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		Description

(Can be seen as a sequel to Could Never Be but is not required to read)
It's been a year, and Pharynx still can't get the thought out of his head. Every day, he thinks about it, every night he dreams about what might have been. Thorax tries to help him but he understands that his mate needs time to think about it on his own. But as the anniversary of the day approaches, Pharynx may not have a choice but to face it once and for all.
Written for the Incest is Wincest Found Out February contest.
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		But I'll Make The Same Choice



“Pharynx?” Thorax entered the room he shared with his mate. Pharynx was lying in their bed, staring blankly at the opposite wall. “P-Phary?”
“Don’t call me that.” Pharynx said quietly
Thorax walked over, lying beside him. “Sorry…”
“Get off.”
“Phar, please-”
“I knew this was a mistake.” Pharynx murmured
“W-What? Cuddlebug-”
“No.” Pharynx snapped. “Don’t bucking call me that.”
Thorax froze, wiping his eyes. “But…”
“But nothing!” Pharynx turned on him, eyes cold. “If we hadn’t made that stupid mistake this wouldn’t have happened! If we hadn’t done this everything would be okay!”
“If we hadn’t done what we did they wouldn’t exist!” Thorax shouted out in response. Pharynx froze, stiffening, and Thorax placed a hoof around him. “Phar, I-I’m sorry… I just… it had to be said…”
Pharynx closed his eyes, then leaned into his mate. Thorax held him tightly.
“I’m sorry Thorax… I just…” Pharynx buried his head in Thorax’s shoulder. “I…”
“Yes?” Thorax asked softly, rubbing his back.
“...I miss her…”
Thorax’s eyes filled with tears, and he hugged Pharynx close. “I miss her too.”
The two of them held each other, crying softly. As they did, Pharynx’s antlers glowed. He took a framed photo that was sitting on the bedside table and laid it face-down on the table. Pharynx then clutched Thorax tighter.
“Come on Phar… it’s almost time…” Thorax whispered
“No… Thor, I can’t…”
“We have to.” Thorax kissed his mate on the forehead. “It’s okay. I’ll be beside you the whole time, I promise.”
Pharynx wiped his eyes, then nodded. “O-Okay… l-let’s go…”
Thorax smiled softly at him, taking his hoof. Pharynx gave him a small smile back, then stood up. Thorax joined him, nuzzling his mate. The two royal changelings then headed towards a door across from the bed. Thorax opened it to reveal a short passageway.
Pharynx closed his eyes, drinking in the musty, sweet scent of a hallway filled with love. He felt himself slipping back, into days long past.
“-----, I had a nightmare… c-can I sleep here?”
“Of course you can, come here, it’s okay.”
“I love you -----.”
“I love you too ------.”
“Phar?” Thorax’s voice pulled him back to the present. Pharynx sighed and looked up at him.
“S-Sorry, I just… got distracted. Let’s go.” Pharynx said, voice cracking slightly. Thorax nuzzled him gently.
“It’s okay. Take all the time you need, cuddlebug.”
Pharynx barely reacted to the nickname that time. He merely pressed against Thorax, closing his eyes as they walked. He felt the passageway open up again, and looked around. Pharynx smiled softly, his chest aching.
“Can’t catch me -----!”
“Oh, I will!”
“Or I will!”
“Eek! ----!”
Pharynx didn’t even realize he was crying until he felt a sob creeping up his throat. He opened his eyes and looked around the room before them. It contained a couple chairs, a bookcase, a dresser, and two beds. Stars and constellations had been painstakingly painted on the ceiling, which Pharynx could see were beginning to fade. He closed his eyes again, remembering.
“-Unafraid of the unknown, because I’ll face it all with you.”
“S-Sing it again -----?”
“I will tomorrow. You need to sleep right now.”
“Okay… goodnight -----, goodnight ----. I love you.”
Pharynx choked on a sob, the bitterness of his pain filling his mouth as the next memory came.
“I can’t believe this! You two are shameful excuses for leaders!”
“That’s enough! Stay away from my mate and get out of here! You may not like it but we are your leaders, you will respect us!”
“Respect? As if I’d ever show a bucking gay incestuous couple respect! You two sinners are going to Tartarus for what you’ve done!”
“Get out!”
“Don’t need to tell me twice! I’m telling the rest of the Hive!”
…
“Thor? Hey, Thor, shh, it’s okay, come here.”
“B-But it’s only going to get worse… w-when --- ---- -----.”
“I know. But we’ll get through it. I’ll protect you. Always. I love you Thorax.”
