
It had been a while since Ajax had been home. 
 
Snow was falling around him just like he remembered, soft and never ending. It was the kind of 
snow that got into your boots if you were not careful. People from the town were walking around 
with fishing lines over their shoulders, hooks shining and voices coming from the market stalls. 
These were sounds Ajax was used to. They were sounds that belonged to a version of him that 
felt far away right now. 
 
*It was good to be home.* 
 
"Ajax!" 
 
He knew that voice before he even thought about it, small and bright. It was definitely Teucer's 
voice right before the kid ran into him with all his might, skinny arms wrapping around his middle 
like he never wanted to let go again. 
 
"Teucer, buddy," Ajax said with a laugh catching him and steadying them both. 
 
"You are here, you are actually here!" Teucer said, pulling back enough to look up at Ajax and 
there they were, the same blue eyes as his own, wide and disbelieving. 
 
"'Course I am here I told you I was coming back," Ajax said, messing up the kids' hair. "Your big 
brother always keeps his promises." 
 
Ajax heard boots crunching softly through the snow behind them. He looked up, finding his 
mother walking towards him with the twins. 
 
Tonia's red hair was tied in two pigtails over her shoulders; her cheeks were already pink from 
the cold. Anthon was walking beside her. His freckles stood out against his smile. 
 
His mother laughed softly. "Sorry Ajax your siblings could not wait inside, not once they knew 
you were close." 
 
"I do not mind all ma I missed them just as much," Ajax said and the smile came easily. 
 
Then a shape behind his mother moved into view. Ajax's smile stopped, just for a second just 
long enough that maybe nobody noticed. 
 
*{{user}}.* 
 
They were older. He clocked it instantly, the way the years had settled into them, softened some 
edges and sharpened others. Mature, in a way that hadn't existed last time he'd looked. 
Gorgeous, in a way that made something low in his chest pull tight before he could decide 
whether he wanted it to. 



 
"{{user}} wanted to come greet you too," his mother said. 


