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Get There

Four: Beau
By: John Doe

| never thought Kan felt that way. | knew | teas@h a lot but | thought he knew
that it was a joke. But | guess | never thouglualthe fact that | did it so much he
second guessed our friendship. It's like in oucleiof friends he felt like he was the one
| hated, when it's the exact opposite. | love hihtouldn’t hurt him, but | guess | did

anyway.

Kan shifted in his sleep. He was sweating a llitte | pulled some of the covers
off of him. I look at him. His smooth skin glowadthe moonlight. God he was
beautiful. | slowly touched his skin. | slowlyidamy left hand on his soft stomach and
slowly brushed it upwards. He was passed out tf@ralcohol. | slowly leaned and
kissed his chest. He didn’t even stir in his sleAg my left hand wandered across his
body my right hand found myself, and | startedttoke myself. My left hand found his
right nipple and | circled it. | lean down andwlg flicked my tongue against his left
nipple. He shifted in his sleep and | paused. hdsrt was beating a mile a minute. |
was thinking this was so wrong but | couldn’t hedgself. | sat there stroking myself
still and just looked at him. | leaned down agaml sucked on his left nipple again and a
small moan escaped. | thought it was him and a&mnatkcaped and | realized it was me.
My tongue glided slowly across the erected arefesh. | playfully bit it Kan just
turned his head. Fuck it | don’t care if he walkipginding me doing this. It'd be worth



it. My left hand began to wander his body agdislowly stroked his stomach with my
left hand and | lean down again to suck on his arfipsh. | was getting close. My left
wandered down to his crotch and | felt him throbghunderwear. Suddenly wave of
intense pleasure washed over me. | closed myteyel/ and bit my lips so | wouldn’t
make a noise. My right hand closed over my head gnunted a few times as | shot
about eight times into my hands. | opened my ayeklooked at Kan, he was still in his
peaceful sleep. |took my left hand and slowlyked the rest of my fluid out of my shaft
and into my right hand, which was over flowing. lAgmoved my right hand, my thumb
swept over the opening to make sure everythingpicked up. | laid next to Kan and
slowly rubbed myself into the sheets. | know #osinds creepy but for some reason it
made me feel better. It's kinda like marking wkatburs, writing your name on a new
CD or DVD or having a car being registered undarrytame. This is the same.
Although he may never think or agree with me astig me he’ll be mine always.

He stirred in his sleep and mumbled somethingdr’ticatch it though. I slowly
wrapped my arms around him and went back to sleég@s relaxed. This feeling was
perfect, with him sleeping next to me and me h@dim. This is how it should be.

| woke up with the morning sun in my eyes. | yadia@d turned around to look
at Kan, only he wasn'’t there. | frowned. | gotthie bed and noticed that his clothes
were still on the ground though. | opened my bedraloor and was about to go look for
him when | heard him talking to my mom downstairsmiled. | walked back into my
room and closed the door. | went over to my claset pulled out a pair of boxer briefs
and a towel headed into the bathroom for my shower.

The shower felt good. | slowly rinsed myself angiatvhappened last night
flashed into my mind. | blushed, | could feel it.was weird, | wasn’'t embarrassed by it
last night but now that | was thinking about itimd of was. | can’t believe | did that. |
shook my head as | turned the water off. | driggeif and put my boxer briefs on. |
went into my room and grabbed a pair or straigipgésl sweat pants and a tee shirt and
headed downstairs.

When | walked into the kitchen Kan was sittinghat tounter with his back facing
me saying something about Ohio State, one of hisratchools he applied to. | noticed
that he was wearing one of my older shirts andldmair of shorts of mine. God it felt
so right. | just had the urge to kiss him. Scalked up behind grabbed by his shoulder
and pulled him back. “Hey!” he shouted and hisdsaftew back and grabbed my waist.

“I wasn’t gonna let you fall. | know, | was thimg, | promised,” | softly said to
him.



