BSU Legends: Chapter 04 - The Troublemakers (Excerpt)

The sky radiated with a blinding orange and pink light as the sun began to wane, signifying that
day was nearly over. Xavier, fresh off of his overnight adventure at Sapphire Falls pulled into the
driveway of his home.

JJ You better lose yourself in the music

The moment, you own it, you better never let it go! (Go)
You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow!
This opportunity comes once in a lifetime! &'J

The loud bass pumping from Xavier’s car rang throughout the neighborhood, causing his sister
Xaria to look out of the window from her spot on the couch in the living room. Unaware that his
sister was home, Xavier got out of the car and immediately sprinted up the steps to the front
door, key in hand. The young man was ready to open the door and go inside his house before
any of his neighbors and other members of the community could see him in the nude.

CLICK!

The naked young man opened the door and walked into his home. Though he avoided being
spotted by the neighbor, he didn't avoid the eyes of his sister. Immediately after Xavier walked
inside the house Xaria got up and approach

“Hey What up br.....” Xaria said, abruptly stopping before she could finish saying “Bro”.

Xavier looked over to his side to see Xaria staring at him with a perplexed expression. Upon
noticing this, the auburn haired brother moved behind the coat rack which was in the foyer next
to the front entrance. While the young recruiter was able to hide the length of his dick behind
said coat rack, he was unable to completely obscure his dong due to its tremendous girth.

“So when did you become a nudist? | never figured to be the type... haha!”

“GO BACK IN THE LIVING ROOM!” Xavier ordered in a fiery tone.

“Seriously though, what happened to your clothes?” Xaria asked, ignoring Xavier’'s command.
She giggled profusely after presenting her question. Xavier stood silently and flashed a scowl at

his sister for disobeying his instructions.

“That brunette | caught ya with last night must be a super freak! She didn’t let you take your
clothes when you left huh?” She guessed, laughing again after finishing her sentence.



“This reminds me of elementary school when that bully would always jack your clothes!
HAHAHAHAHAY”

“Yeah, laugh it up Xar.” Xavier grumbled as he remained posted up behind the coat rack.

“‘What was her name again?? Ah! LaToya Washington! | know you remember her right? | bet
that's what happened!” Xaria guessed again while pointing at Xavier and continuing to chuckle
over his nudity.

“Just go!” Barked the big brother. Having had enough laughs at her brother’s expense, Xaria
returned to the couch to resume watching television. Upon hearing Xavier yell, Jett came back
into the house.

“ARF! ARF!” (“What happened to your clothes?”)
“It's a long story, man. I'll tell you later.” Xavier replied.

Xavier and Jett rushed to the stairs and went up, heading straight to his room to finally put some
clothes on. He put on some boxer shorts and a white tank top to sleep in.

the coach.

‘OKAAAYYYYYYY!” The older brother yelled back as he sat on his bed putting on his socks.
He went downstairs to the kitchen where he found a note with an envelope next to it. He picked
up the note and opened it up.

“Javi, | need you to go to the store and pick up some groceries. There’s a list and some cash in
the envelope. Love, Mom.”

Xavier immediately raised his arms and yawned after reading the note out loud.

“I'll go in the morning!” the scar-faced young thought out loud. He then went back to his room,
stopping before he got to his bed. He yawned once more to the point that he was standing on
his tiptoes and reaching for the ceiling as he stretched his arms out. Jett also yawned before
walking to his bed, a much smaller version of Xavier’s bed, scaled to fit with the pomeranian’s
body size. Xavier and Jett both fell backwards onto their bed’s mirroring one another as they
passed out.

(6am, the next morning.)



Xavier was ready and dressed earlier than usual because he had to go to the store before work.
He served Jett his breakfast.

"See you when | get back."

"Arf!" barked while reaching out his paw to fist bump his human. The young man grabbed the
grocery list and the envelope from the kitchen and went to his car. He turned on some rap music
and input ‘World-Mart' into the vehicle's GPS system. He pulled out of the driveway and followed
the directions which took him to nearby Lincoln Square, the location of the World-Mart / Shane's
Club Super Center. Due to the time of day, Xavier was able to get a parking space right in front
of the entrance. While walking up to the store, he saw an elderly black man gingerly pushing a
shopping cart at the crosswalk. He had to be at least 90 years old. His hair was completely gone
on the top of his head and was white on the sides. The senior citizen was small in stature,
standing about 5’5, 3 inches taller than Xavier.

Suddenly, a car pulled up speeding towards the crosswalk and the old man. Without a moment’s
hesitation, Xavier sprinted to the crosswalk and grabbed the old man, moving him out of the
path of the car.

‘“WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING!?” Xavier yelled to the driver of the car, who heard him
because his windows were down. The driver immediately realized he nearly hit the old man and
stopped. Xavier noticed that the driver had his phone in his hand.

“STOP TEXTING AND DRIVING!” the young man yelled. He then looked at the old man.

“Sorry about that sir. Are you alright?”

“I am, thanks to you, young man.” Replied the older man gratefully.

“Let me load these up for you.” Xavier assured while grabbing the old man’s shopping cart.. The
old man led Xavier to his car and he put all of the man’s grocery bags in the trunk for him.

“I appreciate your help, young man. What is your name?” asked the senior citizen.
“'m Xavier.”

“Well, Xavier, we need more young guys like you in the world. You have a bright future ahead of
you.” The old man complimented while pulling a $10 bill from his pocket.

“No need for that. I'm just happy to help out.” the young man replied while putting his hand up to
refuse the tip. He then opened the driver’s side door for the man.”

“‘Have a good rest of your day, young man.” the old man instructed.



“You too. Drive home safe, sir.” Xavier replied as the man got in his car. He then made his way
into the store and grabbed a shopping cart.

Xavier quickly grabbed all of the items on the list and made his way to the self checkout station
to scan, bag and pay for the items he picked up. As he was paying he heard a loud commotion.

‘Hand...off..me!”

“Back!.. Hooman!

“GRRRRRRR!!!!”

“Non”

“You 4 thieving savages are coming with us. We're pressing charges to the full extent of the law.

He looked ahead and saw 4 familiar individuals being escorted out of the grocery area by
multiple store security agents.

‘It’s those goblin girls from the Jake-N-The Box parking lot the other day! He thought as he
finished paying for his groceries.