“I love you too Pharynx.”
“Phar?” he heard Thorax ask. He looked over at the taller changeling. “Are you okay sweetie?”
“We did this…” Pharynx whispered, voice breaking. “If we had just been more careful… th-they wouldn’t have… she wouldn’t have…”
“We couldn’t have done anything cuddlebug.” Thorax kissed Pharynx gently on the cheek. “It was going to happen at some point, you know that.”
“B-But… we could have talked to them. T-Told them ourselves rather than it being a rumor that-”
“Pharynx, look at me.” Thorax lifted his chin. “It wouldn’t have changed anything, you know it wouldn’t have. They would have still found out. We would have still gone through that. We’d still be standing here, having this conversation…” Thorax trailed off, eyes watering.
“I-I know… but I just… I can’t stop thinking about how… we could have stopped it…”
“I know.” Thorax kissed his forehead gently. “I do too…”
Pharynx wiped at his eyes, sniffling. Thorax pulled him close, and they walked the rest of the way into the room.
“----?” Thorax called quietly.
A green nymph with red accents looked up from one of the beds. He was wrapped in blankets, a book lying on the floor by the bed. He rubbed his eyes.
“I-Is it…?”
Thorax nodded. The nymph got up and walked to them, tail lowered and dragging on the floor dejectedly. Pharynx sighed as he looked at the nymph. This wasn’t right.
“Come and get me ------!”
“I will ----!”
“Heheh, I’ll get you both!”
“Hehehe! No! Run ------!”
“I am ‘----!”
Pharynx watched Thorax pick the nymph up, and head for the door. Pharynx took one last glance around the room, then took a deep breath and followed them. He closed the door to the room, leaving it swallowed in the darkness.
Thorax led him through one of the hallways of the changeling Hive. One Pharynx knew all too well. He found himself biting back more tears as they walked by a certain corner of the hallway. Pharynx stopped, staring at it blankly. He felt Thorax lay a hoof over him and the nymph’s forelegs wrapped around his neck. He barely registered them, once again caught in a tangle of emotions and memories.
“No! No, please!”
“You monsters! Mistakes! You shouldn’t be here!”
“Time to say goodbye, freaks!”
“NO!”
“------!”
Pharynx folded his ears back against his head, overcome with emotion. Hot, wet, salty tears spilled down his face.
“Get away from them!”
“Stay away from --- ------!”
“Fine! Damage’s been done anyway!”
“W-What does he-”
“Oh shit! ------!”
“------! ---, come back!”
Pharynx cried. Hard. He could hear Thorax talking to him, but he couldn’t understand. He didn’t understand anything anymore. Why did life have to be so cruel? Why couldn’t they have had more time? Maybe if they’d been more careful… if they’d tried harder to keep quiet… if only…
“It’s not fair…” Pharynx whispered, feeling Thorax rubbing his back gently. “It’s not bucking fair.”
“I know Phar…”
“We should have had more time!” Pharynx snarled, pulling away from Thorax and storming down the hallway. He screwed his eyes shut as another memory overtook him.
“Haha! Pinned you, ‘----!”
“I’ll get you next time!”
“You wish! Did I do good, -----?”
“You did great, you’ll be a warrior in no time, both of you will be.”
“Like you, -----?”
“Just like me.”
Pharynx couldn’t take it. He knew what fit in those blank spaces, knew what the words were. But every time he thought they would enter his mind with the others, they came muted. Muffled. Filled his head with a buzzing sound. He couldn’t hear them.
Pharynx glared at any changeling he passed by. For once, he didn’t care if they saw the tears that were streaming down his face. They deserved to see it. It was their fault. In fact, he might as well let them know.
He stopped, standing stock still. He then whipped around, noticing a large crowd had gathered at the sight of him. Good. They should all hear it.
“You want to know why I’m crying?!” Pharynx shouted, drawing their attention. “Are you here to beat me while I’m down?! Go ahead! Take your shot! But this is your fault!”
Murmurs swept through the crowd. Pharynx’s hoof came down on the ground.
“Don’t pretend you don’t know what I’m talking about! You did this to me and you know it! If you hadn’t bucking ruined everything she’d still be here! We’d still be happy!”
“We’re better off without the spawn of Tartarus…” a changeling at the front of the crowd muttered.
“Don’t you dare start that shit!” Pharynx snarled, grabbing the changeling in his magic and growling at him. “She was perfect, don’t any of you dare say otherwise, or I’ll kill you! I bucking will!”
