt loops on his jeans. Akeid let his eyes follow the motion for a moment before stepping right up to Teric and kissing him deeply, enjoying the instant response. Teric tilted his head up to meet him and Akeid really was glad he'd searched Teric out because he was a fantastic kisser. Curling his fingers in the waist of Teric's jeans, he tugged him close, pondering shoving a hand down Teric's pants.

"You could skip." Akeid teased at the skin above the waistline of Teric's jeans with his fingertips, whispering the words huskily into Teric's ear.

"I could," Teric said, smiling coyly as his tail wrapped around Akeid's wrist, soft and furry and lightly stroking the inside of Akeid's forearm. "You didn't."

"You were sleeping," Akeid countered, kissing Teric again.

"Mmm, but—" Teric broke the kiss off, amber eyes playful as he smiled. "I'm not skipping."

Akeid smirked. "Not even if I—"

"Ah—" Teric twisted away, ducking his head down and away from where Akeid's fingers had stroked so softly against the edge of his ear. "No. Bad elf," Teric scolded, hiding a smile. "I really do have to go."

"All right, fine," Akeid said, pouting briefly. "Come back tonight?"

"Call me," Teric said, shrugging. "My homework still comes before you."

"I'm hurt," Akeid drawled, following Teric from the bedroom.

Teric scooped up his jacket from where it had been left draped over the living room couch the previous night. Pulling it on, he smiled again, showing off his sharper-than-normal canines. "You're not my boyfriend. Don't be." Teric laughed, crossing back over to kiss him again. "Mmm, yes, definitely call me."

"We'll see." Akeid smirked. "Your room phone?"

"Yes," Teric said, digging a pen from his pocket. "I'm going to write on your hand, don't wash it."

"All right," Akeid agreed with amusement. He'd never had anyone write their number on his hand before. Teric scrawled the four digits across the back of his hand gently, then gave him another quick, hard kiss.

"With the normal campus extension and all that. See you." Teric waved, his tail slipping up under the hem of his jacket as he headed for the front door. Akeid watched him go with a smile on his face. He'd call, but Teric would probably hate him by that point. Still, if Edrin didn't say anything—which he might not, if he was trying to keep his crush secret—then Akeid had no qualms with sleeping with Teric again.

*~*~*

Teric breezed into their room with a 'freshly laid' smile on his face, and Edrin pretended that his blankets had eaten him. Teric said something softly, but Edrin was too busy trying to not hear him to pick out what he'd said. Teric must have decided he was asleep, because he didn't say anything more and was much stealthier in his moving about the room.

The good thing about Teric being catlike was that he was catlike. He snuck like a pro, quietly and with expert balance. This was an excellent thing for when Edrin was napping in the middle of the day, which he admittedly did often. Hopefully Teric wasn't mad at him for punching his boyfriend. Edrin stifled a sigh into his pillow and willed the world to go away some more.

The door shut quietly, and Edrin frowned. Teric had just gotten back. He probably had class. At least he wasn't a missing person, Edrin thought grumpily, scowling. If he ever found out that Akeid was just sleeping at him to get back at Edrin … that would be bad. Pressing his face into the pillow, Edrin scowled.

He really, really hated Akeid right now. Normally it was simmering hate for the way that Akeid dressed and acted and spoke and looked so damn collected and handsome all the time. But now he was messing with Teric, and sleeping with him which just made the envy and anger even worse, and it was apparently Edrin's fault. Edrin hadn't ever done anything to Akeid, except for maybe cutting him off on Saturday night.

He just hoped that Teric wouldn't hate him for getting him involved in this Akeid thing. Or for punching his boyfriend. Or for liking him when he shouldn't, because Akeid would probably tell him all of that at some point or another, and Edrin really sucked at lying when Teric asked him direct questions.

*~*~*

"You're awake." Teric smiled, shutting the door behind him. Edrin grunted sleepily in response, and Teric laughed. Edrin had to have just woken up, to be that incoherent. Crossing the room carefully—Edrin was a slob—Teric dumped his backpack and jacket on his neatly made bed.

Stretching out the kinks in his back, Teric tugged off the ski cap that was keeping his ears from freezing and fought a yawn. Last night had been fun, but tiring. Akeid would probably—well, might—call, but Teric would decline for tonight. He had homework and Edrin could probably use some attention. He always got sulky when he thought Teric was attached to someone.

"Have plans for tonight?" Teric asked, pulling out his science book. He had to do a bit of catch up for tomorrow's class. Akeid had distracted him far too much yesterday.

"No," Edrin mumbled, drawing the blanket he had wrapped around his shoulders over his head. Teric laughed, settling into his desk chair. His tail wrapped around the armrest easily and Teric decided to wait Edrin out. Flipping his book open to the right page, he started reading and waited for Edrin to uncocoon. Edrin flipped down the blanket after a few minutes. "Why?"

"We could do something?" Teric offered, very willing to be distracted from science.

"Oh." Edrin frowned. "But don't you and Akeid—" Edrin cut off, scowling, and covered his head again.

Teric sat up straighter, curious. "Don't Akeid and I, what?"

"You're not doing anything with him?" Edrin asked, muffled through the blanket.

"No." Teric shrugged, though Edrin couldn't see it. His tail unwound and he stood up, setting his book back on the desk. "Edrin."

"What?" Edrin mumbled.

