School Daze


“Big brother! Get up!” an unknown body hidden under the covers of a small compacting bed stirs, and then remains motionless in front of Cassie’s eyes. She sighs, not at all amused by her older brother, Atashi. “You’re going to be late for school!” She yells out at him, which causes him to toss the covers off the bed, Atashi still in his underwear and a shirt. Atashi and Cassie exchange glares for a while, then Atashi gets up to go and get dressed for classes and Cassie goes to stand outside his door.


“Why do you do this every morning?!?” He demands of her incredulously, making her blush a bit with embarrassment.

“Because school will be starting soon, and if you’re not conditioned for it, you’ll have trouble even getting there…” She answers, knowing what he’s about to say next. Atashi pauses, then doesn’t say anything, and Cassie looks into the room curiously, quite surprised that he didn’t say, ‘I won’t have any trouble, Cassie, it’s like going to College.’ She leans against the wall gently, not even noticing that Atashi is fully dressed and glaring at her.


“Well, are we or are we not going out for that daily practice today?” He asks of her, which brings her out of the daydream she was having about going to school with Atashi for the first time.


“Oh, yeah. That’s right…” She blushes gently, “I’m sorry, I must’ve dozed off for a moment there.” Atashi just grins at her, making Cassie blush even more. She backs up a bit, feeling nervous and adds on, “Well, shall we get going? I know you like to get started right away.” Atashi just nods and they proceed to the front of the outside of their house, which is a very simple shade of bluish white. As soon as they clear the first block by walking, both Atashi and Cassie start to sprint for the school Atashi will be attending soon. At the beginning of the race, Atashi just stays at cruising speed, while Cassie is trying to keep up with him.


“What’s the matter? Still not used to running this fast, Cassie?” Atashi taunts, making Cassie angry.

“No! I’m just getting started!” She yells back at him, speeding up to catch up with him. He looks at her sidelong as she comes alongside, carefully monitoring how fast she’s running. After a while, they stop quickly a few blocks away from the school, Atashi hardly even tired, though Cassie is panting heavily.


“So, you think it’ll be different here, eh?” Atashi asks her, quite curious. She looks up at him from her bent over position, hands on her knees from the tiring run.


“Yeah, but even so, it shouldn’t be too hard, eh Atashi?” She grins at him, quite amused by his complacency concerning the school. Atashi just shrugs, and looks away, apparently not wanting to talk about it. Cassie frowns a bit, slightly concerned for him. “What’s wrong?”


“…Nothing…it’s nothing.” He says slowly, looking bored and somewhat more passive than normal. Cassie looks at him sidelong, quite curious, yet also knowing what’s on his mind.

The next morning…


“Okay, Amy.  Have fun at school.  I’m gonna head to the gym to hit on the bag a little.  I’ll be here to pick you up.”

In the gym…


“Whew!  I’ve beaten most the stuffing out of that bag…..hmmm….EH?” He pulls out his arm, the sand in the top of the bag spilling out as he does so. “Some tape should fix this hole.” Nervous, Knux notices the hole and attempts to fix it, but is interrupted by the gym teacher as he walks in.  Knux tries to hide the puncture in the bag.  The teacher approaches Knux.

“Are you a student here?”


Knux says shaking in fear, “Um, no.  I was just dropping my little sister off at school.  I’ll be leaving now.  Bye!” Knux hurries out.


The gym teacher, astonished, stares at the hole and yelps in amazement, “He punched clear through the bag!!!!!!”


Hurried to get away from the gym, Knux runs into a girl standing on the walkway.  “Um, excuse me…”


She responds curiously, “Aren’t you Amy’s brother?”


“W- why do you ask?” He queries cautiously, not certain if this girl is a friend or enemy.


Grinning happily she adds on, “We have class together.  She talks about you all the time.  She really looks up to you!”


“Really?!?” Knuckles says, taken aback by such a reference.


“Yeah, you’re her idol!” She tells him, looking slightly overjoyed at finally meeting him.


“She never said anything like that to me…” He responds, slightly puzzled and ponderous.


She grins at him amusedly, finding it interesting to talk to him, “Well she’s probably a little too shy to admit it to you.”


Slightly surprised yet again, he raises an eyebrow, “By the way, you know me. What’s your name?” He asks, slowly becoming defensive about himself.


She gently extends a hand and grins halfway, “I’m Cassie.  Pleasure to meet you, Knuckles.”


Relieved, Knux smiles and shakes her hand, “Oh, just call me Knux.”


“Okay, Knux.”  She smiles as Knux walks away, turns smiles and waves as he leaves. “By the way, I have a brother too. Though he’s not as cute as you are.” She adds, smiling carelessly and adding a half-wink just to tease him. Knux blushes, but does not turn back. He continues back to the parking lot. She glares after him once she finds no noticeable reaction and she heads off to the girls’ locker room for her early morning Phys Ed class.

Later that day…


Knuckles, puzzled and surprised by the events of the day, starts wondering to himself, “Amy looks up to ME?!  Why am I her idol?  How am I any different than any other big brother?  What does she see in me that I don’t?!” Knuckles, puzzled and frustrated, punches the red brick wall of the school courtyard, which shatters upon impact and a few pieces fall down like small pebbles.  “Oops… eh heh..”  Knux laughs nervously as he slowly walks away.  “Guess I should watch what I punch…” He mutters embarrassedly, half-hanging his head as he slowly walks away. Suddenly the bell chimes, the booming sound echoing throughout the courtyard. He sees a lone figure with a pack walking across the top of the slightly hilly area, taking note that whoever it is seems to be quite rushed.  Knuckles, uninterested in someone else’s troubles, turns and continues walking as the hurried fellow bumps right into him.


Knuckles exclaims to this hurried trump, “Excuse me!!!” Knuckles seems a bit upset by this. The guy looks at him with a quick glare.


“Sorry. I didn’t see you there….” He says, slightly annoyed as he looks down to the unknown stranger.


“Well, chump.  These gloves aren’t just for show!  Watch where you’re going next time, I’m not that hard to see!”  Knuckles exclaims being quite annoyed by this scrawny punk.


Walking away, still in a hurry, he looks back and says, “Alright then. Next time I’ll be careful.  I hope to see you around more.”


Knuckles doesn’t know what to say.  He questions to himself what just happened there.  “My, how can someone be of such a kind nature?  I was a complete jerk.  I should catch up with him and apologize for my rudeness.  I was being an ass and he apologized to me…” Knuckles runs after the stranger.  “Hey!!!  Wait up!!!”  Knuckles catches up and tries catching his breath. The stranger looks at Knuckles, slightly surprised, yet curious about him.  Knuckles says, “I’m sorry I acted like such an ass to you earlier.  Will you accept my apology?”  Knuckles pauses waiting for an answer.

The stranger raises his right eyebrow and says, “Ooooookaaaaaayy…  I’m used to people being that way.”

“Well, it’s just I figured you’d just act a jerk to me, but you didn’t.  You were kind and noble.  I don’t normally meet people like that.  By the way, I’m Knux.”  Knuckles smiles in a friendly gesture. The stranger grins amusedly, looping his left hand around a strap of his pack, tilting his head ever so slightly at him.

“Heh…well, I’m glad to have met you, Knux. I’m Atashi.” He extends his right hand for a handshake, smiling the exact same half-smile that Knux saw Cassie use.

