
Fishbone loves to laze about the room on his days off. Most of his days are days off, to be 
honest, but that's because he has such wonderful boyfriends who take care of his every need. 
It's nice to live in his little polycule, especially when he's the one most of his boyfriends focus on.  
 
Fishbone isn't above admitting that he's a bit of a vain creature. He doesn't see it as a bad thing 
or something to be ashamed about. More than it's just a facet of his personality that he's come 
to accept and even embrace. After all, one must have standards. It's just that his own are 
exceptionally high. Those standards aren't just high for others, of course. He also holds himself 
to a high standard of excellence. There's a reason he's always made sure that his fur is as shiny 
and healthy as possible and that his clothes and things are always of the most excellent quality 
and condition.  
 
But lazy days are nice as well. During those days Fishbone can sleep in, enjoying the soft 
blankets on his bed and the warm sun peeking through his curtains, bathing his room in a 
brilliant soft morning glow. Usually one of his boyfriends will wake up early in the morning and 
slither from the pile of blankets to slink into the kitchen. It's the earthy, delicious scent of the first 
pot of coffee in the morning that tends to wake Fishbone up.  
 
When his boyfriend comes in to bring him a fresh, hot mug to hold in his hands he can't help but 
be eternally grateful for all the gifts life has given him so far. He really is truly lucky to have the 
things and people he does. And these lazy morning days are the ones that remind him of just 
how lucky he is.  