Shocked whispers came now, and Pharynx tasted fear. Then, suddenly…
“I want you two to remember something very important about being a warrior. No matter what, we never kill innocent creatures.”
“Why not -----?”
“Because then we’d be no better than the villains our kind used to be. We’d be no better than the villains we’re trying to protect the innocent from.”
“Have you ever killed, -----?”
“...Once.”
“Who was it?”
“Someone… who didn’t deserve it. It made me sick.”
…
“Promise you won’t ever again, -----? I don’t like it when you’re sad.”
“I promise, -- ------ ------- ----. I won’t ever kill anyone again.”
“Good. I love you -----.”
“I love you too, ------.”
Pharynx couldn’t even be sure what had triggered it. But he didn’t care. Tears still dripping down his face, he released the changeling. He staggered backwards, but continued to glare at the changelings watching him.
“Psychopathic.”
“Insane.”
“It’s because he’s gay for his brother.”
“He should never have transformed, that’s when it started.”
“They were all better off dead. Just like h-”
“Shut up!” Pharynx yelled, silencing the whispers. “Don’t you dare. Talk crap about me all you want, but don’t you bucking dare insult her. Call me insane, call me crazy, but you know what?!”
He was met with silence.
“...I’d do it all again. In an instant.” The words shocked him too. But his heart told him what to do. He continued on, speaking without really hearing what he was saying. “I’d make the same choices, all over again. Even if I knew it would end this way. Because I cherished every minute of it.”
Pharynx then turned and walked away. He couldn’t believe what he had just said. He didn’t even know where it came from. The words just… felt right.
Now that he thought about it, they were true. He would do it all again. Even if he knew the outcome would be the same. That they would find out the truth, that they’d ostracize and outcast their own leaders. That she’d…
Pharynx choked back a sob, wiping at his eyes, even though he knew it was worthless. The tears kept coming. Then, he felt a warm hoof around his shoulders. Thorax. Pharynx leaned into him, sobbing.
“Let it out cuddlebug.” Thorax kissed his forehead. “You need this, I shouldn’t have pushed you, you clearly weren’t ready just yet.”
“N-No, Thorax, I-”
“Please Phar. You’ve been strong for us. Let us be strong for you.” Thorax murmured
“I…” Pharynx buried his head in Thorax’s chest. “I just can’t… it was my fault…”
“It wasn’t, cuddlebug.” Thorax held him tight.
“B-But if I had only got there faster…”
“I know… both of us could have…”
“No.” the nymph stepped forwards, and Pharynx looked down at him. “You couldn’t have done more. You know it wasn’t anyone’s fault but their’s. You did everything you could.”
“B-But-”
“Face it.” the nymph reared up to be closer to his head. “She’s gone, through none of our fault. She made her own choice, and… and we have to accept that.”
Pharynx wiped at his eyes again, giving the nymph a slight smile. “H-How’d you get so smart?”
“I-I had some great teachers.” he said, blushing. Pharynx picked him up, holding him close.
“I love you...” Pharynx whispered. “Both of you.”
“We love you too Pharynx.” Thorax held him tightly. “Are you ready now?”
Pharynx rubbed his eyes and sighed. “Y-Yeah… I’m ready Thor. Are you?”
“Yes, I am.” Thorax said, taking a breath. “Let’s go.”
Pharynx nodded, and they straightened up. The small group of three then began to walk away from the Hive, heading for a shady looking glen beyond it.

			Author's Notes: 
All shall be revealed in the next chapter, to be released tomorrow.
~Melody Song
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“It’s just over here.”
“I know Thorax… it’s been a while… but I still remember.”
The king, the prince, and the nymph walked over to the glen. The nymph sped up, rushing forward with a small cry. Pharynx sat down at the edge of the glen, watching silently.
Apex sat down beside a pile of pebbles and rocks, with a larger one at the front. Pharynx couldn’t see the inscription there, but he knew it by heart. He closed his eyes, reminding himself.
Phenyx Fortuna Elytra
Beloved daughter, sister, and princess
Sep. 2, 2006 - Jan 21, 2021
~May the memories in our hearts lift you safely to Elysium~
“You want to go first Apex?” Thorax asked, and the nymph nodded. He stepped forward and laid a hoof on the small mound.
“Hey Phenyx.” he whispered. “It’s me, Apex. I-It’s been a year… I miss you. Y-You promised you’d always be there for me, remember? I-I see you in my dreams a lot… I hope you can see me too.”
