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Get There

Two: Beau
By: John Doe

“Where is he?” | asked out loud.
“You asked me that already, | don’'t know,” Lawrenmesponded.
“Man he fucking ditched us,” | said again.

“I would too if I was him. You guys are such jazgses to him, Beau. Besides we
thought you guys were going to be cleaning dunimgh,” Celes said to me.

“It was a joke. He gets too touchy sometimesjghed.

“Yeah, well it gets annoying when you're the persoat gets constantly teased,”
Lindsey spoke up for Kan.

“So when are you guys going to serve this deterthen?” Celes asked us.

“Tomorrow morning before school,” Lawrence respahdé8t’s the only time we
can do it. We have practice after school and WweNb. Stone we couldn’t during lunch



because it's the only time we get to eat and idar’t eat we won't have energy to
practice.”

“Let’s just go,” | finally said.
My friends and | walked out to my car and right niexmy car was Kan'’s car. In
the back | saw who | was looking for. “Little sistsleeping in his car,” Lawrence

laughed.

Lindsey tapped on the windows. Kan stirred indtéep and jerked up. He
looked around and saw that it was us. “What aredang?” Celes yelled.

He climbed out of his car. “Napping. What dodsdtk like?” he grinned.

“You skipped class?” | asked him.

“Yeah third and fourth. It was a great nap to@”dheepishly said.

“Lucky bastard,” Lawrence said.

| was about to say something to Kan but someoredcalt his name. | looked up.
James Rothwell was running towards us. | lookddaat, he looked surprised. Since
when did Kan hang out with James anyway? Theyniegeod friends at all. James
and | were tighter friends than him and Kan. Jaraasaup to us. “Hey guys. How are
ya?”

“Good. Yourself,” Lawrence answered.

“Pretty good,” he smiled and glanced at Kan.

Kan rolled his eyes and shook his head. “Let'ggbfood before our break is
over,” Lindsey reminded us.

“Yeah, you wanna come along?” | asked James.
“Sure. Where are we going?” James responded.
“Lazy Dragon,” Celes replied.

“Cool | love Chinese.”

“So whose car we taking?” Kan asked.



“Are we only taking one car?” Lindsey asked.
“Why not,” Lawrence said.

“Fuck that, it would be too cramped,” | said.

“You can sit passenger then. I'll drive,” Celeatstl.

We all walked over to hefoyota Camry. Everything would have been fine but
there was a box in the front passenger seat. 1$tigot about the box,” Celes
commented. | went ahead and opened the back gessgoor and got in while Celes got
in the driver seat.

“It's only a ten minute drive lets go,” Kan suggest Lindsey got in first so she
was closest to me. Then Lawrence got in afteahdrJames crawled in next. Kan stood
at the door. He looked inside and his eyes meemkie smiled at me. “Come in Kan.
Sit here,” James said as he patted his lap.

| arched my brow. | looked at Kan, he seemed &esit*“Umm...” he mumbled
something.

“Get in the damn car!” Lindsey yelled.
“Okay. Fuck, no need to fucking scream,” Kan itk

He was about to step in when James spread his f&gss should be better,”
James said.

Kan got in and sat between his legs and Jamesdctbeen in. | looked at James
and he gave me this smirk. Something wasn’t rig¢eles started the car and then drove
off. Lindsey went off talking about the game tdrtignd James joined her. | turned to
look back at Kan. | noticed that James arm wasratdim and his right hand was
resting somewhat on top and between Kan’s thidghs.thumb was slowly making
circles. | looked at Kan. He didn’t seem to neti&s he was staring out the window and
texting someone with his cell phone at the same.tiWwhat the fuck? James was
moving in on my turf. | heard rumors that he wabui | never believed them. What
straight guy would be doing that to my boy. Welirkreally wasn’'t mine yet. He will be,
he just doesn’t know it yet. If he’s not gay, Fijure something out, but I'll be damned
if James gets him first. My mind was racing. deked in my pocket and grabbed my
phone. | chucked it at Kan and it nailed him ia tbrehead. He jerked up and kinda got
up and grabbed my phone and threw it back at navrénce just busted out laughing.
“What the fuck is your problem Beau? Fuck thatlygaurt,” Kan glared at me.