"Take off the blanket, Edrin," Teric ordered, leaning against the corner of Edrin's desk gingerly. Nudging Edrin's leg with his toes, he waited patiently.

"Why?" Edrin tugged it down so that his head was still wrapped, but his face and a bit of unruly, ruffled hair peeked out.

"Because." Teric made a face at him. "You don't like Akeid."

"I—" Edrin hesitated, and Teric raised his eyebrows. "Fine, I don't like him."

"Okay," Teric said, with exaggerated patience. "Why not?"

"Because." Edrin shrugged sulkily. "Does it matter? You picked him."

Teric smiled, shaking his head. "He's just a boy. You're my friend, Edrin, and currently you come first in the pecking order."

"Really?" Edrin didn't sound convinced, but then he shrugged and muttered, "Okay."

Teric laughed. "We're not going clubbing tonight."

"Yeah, you already got your tail," Edrin said, looking faintly put out. Teric flushed, his tail thwacking against the side of the desk in agitation.

"Oh, shut up. A movie?" Teric suggested, ignoring that he should be doing his homework.

"Okay," Edrin said. "I'll buy the tickets if you get the snacks."

"Fine, but you're getting one of those refillable buckets of popcorn and that's it," Teric threatened, standing up to get his wallet.

"I can live with that." Edrin grinned, getting up with his blanket still wrapped around him.

"And you have to put some pants on," Teric said with amusement, eyeing Edrin's fuzzy legs.

"I'm wearing shorts," Edrin said, letting his blanket fall to cover his chair. "Complain a little more, cat."

"Shut up." Teric stuck out his tongue, tucking his wallet into his back pocket and picking up his jacket again. "Or I'll only get you a small popcorn."

"That's just mean," Edrin complained, pulling a sweater on over his t-shirt, and a pair of jeans over his shorts. Teric winced, but didn't say anything, only shook his head ruefully. Edrin was a strange roommate, but Teric wouldn't trade him for anything.

*~*~*

Akeid hung up slowly, wondering if Teric was just avoiding him now. He'd find out tomorrow in class, he supposed. It wouldn't be that big a loss, even if Teric had been the best lay he'd had in a while. He'd ditch Jenai and Mareth and sit with Teric in class again tomorrow, if Edrin hadn't killed Teric's interest in him.

Maybe he could find a new way to distract Teric from his notes.

*~*~*

If he said anything about Akeid's motives, Teric would find out about his crush, Edrin mulled, staring at the ceiling. Teric was already asleep, having practically passed out after the late movie they'd seen. After a trip to the movie theatre to see what was playing, they'd gone to dinner—fast food—and then gone back to the theatre to catch the movie.

It had only been midnight when they returned to the room, but Teric did have a morning class—with Akeid. Edrin wondered what the chances were that Akeid would say something. He had no clue. He didn't know what Akeid was planning, except for hurting Teric because of Edrin. If Edrin said anything to Teric, though, even just that Akeid was using him to get at Edrin, then Teric would wonder why Akeid hated Edrin or why he thought that sleeping with Teric would hurt Edrin.

Because, yes, they were roommates and best friends—though Edrin would never say that out loud because best friends were something that girls did with lots of giggling—but there shouldn't be any reason that who Teric was dating would hurt Edrin. Except in that 'Edrin didn't like Akeid' way. And he really, really hated the smug bastard right then.

*~*~*

"Ulgh," Teric grumbled, flipping the chair out and sitting down carefully. His tail snaked out from under his jacket as he sat. His head ached from too little sleep and he really wanted nothing more than to skip this class. Only, Akeid was here, and he'd blown the elf off last night. He also couldn't fall too far behind in the class material, or else he'd never pass the class.

Dragging his notebook out, he set it on the table and flipped open to a fresh, doodle-free page. Digging the pen out of the metal bindings, he set it down on top of the page and stared down at the lower tiers of desks, waiting for the professor to come in and start class.

"Here." Akeid set down a cup in front of him.

Teric glanced up, surprised. "Hi." He peered at the cup curiously, his tail twitching as Akeid settled down in the seat next to him. "What is it?"

"Coffee," Akeid said, with a raised brow that questioned whether Teric had any sense in him. He set a matching cardboard cup on the table in front of him, and Teric really should be put off, but Akeid was charming despite his attempts at being insulting. "Two creams, four sugars."

"You have a good memory," Teric said, wrapping his fingers around the warm cup. "Thank you."

"You're welcome." Akeid unfastened the snaps on his bag and pulled out his own notebook as Teric took a cautious sip of the coffee. It was the perfect drinking temperature, and Teric smiled, slightly more cheered.

"Do you understand any of this?" Teric questioned, frowning at Akeid's neatly written out notes. "Ulgh, I hate you. Who takes such good notes?"

"I do." Akeid slanted a smirk at him. "Want to… study with me?"

"That sounded so lewd. It's not even lunchtime." Teric shook his head, and Akeid laughed, carefully flipping through his notebook to a blank set of pages two-thirds through the book.

"What does lunchtime have to do with it?" Akeid leered , and Teric flushed but laughed, taking another sip of his coffee.

"I think I'm mixing up my stigmas. I think it's alcohol before noon that's frowned upon." Teric looked thoughtful for a moment. "Ah, well, sex, alcohol, it's all the same."

"You equate sex and alcohol?" Akeid asked with a smirk, leaning back in his chair and holding his coffee at an elegant angle. Teric wondered if he practiced that.

