
“No, I’m definitely going to end up calling my kid some kind of hippy name, I can just feel it,” complained Alex. His friends, Raymond and Todd laughed at him. Not that they would have anything better to name their children. Luckily, their sexual preference eliminated the threat of children named after coffee terms. The starbucks generation was deeply ingrained in these two and could bring nothing good to small kids. He shuddered at the thought of overly-caffeinated overly-gay parents.


“Well, your problem stems from your oppressive parents. It’s a rebellion on your part.” Todd always could split brains apart to play psychiatrist. It wasn’t that hard to see that Alex had turned out the way he had due to rebellion against my parents. Hell, the strangers sitting around them in the coffee shop had probably already picked that up.


“Leave it to Todd to state the obvious!” Raymond and Alex were reasonably tall with dark hair and eyes. Todd was a (fake) blonde midget. Alex was definitely the handsome one in the group and it suited him fine to be aesthetically compared to his friends. Though Raymond topped him with personality. Actually, it was like Raymond had too much personality. “Besides, you nancy, what makes you think that you’re going to have children?”


Raymond leaned back in his chair and looked challengingly at Alex who gave a sigh in response. “Look,” he spread his hands out in front of him, palm up. “You just can’t seem to accept that I’m bisexual.”


Raymond coughed. “Or you can’t seem to accept that you are homosexual.”


Alex sighed. That’s how it always was with his friends. They pretended that they understood about his choices but then something would come out about how little they actually did believe it. He turned to Todd for a backup. “Todd? You know I’m bi, right?”


Todd’s eyes rolled back in his head as he let out a breath of air. His hand traced the top of his coffee cup. “Well, it’s not like there is any evidence to that effect.” Alex rubbed his face with his hands. His friends were more of a nuisance than anything good. “You have never dated a woman.”


“Not yet, but I’m young.”


“You are too old not to have shown some signs of heterosexual tendencies,” pointed out Todd.


Raymond laughed. “Though why you would want to have some het qualities in you, I can’t imagine.” To prove how disgusted he was by it, he stuck his tongue far out of his mouth and let his face droop. He quickly put himself back together when someone walked by the table. He smiled sheepishly. 


“You are so mean to straight people,” said Todd sadly.


“Well what do you expect? They have fucked up my right to get married!” 


Both Alex and Todd laughed. “You have to have a boyfriend before you can complain about that!” Alex wondered why it was that Raymond didn’t have a man in his life. The last time that he remembered seeing him with a man was years ago. It was strange for how much he ogled men. It was actually disgusting to watch the drool whenever Raymond got around an attractive man. 


He looked miffed. He stuck his nose up in the air. “Well, maybe I would have met my soulmate at a gay friend’s wedding.”


Todd swirled his spoon into his coffee. He had a lot of nervous habits. His hours of training at being a caffeine addict had sentenced him to a life of never being still. “I think that’s stretching it.”


Raymond blushed. “Well, you never know.”


Alex had known the two since college. Raymond had rubbed him wrong the first few times they met. He was assuredly the type that you had to get to know before you liked. At first he seemed too obnoxious to befriend. Little by little though, he had wormed his way into Alex’s affections. 


At the same time that he was dodging Raymond in their dormatory, he came upon Todd. It had actually become a game of hide and seek. Alex saw Raymond in the hallway and seeing an open doorway had ducked inside to wait for him to pass. Todd had remained silent as this tall, dark skinned stranger crept behind his door. When Raymond had walked past the open door and waved in a little, Todd had smiled, putting two and two together. Afterwards, the two had laughed about it and become fast friends. Once Alex got on good terms with Raymond, the two had a silent agreement not to share the story of their meeting.


“Well being bisexual isn’t exactly being half het,half homo you know,” said Alex pointlessly. Raymond would never understand. Todd might, but even for him it was a stretch.


“How would you know?” asked Raymond. He smiled. “You’d have to be bisexual.”


It was a dare. Alex nearly growled, “I like women too.”


Todd laughed. It didn’t really seem to be in response to what Alex had said. His eyes were closed. It made the other two watch him suspiciously. What was going on in his head? “What the hell Todd?”


His eyes came open. “Well, when he said that being bisexual wasn’t like being half straight and half gay.”


He stopped talking with a smile on his face. “And...?” asked Raymond moving his hand in a circular motion.


“And I was thinking that maybe Alex has a gay man and a gay woman in him. Like, there isn’t any het.” Alex shook his head. Man, Todd had time on his hands now that he didn’t work full-time. He was thinking up shit like that all the time. 