“Well….” Knux says extending a glove to Atashi, “nice meeting you as well.  I’ll look out for you around the school…  or better yet.  What do you do after you get out of school?  Maybe we could hook up, ya know?” Knux taps Atashi on the shoulder with his right glove. Atashi grins at him, then responds quite casually.

“I hang out at the Tensagawi School of Martial Arts. It’s also technically where I live. If you don’t know where that is, just follow me home after classes today…” He glances at his watch and suddenly darts off, yelling back to Knux, “I’ll see you later, I’m late for my Psychology class!!!”

Knux yells back, “Okay, I’ll catch you later!!!”  Knux pauses for a moment.  “Martial arts, huh?  I should follow him…”

That afternoon…


“Hey, Atashi.  You want a ride?  You can hop in my car.”  Knux says pointing toward the parking lot.


“Eh?” He asks, looking at the parking lot of which, by his expression, seems like a brand new idea to him. “Depends on if it gets to my place faster than on foot…” He remarks, looking at the cars in the lot somewhat amusedly.


“Well, I normally drive faster than normal people…  You know, to beat the rush hour traffic.  How far is it to your Martial Arts class?”  Knux asks Atashi, eager to show off his driving skills.


“Well, it’s not a class. My school hours are over right now…I live at the Martial Arts School, it’s like my home. Anyways, I guess it couldn’t hurt to show you where it is located, it’s not too far away, only a five-minute dead sprint from here on foot.” Atashi replies, grinning at him and going over to look at the cars.


Knux starts tapping his foot, “Hmmm… Five minutes on foot.  Five minutes on foot.  How long will it take to drive?  The speed limit is 30mph, so I might get away going 40mph.  Yeah, I’m sure I could get there faster.  Well, I do have to be back in time to pick up Amy.  Her class ends at 5:30.  So, do you want a ride?”  Knux now having figured out the physics of the situation turns the question over to Atashi once again.


“Sure, I’ll go along. I just wanted to make sure that you knew the time-frame it would be in.” He cunningly answers, turning back to face Knux with a grin.


Somewhat hurriedly, Knux responds, “Well, then what are we waiting for?  Let’s go!”  Knux and Atashi both sprint to Knux’s car.  Atashi arrives first followed by Knux.  “Wow!  You’re fast!!”  Atashi grins.  Knux continues, “Hop in, buckle up.  And….you might want to hang onto something.”

Atashi questions, “Why?”  Without answering Knux slams on the gas.  Atashi is sent flying back into the seat.

“That’s why.”  Knux grins in delight.

Atashi mutters silently, “Oh…”

Three and a half minutes later…


“So, was that fast enough?” Knux asks pleased with himself.


With the look of surprise and amazement, Atashi says, “Yep.”


With a grin Knux adds, “I thought so.”  Again Knux asks, “So this is where you work?  It’s a big place.”  Knux looks at the structure in amazement.


Atashi grins and folds his arms, “Yep.”


Eager to go inside, Knux asks, “Could you show me around the place?”


Atashi cracks all the knuckles on one hand, leaps out of the car, and says, “Yep.”


With a strange look on his face Knux says, “You must like that word ‘yep’.  Okay let’s go then!!!”  Ready to move on, Knux goes into a half sprint to the door.


Atashi follows and opens the door before Knux can crash into it, then continues to follow him in.  As they walk in, there is a desk to the left where the cashier stands.  The cashier sees Knux is with Atashi and says nothing.  They continue up a stairwell to the left.  Atashi starts describing the floors to Knux.


Uninterested, Atashi describes the first floor as they go up.  “This floor has a few training areas, there doesn’t seem to be anyone on this floor.  Moving on…”  They go up to the next floor.  “Once again, some training areas, nothing unusual or interesting…I think I see someone practicing amongst himself in the back, we shouldn’t disturb him.  On to the next floor…”  They continue.  “Now, I’m sure you’ll like this one.”  They enter the top floor of the building.  It is an open area with straw mats on the floor and weapons on the walls.  “This is the weapon training room.  Like your gloves are weapons.”  He points at Knux’s gloves.


Slightly embarrassed, “Uh, heh.  I guess you’re right.  But I was checking out the swords.  Do you think I could get a hold of one of those?”  Knux looks at Atashi with eagerness.


Rolling his eyes, Atashi sighs, “Everyone wants to start with those.  Don’t you know that those are made of lead?  Everything here is weighted down.”


Acting as if he knew all along, “What?  You don’t think I can handle it?”


Atashi taking a defensive role, “No, it’s not that it’s just…  It might be a little difficult to start out with.”


Slightly angered, Knux walks over to the wall, “Heh, let’s see!”  Knux picks up the sword then drops his arms to the ground from the weight.  “Heh, I meant to do that.”  Atashi watches, arms folded.  Knux lifts his arms to his waistline attempting to maintain posture.  Knux steps forward with his left foot and makes a downward-left slash with the sword, and slowly lifts it back into position.  “See? I can handle it!  Geez!!!”  Knux places the sword back on the wall. Grinning, Atashi walks over to the larger assortment of swords and lifts one of them up and out with ease and twirls it gently with both hands. He then rests the face of the blade on his shoulders, grinning at Knux.
Knux, knowing he’s been shown up, scowls at Atashi. “Grrrrr.  Show off!!!”  Knux tries to calm himself down…  “Okay, smart guy.  How do you do that?”


Slightly surprised by his temper, but quite amused by his tenacity, Atashi amusedly tells him, “It’s all in the grip. Plus, a few years of classes here would also do the same. But, if it’s secrets you’re looking for, I’d have to ask you if you’re willing to chance taking up a couple of the extra rooms here in the house…” He looks at Knux slyly, curious to see his reaction.


Sarcastically, Knux responds, “And what did you have in mind O Great Teacher?”  Being in good company, Knux tries to calm himself.  “Can I work this out with a punching bag first?  You got one?”


Atashi nods, then sets the sword back in its place. He then claps his hands and a slight squeaking sound echoes as a panel opens up in the ceiling in the middle of the room, a punching bag lowering down slowly

Knux surprised by this hidden feature exclaims, “Wha huh?!”  

It clicks into place, the panel replacing itself once the bag is secure. “There, it’s all yours…”

“Eh… Okay.”  Knuckles gets serious now.  “Time to get down to business.”  He takes a swing at the bag, “Haaa!!!”  The bag moves only a few inches.  “Wow!!!  This things a lot better than that crappy bag that the school has!!!”

Caught quite off guard, Atashi looks at Knux, “. . .  . . .  What the!!!!!!”

Knuckles continues hitting the bag, each time causing the bag to move more and more… “Hey, I’m starting to break a sweat!  I’m loving this!  Normally, the bag I’m working on would’ve busted by now, but this one’s holding up!”  The bag moves more, 4, 5, 6 inches. Other students start crowding around as Cassie fights her way through the doorway, shoving aside a few senior members here and there.

“Move it or lose it! Get outta my way! Where’d you learn to gawp? In a church?!?” She finally arrives at the edge of the circle, shoving aside two little kids as she does so, “OKAY! WHAT’S GOING ON HERE!?!?” she demands, glaring vehemently at Atashi, who immediately turns and looks at her, then quickly looks away, quite embarrassed that she’s already out of class and fairly angry to boot. Atashi tries to make as little eye contact as possible when he responds to her.