"Only in the sense that they're indulgences?" Teric offered, his tail flickering off towards Akeid.

"I suppose that makes sense," Akeid conceded, shifting his chair slightly closer to Teric's. "Want to indulge?" he drawled, winking. Teric flushed.

"We're in class," Teric pointed out. "I'm not doing anything here."

Akeid was startled into loud laughter, drawing the attention of another elf sitting a short distance away. Akeid didn't seem to notice, and Teric flicked his ears back, faintly annoyed until Akeid spoke again.  "I was thinking tonight, but if you're impatient—"

"No." Teric cut him off, sure he didn't want to hear whatever Akeid had thought up.

"After class." Akeid decided as the professor stalked in and glared at the class. Teric rolled his eyes and hid his smile behind the coffee cup.

*~*~*

Edrin glared sleepily at his alarm, fighting his grumpiness as he smacked it. It shut up obligingly, and Edrin peered around the room fuzzily. Teric wasn't there. Likely out with Akeid again, leaving Edrin to his mechanical alarm clock instead of the much more enjoyable Teric alarm clock.

Deciding that Akeid needed to be hit by a bus soon, Edrin turned his alarm clock off and went back to sleep. He wasn't dealing with class.

*~*~*

Teric fought a burning flush all the way back to his dorm room, because he was so not going to think about what Akeid had talked him into doing in that janitor's closet. Except that resolving to not think about it made him keep thinking about it, and their 'date' for that night, and Teric decided he was going to have a permanent flush for the rest of his life.

Ducking into the dorm, he frowned to see Edrin was still in bed. Curious, he nonetheless shut the door quietly. Maybe Edrin wasn't feeling well. Sneaking across the room quietly, Teric shrugged off his jacket and bag and fished out a textbook. Reading was a nice quiet activity that wouldn't wake Edrin. Frowning fretfully, Teric settled into his bed, tucking the blankets around himself cozily.

He really hoped it wasn't anything serious. Or contagious.

*~*~*

Teric was positive that Edrin was moping. It had been nearly three weeks since Teric and Akeid had first hooked up, and Edrin had graduated from the occasional bitchy comment into full-scale sulking. It was true that Teric was spending more and more time away from the dorm, but he still tried to make sure he spent time with Edrin. It was just difficult, between classes and projects and Akeid.

Edrin wasn't helping much, being unresponsive and lazy. He slept in most days, and seemed to go to bed obscenely early. Teric sighed. He didn't like it. He would think that Edrin had mono or some similar medical problem, except that Edrin seemed fine otherwise.

Teric chewed on the end of his pen thoughtfully, his tail twitching as he stared at the blackboard. The professor was speaking sharply about their last exam, apparently displeased by the results, but Teric was mostly tuning her out, concentrating on thinking about Edrin and the way his tail was wrapped loosely around the wrist Akeid had settled in his lap.

He didn't know what to do, honestly. He didn't want to hurt Edrin. He hated that this was making Edrin so … sulky, but he didn't want to give it up either. He liked Akeid, like he liked Edrin, except that he could actually sleep with Akeid. And did. Frequently. Teric flushed.

He could pick between them, but he didn't want to. He shouldn't have to, but he couldn't leave Edrin to sulk for much longer. Resolving to talk to Edrin later, Teric focused on Akeid's fingers, stroking his tail in the absolute worst way for it being the middle of class.

*~*~*

"Hmm, and where do you think you're sneaking off to?" Akeid drawled, tugging Teric back to him as he tried to scamper off.

"Away from you, lech," Teric replied with amusement, his ears flicking as he spoke.

"Running away?" Akeid hooked his fingers in the front seam of Teric's jacket and tugged him back towards the table they'd been sitting at for class. "Hoping to miss our mid-morning appointment?"

"As much fun as the janitor's closet is—" Teric started, laughing.

"I was thinking about a change of scenery, myself." Akeid smirked, using the side of his hand to push the zipper of Teric's jacket down to the hook at the bottom.

"Not here!" Teric yelped, twisting out of his grasp. Akeid followed him, sneaking his hands under Teric's coat and grabbing his hips in a firm grip.

"Not here," Akeid purred, pleased when Teric stilled under his hold. Leaning down the bit he needed, he drew Teric into a kiss, amused when Teric didn't hesitate at all to kiss him back. Really, he never got tired of kissing Teric, and he tightened his grip on Teric's hips briefly.

"Mmm," Teric murmured, his bright amber eyes half-closed. "Then where?"

Akeid smirked, victorious. "I'll show you," he told Teric, pausing to pick up his bag before turning back to Teric and hooking a possessive arm around Teric's waist. Teric's tail snuck under his jacket, winding about his waist in return.

*~*~*

"Akeid. We need to talk."

Akeid paused, surprised as Jenai approached him with a solemn face, Mareth in tow as usual.

"So talk," Akeid ordered, refusing to be swayed from his good mood. Teric had been very … enthusiastic that morning. Smirking, he kept walking down the hallway, waiting for whatever Jenai had to complain about.

"You're spending too much time with that plaything of yours. It isn't healthy," Jenai said bluntly, and Mareth nodded.

"It's a short term thing." Akeid shrugged, wondering why they were bugging him about this.

"It's been three weeks, Akeid," Mareth said, the know-it-all tone to his voice grating on Akeid's nerves. "How much longer are you planning to keep this one?"