At least James wasn’t fucking molesting him anymdidan Kan you should
have seen the look on your face. Pure shock,” eaeg chuckled.

“Fuck you,” Kan said as Celes pull up to the pla@an opened the door and just
rushed out.

| turned to look at him walk out and my eyes folemhhim into the restaurant.
Celes punched me in the arm. “You guys are fucksgholes,” Celes stated.

“Yeah what the fuck? You don't just throw a ph@tesomeone’s head for laughs
and giggles,” Lindsey said.

James got out of the car and went after Kan. didquiundid my belt and chased
in after him. | walked in and James was holdingr’Kdead inspecting it. My heart went
crazy again. Fuck James. | walked up to him arsthed him off Kan. | grabbed Kan’s
head and look at it. There was a red mark thdhe sorry Kan. | wasn’t really aiming
for your head,” | said to him.

“Fuck you,” Kan said as he roughly pushed me awal/vaent and took a seat at
one of the tables.

| turn to glare at James. “What the fuck are ylawigg at me for? You're the one
who threw the phone,” James responded.

He went and walked towards Kan. | rushed and thekseat next to him. | turned
to look at James and he gave me this quizzical ésmkturned back to go get food. Okay
maybe | was exaggerating things. | turned to K&orry okay. | really didn't mean to
throw it at you like that,” | said again.

“What the fuckwere you doing? Who fucking throws a phone at someiiee |
that? Shit sometimes | feel like your fucking plimg bag than your friend Beau,” Kan
sourly said.

“Sorry,” | pleaded.

“Sorry and then what? You fucking throw a fuckstgne at me? Better yet why
don’t you throw me off a god damn cliff Beau. D@t and laugh about it,” Kan bitterly
said.

“Look I'm really sorry-" | started.

“Just shut up | don’t really want to hear your fungkvoice right now,” Kan
shapped.



| did just that. Fuck, me and my paranoid geniasf
“It's about time he fucking put you in your god damlace,” Celes said.

“Oh cheer up Kan. He probably didn't mean it,” Liawce said walking up with a
tray of food.

“Explain to me how you just chuck a phone at sonedoswrence,” Lindsey said
as she came to the table with two trays of fooke Isanded one to Celes.

“I don’t really know. What were you thinking BeduZawrence asked me.

| shrugged my shoulders and looked down. | fatt Bnd now Kan'’s really upset.
James came up. “Here eat some food. It'll makefgel better,” James said as he
handed Kan the tray and pulled up a seat on hex site.

| glanced over at James and noticed that Jamds’ mend was softly squeezing
Kan’s left knee. It just feels like James is higtion him, but I'm just paranoid, probably.
But a part of me just has this feeling. | was dliowget up when Lawrence passed me
his tray of food. “Here take mine. I'll get anetli he said as he got up and walked
away.

| turned to look at Kan; James was whispering shmgtinto Kan’s ears. The
glare on Kan’s face slowly disappeared and a ssmaile formed at his lips. This was
insane. James had some balls to do this in friomieo | wonder what he said to him. |
turned to eat my food. | was about to put some ioany mouth when Kan laughed out
loud. My head jerked that direction. James waspdring something again and Kan
was giggling. My blood was pumping through my #iThis was pissing me off. |
looked at the other guys and they were in their oamversations. “Hey Kan want to
come over to my place tonight?” | asked him.

He turned to look at me. “What?” he asked.

“Come over to my place tonight? Maybe we couldiging or something, you
know after the game,” | said to him.

“Are you crazy? We always go to the after gameypa¥ou can go fishing, Il
go to the party,” Kan said to me.

Damn. It means | won't be drinking tonight. Haweekeep an eye out for him.
He’ll be an unsuspecting prey for some predatatsrig close. | eyed James. So much
for that idea and | would like to know since whed the star quarter back took a liking



to my boy. Something must have happened todayKandhever skipped a class,
especially to go sleep in his car. “I can pick yguafter the game if you want,” James
suggested to Kan.