A small laugh slipped from his mouth. | loved hegrt. | couldn’t hold my urge
anymore and lean forward and peck him on the chékkpushed me off of him. “Gross.
What was that?” he said as he turned to face me.

My heart started to pound faster. He didn’t like®f course he didn’t, he’s not
fucking gay. “I... uh,” I stalled. I didn’t know wat to say.

“You'd do anything for a joke now, wouldn’t you? alVit wasn't funny,” he
simply said.

“Well it got a reaction,” | said to him.
“Everything gets a reaction. Just depends whatimayou want,” he replied.

| looked at my mom. She arched her right brow atamd mouthed ‘tell him’ to
me. | shook my head. | couldn’t tell him. Howuda | tell my best friend that | was in
love with him. | couldn’t. My parents kind of kwewhen | was 15. | couldn’t go
without a day, not seeing him. When Kan would gbaf town | would always wonder
how he was doing or what he was doing or if he aasng fun without me. My parents
said | was different when Kan wasn’t around, leds/a and less lively. My mom one
day told me that | would have to get use to théonahat Kan wouldn’t always be there
for me, that one day he’ll be leaving soon and ulMide alone. | refused to believe that.
But now the realization is coming to me. | nevesught about college and Kan is
applying to all these different colleges. He’sally got acceptance letters from some
and received tuition rides to some. Some of theasls he’s applied to my family and |
could never afford, and Kan’s couldn’t too, buthas what scholarships look for and he
gets them. | could never. | looked at him anaviae beaming with pride as he talked
about some of his other colleges he applied taw,N realized my mom was right and
there’s nothing | can do. A lumped formed at npé#t and | leaned back against the
wall and slid down and sat on the floor. | camit,;ot right now.

| thought back to the time my parents confrontedalmeut me being gay. It was
my dad actually. The Christmas | was fifteen dr@l€Christmas | gave Kan that watch.
My dad came into my room before they were comingrov was all excited because
they were spending the night; it was going to bensch fun. | couldn’t stop talking
about Kan. | was sitting in my bed when my dad eamand said we needed to talk.
“Son, we need to have a little conversation befoey get here,” my dad said to me.

| looked at him strangely. “Umm sure dad. Whap®”
He sighed and ran his hands through his hair. odkdd down on the ground and

sighed again. He finally looked up at me. | wiastsg to get uncomfortable. “I don't
know how to say this but just to say it.”



“Okay.”
“Are you gay, son?”

As soon as those words flew out of his mouth, laghwent into immediate shock.
How could they know? They couldn’t know. | thougdlnid it so well. | started to shake
and the tears started to come down my face. Tklo't be happening. | told myself it
was a dream. “Son,” my dad said as he touchedhowider.

| didn’t even see him walk over. He tried to tounk again and | screamed,
“Don’t touch me! Don’t touch your gay son!”

My mom ran upstairs, burst through the door. kkxbat her and started to cry
harder. | finally found my voice and started talwéBeau, it's okay,” my dad said to
me.

But | wasn’t listening. | couldn’t hear them. et picturing them being angry,
yelling, and screaming at me. When they triedaiasole me all | could hear was them
screaming at me. “I'm sorry. I'm so sorry,” | Kegaying.

Finally after an hour | calmed down a bit and myepés were hugging me, sitting
on my bed. From that | knew that it was okay. tfthay loved me still and that it was
okay that | was gay. “How did you guys know?” ked them.

“How could we not,” my mom laughed.

| gave her a questioning look. She smiled and ad/ahswered for her. “Because
of Kan; the way you talk to him. Interact witmhi The way your eyes light up when
you see him and drowns out when you miss him. thigsway you’re not yourself when
you haven’t seen him in a few days and the wayareuwhen you see him for the first
time in those few day breaks from him. We canliglthe way you speak about him; you
get all excited and proud, like you're proud of hamd happy for him. When he’s sad
you're sad with him and try to cheer him up. Soose things aren’t just qualities of a
friend.”