"It's casual." Akeid shrugged again, scowling. "Until I get bored of him."

"What if you don't?" Jenai asked, sneering. "You bring him coffee, Akeid. I've seen you doting on him like you should a lover. Sleep with him. Don't date him."

"I'm not dating him," Akeid snapped. "Fine. It's a little earlier than I planned, but fine. I'll finish the plan tonight."

"Good," Jenai said approvingly, his expression lightening. "Stick to humans, Akeid. It's easier."

"This is easy," Akeid said shortly, abruptly turning and taking a side hallway. Jenai let him go, thankfully, and Akeid wondered if Jenai really believed the stupid shit their parents spouted or whether he played along as well as Akeid did. Glowering, Akeid leaned against the wall as soon as he was sure he was out of Jenai's sight. He didn't want to give Teric up. He was convenient, and he was damn good in bed.

Jenai would report home if he kept things up with Teric, however, and the last thing Akeid needed was his father on his case about his choice of lovers. Scowling, Akeid glared at the wall across from him. At least he could finally put Edrin completely into misery.

He'd have to execute his plan flawlessly. Time it so that Teric was coming back—probably to the dorm room, it seemed to be the only space and time he shared with Edrin—and announce how he'd only been paying attention to Teric to upset Edrin. That would upset Teric and Edrin, with the added bonus of putting a wrench in between the two of them. Pushing away from the wall, Akeid stalked down the hallway.

He really hated being an elitist elf sometimes.

*~*~*

Edrin was scowling when he opened the door. "Teric's not here."

"Good." Akeid smirked, pushing his way in as Edrin tried to shut the door on him. Akeid raised an eyebrow at the neatly contained mess in half the room. The two beds were on opposite sides of the room, the desks lining the wall between them and the dressers at the feet, completely matching except for the personal items strewn about. Edrin had to be the messy one, Akeid decided, picking his way daintily across the room.

"When will Teric be back?" Akeid asked, smiling sweetly at Edrin as he perched on the edge of Teric's neatly made bed.

"Soon," Edrin said crankily, glaring. "Wait in the hallway."

"Ah, but that won't make Teric very happy, will it?" Akeid smirked, getting into 'annoy Edrin' mode easily. If he had to be miserable and not getting sex from Teric, then Edrin was going to get the same.

"Fine. Just shut up." Edrin snapped, leaning against his bed and glaring at Akeid.

"No," Akeid drawled and it really was too easy to bait Edrin.

"I'm warning you elf." Edrin scowled, and Akeid wondered if he'd get hit again. That bruise had been a bitch to cover until it had faded.

"What, human? Are you going to tell your beloved catboy all about how much you care for him?" Akeid taunted. "Blow my cover and ruin all the wonderful sex I'm getting?"

Edrin's ears turned bright red. Akeid was privately impressed, but settled for a smirk as Edrin practically hissed at him. "I will kick your ass when you hurt him." Edrin ground out at him, and Akeid laughed, wondering really when Teric was going to be back. His class should've ended ten minutes ago.

"He won't want to talk to you at that point. Knowing all along that I was just using him to get at you?" Akeid laughed. "And you wouldn't say a word, for your own selfish reasons. Hmm, yes, I think I'll let him know tonight. He wants to keep me, you know."

"You—" Edrin's eyes darkened and he stalked across the room, grabbing the front of Akeid's shirt and giving him a good shake. Akeid kept his smirk firmly in place. This would be an excellent time for Teric to walk in.

"Me," Akeid purred the word, bracing himself for the punch that was surely coming.

"I will tear you apart," Edrin hissed, his face far too close. Akeid had the momentary, absolutely insane thought that for a human he was rather handsome.

"You could try." Akeid smiled slowly. "But isn't this tearing you apart?" he drawled, eyes fixed on Edrin's.

Edrin growled and let him go abruptly. Akeid laughed, amused for a second until Edrin's fist slammed into his jaw. He narrowly avoided biting his tongue and nearly fell over with the force of it. Akeid really wondered when Teric was going to show up because they were running out of great moments for him to walk in on. Standing up, he rubbed at the tender spot on his jaw, smirking at Edrin.

"You have absolutely no sense of subtlety," Akeid tsked, stretching his jaw out. Sauntering up to Edrin, he smirked—humans were so touchy about their personal space. "Really, Edrin," Akeid purred, hooking his fingers in the collar of Edrin's t-shirt. "Subtle hurts more."

Edrin tensed, and Akeid wondered if he was going to get hit again. Edrin certainly was a violent human and Akeid froze in shock as Edrin grabbed his face roughly and kissed him. It took him a second to process and then he was kissing back without really meaning to, and he was entirely fucked over because it was good and maybe even better than Teric.

Edrin's fingers fumbled his shirt free of his pants, and Akeid didn't stop for air, just kept kissing because he couldn't stop now that they'd started. Edrin groaned softly into his mouth, and Akeid pressed closer, his fingers on the snap of Edrin's jeans when the door slammed.

Edrin drew back immediately, his eyes wide, and Akeid finally registered what he'd done. Scowling, he pushed away from Edrin and straightened his clothes. Without a word, he turned and stalked out, shutting the door loudly behind him. Teric wasn't anywhere in sight, thankfully, and Akeid wandered away slowly, trying to figure out what the fuck had just happened.