“Eh….h…h..hi, sis…Glad to know you’re out of class now…” he chuckles nervously, glancing back to Knux. 

Surprised and nervous, Knux screams, “Oh, shoot!!!  Amy!!!!!!!  Get outta my way!!!!!!!!!!!!!”  Quickly, everyone clears a path to the door.  Knux runs through and jumps down the three flights of stairs as if it’s nothing.  He then darts out the front door and dashes toward the school.

About three minutes later at the school, Knux sees Amy sitting on the curb.  “Sorry, I’m late.”

Amy, angry by this time, exclaims, “What took you so long?!  Class got out a half hour ago!!!  I’ve been sitting here watching as all my friends are picked up, but where are you?  No where to be found!!!!”  She stands up in a blind rage.

“Easy, now Amy.  I can explain…”  Knuckles tries patiently.  “I met a new friend today, his name is Atashi.  He was showing me his dojo.  Come back with me.  Cassie’s there, and I’m sure Atashi would like to meet you.”

Amy punches Knux hard in the shoulder.  “Fine!  This had better be good or else, you’ll be sorry.”

Knux rubs his shoulder, “Ow!  Amy, geez!  I just got done working out!!!”

Impatiently, “Let’s go, dweeb!”

“Grrr…..”

Ten minutes later, Amy and Knux arrive at the dojo to see Cassie chasing out a few little kids with a broom. “And stay out of here! You’re only allowed in the training rooms if you’re a student here.” She proceeds to sweep off the small area out front, grumbling about little kids and their fascination with heroic-like people. 

Amy sees Cassie and waves, “Hi, Cassie!!!”

Cassie notices Amy, “Oh, hi Amy…..  Just cleaning out the trash.”

Knux responds, “I’ll leave you two to yourselves…”  Knux goes back up to where Atashi is on the third floor.  “Gah?  Where’d all my fans go?” Atashi turns around to face him, looking quite annoyed, with a visible red mark across his face.

“They left. Cassie kicked out all the ones who aren’t students here, and the ones who are, are busy training on the floors below right now.” He folds his arms, leaning against the punching bag that is still sitting out in the open.

“Well, I’m ready for you to teach me, Sensei”  Knux adds trying to sound as sophisticated as possible.

Atashi rolls his eyes and says, “If you keep saying that sort of stuff Cassie will get pretty annoyed with you.”

Cautious to Atashi’s warning, “What?  What did I do?  What did I say that would irritate her?  Are you not a teacher here?” Atashi sighs, looking to his left, the red mark now actually able to be seen as a slap mark across the face.

“All right, I’ll teach you. Though if you want to take your lessons, you’ll need to clear it with my dad first…” He responds, not looking too happy about this.

Very serious about this situation, “Okay, I’ll do that now.  Where is he?”

“I’ll lead you to him. We don’t get many visitors except on teaching business, so I’ll warn you now. My dad is very inquisitive about new people, especially those who want to take lessons here.” He walks over to the last weapon on the rack, a nunchaku and pulls it down, making a ‘CLICK’ as it does so. Atashi then slides the wall frame back to reveal a secret staircase that leads upwards.

Again surprised by a secret area, “So many secret areas.  Is this a dojo or a funhouse?”

Grinning, Atashi says, “A little from column A, and a little from column B.”  and heads up the staircase.

A bit worried, Knux asks, “Will your father be upset that I’ve been here all this time?”

Atashi shrugs and says, “I don’t know.  That’s beyond me.”  Knux gulps deeply as they continue.  The stairway gets darker as they go up, then it eventually stops, with a panel in front of them. He opens it, to reveal a Bengal tiger sitting at a table in the middle of the room. Atashi steps in quietly, and looks back to Knux, signaling that he should follow. 

Surprised and very frank, “Gah?!  What’s with your crazy people?!!!  What is going on in this crazy dojo?!  You mean to say that your dad is a Bengal tiger?!?!?!!?!?!?!!?!” Atashi looks at Knux like he’s gone crazy, then looks back to the tiger, which has turned around to face them, and is holding a sign in it’s mouth. The sign reads, ‘Yes, yet you come here and punch around our best punching bag without so much as a ‘Thank you’… I’m surprised Atashi even likes you at all right now…’ Atashi glares at him, and quickly snaps at him.

“What do you mean by that, old man?!?” Atashi is visibly taken by this rude saying by his father.

Knuckles apologetically, “You’re right.  I’m sorry Mr….uh……What is your last name?”  Knux asks holding his head. He holds up another sign, ‘It’s Tensagawi. Though I’d like it if you refer to me as Atashi’s dad.’ Atashi glares at this.

“Hey! I’d like it if you actually accepted the formalities around here for once. It’s easier to say ‘Mr. Tensagawi’ than it is to say ‘Atashi’s Dad’!!” Atashi exclaims, not at all amused by this. 

Knuckles, a bit thrown back by this, “It is?” Atashi looks at Knux, then looks back to the table.

“Well, I’m sure this would be better if we were sitting down…right?” Atashi inquires, pointedly looking at Knux. 

Knux, becoming more comfortable about this situation, agrees, “Yes, let’s sit down.” Atashi goes over to the opposite side of the table, across from his dad, and sits on one of the two cushions there. 

Knux interjects, “I’m sorry, may I interrupt?  I have something I want to get off my chest.” Atashi grins, then goes to take a sip from his tea, though he stops before it touches his lips and frowns at it.

“Sure, go on ahead.” 

“First off, Atashi, could you bring me a glass of ice water?”  Knux asks very seriously. Not sure where this is leading, Atashi gets up and brings him a small cup of water with ice in it.  “Okay, keep in mind, I have never done this in front of another person before…”  Knux takes the water and pours it on his head.  Suddenly, his skin starts to turn red.  Where his hair used to be is now a formation of quills.  Also, Knux has a tail now.  Knux has transformed into a red echidna. Atashi grins, then points at him and exclaims. 

“Hah! I knew it! You’ve got that same darned curse from the hot springs.” Atashi’s dad is holding another sign, ‘He’s not the only one…what about me?!?’ At this, Atashi incidentally takes a sip from his tea, which starts a transformation. His however, goes to a kitsune appearance. Though, quite suddenly, he changes into a vixen within seconds of the fox transformation. Atashi frowns at this openly, quite angry with his moronic timing of this revelation. His dad is holding up a new sign, ‘Wow, and here I was thinking today wouldn’t get any more amusing…’

Knux lifting his jaw back up to his face, remarks, “Wow!  It’s nice to know I’m not the only one.  Nice breasts by the way.”  Knux can’t help but laugh at him. Atashi glares at him, quite annoyed.

“Yeah, well, don’t think that you’ll be able to get to me by making snide remarks like that…” he shoots back at him, getting quite ticked off, tail going bottle-brushy and standing on end.

“Hey, I was just kidding!!  Geez!!!!”  Knux defends, not wanting to get hurt right now. Atashi clams down a bit, tail twitching a bit nervously.

“Okay…well, anyways, on to what we came here for…” Atashi begins again, trying to stay focused on the task at hand. His dad holds up another sign, ‘You have a reason for being here?!?’ Atashi glares at him and answers, “Yes, we do. I didn’t let this happen for your amusement you know…What I was going to ask you is if Knux can stay in the extra rooms we have at the house.” 