“I love him,” | whispered. For the first time evewhispered that to myself,
admitting it to myself.

“We know honey. | mean you're young and all, bat kmow what love is when
it's there. How can you miss it?” my mom said.



“I love him,” | repeated. | felt right. The wordgere so right. It was perfect. It
was better than perfect.

“Does he know?” my dad asked me.

| shook my head. “Are you going to tell him?” mym asked.

| shook my head again. “He’ll hate me. | justwniee will,” | told them.
“You won’t know until you do it,” my mom told me.

“No | can’t. Not yet at least,” | replied.

They both nodded their head. “The right time widime | guess,” my dad said.
He got up and patted my knee and walked out oflttee. My mom kissed me on the
cheeks and followed my dad and a few hours latad laughing and wrestling with Kan
on my bed.

| looked up and my mom was gone. Kan was sittiegd at the counter eating
breakfast saying something to me. He turned aramddsmiled at me, but his smile
vanished in an instant. He quickly got off hisiclzad came over to me. “Are you okay,
Beau?” he asked me.

“Uh... what?” | replied somewhat dazed.

He got in-between my legs and kneeled in front tde.reached out with his right
hand and instinctively | grabbed it. His other th@ame up and wiped the tears off my
face. | didn’'t even know | was crying. My heamswounding, wildly. 1 just grabbed
Kan and pulled him into a hug and leaned back ag#nme wall. | didn’t ever want to let
go. “I'm sorry,” | apologized

“It's okay, Beau. I'm the one who should be sorkyhat | said last night was
uncalled for,” Kan said to me.

God how could he not know. He has to know. “Nu Borry for hurting you,” |
told him.

“I'm just a pansy. Don’t worry I'm over it.”
| wanted to tell him so bad, but | couldn’t. Spist held him. His phone rang.

He tried to get up but | didn't let go. He triegiaén and | slowly let him go. It felt like |
was letting him go for good. “Hello?” he said iritis phone. “Oh hey James.”



My ears perked up. Damn James and his little sekerfsod James is moving
fast. “No. No not at all. Yeah I'm sure. Bealifh sure he’s fine. He can live with it.
Okay I'll see you at six then. Bye”

What just happened? “What's going on?” | asked. him

“James invited me to his house to watch a moviepdag some video games,”
Kan said so nonchalantly.

“Oh.”

It was silent for a few seconds, seconds that seéeémbe minutes. Kan turned
around and smiled at me. “Thanks.”

| was confused. “For what?”

“Not freaking out on me. | thought you would yatid scream at me.”

| was about too. “Can | come?” | asked.

| had to protect what's mine. | looked at Kan.sdimile was slowly fading from
his face. A look of uncertainty soon masked itinfm | don’t think he expects you. He
didn’t ask me to invite you too. | mean we evdkdd about you,” Kan nervously said.

| was getting angry. My heart was beating a miteiaute. Fuck James. Why the
fuck does he have to pick my boy. “It's okay, dlmly said to him. | gave him a smile,
it was a weak one and | can tell he knew that too.

“I'm sorry,” Kan said.

“It's not your fault,” | told him.

Kan left and went upstairs. | sat there thinkifglbthe things James was
planning to do. God | don’t even want to think abib. A few minutes later Kan came
back downstairs with his things in hand. “Beau gonna go home okay.”

| looked up and stood. | slowly walked over to lamd he gave me a hug. |
didn’t return it though | was too upset. He brdke hug and took a few steps towards
the door. He paused, turned around and smileckatitrwas a full genuine smile, one

that | couldn’t help but do the same back. “I kngw could be happy,” he said to me.

| laughed and flipped him off and he returned #nof. He turned back around
and walked out the door. | watched his back asltioe closed and breathe a sigh of



frustration. My mom walked in and she patted myudtlers. “I thought that was the
time,” she said.

| shook my head. “Almost. | almost did but heatea badly to the kiss. | just
couldn’t do it,” | responded.