*~*~*

Edrin wanted to shut his head in the door repeatedly. Really, what was wrong with him? He'd kissed Akeid. The elf he absolutely hated. The elf that Teric was dating. Sleeping with. And Teric had seen. And Teric hadn't come back to the room and wasn't answering his cell phone, and wasn't anywhere that Edrin could think to look.

Frowning around their room for another minute, Edrin decided finally that Teric hadn't been back. Nothing on his side of the room was disturbed, and the note he'd left on Teric's desk hadn't been opened. Turning back around, Edrin left the room determinedly. He wouldn't rest until he found Teric, even if he had to stalk Teric's classes tomorrow and get no sleep at all tonight.

*~*~*

Teric frowned thoughtfully at the sidewalk beneath his feet. He was feeling numb at the moment, which was an improvement on feeling like his chest was being ripped in two. He was more attached than he'd like to Akeid, it seemed. It was ten times worse because it had been Edrin, too, and how could the two people he liked the best do that?

And he wasn't supposed to be thinking about this. He wasn't supposed to be thinking about how much he wanted to be home right now, hiding in his old bedroom with familiar people, where he could go crying to his sister whenever he got hurt. Tugging his hat back on properly, Teric dug out his cell phone. It was still too early to call home. His sister would kill him for being woken up at six in the morning, especially over what she'd flippantly call 'boyfriend drama.'

Seven missed calls, though. Sighing, Teric flipped the phone open and paged through the list. Edrin, all seven. Akeid wasn't in the list at all, but Teric wasn't expecting him to call since he hadn't given Akeid his cell number and he didn't think Akeid cared enough to search it out. Shutting the phone again, Teric decided it was time to go back to the dorm. With luck, Edrin would be asleep and he wouldn't have to deal with any of this tonight.

*~*~*

Akeid decided a bottle of whiskey was going to be his friend tonight. There was no sane reason he could want to go back to Edrin and Teric's room and kiss Edrin again. Or find Teric and have a nice round of sex in a janitor's closet or somewhere equally almost-public.

Jenai was right. He'd gotten too attached. Downing his first shot of whiskey, Akeid willed himself to forget the burn of Edrin's lips on his, trying to focus on the burn of the whiskey as it traveled down his throat.

*~*~*

Teric's shoes were in the middle of his half of the room. Edrin winced, doing his best to be quiet as he shut the door. Teric was facing the wall, curled up under his blankets, seemingly fast asleep. The note was still untouched, and Teric's jacket and backpack were also just dumped in the middle of his clean floor.

Teric was definitely upset, then. He was usually more careful with his things, and Edrin wondered if he was wearing his clothes from the day or if he'd changed and tucked his dirty laundry away. Crushing his palm against his forehead momentarily, Edrin gave up and shucked off his jacket and shoes.

He'd try to catch Teric tomorrow. Hopefully Teric wouldn't avoid him all day. He wanted to talk to Teric, and try and explain, even if he wasn't sure he could. He could barely bring himself to think about it. He'd kissed Akeid.

Flipping off the light, Edrin shucked his jeans too, crawling into bed in his underwear and t-shirt. He really hoped that Teric didn't hate him for this.

*~*~*

Akeid woke up with a wicked hangover and curled around a half-empty bottle of whiskey. Pushing the bottle away, he stumbled to his feet and towards the bathroom. After he spent some time on his knees in an unpleasant manner, Akeid stumbled into a shower. He needed to make sure Jenai and Mareth knew about the 'breakup,' so that he could get those two fucking bastards off his case.

*~*~*

Edrin woke up abruptly and flailed as he almost fell out of bed. A loud voice greeted him, speaking rapid-fire Russian, and Edrin turned to blink blearily at Teric. Teric wasn't paying the least bit of attention to him, staring towards the foot of his bed and talking loudly, his eyes watery and his tail lashing furiously.

Stumbling to his feet, he managed to draw Teric's attention—odd, as his flailing hadn't. Teric cut off mid word, staring at him with wide eyes and downturned ears. After a moment, he blinked and started talking again quietly. Edrin sighed, pulling on his discarded jeans and stifling a yawn. He didn't deserve to be tired, not right now.

Teric snapped something out angrily into his phone, then muttered a quiet apology. A few agreeing noises later and Teric murmured goodbye, shutting his phone with a click.

Turning, he set the phone down on his desk and glanced at Edrin hesitantly. "Sorry. If I woke you."

"It's okay," Edrin replied awkwardly. "Look, Teric—"

"Don't." Teric frowned, his ears twitching dangerously. "I don't—Edrin, why?"

"I don't know," Edrin said, frustrated. He sagged against his bed, frowning miserably. "I don't like him. I hate him. He's infuriating and I hate him."

"You kissed him," Teric said, managing to keep his voice level.

"I don't know why." Edrin dug his hands into his hair. "I'm sorry. I shouldn't have and I really, really wish I hadn't—" Except that Akeid tasted wonderful and kissed even better—

"You did." Teric sighed. "Come over here."

Edrin crossed the room slowly, wondering if Teric was going to slug him or something. "Why?"

"Sit." Teric pointed to the foot of his bed. "You're not sitting across the room talking to me." Teric watched him pensively as he climbed onto the bed, waiting for Edrin to settle before continuing. "I … I accept your apology." Teric sighed, his tail twitching agitatedly. "But why—how did you even get to it?"