Knux interrupts, “Wait, wait, wait!  I didn’t originally intend to transform.  I did it because I noticed that obviously, your father has the same problem, and now I know that you do to.  Though it might be a little worse.  No offense.  Yes, as you can see I am a red echidna named Knuckles.  Some things you might need to know about me:  I have a tail, I can glide through the air, I am very strong, I have sharp quills on my back which I’m not afraid to use by the way…  I can jump higher than normal people, I can run faster, and I have a keen sense of smell.  And right now, I’m kinda hungry and could use a few chilidogs, or at least a banana or two.  Any questions?!” Atashi gets up and leaves the room, half-slamming the panel leading out of the room behind him.

Atashi’s dad just holds a sign saying, ‘Now I wish I had a daughter before my son…’

“This isn’t easy for me you know!!!!  Yes, I understand that Atashi is a vixen, but look at me, I’m a short, red cousin to the porcupine!!!!!”

Atashi’s dad just pauses, quite surprised by Knux’s outburst.

Knux starts pacing, “Look, I’m sorry.  I snapped.  You must understand that this isn’t exactly comfortable for me, you know?  I mean, I know it’s not comfortable for you and Atashi either.  I mean, you can’t even talk, you use signs.  Perhaps if you tried to talk, you’d growl or whatever, but you find a way to deal with it.”

Holding up another sign, Atashi’s dad looks very bleak about this, ‘I’m mute for the moment. How else do you think a mute talks?’

“Okay, are you only mute in your transformation?  Or is this all the time?”  Knux ponders, not really thinking that he’ll answer. Atashi walks in to the room, holding a small bowl of fruit and a steaming kettle of tea in both hands. He looks at Knux, then sighs and moves around him to place the fruit bowl and teakettle down on the table.

“He’s only mute while he’s in his Tiger form, Knux.” Atashi answers, taking a seat next to his father on the opposite side of the table.

Knux replies, “Interesting.  Um, I’m kinda cold.  If you know your animals, echidnas are cold-blooded.  Could someone please bring me a blanket or some form of heat?”  Knuckles sits down shivering.  “Something tells me this is going to be a long Friday night.” Atashi smiles lightly, apparently in a better mood than before, and leaves to go get him a blanket.

Atashi’s dad holds up another sign, ‘While you’re waiting for that blanket, why not have some tea? It’ll at least feel better to warm up with that.’

“Yes, thank you.”  Knuckles accepts politely.  “I get rather uncomfortable if I’m cold for too long.  I must find ways of keeping warm.”  Knux starts thinking about this… “If I pour this on me, then I’d transform back….but the burns….augh!  The burns!!!  Never mind.  A hot shower would be a much nicer way to revert.”  Knux sips the hot tea. Atashi comes back into the room, and goes over to Knux. He wraps the blanket around his shoulders, incidentally realizing that he’s giving him a hug from behind.  Knux’s tail sticks straight out because of this show of affection by a lovely vixen. Quickly straightening up, Atashi goes over to his seat and sloppily pours his own tea and tries not to stare at Knux.  Knux comments, “Wow!  I didn’t know you liked me in that way?”

Atashi glares at him, quite annoyed by his rude comments as of late, “I don’t! And with that attitude you may just wind up with a few broken quills if you’re not careful enough!!” he growls at Knux rather angrily, showing just how quickly his mood changes.

Knux scared and feeling vulnerable, “Eeeep!  Please forgive me!  That was very rude.  I just figured that being in a better mood, you’d understand when I’m joking with you!  And as for breaking my quills….ouch.  But you do know that they don’t actually shoot out like some people think they do.  Once broken, there’s no fixing that!!!” Atashi just smiles gently, trying not to look highly amused, but failing to do so and winds up snickering at him, using his left hand to try and muffle the sound.  “What’s so funny?  That would seriously hurt!  Ugh…No forget it.  I’m leaving.”  Knux stops for a moment realizing that Amy is right downstairs.  “Aww…Shit!!!  Amy can’t see me like this!!!!  Where’s your shower?” Atashi begins to laugh harder, not able to hold it back much longer, and tries to point to the panel across from him.

Atashi’s dad catches this, and pulls up another sign, ‘What he’s trying to say is that the bathing rooms are located down the hallway, last section of wall on your right. Though I hope for his sake that he’ll stop laughing soon enough…’ Atashi’s dad looks sullen as Atashi continues to laugh hysterically.

“Thank you, Sir… Um, I mean, Atashi’s Dad.”  Knux can’t help but to giggle.  “I’m just glad you didn’t say that the shower was down on the first floor…  You do understand that I don’t wish for my kid sister to find out that I can transform…  That would just be, well, even more uncomfortable than transforming in front of a complete stranger.  I’ll be right out, oh, and you might want to use the shower as well, Atashi’s dad.  These signs…”  Knux picks up one of the signs, “are getting ridiculous.”

Atashi’s dad rolls his eyes, then pointedly looks at the sign Knux just picked up. It reads, ‘No duh,  I’ve been trying to come up with some new ones at this point.’ Atashi finally manages to calm down from all the laughing. Knux puts down the sign, “Eh, this is just too weird…  Okay, I’m going.”  Knux goes to take a shower, salvaging his current clothes for that’s all he has. Atashi looks to his dad, who just sighs, and lies down, not wanting to pick up another sign anymore.

“I guess this means that Knux is staying with us?” He asks hopefully, apparently starting to become more like a girl in his mannerisms. Atashi’s dad just rolls his eyes, and nods in agreement, not exactly sure if this is a good or bad development in Atashi’s personality. Atashi’s dad gets up, and heads off to his own room. Atashi leaves to go and use the weapons room to train for a while, thinking that a little battle will help to calm down his shattered nerves.

Meanwhile, at the near end of Cassie’s Karate class…

“Wow, it’s been quiet without my dorky brother here.”  Amy comments to Cassie.

“Yeah, tell me about it, I haven’t heard hide nor tail of my brother.” She remarks, grinning inwardly at the pun she just made. “So, what do you think they’re doing? Do you think they’re actually sparring, or do you think they’re goofing off?” Cassie asks Amy, switching into the next stretching position.

“Well, I don’t know.  My brother is pretty strong….  He could probably kick your brothers butt.”

“Yeah…my brother’s furry butt…” Cassie amusedly notes.

“What?” Amy quizzically wonders.

“Nothing…” Cassie responds, quickly cutting off all other questions that would ensue. “So, I remember in Psych class that you wrote down your brother as your biggest influence on your life…” Cassie switches topics, trying to keep her from noticing how painful the most recent position is.

“Well, um.  Though I don’t like to admit it.  My brother is kinda cool.  He drives a red convertible, he works out all the time, and he is very strong!!!  Yeah, my brother probably is kicking your brother’s butt right now!”  Amy says amused with herself and confident with Knux’s abilities.

“Heh! I’m not that sure…though I bet he’d have some trouble with my brother’s speed. He’s one of the fastest here at the Dojo. Not even my dad can beat him in a pure test of speed!” Cassie recalls, twisting into the last stretching position.

“Speed?  My brother would win by sheer strength!!!  Our P.E. teacher today couldn’t stop carrying on about how my brother completely demolished a punching bag with one hit!  Oh..well, I’m sorry for your brother.  I’m sure he was nice and all, but I’d have to say he’s dead.”  Amy shocked by the reality of if Knux were to punch Atashi that hard.