“Umm actually me and Beau always drive togetheghkstated.

My heart swelled with pride. Yeah Kan and I, jagka“Oh. Okay. Anyone else
need a ride?” James asked. “It won't be any pralder me.”

“I'll take you up on that offer,” Lawrence said.
“Okay cool. Girls?”

“No we're good. I'll be driving myself and I'm sai.indsey will be going with
the other cheerleaders, right?” Celes answered.

Lindsey nodded her head as she stuck the forkmwaitidle in her mouth. Lunch
went on more comfortably. When we were done wevalked out and Lawrence called
shotgun as he moved the box to the back. Agaidddw sat in first. This time | made
James go in and then me and Kan sat on my lasoés as Kan sat on my lap | shifted
my body to the left so | could somewhat block Jdradsances. We drove back to
school listening to the radio and singing like naasi The rest of the school day went on
like a breeze.

School ended an hour early because of the gamealWég/s had a pep assembly
and like always Kan was nowhere in sight. He abwagnt home when it came to pep
assemblies. Technically you couldn’t skip them fpeple left anyway. | smiled. | went
into the locker room to change into my football gehen Logan, a guy on our team
asked me where James was at. “Hey Beau,” Logatagte“have you seen James. He’s
been gone since the pep started and that was 1iesiago.”

| frowned. “No | haven't.”

“Well shit. | guess | have to represent the fobittemm then,” Logan mumbled as
he walked off.

| sat there wondering where James could be. Titahme like a ton of bricks.
He’s fucking been flirting with Kan all day so thewvhere he is probably at. James
fucking went home with Kan or followed him homeudk this | wasn’t about to sit by
and let James be home alone with Kan. | ran tdrogk and fired it to life and drove
like a NASCAR driver to Kan’'s house. | got outtbé house and banged on his door.
No answer. | continued to bang on the door. “K&pen the damn door! Kan!” |
screamed. “Kan open this god damn door!”



| was about to bang on it again but the door flpsro “What the fuck is your
problem?” Kan snarled at me.

“Who’s here with you?” | immediately asked.
“What the fuck are you talking about?”
“Who'’s here with you?” | snapped.

Kan turned to look at me. “You've been really vdeioday. Are you okay?” his
voice was gentle, which surprised me.

He walked up to me and felt my forehead and watkedy. “No fever. Man
maybe you best not play football anymore. It's mgkyou lose your brain cells and
you’'re going crazy,” he said smiling at me.

| loved that smile. Maybe | was going crazy. J&mnes here?” | asked Kan.

He gave me a questioning look. “Why would he beefheHe doesn’t even know
where | live,” Kan stated.

“I thought he came home with you. He was suppdsdxzt at the pep giving a
speech. | came looking for him,” | half lied.

“Well no he isn’t here, sorry.”
“What took you so long to answer the damn door&sked him.

He shook his head. “I was in the process of takimiggmn shower. | had to get
dressed again. What's with all the questions tdslegu?”

After he said that | realized his hair was soak#&dbthing | was just wondering.”

“Okay. Seriously maybe you lost one too many bcaits. If you don’t mind I'm
gonna go back to my shower,” Kan said as he tobhkiefshirt. My eyes were glued to
his tiny frame. He wasn’t scrawny or with no mescl He just looked skinny. He was
toned. He turned to me. “Is that okay?” Damrsthhiitle abs were so hot and his pecs
were round and cute. His arms were a bit defined tBeau?”