"I don't—I was arguing with him?" Edrin frowned, not willing to admit what about. "I really don't like him."

"You keep saying that," Teric said, lips quirking in amusement. "You know, if you had wanted him, I would've given him up."

"I don't!" Edrin protested immediately, flushing. "And you were there first."

Teric laughed, his tail snaking along the bed to wrap around Edrin's wrist. The fur was soft against his skin, and Edrin almost froze, endeavoring to seem casual.

"It was … I liked him, I admit." Teric shrugged. "But I've liked other people before and not done anything about it."

"Oh?" Edrin asked, curious even though that wasn't the issue.

"Yes." Teric smiled mischievously. "Haven't you ever had a crush?"

"Yes," Edrin said, sighing. "So much trouble."

"Aren't they?" Teric asked rhetorically. "But it was really only sex and a bit of affection. I wouldn't have been—if you wanted a chance, I could've put in a good word."

"Teric!" Edrin said, scowling. "I hate him."

"You kissed him," Teric said, repeating himself patiently. "That has to count for something."

"But he's a snob. A spoiled brat with a bad attitude and the only thing he has going for him is his pretty face—" Edrin cut off, horrified, and Teric laughed.

"He's a good lay, if you can talk him into it," Teric said thoughtfully, his tail winding and unwinding around Edrin's wrist.

"Teric!" Edrin protested, wondering if Teric was joking or not. Probably a bit of both; Akeid looked like he'd be a good lay, and definitely acted like it, and what in the world was he thinking?

Teric laughed, shaking his head. "Just don't kiss anyone I really am dating."

"I'm sorry." Edrin said again, not really feeling any better about the whole thing. He didn't deserve to feel better, though; he'd screwed up and needed to take his lumps.

"Edrin, really." Teric jabbed him in the leg hard. "Cheer up or I'll make you kiss me too, to even things out."

Edrin flushed, scowling. "That's not funny."

"What? You wouldn't want to kiss me?" Teric teased, his ears flickering with amusement. Edrin hesitated too long, and Teric raised an eyebrow, his tail stilling where it was still fidgeting around Edrin's wrist. "Edrin?"

"I would," Edrin said quietly, leaning back. Staring at the floor, he wasn't surprised when Teric's tail untwined and slipped away, leaving his wrist feeling empty. "That's why—I was so mad at him." Edrin sighed, meeting Teric's eyes. "He said he was only using you."

"What?" The word slipped from Teric's lips quietly, his eyes wide with surprise.

"Akeid," Edrin said miserably. He might as well come out with it all now. "He didn't like me or had wanted to cut me off from you or torment me more or something. He figured out that—that I liked you. Like you. So he … took you away and tormented me with it. But I couldn't tell you because I couldn't tell you that and I'm sorry."

Teric blinked twice, looking bewildered. "You like me?"

"Only if it doesn't kill our friendship," Edrin replied tentatively.

"Um," Teric said, still looking confused as he said, "But I like you. Um. I have, for a while."

"But Akeid—" Edrin said, staring at Teric. Was he dreaming? Or had Teric actually said he liked Edrin in a non-friend way?

"I like—liked him too." Teric frowned. "He really was nice, and he could be really sweet. He brought me coffee. But I liked you before that. I don't know, we don't—you can ignore this, sorry." Teric bit his lip, his amber eyes hooded.

Edrin scowled. "No."

"No?" Teric echoed, meeting his eyes.

"No," Edrin repeated, shoving himself off the bed. He moved to stand in front of where Teric was sitting, frowning down at Teric belligerently. "I'm not."

"You're not?" Teric asked thoughtlessly, before shaking his head. "Then—"

Edrin shut him up with a kiss, since Teric had said it himself—he liked Edrin, which meant Edrin could do things like shut him up with kisses. Edrin didn't want to chance him taking it back, which was another perk to the whole kissing thing. Teric kissed back immediately, like he'd been waiting years to do just that. He wrapped an arm around Edrin's neck, nearly pulling Edrin down on top of him when Edrin lost his balance.

"Ah—" Teric broke away, and Edrin did tumble, catching himself on the mattress and nearly doing a faceplant into Teric's lap. "Are you sure?"

Edrin growled. "Yes."

Teric's eyebrows rose, and his chest shook.

"Stop laughing," Edrin commanded, pushing himself upright and making a face at Teric.

"I bet you're glad you kissed Akeid now," Teric said, mostly keeping a straight face; the way the corners of his mouth twitched gave him away though. Edrin scowled, kissing Teric again so that he couldn't say anything more.

*~*~*

Akeid was fighting a headache and was in a bad mood by the time he dragged himself into his French class. Edrin wasn't there, at least, and that helped. He couldn't even begin to think what he'd say to the stupid human. Frowning at the room, Akeid took his usual seat towards the left, behind where Jenai sat.

Setting out his notebook for this class and a pen, Akeid wondered if he could get away with skipping at this point. He really shouldn't have come, but he really shouldn't have gotten completely smashed last night either. Jenai would expect him to be here, too.

Akeid smiled bitterly. He loved the way he got to fashion his life around what his father thought was best, with Jenai the watchdog there to report Akeid's every move back just in case he set half a toe out of line. Flipping open to the next clean page in his notebook, Akeid watched with as Jenai walked up the aisle and sat down in front of him, easily hiding the resentment he felt.