“He probably wishes he was dead….” Cassie says under her breath, knowing the full truth behind Atashi’s aversion to cold water. “I bet you didn’t notice that my brother’s afraid of getting wet with cold water, eh?” Cassie asks slyly.

“Eh, Cassie, you’re making your brother sound like a real wuss you know that?”  Amy notes.

“It’s his own fault…he does it every day, he checks out his bedroom window to see if it’s raining, and if it is, he completely covers himself in layers of clothes that keep him from getting wet. Don’t tell me you didn’t notice him on those days?” Cassie retorts, sounding a bit scornful at this point.

“Now that you mention it, my brother is the same way.  Is it a guy thing?  No, I’ve seen guys walking in the rain….  Our brothers are just weird.”  Amy comments unknowingly.

“That couldn’t be more true. I’d hate to admit that my brother is anything BUT normal…” Cassie remarks, knowing that Amy almost got the right idea about why their brothers act so oddly. Cassie finally straightens up out of the stretching position and faces the rest of the class. “Okay everyone, you’re dismissed. If you have any questions, just come and ask us for help.” Suddenly, a huge THUD echoes overhead, along with the sound of a few of the weapons clattering down. “Okay everyone, don’t panic. Amy and I will go see what’s wrong. Just wait in the main room for your parents, okay?” Cassie turns to Amy after all the kids have left. “So, do you think that was our brothers?” She asks, quite curious.

“I don’t know.  It could’ve just been my brother… Your punching bag is on that floor isn’t it?  He might have busted it…. He does that a lot at school.”  Amy explains from experience. Cassie nods in agreement, not entirely sure Atashi is okay.

“Let’s go and see anyways. He might need help getting it back on the ceiling.” She adds on, not sure of how strong he is.

“Okay, but I’m sure he’s fine.  There’s nothing my brother can’t handle!”  Amy exclaims nonchalantly.

“Eh, I’m going up to check anyways. Can’t be too careful…” Cassie cautions, heading off to the floor that the sound came from.

“Okay, well I’m coming too.”  Amy follows, not wanting to be left behind. They arrive on the floor to find that the punching bag hasn’t been overturned, but Atashi is lying against the wall, apparently unconscious. Before Amy has a chance to see for herself, Cassie turns around to face her to try and block out her view.

“What happened?  I want to see!”  Amy tries looking around Cassie, but Cassie continues blocking.  Amy gets fed up.  “Move out of my way!!!  If you don’t move, I’ll tell everyone at school that your brother is a…”  Cassie steps out of the way. “girl?”  Cassie nods knowing there was no way of preventing Amy from finding out.  “Your brother is a girl fox?”  Cassie nods, unable to speak under such circumstances.  Cassie motions to Amy to keep her lips zipped about this ordeal.  Amy nods.

“Do you think he’s really unconscious, or is he just faking it?” Cassie asks, not entirely certain of what to do.

“I think she…er…he looks hurt.  I think we should help her..HIM…  I don’t know how strong your brother is, but I do know that my brother could do some damage.”  Amy walks over to Atashi to see if he’s okay. Cassie follows, looking closely at him.

“I think it’s safe to assume that he’s unconscious. If he was awake, he might’ve heard us and looked directly at us, but now that he hasn’t moved for a while, I think he’s KO’ed.” Cassie mentions. She slowly begins to try to move Atashi, but is having difficulty even budging him.

“What do you think happened?”  Amy ponders.

Cassie sighs, looking over to the punching bag, “I think he hit it too hard and was sent flying from the impact right into this wall, which might explain why some of the weapons have fallen off their spots.” Cassie deducts, carefully observing each element.

“Is that possible?”  Amy asks trying to sort that out in her head. Cassie nods, knowing that the punching bag is very possibly the cause of it.

“Yeah, seems like it to me. That bag tends to have a problem of not moving, but once it does, it’s more than enough force to knock you into next week.” Cassie states, quite serious about it.

“Well, should we get your dad to help?”  Amy asks trying to find a solution to this problem?

“Sure if you want to carry his signs.”  Cassie responds amused.

“Signs?”  Amy asks.

“Yes, he uses signs to communicate when he’s transformed into a tiger.”  Cassie says with a sigh.

“Weird family, but I’m wondering if Knux is the same way.”  Amy starts wondering exactly what Knux would turn into. Cassie just looks at Amy with a slightly puzzled expression, not sure why she’d be thinking that at all.

“Well, anyways, let’s go up and see if we can get some help.” Cassie denotes, going over to unlock the passageway to the upstairs housing area. She unlocks it and goes up.   They open the door and still, Atashi’s dad is sitting at the table in the middle of the room.  Amy already having been filled in on this says nothing.  “Dad, Atashi is unconscious downstairs.  We need your help.”  Atashi’s dad raises a sign that reads ‘What happened, did someone step on his tail?’  Cassie responds, “Dad, I’m serious, he needs help.”  He holds up another sign, ‘Okay, I’m coming.’ He gets up and is about to follow them when Cassie groans and tells him, “Not as a tiger, go change back. We need someone with arms, not claws…” Her dad responds with one last sign, ‘Okay, okay, I’ll go and do that…just wait a moment, all right?’ He skulks off to the showers, that way he can help them.  On the way to the shower, Atashi’s dad passes Knux.

Knux says,  “Finally ready to change back, huh?  Go get ‘em, tiger!”  He smiles pleased with this pun.

Fifteen minutes later…

Cassie’s Dad comes out, in one of his more formal Karate Uniforms. “So, where is that disgrace for a son?” He asks, looking somewhat amused. Cassie slaps him on the face for this.

“He’s still unconscious down in the weapons room, Dad.” Cassie whines very slightly, not amused by his attitude. Amy and Cassie lead him down to where Atashi is, to find him still knocked out and on the floor.

“Well, I can say this for him. He’s a very sound sleeper.” He remarks, noticing that Atashi is breathing very heavily. Cassie rolls her eyes, still not amused by her Dad’s bad puns. “Okay, I’ll have him put in his room so that you two can talk alone for however long you want.” He bends over, and hefts up Atashi, making one last remark, “Geez, I can’t believe how much weight he puts on when he turns into a girl…” He then exits upstairs, to put Atashi in his own room.  Knux is about to come downstairs when the door flies open.  Cassie and Amy follow as Atashi’s dad carries Atashi to his room.  Knux sees Amy, and Atashi unconscious.  His mind starts racing. ‘What happened to Atashi?  Will he be okay?  Amy knows that Atashi can transform…perhaps even his father….Does she suspect me?  What if she knows?  She’s not supposed to ever know!!!’  This becomes too much to hold in.  Suddenly, Knux yells out.

“What do you know!?!?!?!?!”  Everyone stops and looks at him…  “Uh, eep.  Carry on…”  They continue escorting the unconscious vixen to his room.

Amy looks back at Knux and sneers, “I know lots of stuff, just try me.”

Knux starts to sweat nervously.  “What do you know about cold water?  Erp……”  Knux kicks himself for having just said that.

Amy responds curiously, “You change with cold water, don’t you?!”

Knux breaks into a panic, “No…  Of course not!”

Amy objects, “You’re lying!!!  I can tell!!!!”