Pharynx bit back a fresh wave of tears. Apex touched his nose to the mound.
“We turn sixteen soon… w-well, not soon, it’s gonna be like seven months… b-but still…” Apex smiled slightly, even though he was now crying. “I-I have something to tell you… Phenyx… I… I’m gay.”
Thorax placed a hoof on his shoulder. Apex continued crying.
“I-I know how much you wanted us to grow up a-and discover who we were… I wanted you to know I discovered it… I-I like to imagine you were there with me, even though you didn’t get the chance to yourself. I’m still figuring things out though. I miss you. I love you.”
Apex stepped back, wiping his eyes. Pharynx closed his eyes as Thorax stepped forward next.
“Hello Phenyx.” Thorax sat in front of the grave. “It’s me… I don’t have much to say, just… I miss you. I miss you so much, every day. Sometimes I ask myself what you’d do if you were here to see some of the stuff that happens. It helps me decide what to do. It helps me keep fighting, remembering what you’d do if… if you were still here.”
Apex hugged Thorax, who picked him up, turning to Pharynx. Pharynx opened his eyes.
“Do you want to go now?” Thorax mouthed at him.
Pharynx hesitated, then closed his eyes again. Once more, he allowed himself to slip into his memories. The memories of her. But this time, something was different.
“Daddy, I had a nightmare… c-can I sleep here?”
“Of course you can, come here, it’s okay.”
“I love you daddy.”
“I love you too Phenyx.”
The words were clear to him now. He could finally see the complete memories again. Pharynx held still, letting the memories-and tears-come to him freely.
“I can’t believe this! You two are shameful excuses for leaders!”
“That’s enough! Stay away from my mate and get out of here! You may not like it but we are your leaders, you will respect us!”
“Respect? As if I’d ever show a bucking gay incestuous couple respect! You two sinners are going to Tartarus for what you’ve done!”
“Get out!”
“Don’t need to tell me twice! I’m telling the rest of the Hive!”
…
“Thor? Hey, Thor, shh, it’s okay, come here.”
“B-But it’s only going to get worse… w-when the eggs hatch…”
“I know. But we’ll get through it. I’ll protect you. Always. I love you Thorax.”
“I love you too Pharynx.”
------------------------
“Can’t catch me daddy!”
“Oh, I will!”
“Or I will!”
“Eek! Papa!”
---------------------
“-Unafraid of the unknown, because I’ll face it all with you.”
“S-Sing it again daddy?”
“I will tomorrow. You need to sleep right now.”
“Okay… goodnight daddy, goodnight papa. I love you.”
-------------------------
“Come and get me Phenyx!”
“I will Apex!”
“Heheh, I’ll get you both!”
“Hehehe! No! Run, Phenny!”
“I am ‘Pexy!”
---------------------
“Haha! Pinned you, ‘Pexy!”
“I’ll get you next time!”
“You wish! Did I do good, daddy?”
“You did great, you’ll be a warrior in no time, both of you will be.”
“Like you, daddy?”
“Just like me.”
----------------------------
“I want you two to remember something very important about being a warrior. No matter what, we never kill innocent creatures.”
“Why not, daddy?”
“Because then we’d be no better than the villains our kind used to be. We’d be no better than the villains we’re trying to protect the innocent from.”
“Have you ever killed, daddy?”
“...Once.”
“Who was it?”
“Someone… who didn’t deserve it. It made me sick.”
…
“Promise you won’t ever again, daddy? I don’t like it when you’re sad.”
“I promise, my little shining star. I won’t ever kill anyone again.”
“Good. I love you daddy.”
“I love you too, Phenyx.”
-----------------------------
“No! No, please!”
“You monsters! Mistakes! You shouldn’t be here!”
“Time to say goodbye, freaks!”
“NO!”
“Phenny!”
----------------------
“Get away from them!”
“Stay away from our babies!”
“Fine! Damage’s been done anyway!”
“W-What does he-”
“Oh shit! PHENYX!”
“P-Phenyx! Sis, come back!”
---------------------
Pharynx opened his eyes again. The tears were coming so fast now. Thorax nosed him. What had been only seconds or minutes at best had felt like a lifetime. In a way, it had been.
“Honey? You don’t have to if you don’t want to… it’s okay if you’re not ready-”
“No. No, I’m ready.” Pharynx stood, kissing his mate on the cheek. “I can do this.”
Thorax nodded and stepped aside. Pharynx took a deep breath, then walked towards the small grave. He sat down, placing a hoof on it.