"Akeid," Jenai said, not looking up as he set about arranging his notebook. "How did things go?"

"Fine," Akeid said flatly, striving for bored. He fell short of the mark, though, and Jenai looked up curiously.

"You look like shit," he said, looking smug. When didn't he, Akeid thought uncharitably. "I told you, you got too attached."

"I did not!" Akeid snapped. "Leave it, Jenai."

"Akeid—" Jenai cut off as the professor walked in, chattering animatedly to one of their classmates in French. "We'll discuss this after class," Jenai promised, causing Akeid to scowled. Such fun. Jenai probably had another lecture in mind, all about how Akeid should strive to uphold the posterity of the elven class and the dignity of their family.

Glancing around the room with a scowl, Akeid deliberately skipped past Edrin. He didn't want to look at the human. He'd managed to show up for class too, so it was a good thing Akeid had. He didn't want to seem like any of it was affecting him. Except that Jenai said he looked like shit. Fabulous.

"Bonjour," the professor greeted, causing the class to settle. Akeid scowled, staring at his paper and willing the class period to go faster. He wanted to go home already. He had a second date with his bottle of whiskey.

*~*~*

"Akeid—" Jenai said, grabbing his arm when Akeid went to walk away instead of hanging around for Jenai's latest lecture.

"Unhand me," Akeid snapped, jerking his arm free with a dark look.

"You're not behaving well," Jenai said stiffly. "Pull yourself together, Akeid—"

"This isn't any way for a proper elf to behave," Akeid mimicked. "Shut it, Jenai. I did what you said."

"It shouldn't have affected you," Jenai snapped, apparently irked that Akeid had taken the words from his mouth. Akeid sneered at him.

"Don't show your anger, Jenai," Akeid taunted, glad that the hallway had vacated quickly, so there was no danger of anyone overhearing their argument.

"Don't show your heartache," Jenai retorted sharply.

"I'm not," Akeid said flatly, despite being sure the opposite was true.

"Then why do you look like death warmed over?" Jenai demanded, glaring. "Father won't be happy."

"Because of course you'll tell him everything," Akeid said, rolling his eyes. "You need to get a life."

"Yes, because yours is going so well for you." Jenai crossed his arms, looking remarkably pissed off. Usually Jenai was unflappable in these arguments, assured of his superior stance.

"It was," Akeid said, scowling. "Who gives a shit if I got a little attached?"

"Humans don't deserve your attention," Jenai said coldly. "And neither do lesser creatures."

"Teric was not a lesser creature." Akeid said it before he could stop himself. Freezing, his eyes widened. He hadn't said that, had he?

Jenai looked about ready to explode, so yes, he had. "You—" Jenai shook his head. "Akeid, you don't mean that."

"No. I did," he replied slowly, a smile inching its way across his face. It was probably the hangover talking, but Akeid had had enough of Jenai and his father. "He's not. I suppose Edrin isn't either—fuck." Akeid stared as the classroom door opened and Edrin walked out with another student. Edrin looked stunned, while the other student just looked annoyed, pushing past them with a scowl.

"Akeid." Jenai's voice was a pitch higher than it was supposed to be, and wavering slightly. "Take it back."

Akeid scowled. "No."

"You know what father will do," Jenai said, looking as though Akeid's fate—being disowned, his father wouldn't do less than that—was the most terrible fate he could conceive of.

"Get lost. Go tattle." Akeid glared, whirling and stalking down the hallway. He wanted his whiskey now that he was done making stupid decisions like alienating his family.

"Akeid." It was Edrin. Damn nosy human had probably been hanging around inside the classroom eavesdropping. "Akeid."  Akeid ignored him. Maybe if he ignored Edrin, he would go away. "Akeid!" Edrin grabbed his arm, pulling him to a stop. Akeid stumbled briefly before regaining his balance. He yanked his arm away from Edrin, shooting him a withering look. What was it with people and the unwanted touching today?

"What?" Akeid demanded. Edrin gaped at him for a moment, and Akeid scoffed, turning to walk way.

"You're not—" Edrin started, and then he grabbed Akeid's wrist, pulling him back the way they'd come. "You're coming with me."

"No. Unhand me," Akeid said coldly, jerking his arm to try and free it. Edrin didn't let go though, just allowed himself to be tugged closer to Akeid. Edrin frowned at him, and Akeid stared for a moment before deciding it was probably easiest to scare Edrin off. Leaning closer, he smirked. "Let go. Or else," Akeid purred, hooking his fingers in the waistband of Edrin's jeans.

"You're coming with me," Edrin said, snagging Akeid's hand before he could get any further. He was apparently unfazed by Akeid's attempt at scaring him off, which was disappointing. "Teric—"

"Not going," Akeid said immediately. He didn't need to deal with Teric's heartbreak on top of the mess with Jenai and his father, and then having to deal with Edrin manhandling him.

"Do it, or I'll make you walk home in your underwear," Edrin threatened and Akeid laughed, amused.

"You could try it, human," Akeid said darkly, absolutely sure Edrin couldn't make good on that threat. The next thing Akeid knew, he was pressed against the hallway wall and Edrin was kissing him again. Akeid groaned, because Edrin's kisses were just as hot and consuming as he remembered. Akeid kissed back wholly without his permission, sliding his legs apart as Edrin shifted a thigh in—

Jerking back, he scowled, shoving Edrin away and quickly doing up his slacks.