She smiled. “I wished | had a camera. That wtwalde been a lovely picture,”
she sighed. A smile spread across my face andch lsmgh escaped my lips. | glanced
at my mom as the blood rushed my face. She smiédu’re too cute when you are
blushing,” she giggled but her face return to legiogis look. “If you wait too long,
you’re going to lose him.”

| sighed. “I know, Mom, but it's harder than itesas,” | told her.

“I know I'm telling you, sometimes love waits foorone.”

| nodded and walked towards my room. | fishednigrcell phone out of my
pocket and called Lawrence. He picked up on thid ting. “Hello?” his voice
emanated from the phone.

“It's me. What are you doing right now?” | asked.

“Nothing. Just cleaning my room so that my mom wbave a fit, why?”

“You wanna hang out or something?”

“Right now?” he asked.

“Yeah. Or about an hour from now.”

There was a pause on the other line. “Okay. Sursighed in relief. | need to
get Kan out of mind for a while. Well him with Jam “Everything okay? That sigh
seemed to be full of something,” Lawrence’s voickaed in my ear.

“Yeah I'm fine. Just wanna get out you know,” plied.

“Okay I'll see you in an hour. Come to my place.”

“Okay.”

“See you.”

“Yeah,” | responded and hung up the phone.



| sighed once more and leaned back and fell on@dy lbbamn why can’t | stop
thinking about freaking Kan. | got up and pullegl ainair out of my desk and started up
my laptop. | found myself surfing aimlessly thriyspace and facebook. Yeah | know
it's like an addiction. You tell yourself you wdrsuccumb to something that stupid but
it gets ya. It got me bad. | scrolled down theeen and realized | was looking at James
profile on myspace. It was set to private so | twaishvite him in order to see his profile.
| snarled in frustration. What does our star qerédck got to hide eh? The prick. |
returned to my profile and surfed through my photiian was in a lot of them. He was
smiling in some, angry in others, and laughingams others.

| clicked through the pictures over and over amll@ssly. When | glanced at the
clock at the bottom of the computer | realized bwapposed to be at Lawrence’s house
half an hour ago. | smiled and quickly grabbedvaat shirt and ran out the house and
drove over towards Lawrence’s place.

When | got there Lawrence was outside on his ptaiéing on his cell phone.
“Hey I'll call you back, okay?” Lawrence said intiee phone. “Uh huh. | will. Kay talk
to you later,” he continued and then he kissedtimophone. | smiled holding back my
laughter. He turned to look at me and glared. i‘Deven start.”

“I wasn’t going to say anything,” | said defensiygholding up my hands. “I
assume that was Julie Ann.”

Lawrence nodded. A grin spread across my fa@navied him. He had a great
relationship going. Julie Ann was a cheerleadre unlike most of the other
cheerleaders wasn'’t afraid to voice her opiniorgdidn’t fit the mold of the “popular
girl.” She was popular but she gave herself arggmaot turning into a “oh my god”
type girl, most people come to expect. She wastifahin any guy’s standard. Her long
dark brown hair glowed and it seemed soft, whictvieance had said many times that it
was. | turned to look at Lawrence. They really oiake a good couple. He was
attractive. His auburn hair and hazel eyes wotdd any girl in her tracks, if he knew
how to use them. Playing hockey and running andhigting on the off season keep
his body in shape. His six foot three frame ma@dank short standing next to him
though | was only two inches shorter than him.

Lawrence peered at me from the side, a smile ¢rg$ss face. “So Kan left you
all alone huh.”

| looked up at him. “He had plans,” | simply resped.

“And it didn’t involve the guard dog?” Lawrence ptally joked.



A knot formed inside of me. | was getting annoyédwrence was good at
reading signs, taking the silence as a signal ¢& b he apologized, “Sorry. You guys
are always together it seems.”