“Hi… my daughter…” Pharynx gently laid a hoof on the headstone. “I-It’s been a while… I-I’m upset to admit it, but… I-I didn’t come for so long because… I… I was scared.”
Pharynx closed his eyes, and he could feel the wind pick up, swirling around him.
“I know… I hate to admit it, but I was… I thought… I thought this was my fault… I still do think that, honestly. I don’t think I ever won’t believe I could have done something to prevent this. But… I want you to know I don’t regret it sweetie. I will never regret having you.”
Pharynx’s voice broke, and he wiped his tears away.
“You were the best daughter I could ever ask for. And I know that you and your brother… I know what most of the Hive thought about you. I know your papa and I made your lives hard because of how we’re related. But if I had to do it again, I wouldn’t change a thing about how it turned out. We had you, and your brother, and we’d never been happier when you two entered our lives… when we saw your faces for the first time…”
The wind blew against him, and Pharynx could swear he smelled Phenyx’s distinct personal scent on the wind. Sweet peaches. He smiled softly and stroked his hoof against the headstone.
“I love you, my little shining star.” Pharynx closed his eyes as the wind came more gently, wrapping around him. “I miss you.”
Thorax and Apex came closer, sitting beside him. Pharynx opened his eyes again, reaching and kissing his hoof, then pressing it against the headstone.
“You will always be my baby girl.” he told her, withdrawing a necklace from under his carapace.
It was a pendant of a bright blue-purple, circular gem, set in an intricately woven dry vine. The pendant hung on a black thread. Pharynx touched it to Phenyx’s headstone, then lifted it and set it around Apex’s neck.
“We’ll always remember you, I promise.” Pharynx vowed, as Apex pulled a small purple flower and a bright red bloom from under his carapace.
“Her favorites… periwinkle and poppies…” Apex murmured, tucking them underneath one of the stones. “I hope you like them sis…”
Pharynx stroked the headstone one last time, then stood up. Thorax and Apex joined him.
“You ready?” Thorax asked him. Pharynx closed his eyes and nodded.
“Y-Yeah… let’s go… i-it’s about time for the patrols to come back… I’m not giving those pebble brains another reason to talk shit about me and my family.”
The wind blew gently, winding around them all. Pharynx smiled softly, looking down at the headstone.
“We have to go now sweetie. But I promise, we’ll come back soon. We won’t be gone nearly as long.” Pharynx leaned down and touched his muzzle to the headstone. “I promise. I love you, my little shining star. And I miss you. Every day.”
Thorax and Apex smiled, then murmured their own goodbyes to Phenyx, before leading the way out of the glen. Pharynx hesitated, watching the grave with pain in his eyes, but a gentle smile on his face. He turned, going to follow his mate and son.
However, before Pharynx left the glen completely, something told him to turn back. He stopped and glanced back at the grave. Then, his eyes widened in shock.
Phenyx stood next to the grave. It was her, he knew. A cyan colored nymph, with a violet carapace so much like his own, but the wing and tail color of her papa. The single, elegantly curved horn on her head, the diamonds on her chest, the chitin on her hooves fading to a pale white. The moonstone necklace Pharynx had put around Apex’s neck gleaming around her own. But something was different. Her body was twinkling with stars.
“P-Phenyx…” Pharynx breathed
Phenyx stepped closer to him, smiling gently at her father with her lavender eyes. She bowed her head to him slightly, then fluttered her wings, looking him in the eye. She then opened her mouth, and Pharynx could hear her voice in the wind.
“I love you too. I’m safe here. Go. Be happy with papa and Apex. I miss you daddy.”
Pharynx sniffled and rubbed his eyes, trying to wipe away the tears. When he looked back, Phenyx had gone. And yet, for once, Pharynx didn’t cry. He merely smiled, gave the grave one last look, then left the glen to catch up with Thorax and Apex. To return to his home. The Hive could burn for all he cared. The other changelings could mock him for his incestous relationship. As long as he stayed with his family.

			Author's Notes: 
The reason Apex set those particular flowers by her grave is because periwinkles represent purity, and poppies represent sacrifice.
And no, hopefully this is not the true fate of Pharynx and Thorax's Alternate Universe daughter. I came up with the idea for the story due to a particular song, and it seemed to fit what the contest was asking for, finding out about Thorax and Pharynx's relationship and the consequences that befell their children. In truth, I believe Phenyx Elytra should have lived.
Either way, I hope I didn't ruin anyone's day with this pretty upsetting story. I hope you enjoyed reading anyway.
~Melody Song
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