Knux convinces himself that there is no easy way of getting through this conversation with his secrets intact.  He decides that Amy must know the truth.  “Amy…  Yes, you’re right, I do change with cold water.  I change into an echidna.  I’m sorry, but I was trying to keep that from you, so you’d think I was normal, and average, just a regular, caring, big brother.  I’m sorry if I’ve hurt you in any way by keeping this information from you, but I am insecure with my transformation.  I do hope to become more comfortable about it over time.  This is the first step that I need to take.  Make it known to you.  You are my little sister.  I love you, and I want to be completely truthful from here on out.”

Amy whimpers, “Knuckles, big brother.  I love you.  I’m sorry, I snooped so much.”

Knux hugs Amy, “That’s what little sisters do, that’s okay.”  Knux and Amy hug and cry together.

Atashi’s father comments after having put Atashi in his room, “Darn, and I didn’t bring my umbrella.”  This time Cassie slaps him hard in the face, causing him to rub the spot gingerly.

“Dad, can’t you at least let them have a tender moment without ruining it?” Cassie asks, quite besides herself with his antics. Her father then raises another sign reading 'When's dinner?'  Cassie then realizes that with Atashi out cold, she's stuck cooking.  “Oh, that jerk of a brother!  He should still cook even if he IS unconscious!”  She pauses for a moment, then turns to Amy.  “Amy?  Would you like to help me prepare dinner?”

Amy replies, “I'd love to!  I enjoy cooking.....  What are we going to cook?”  Cassie approaches and looks at Amy in exhaustion.  She turns around and starts walking toward the kitchen.

“Must I think of EVERYTHING?!”  Cassie throws her arms in the air and storms into the kitchen where Amy shortly follows

Looking after Cassie, her dad sighs, “Oy....sometimes I wonder if she'll turn out to be just like her mother...” He then turns to Kunx. “So, do you think you and Amy will be content living here?”

Knux stops and thinks for a moment...”Well, it seems alot nicer than what I'm used to.  Amy seems to be enjoying herself.  In fact, outside of school, this is the happiest I've seen my little sis in a while.  Although, I wouldn't want to be a burdon.”

“No, no no...you won't be...as long as you and Amy can handle some of thehouse rules here. One of them is to take care of your own chores first before helping others. The next is to always be here early to help set up for the Martial Arts classes held here. The last, but not least, is to respect everyone's privacy, and to never be late on a promise...even if you think it's a silly one..” He rattles off these rules quickly, not pausing for a 'yes' or 'no' from Knux.

Knux once again pauses to think about the situation.  “That will not be a problem for me.  Do you want me to go tell Amy about this?”

“I think she'll be told by Cassie once I inform her that you and Amy will be staying here from now on..” He grins at Knux, and holds out his hand for a handshake.  Knux, with a smile, grabs the hand of Atashi's father and shakes heartily, his dad trying to not lose his balance from the strength Knux exhibits.  Knux notices that he just shook the lights out of Atashi's father.

Knux blushes, “Sorry, sometimes I don't know my own strength.” Atashi's dad just grins and nods.

“Well, you can put that to good use here.” He lets go, and then turns around to go and sit down in the room upstairs.  Knux follows right behind him...Once again, as they go up, the stairwell seems to get darker as they go up.

A while later, Cassie and Amy only half-done with their cooking, Atashi wakes up in his room, quite surprised that he is lying down in his bed. “ugh....what happened? All I remember was doing my usual practices, then suddenly getting thrown backwards and blackness...” He gets up and sits on the edge of his bed, looking up to the doorway, half-expecting someone to be standing there.

Knux appears through the shadows.  “Are you okay?  You took quite a hit, man.”

Slightly beaming at him, yet not fully happy about this either, he responds, “I'm fine...nothing out of the ordinary, if that's what you're insinuating.” He looks off to the left, trying to keep his gaze off Knux for the moment.

Knux replies in defense, “Hey, I was just worried, okay.  You've been out cold for like...”  Knux looks at his watch.  “Four hours now!”  Knux comes closer to Atashi speaking with a softer voice. ”I just thought you might have been hurt.”  Knux puts a hand on Atashi's back.  “I wanted to make sure you were okay.” Atashi shrugs off his hand and stands up, steps away a bit and faces him, quite irate right now.

“Look, I don't need your sympathy. I can take care of myself. I've been this way long enough to know what could hurt me.” He shifts his stance a bit, resting one hand on his hips, holding the other out to gesture with. “I don't know why you're taking such an interest in me, but don't. I don't think it would work out if you're thinking what I think you are.”

Knux kidney punches Atashi.  “I wasn't thinking anything of it!!!  Listen!  Dude!  I just want you to at least understand that you are not alone and that you have friends who are willing to always be at your side.  It has nothing to do with your transformation...I mean sure I give you a hard time about it, but don't you think I'm uncomfortable too?  It's just part of this whole ordeal.  If you were to really become badly injured.  What would you do without friends and family?”  Knux drops his head.  “Sometimes you'll find that when you really need them, they aren't there.” Atashi pauses, then gives Knux a hug, quite glad to know that he's being honest.

“Thanks. I haven't had a lot of people say what you did just then. I'm glad to know that you'll be here for me...Through thick and thin, rain or shine...” He backs out a bit, holding Knux at arms length to look at him directly, Atashi's eyes shining with tears. “Thank you for talking about this...”

Knux takes a step back.  “I just wanted you to know.  I believe in this very strongly...” Knux then raises his fist into the air.  “that friends stick together!!!”  He lowers his fist.  “That's what true friends do, and I believe that I can put faith in you to do the same for me.” Smiling, quite overcome by emotion, Atashi joins him by his side.

“And I will. As my promise to you, I won't lose faith in you either.” He holds out his left hand, palm down to Knux in a gesture of friendship.  Knux puts his hand over Atashi's.

“And we will be friends for now and ever!”  Knux and Atashi raise their hands into the air in tribute.  Knux pauses for several seconds...”Oh, well, it looks to me like you still need more rest.  The girls are taking care of dinner, I'll let you know when it's done.  Just try to relax.  Take some time to refresh yourself.  I'm sure dinner is going to be good.  The girls have been working on it for a while, and Amy is a good cook.  See ya.”  Knux leaves the room and heads for the kitchen. Atashi watches him leave, then sits back down on the bed and wipes away his tears.

“Well, I better take a nap. Knux is right...I feel terribly tired still...must be the fatigue from the hit I took from that bag.” He changes clothes from his training uniform to his sleping robe that he had to personally stitch for his vixen form. He then lies back down on the bed, curls up and falls asleep.

About a half hour later, Knux comes back up to Atashi's room.  “Hey, Atashi!”  Knux opens the door to find Atashi still asleep. “Dinner's.....ready.....hmm, still asleep.  I'll tell the girls to put his on hold.”  Knux goes back down to the kitchen.  “Hey, sorry.  Atashi is still resting, could you put his meal on hold until he gets up?”

Cassie replies, “Sure, that's not a problem....just give me a moment to do that.” She sets down the last plate in front of Knux and picks up the extra plate next to him and goes off to the kitchen.  They all sit down to a feast of roast beef, potatoes, carrots, and onions.

Knux takes a deep breath of the food in front of him, and looks at Amy.  “Wow!  You girls sure did a great job on dinner.  I'm sure you prepared a great dessert, huh Amy.  Any clues?”

Amy responds in a teasing manner.  “Not until after the main meal.  You'll just have to wait to find out what it is.”