My head jerked up. “Umm yeah. Sure.”



| looked at Kan, he just gave me this questionmdesand walked up the stairs. |
loved his olive complexion. Kan’s like the onlyiAs kid in our town. His family and
him moved here when he was two. My parents saidd€al | grew up being really good
friends. My mom told me that one day when she cemsehool to pick me up from the
after school program while | was in kindergartérattl was dragging this “cute” little
Asian boy around telling him what to do and showhing around. When she told me it
was time to go | cried refusing to leave Kan. hdoemember any of this but my mom
told me that she had to take Kan home too becarefaded to let him go with Kan’s
mom following us. She told me the whole entirediim the car | would be talking to
Kan, making him laugh and cracking little kid jokes

We grew up together since. | was six months didan him. Growing up |
became his protector. When kids would make funimf, which they do often because
Kan was the only minority around, | would make skiesn was safe. | remember he
would come to me crying a lot and | would have ¢algreaten some kid to back off. But
now that we're older Kan seems to be capable ahgagare of himself. Sometimes |
feel like he’s leaving me for other people, kindiké today. | sighed to myself.

| could hear the running water upstairs. | slowblked up the stairs and into
Kan's room. There were pictures everywhere. Idi @y family loved to take pictures
and so it wasn’t strange that Kan had so manyarnagd over his desk and a picture
caught my eye. It was of him and me. | was behindwith my right arms draped over
his right shoulder with my right hands on his othigle pulling him to me and my left
arm wrapped around his waist. It was on two G@ma@ses ago. | got him a watch. He
was holding it in his hands. It was also the degalized | was in love with Kan.

Back then | would yell and scream at him for haggat with other people. |
would accuse him for ditching me for someone elsgould make him feel really bad
and guilty and a few hours later he would come éoapologizing to me that he was
sorry | felt that way. | was vindictive. | wantédin to myself and no one else. Now if |
do anything like that he would just walk away frome like he did today, right into
fucking James’ arms. | don’t know why but evercgih found out, rather admitted, |
liked him I've been treating him kind of poorly.rdugh house him more, tease and make
fun of him more. Sometimes | can see that it higtfeelings but I'm sure he knows that
I’'m kidding cause the next day he would come hamgnoth me again.

The water stopped running. A few moments later Eame out with only a towel
on and he smiled at me. He turned around and dobfige towel and grabbed the
underwear off the ground. If | didn’t know any teetl would have thought he was
teasing me, but he wasn’t | seen his naked baekrs&hy times before. It's funny
though he’s too modest to show is his front sidstared at him as he stuck his right foot
into the underwear. |took in a deep breath. Huglnt to tackle him right then and
fuck the shit out of him. | could do it too caudenew he couldn’t fight me off. But no |



want him to want it too. He was having troubletimgt on his underwear. | loved it
every time he lifted his legs his ass muscle waleixl Fuck. | was getting hard and so |
stood up, fixed myself and sat back down. | graltie blanket and threw it on me since
these football pants don’t hide much of anythingew you’re not wearing your jock.
Finally he had his underwear on and he pulled paiaof boxers. Yeah he’s weird like
that. He likes to wear both underwear and boxa@rnb boxer briefs.

“Remember, | can’t come to the game today,” Katesta

“Yeah. You have a doctor’s appointment, rightasked.

“Yeah,” he replied as he put on his last articlelothing, his shirt.

He turned a looked at me. God | loved that wekjd® is so cute. | stood up and
walked up to him. | pulled him in for a hug. Msnas fell down | pressed his lower back
with my hands towards me. “I'm sorry about the pédhing,” | leaned down and
whispered into his ears.

He went still. “Kan, | really am,” | whispered omhis ears again.

He sighed, “I'm still kinda mad at you.”

“I'm sorry.” There was a pause. “So how mad ava?’ | asked him.

“I almost took a ride with James cause | didn’t iansee you,” he simply
responded.

My heart skipped a beat and | held him closeaid my head on top of his head.
| smiled to myself that's how short he was, and\welas kind of tall. “Well I'm glad
that you didn’t cause then who will be my beer pbaoddy?” | joked trying to forget
what he just said.

“l, of course, couldn’t leave you hanging and witle day learn that that's my
fatal flaw,” he laughed.

He was joking about it but | hope he could nevavéeme because | wouldn’t
know what | would do without him. Probably get@dpressed and be miserable for the
rest of my life. “Don’t you have to go?” he asked.

| looked at the clock by his bed. “Shit yeahl ¢dme pick you up tonight at nine
okay?”



He nodded and smiled at me. My heart flutteredraglran out the door to run
back to school.