“I know. Not always though as today is proof cditth | said though | wished it
was otherwise.

“What's he doing?”
“Him and James are hanging out | guess.”

Lawrence blinked in surprise. “James?” he askethdded. “Since when did
they hang out with each other?”

| shrugged my response. You and me both wantribeer to that question.
Lawrence walked inside the house and | followed immWe walked into his room and
he turned on his TV and his Xbox. He threw a caltgr at me. | glanced at it realizing
there was no cord.

“When did you get the wireless controllers?” | atke

“About a month ago.”

“Nice.”

He nodded and he pushed the power button and be@otinds of the game came
to life. Half an hour later | was getting badlyalb&y Lawrence and the people we played
online. “Lost the lead,” echoed from the TV folled/by a “Took the lead.” | sighed in
frustration. | have to admit, Kan being therebgllhimself with James really bothered
me. | saw Lawrence glance at me from the cornenyéye. Even still he killed me in
the game with his sniper rifle. “Damn,” | scoffed.

“Okay you suck but not this bad,” Lawrence saidni®.

“I know.”

“Kan huh?”

| looked at him and blinked. “What?”

Lawrence sighed and signed off of the game andhigytlaylist on his Xbox on

play. “You know you’re lucky people don’t realine see through some of the things you
do,” Lawrence said calmly.



| tensed. | didn't like the direction of this cargation. Though | wasn't sure
where Lawrence was taking the conversation | hsidlang feeling. “What?” | asked.

“Don’t worry. | won't say anything. Well maybe ll1Ann but still we won't say
anything. You know Julie Ann. She’ll cut out lmwn tongue to prevent her from
saying anything someone didn’t want repeated. Aaywe had been thinking,” he
paused looking at me. My voice was caught in mgah This was going exactly where
| thought it was going. | tried to speak but naothtame out. “Yeah Julie Annand I. Is
there something we should know?”

| sat there on his bed staring at him, watching, liiging to formulate some story
to tell him, but none came and | just sat thermally my voice returned to me. “What
are you saying?” | questioned.

Lawrence looked at me and he hesitated. Angetakaisg root as my primary
emotion and Lawrence saw it in my eyes. | knewdide “Look | don’t mean to be
insulting. And Julie and | will still be your fmels. We just want to make sure.”

“Make sure? So you've already made a decision tahdu stated more so than
guestioned.

Lawrence hesitated. “Look my older brother. Wellwas too and | kinda picked
up the signs. You learn how to do that when ydderosibling goes through that.”

“And what may that be?” | growled.

Lawrence got up and walked towards his desk away fne. “Calm down. I'm
not attacking you.”

“I'm not angry,” | stiffly said.

“Right and I'm not sensing your overwhelming degllring eyes,” Lawrence
sarcastically said.

He looked at me and sheepishly grinned. “What®rhanded.

“Well seems like that’s your favorite word for tghit. And your irritation proves
it. 1 don’t really need a vocal answer.”

| stood up as the anger slowly drained away whiab veplaced by fear and
anxiety. “Proves what?” | asked.



Lawrence was silent as he stared out the windosat back down on his bed and
followed his gaze outside. We sat like that fohde: Finally Lawrence broke the
silence. “Does he know?” | looked up in surpriselon’t know why | was surprised but
| knew then that Lawrence and Julie Ann knew. €aniept over me. Lawrence glanced
at me. He immediately walked over to me and wrdgps left arm over my shoulder.
“Dude it's okay. Like | said we won’t say anythiagd my brother is too.”

“Gay?” | asked before | can catch myself. Lawrenocdded. Lawrence was my
friend and he showed me now that he was still nené. | sighed in relief and
frustration. “How did you know?”

Lawrence turned to look at me. “Are you kiddingZmelow can you not?” he
pause gauging my reaction. My eyes widen in disbell mean holding your waist and
swinging it while you walk and screaming out haaaye, like that bad gay horse joke, it
IS sooo obvious,” he mocked in a lisp.

| laughed and shoved him away. “No seriously. abvious?”