After he's done eating, Knux says to everyone, “I'm going to go check to see if Atashi is up yet.  Great banana pie, by the way.”  He smiles then goes up to Atashi's room.

Atashi finally gets up about twenty minutes later, stretching and yawning after waking up. He looks around, wondering if anyone is in the room, then settles his gaze on Knux, noticing that he's watching. “Oh....hi...” He yawns again, stifiling it gently. “So, is dinner ready?” he asks curiously, not sure of the time.

Knux pauses, “Well, dinner was ready about an hour or so ago.  I told Cassie that you needed your rest and she put your dinner on hold.  You want to come down, or would you prefer that I brought it up to you?” Atashi smiles and tries to get up, but quickly realizes that his robes arent't exactly built for standing in.

“Uhm...I guess I'd like it if you could bring it to me...or, if Cassie wants to, she could do that...” Atashi smiles gently, holding part of his robes as he is sitting up.  Knux smiles.

“Sure thing, man.  I'll bring it right up.  You're gonna love the banana pie, too.”  Knux walks out and comes back a few minutes later. ”Well, it's all nice and warm like fresh prepared.  Enjoy.”  Knux hands the platter of food to Atashi who is in a half lying position. He grabs it with his free hand, taking great care to not spill it.

“Thanks, Knux. It smells great.” Atashi begins to get up, but quickly looks to Knux. “Uhm...I'm sorry, but I think you'll need to go...what with these robes not holding up too well right now..”  Atashi glowers at him a bit.

Knux with an uncomfortable look on his face, “Um, sure.  Whatever....I'll see you later.” Atashi grins slightly, not happy to see him go either.

“I'm sorry, but I'm not comfortable with being a girl...it's kinda......hard to stand it when I know that these robes could suddenly fall off of me at any gven moment.” He smiles embarrassedly, looking down a bit.

Knux nods, “I understand.  Just come on down when you're ready.”  Knux looks at his watch.  “It's almost 1am now, but don't worry, I don't normally sleep that much.  I'll be downstairs.  Later.”  Knux leaves the room, then goes downstairs to watch TV. Atashi quickly eats his food, enjoying it a bit. He eventually gets up and takes care of the dishes, still wearing just the robe he has on. He then takes the sash and ties the robe together as best as possible and then goes downstairs to join Knux.

“That was a really good dinner...almost makes me wish I was there with everyone earlier.” Atashi says, strolling carefully into the room, wary of his robe slipping very gently.

Knux turns to see Atashi walk in.  “The temperature has dropped quite a bit tonight.  It might even snow.”  Knux hesitates at what he's about to say.  “You might not be willing to admit, but that fur coat would sure be nice on a night like this.”  Knux turns and thinks about his own transformation.  “I'm sure glad I'm not transformed right now....I'd really need to warm up.  Listen, I've become rather comfortable with my transformation lately..especially knowing there are others like me.  I suspect that Amy knows, but, well, I knew she'd find out sooner or later.  I just wonder when she's gonna start bugging me about it.  Well, what I'm trying to say is...you shouldn't feel so uncomfortable with your transformation, it does have it's notable benefits.  I mean, sure, you'd become a girl, but.....is that all so bad?  Sometimes I feel like I could suddenly become a girl, but I don't really put much thought into it.  I just act naturally, no matter what the situation is.  Do you understand what I'm saying?” Atashi nods, still standing a good ways away from him.

“It's not just that though...It's...it's just a lot harder, 'cause I haven't had this happen recently. I'm sure you've had it happen more than me, but this is only my second, maybe third time having the transformation.” He looks down at the ground, looking quite a lot like a little girl embarrassed by something.

Knux continues to explain, “Well, the more it happens the more you'll start to understand it and get used to it.  I'm sorry if it's too early, but I would like to encourage you to transform now.  And if it would make you feel more comfortable, I'll transform too.  Care to try?” Atashi begins to paw at the ground with his left foot, still not sure about this.

“Uhm...I think I'm okay with this right now....you don't have to transform at all, not if you don't want to.” He insists, trying to retain a bit of dignity with this. He then approaches the spot where Knux is sitting very cautiously.

“Well, if you'd feel more comfortable if I were to transform, then I will.  The only thing that would keep me from changing right now is the cold.  What would you prefer?  I'm asking you.”  Knux, a bit unsure of what his answer will be, starts to sit up.

Nervously responding, “I...I'd rather you were how you are now...that way it'll be easier for me to get used to being this way...” Atashi takes a seat next to Knux, looking at the TV curiuosly.

“Whichever you are most comfortable with.”  Knux looks back at the TV.  “I like watching these old sci-fi movies.  I suppose back when they came out, they were terrifying, but now, it's so fake, that it's just hilarious!”  He looks back at Atashi and notices that he appears to be feeling a bit more comfortable. Atashi is leaning a bit towards Knux, quite interested by the movie, yet entirely unaware of how comfortable he's getting.  Knux feels the warmth of Atashi's fur and just eases into him.  Even though he wasn't transformed, he was still cold.  He wasn't going to say it outright, but this is just what he wanted.  Within about 15 minutes both Knux and Atashi were asleep, hugging and leaning on each other for warmth and comfort, Atashi having snuggled into Knux's chest and arms.

The next morning.

Amy and Cassie are the first ones up.  They come downstairs as Knux and Atashi are still cuddled together on the couch.  Knux perks up his ears hearing the girls coming downstairs...  He can't move.  Atashi has his arms wrapped around him and his head on Knux's chest.  “Psst...Atashi......”  Knux gently shakes Atashi.  “Atashi!”  Knux says in a hurried half-whisper.  “Atashi.  Wake up!  The girls are coming downstairs!”  Knux begins to shake Atashi nervously, but is seen by the girls.  “Crap....now what?”

“Knuckles!  What are you doing?!”  Amy yells waking Atashi, who looks up to see Cassie leanening over and glaring at him.

“Oh....good morning, Cassie...and Amy. Nice to see you..” He yawns, clearing his mind of sleepiness as he detaches himself from Knux.

“Well, I hope it was worth it, Atashi. You two seem to be getting along too well...don't want one of you to do something rash now, right?” she counters amusedly, looking down to find that his robe has slipped off almost completely. “How warm was it last night?” She asks, notably looking down at his robe. Atashi gets the hint, and blushes overly. He then quickly tries to cover himself up enough so that Knux doesn't get embarrassed.

Knux pleads in his defense.  “Amy.  Nothing happened.  We were watching a movie and fell asleep.  That's all.  When you're cold and tired, don't you normally grab a blanket?  Atashi was just willing to be my warmth.  You may not have noticed, but it started snowing last night.  Look outside!  We were both comfortable.  That's all I can say in my defense.”  Knux moves to the other side of the couch where he is no longer in contact with Atashi. Atashi looks to Amy and decides to help Knux with this.

“Yeah, he's right...and besides, haven't you had to do this once before?” Atashi asks, trying to look more confident about Knux's need for heat and warmth. Cassie rolls her eyes, not very amused.

Amy tries to reply, “Well, uh....Yeah, I guess so, but we're brother and sister.  You two are different.”

Knux argues, “Well, you weren't there, and Atashi was here to give me warmth.  Also, his fur is so soft, that I just fell asleep.  Believe me, it makes perfect sense that what happened last night was all just in good intentions.”

