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Kody was staring moodily into his bowl of cornflakes when he heard his roommate's footsteps rattle down the stairs.
"Morning," the lean muscled otter said, yawning briefly before scratching his hip. He was naked as usual, his tail swaying rhythmically as he rummaged through the fridge for breakfast. He finally settled on a slice of cantaloupe and apple juice. "Kody, you know I love you like a brother, but you really should learn to not leave your underwear in the hallway where dainty otter paws might step on them, and would it kill you to put the dishes in the--" he paused as he finally saw the look on Kody's face. "You're thinking about him again, aren't you?" He sat down and studied his friend's face, brushing a lock of pink-dyed hair from his forehead as he did so. "Don't even try to deny it. So what's wrong?"
"I was too big for him," Kody replied, eyes staring blankly at his cornflakes.
"Okay. So..?"
"I just read that in his webjournal."
"Blog. All the "cool" kids have been calling it blog for years now, and ouch! Well, it's not a lie, but he's still a fucker for using that shitty excuse, especially since it's been how long since he lead you on and dumped you?"
"He didn't lead me on, Dion."
"Hon, you two went out for three months. I'd call that leading you on, most definitely."
Kody looked directly at the otter, causing his roommate to back away instinctively. "He didn't lead me on. I'm seven fucking feet tall and weigh almost four hundred pounds. When we stayed at his place, we had to move the mattress on the floor if we didn't want to break his bed."
"Okay, so we have a difference of opinion. He still dumped you, and that means we have to make sure you go out tonight to forget Jimmy once and for all."
"Jeremy."
The otter grinned, his pearly teeth flashing in the morning sunlight. "See? We're going to have to work harder to make you forget his name."
"Not funny. I liked him. I might've even been in love with him."
The otter rolled his eyes and sucked on the cantaloupe. "Please! You only knew him for three months. I've dated people for a lot longer and never fell in love once."
Kody couldn't think of a suitable comeback. He wasn't witty like his roommate, nor did he consider himself an exceptionally fast thinker. "Well," he rumbled, "you move too fast anyway."
The otter laughed. "Live fast, die hard, and wear a condom." He sipped some of his apple juice delicately, then guided the conversation back to more important matters. “We need to go to the Discotheque tonight. The music will be loud, the oontz will be thumping. It's perfect for a single bear on the hunt for some ass."
"I'm not on the hunt, Dion."
"Not yet, you're not. Once you get to the club your predatory nature will take over, and I'll bet you'll tell me not to come home tonight."
"I'm not going out with you tonight, Dion."
"Ohhh yes you are."
"Tonight is game night with my friends. I'm not cancelling just because you think I need to date someone."
The otter leaned back in his chair looking smug. "You are such a geek, I swear. When are you gonna start playing D&D again?"
"I'm not. Everyone wants to play Fourth Edition, and I think it sucks."
"Sure you do," smirked Dion, rising from his chair. He kissed the bear's cheek as he passed. "But we both know you'll play it eventually."
Kody was not going to admit Dion was right, so he quickly changed the subject. "You still going out?"
The otter shrugged as he walked back up the stairs, thick tail swishing behind him. "Yeah, but I might stop by Steve's place, just to see what you guys are playing. Some of your friends are kind of hot, and there might just be a bit of a geek inside me locked away."
Kody shook his head, wondering how in the world someone half his height could have such a monstrous ego.
* * *
Kody entered Steve's house, and this time managed to not bump his head as he ducked under the door. "Hey Steve," he said to the lanky greyhound.
Steve grinned and wagged his tail happily. "Kody! I didn't think you were going to make it tonight."
Kody rolled his eyes. "Let me guess. You already heard about Jeremy and me."
Steve nodded. "He posted on his journal all the sordid details on what happened."
Kody shook his head slowly, a wry smile on his face. The greyhound was grinning like a lunatic. Here comes the punchline, he thought.
"You should have told us how much you like role playing in the bed, Kody. I hear they have therapy for that!"
Kody faked a punch towards Steve, who jumped back giggling. "You're a dork, Steve."
"Can't hear you, Kody. You're too tall."
"Ha, ha. Very funny. So where is everybody?"
"Ronnie's going to be late: he's bringing some new guy with him. Just moved to the area. Chris is in the bathroom, and Jordan's gone to get some snack food."
Kody sat down on the sofa and stretched his legs. A few joints popped and he sighed in relief. "A new guy?"
Steve plopped down beside the bear. "Yeah, I don't know much about him, but Ronnie vouches for him, and you know he wouldn't do that unless he really trusts a guy."
"I dunno, he vouched for you, and the verdict's still out on that."
Steve jabbed at Kody's stomach, his knuckles barely brushing the bear. "Jerk."
"You love me anyway." He ruffled Steve's headfur with a grin.
A tall iguana emerged from the bathroom. "Hey Kody!"
"Chris!" Kody got up from the sofa to engulf his friend in a hug. "How was Vegas?"
While the iguana was tall, he was still shorter than Kody. "Going home is always nice, but I swear if I have to help my brother fix one more car I'll kill him."
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