Lawrence smiled and the serious face returnedshdek his head. “You are a
very straight gay man.”

| blinked in confusion. “How then?”

“Kan.” My heart caught in my throat. | could fabk beat against my Adam’s
apple and it was choking me. Kan knew? He kneavlennever said anything? Was he
trying to be nice to me all this time? Did he rélacbugh all my advances and just
ignored them? The little fucker. Lawrence amusee returned. “Relax. He has no
clue. Or rather your advances are unnoticed.”

| jerked my head up to face Lawrence once agaiow?”
“Really. Are you really asking me that?”

| nodded. | had to keep it a secret. Maybe |daange my ways to make myself
less obvious. Although Lawrence just said | waaight acting. | don’'t getit. “Yep,”
was my simple response.

Lawrence sighed and paused to think about whatdsegweing to say. | looked at
him, staring him down. A smile spread across &ef “You look at Kan the way | look
at Julie Ann,” he paused again. My mind pausethy@pg the sentence over and over
again like a CD on repeat. “No one can tell thodgh't worry | only could tell because
I’'m as much as in love with Julie Ann as you aréowe with Kan. You have these
longing eyes. Your eyes tell everything to me.eyglare at other guys, actually girls



too, when you see him interacting with them. Esdlcwhen he’s really enjoying
himself. Like at the Lazy Dragon when James waspéring into his ear and he was
giggling like mad. | gave you my food just to watgour reaction. | knew something
interesting was going to happen.”

“Whatever,” | spoke more harshly than | intended.

“So you’re denying your liking of Kan?” | glancegb at him, glaring at him. “I’ll
take that as a no. Like | said Thomas was gay tbhomas was his older brother. “He
was as subtle as you and growing up with him maedearn to pick out a few things
myself.”

| sighed knowing | had no way of rejecting his slai “Damn it,” | breathed out
in frustration.

“Jeez relax,” Lawrence mumbled, “no one is goingriow unless you tell them.
And | mean tell. People here are too stupid andrignt to realize or recognize the truth.
Everyone just thinks you both are really closenf&”

| laid on his bed thinking. Kan, my best frienddarush, no it wasn't a crush |
love him. | really did. | sighed just thinking@ltt him. Then | realized he was probably
being straddled by James right now as they playluiestled with each other over
something stupid. | growled in frustration andstaed my left fist into Lawrence’s bed.
Lawrence laughed. “Jeez and fucking James havkedim too. What are the freaking
chances?” | spat.

Lawrence nodded. “Competition. | always knew thosmors were true. But
like | said people feign ignorance. Ignorancelissly’

We sat in silence. Time went by. | thought of lkamce, half glad someone other
than my parents knew about me. It gave me sored like my burden was lightened
somehow and | was amazed that he didn’t turn le& ba me. But then again like he
said he experienced this with his brother and heldvoever turn his back on his brother.
| guess in a way he considered me as a brother.

Lawrence finally broke the silence. “How long haami liked Kan?”

“Since | can remember,” | said surprising myselhatv easy the answer came.

Lawrence nodded. “That young?”

“Like | said since | can remember.”



“Wow that’s a long ass time.”
“Tell me about it.”
“It all makes sense. Why you were always so ptoteof him.”

| nodded. “I hated it when he would cry when hes\ile. | made me angry. |
never like to see him sad.” A small laugh escdpmarence lips. “What's so funny?”

“You're like every gay boy’s and every girl’'s whikaight in shining armor
dream.”

| smiled at his comment. “No I'm only Kan'’s knight

Lawrence smiled. “Well he can definitely take cafdimself these days. That's
for sure.”

“Yeah,” | agreed.