Amy retaliates, “How do I know that it is just how it happened?”

Knux replies, “Just trust me okay, sister?”

Slightly confused, yet also quite aware that this uproar is all about him, Atashi gets up and leaves the room, not wanting to cause any more problems. Cassie looks after him, curious, yet also sure of why he left. “Look Amy, I'm sure you and Knux would love to argue about this all day, but don't we have classes to get ready for? Besides, I think we embarrassed them enough already.” Cassie reminds Amy, trying to take control of the situation. Suddenly, the TV blares, 'And all schools of the block 248 are closing their doors today due to the snowfall from last night.' Cassie looks at the TV, quite bewildered that their school has closed for the day.

Knux, having calmed down from the incident, responds, “Well, Cassie's right...and also, it looks like we have the day off.  Now would be a good time to share any other secrets being kept.  Amy, do you know everything about me?  Cassie?  Do you?”

“Yeah, I know all about that...though I'm not keen on the details, I know what you mean. I've been with my father and Atashi long enough to know that.” Cassie responds first, quite keen on trying to give Amy the field advantage on Knux in knowledge. Meanwhile, Atashi is up in his room, combing out his fur and taking care with the sensitive parts.

Knux asks again, “I'm still not sure if you really know about me.  I'm pretty sure Amy knows, but I can transform just like Atashi, and I understand what it's like to be uncomfortable the first few times.  He needs support for such a thing.  He needs to know that it's not a bad thing.  People like us....We are unique.  Different than all the rest.  We have what few will ever have.  We have the ability to do things that normal humans can't.  Cassie, Atashi can transform, your father can.  Tell me, does it run in the family?  Can you transform?”

Rolling her eyes, quite annoyed with such a thought, she responds very disdainfully, “No, it doesn't run in the family. By a freak coincidence Atashi and My dad heard of a supposedly great place to train and test their skills. Problem was, the hot springs that were below the place were cursed by the souls of those who drowned in them. Atashi and My dad fell into the ones that represent what they transform into. I was fortunate enough to want to do my homework that day, so I had stayed behind to wait for them. That's all that I know about why Atashi and My dad have this problem.”

“Perhaps it's not a problem once you're used to it, and I've found that all transformations have some benefits.  I have super strength, Atashi has a brilliant, soft, warm, fur coat...” Knux sighs.  “and tail... And your dad's.......um............um......signs?”  Knux drops his head. “What benefits do your fathers transformation carry?  Surely it does have it's benefits.”

“I have a lot more patience now, if you must know, Knux. Not to mention a more manageable physique to train with.” Her dad answers, coming downstairs to the group gathered in the room. “By the way, because there is so much snow today, our classes have to be cancelled too. Cassie, you know what needs to be done.” He reminds her, walking away and back upstairs.

Cassie sighs, “Alright, Dad. I'll start the calling list.” She turns away from them to go start calling the families of the kids who come for classes. Meanwhile, Atashi is busy taking a shower, groaning about how he has to use the cold water now that the warm water isn't warm anymore.

Knux comments on the unfortunate situation of not having hot water.  “Man, I need a shower too, but...uh....I feel sorry for Atashi.  He's beena vixen for nearly 24 hours now.  And if I took a shower when he's done, that would make me even colder...oh well, I could get Amy to be my own personal servant...er....I mean....nice, wonderful sister.”  Knux looks at Cassie.  “You haven't seen my transformation yet, have you?”  Amy and Cassie both shake their heads 'no'.  Knux gets an idea.  “Wait a sec!  I have an idea.  Do you have a big pot?”  Knux turns to Atashi's dad.  He nods.  “We could fill it with water and start warming it on the stove.  I used to do that when I was a kid and the water heater was out.  Warm up some water on the stove and fill the bath tub.  That way, we can all have warm baths.  So we're not stuck in our transformations on a cold winter day.  Plus I saw a nice hill around here, we could go sledding down it, later.”

“Okay, Knux, that sounds like a good idea. I'll take care of the kettle. You, Cassie, and Amy should take care of the calls today. Only once you're finished can you take your baths.” Atashi's dad says, turning back to look at them. He then proceeds to get the water heated up, coming in to see Atashi in the midst of taking a shower.

“Hey! Get out of here!” Atashi yells at him, grabbing a towel as quickly as he can to cover himself up in his dad's presence. “Can't I take a shower without having my privacy interrupted?!?” Atashi's dad backs out.

“Okay, okay...Sorry to intrude. Just wanted to grab some water for heating up is all.” He responds, leaving quickly, going to the kitchen to run the tap water and retrieve it from there. He gets a large kettle of the water started boiling, and he sits down at the table, reading yesterday's newspaper.

Meanwhile, Knux, Amy and Cassie are almost finished calling all the houses that go to the Dojo for classes...

“Yes, Ma'm. We're closed today until the streets are clared up.” Cassie responds to the lady on the other end, quite tired of this already. She glances over to Amy, who seems to be enjoying this whole thing. 'Jeez, I can't understand why she's so into doing this stuff. It's almost like she can't stop being happy no matter what...' She glances over to Knux, who is apparently done with his list. “Hey, Knux. Any idea why your sister is so happy most of the time...I used to think that it was because she loves being around you all the time.” She queryingly states, not sure what to get as a response.

“Well, she always tries to keep a positive attitude toward things.  You remember how you said that she looks up to me?  Well....I kinda look up to her.  Sometimes I feel like I can't go on, and then I see her, striving, pushing through.  That makes me try harder.  That makes me want to be happy as well.  She helps me to go on each day.”  Knux pauses, looks down, then looks back up at Cassie.  “The reason I'm being so open with you is, I feel that if you are to live with someone, you need to be completely honest with them.”  Knux goes into the kitchen to check on the hot water. Cassie smiles, watching him, then finishes up her calls.

“Ah, hello, Knux. Good to know that you've finished your share of the calls...The water's not done yet, I'm afraid. The faucet was amazingly cold, so I decided that it'll take a while before anyone gets to use the hot water.” Atashi comes in, still slightly damp from his shower as his dad says this last part, making Atashi realize that he could've changed back if he wanted to.

“Argh....” He growls, quite angry and unhappy about this. He stomps off down to the training areas, to get rid of his stress. “I'll be downstairs if anyone wants me...” He hotly growls out at Cassie, Knux, and his Dad, of which are gathered around the table for the moment. Atashi's dad looks after him, not sure what is wrong with him at all.

“Since when did he choose to get all emotional and stuff about showers? I don't recall him being this way for a while now...” He is curious about this, not sure what else to say.

Knux defends Atashi's behavior, “Well, he's been in his transformation for nearly an entire day now.  Plus having to take a cold shower isn't too pleasing either.  I'm sure after taking a cold shower, and hearing that we are warming water for baths, he would be quite upset.  He just needs to blow off a little steam right now.  I'm sure he'll be fine later.” Suddenly, a huge yell echoes through the place, and they hear something fall down and make a huge commotion when it hits the ground.  Knux comments, “Damn!  He can hit harder than me when he's pissed....er.....did I say that out loud?”

Cassie smiles amusedly, “Yeah, but I'm not surprised. It's been a while since he's had a chance to get rid of his stress. Stands to reason that he'd take it out on the punching bag rather than a friend.” She looks about a bit, then sits down next to her dad, not wanting to check on Atashi right away.