"Fine," he snapped, because it really wouldn't do to be walking home in his underwear. Edrin smirked at him and Akeid scowled, crossing his arms over his chest and following Edrin towards his and Teric's dorm.

*~*~*

Teric glanced up expectantly when the door opened, surprised when Edrin shoved Akeid in first. Akeid scowled, looking as impeccably groomed as always except for the paler-than-normal color of his skin and the circles under his eyes. Teric sat up straighter, his ears perking curiously.

"Repeat what you said," Edrin said to Akeid, and Teric wondered what he was supposed to be feeling. It hurt more than he thought it would, seeing Akeid, but Akeid was obviously not having the best time of it either, which was odd since he had been just using Teric.

"What? The 'let go' part?" Akeid sneered, jerking his arm out of Edrin's hold.

"No. What you said to your brother," Edrin said, making Akeid scoff.

"No."

"Yes."

"Or what, you'll kiss me again?" Akeid demanded crossly and Teric sighed, wondering what Edrin was thinking, bringing Akeid here.

"No," Edrin replied menacingly, "I'll post a notice letting people know you're looking for a new human lover."

"Oh, ouch. Color me convinced." Akeid ducked under Edrin's arm and headed for the door. Edrin reached out and grabbed the collar of his shirt, dragging him back in. Akeid stumbled over a gym shoe, tumbling to the floor.

"Edrin." Teric sighed, drawing a leg up onto the desk chair with him. "What are you doing?"

"Trying to get you … happier?" Edrin said hesitantly.

Teric shook his head ruefully. "A coerced apology isn't going to do that." He smiled, because it was sort of thoughtful even if it was also odd.

"It's not an apology. Not really." Edrin offered a hand to Akeid. Akeid ignored him, standing up with much less than his usual grace even as he scowled at the refuse littered on the floor.

"It's not," Akeid said, brushing off his slacks and then nonchalantly kicking Edrin in the shin, hard. Edrin grunted, but ignored it. "Just—yes, it is. I'm sorry. Goodbye." Akeid turned and headed for the door again. Edrin caught him around the waist this time, dragging him back despite Akeid's attempts to free himself.

"You're sorry, as well?" Edrin said, smiling, and Teric really couldn't fight his confusion. Edrin seemed to be the only one who knew what was going on here. Akeid might, but he didn't seem to be telling.

"Stop grabbing me," Akeid growled, elbowing Edrin in the stomach.

"Oof." Edrin let him go, then said shortly, as Akeid eyed the door speculatively, "Don't."

"Heavy-handed human," Akeid grumbled, shooting Edrin a dark look. "I want my whiskey."

"He said you weren't a lesser creature," Edrin told Teric, ignoring Akeid completely. "I thought—he likes you."

"What?" Akeid's eyes widened. "What the hell?"

"Edrin—" Teric frowned. "I can't pick him over you."

"You don't have to," Edrin said, looking nervous. "I mean. If we—you, and me, and him—because I like you and he likes you and me and I like you and him and you like me and him."

"Threesomes don't work," Akeid said coolly. "I'm going home."

"No," Edrin denied. "It's up to Teric."

"Teric," Akeid said flatly, giving Teric a cold look that did nothing to disguise the way his voice wavered. "Let me go home."

"I—no." Teric shook his head, standing up and fighting the way he felt kind of shaky. "You—why did you kiss Edrin?"

"To hurt you," Akeid said promptly, sneering.

"Liar," Edrin said, glancing nervously at Teric before yanking Akeid close again. Akeid scowled, opening his mouth to protest, but then Edrin was kissing him. Teric fought a smile as Akeid submitted immediately, kissing back without thinking. Edrin broke it a moment later, and Teric flushed, because maybe he shouldn't have been watching.

"Dammit, no," Akeid snapped, pushing Edrin away. "Stop doing that."

"You don't have to kiss back." Edrin said, looked pleased with himself, and Teric laughed, smiling as he stepped closer.

"Let go of me," Akeid said crossly, yanking at the wrist Edrin had trapped in his grip.

"No," Edrin denied, then looked at Teric.

Teric touched Edrin's cheek lightly, Teric smiled again as he turned to Akeid. Akeid scowled at him, but it was faltering as Teric stared at him solemnly.

"Edrin told me that you were sleeping with me to get at him," Teric said quietly. "You owe me."

"Not like this!" Akeid protested, but probably just because he wasn't used to being pushed around. He didn't seem that upset by the prospect, though, if the flush to his cheeks and the way he wasn't really trying to get away from Edrin were any indication.

"Anyway I want it," Teric said firmly. "I want it this way."

"No," Akeid said, but it was weak. "It won't work."

"I want to try," Teric said, stubbornly. "If it doesn't work, then we'll have tried. I want you, still, even though I shouldn't, you bastard."

Akeid jerked arm free of Edrin's grip suddenly, but he didn't take off for the door. "Dammit," Akeid cursed, and pulled Teric forward to kiss him clumsily. Teric kissed back, pressing close because he'd missed Akeid, even if had only been a day. Groping blindly with his tail and right arm, Teric snagged Edrin and dragged him close too, breaking off kissing Akeid to kiss him instead.

Edrin responded enthusiastically, and Teric decided that maybe last night's upset had been worth it, since he got this tonight, and hopefully for many more nights to come.

Fin
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