“The little guy’s kicks and punches are harder thaooks,” Lawrence
commented.

| grinned. “You just bear hug him and smother hifithat’s how you win. You
can’'t rush him or anything. He will freaking jugtou or roll by and kick you.”

Lawrence nodded. “Funny how he picked up Tae Kdorand Judo.”

“He said his dad made him, but | think it's moreh&is more comfortable of
himself, of knowing he can protect himself ratheart rely on me.”

The smiled disappeared from Lawrence’s face. “Toiag you?”
| shook my head. “No | want him to be happy anohtwtable.”

“Well knight, you kinda suck at protecting yourme,” Lawrence sneered
changing the mood.

| pushed myself up. “What do you mean?”

Lawrence raised his brows at me. “Honestly? Axe stupid today or did
football jogged your brain too much?”

| smiled and said, “Kan said a similar thing theestday.”



“Well he must be right ‘cause | agree. You lefnitechnically to the hands of the
villain. Well not exactly cause James ain’t a lgagt yet. But you're like King Arthur
and you're letting your Gwenevere run off with Latat. Only Gwenevere is more like
Gartholomew or something like that.”

| laughed at his explanation. “Right and it's Betomew.”
“Okay so whatever old English guy name that staitls a G, but I'm serious.”

“Well Kan wanted to go, | couldn’t stop him and Baxlomew isn’t exactly
English.”

Lawrence paused and shook his head. Contempkatrept across his face and
then a bright smile spread from ear to ear. “Letste ourselves to the party. You
know where James lives.”

“l can’t do that. Kan will get mad at me.”

“Did you know that Lancelot got to fuck Gwenever€an you imagine being
Arthur and realizing she has been moaning undetotineh and feel of another man’s
meat?”

My mouth dropped at his analogy. What the helltough it went straight to the
point. James kissing that smooth tan body, runhiadhands over Kan’s body and
grabbing Kan'’s firm behind. Blood rushed to mydadNo | was not going to be King
Arthur. “Let’s go crash a party,” | agreed.

Lawrence shouted with glee and we both rushedoohistjeep and we drove to
James’ place. The drive seemed like forever. flily how when you rush somewhere
the traffic always seems to know and it seems tewawything in its power to slow you.
| swear we stopped at every damn traffic light,rg\sengle one that we went through.
All the lights turn red for us.

We got to James’ house and | rushed out to doarééfawrence had his jeep in
park. As Lawrence walked up the walkway | rangdber bell. Seconds later the door
opened and James’ surprised look greeted us. gdgy. What's up?”

“Came to join the party,” Lawrence said as he walike¢o the house.

James laughed. “Well if you call being home byngelf a party then by all
means.”



| frowned at his comment. James noticed the lowkasheepish smile flashed
across his face. “Kan canceled. Said he didellike it. Actually said he didn'’t feel
well.”

My frown was replaced with concern. | took out phyone and dialed his cell
number. It rand and then went to voice mail. dngled at Lawrence, giving him a look
and he walked back towards the door understandinglamce. “Well thanks James for
letting us in. | think we’ll go. Sorry for thetiusion,” Lawrence said as he stepped out
of the house.

| quickly followed behind him. As | reached theoddames grabbed my right arm.
“Is everything alright? Is Kan okay?” James ask&tl a little bit of concern on his face.

| paused and nodded. “He’s fine. | just rememtbex@mmething else. It's personal
sorry James.”

Relief swept over his face. “Oh okay. Sorry talgyou like that. | thought,” he
paused, “well | shouldn’t keep you.”

| nodded and quickly climbed into the jeep. Lavaeglanced at me but didn’t
ask any questions, which | greatly appreciatectaking Kan. What the hell? Why
didn’t he call me if he wasn'’t feeling well? WHyethell wasn’t he answering his phone
either? He just went to the doctor for blood tagti He said his dad was paranoid but |
guess Leng knew his son well. Shit if Kan is sommexg out there sick... | pause
stopping myself. | wouldn’t know what | would d@amn it Kan.



