
	Out of the Cage: When a flight of fun goes awry, a bat shifter plays the damsel in distress.

	 

	 

	Sekani just planned to stretch his Egyptian fruit bat’s wings a little while his vampire lover, Master Borscht Kuznetsov, sat through a conference call. Unfortunately, his short flight takes an unexpected turn when he runs into another bat... of the non-shifter variety. Sekani’s headlong rush puts him in unexpected peril. While Sekani can speak telepathically with Borscht, will it be enough for his vampire to find and rescue him?
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	Life is a flight of fancy. Imagine it big, bold, and beautiful.
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	“Have fun, Sekani,” Borscht told him before pressing a gentle, lingering kiss to his lips.

	Sekani loved Borscht’s kisses. Beaming happily at his vampire master lover, he nodded. “I will. Good luck on your conference call!”

	Borscht chuckled. “Thank you, my beloved. See you in a couple of hours.”

	To Sekani’s pleasure, Borscht sealed his mouth over his again and thrust in his tongue. He happily lapped along his vampire’s appendage, then suckled lightly. Just as every kiss before had done, Sekani felt his prick heat and swell, lengthening beneath his kilt.

	After a few more seconds, Borscht groaned and lifted his head, breaking the kiss. His dark eyes held a reddish hue, betraying his desire just as his scent did. Grinning hungrily, Borscht shook his head.

	“My sexy little bat,” Borscht rumbled. Using the hold he had on Sekani’s hips, he urged him back a step. “Get out of here before I end up late to my call.”

	Sekani would have been super happy with whatever Borscht had in mind that would cause him to be late, but he nodded anyway. He sighed but continued to smile. “I’ll be looking forward to it.”

	Borscht growled as he grinned, his eyes narrowing. “Oh, I look forward to it, too, my beloved. Now, go enjoy this fine summer afternoon.”

	His body humming with mild arousal, Sekani turned and skipped from the room. “Can’t wait!” he called over his shoulder before heading to the back patio.

	Well, I guess I can. I am waiting, after all... of course, flying is always fun, even if I’m doing it while waiting.

	Grinning to himself, Sekani crossed to a patio chair. He whipped his t-shirt over his head as he kicked off his sandals. After setting it down on the chair, he unwrapped his kilt, folded it, and placed it on top of the t-shirt.

	As Sekani initiated his shift, his body shrinking, his limbs reshaping, and his fur sprouting, he appreciated having learned about kilts. One of Borscht’s brothers had a nice human for a partner. His name was Remy, and he’d told Sekani about Scottish kilts.

	While Sekani wasn’t Scottish by any means and would never be mistaken for one, he sure loved their kilts. He’d been a prisoner, held and experimented on by scientists, for most of his life that he remembered. It was only due to a happy turn of chance that he’d escaped. Once freed, he’d discovered a dislike for anything restricting his nether regions and legs.

	Pushing aside thoughts of his past, Sekani spread his furry wings and took to the air. He loved flying in his Egyptian fruit bat form. Nothing beat it... well, except being held and loved on by Borscht.

	Even flying wasn’t better than that.

	Sekani flapped swiftly, winging his way across the estate’s sprawling backyard. A few seconds later, he reached the forested tree line. He landed on a tree branch, then peered around, taking in the vibrant green leaves and twisting limbs.

	Inhaling deeply, Sekani relished the fresh air. It was absolutely wonderful to enjoy. It sure beat processed laboratory air any day. Sekani would have rolled his eyes if he hadn’t been in bat form.

	Suddenly, the wind shifted direction just a smidge. The smell of ripe berries caught his attention. With excitement coursing through him, he leaped from the branch and followed his senses, searching for what he hoped would be a tasty treat.

	Sekani relished the wind on his furry cheeks as he flew. He chittered, expressing his happiness when he spotted the blackberry bushes. After landing on a nearby tree branch, he saw that about half the berries appeared to be juicy and ripe.

	Crawling along the branch, Sekani mentally mapped a path. He moved from one branch to another, making his way over and down. Upon reaching the lowest, thin branch, Sekani heard it creak beneath his meager weight.

	Leaping, Sekani glided through the air and carefully landed on a section of intertwining vines. He nibbled a berry, easily avoiding the bush’s sharp thorns. Chirruping, he swallowed and licked his lips, cleaning away the tasty, bitter juices.

	Yum!

	Sekani ate a second, then a third berry. As he reached for a fourth, he placed one wing-claw to his left and stretched his body. The vine must have had a crack or weakness somewhere, for it dipped and gave way.

	With a squeak, Sekani found himself tumbling to the ground. He bounced off a couple of vine branches and scraped over a few more. When he finally hit the ground, he rested there as he attempted to regain his senses.

	Once he’d caught his breath, Sekani crawled out from under the bush. He peered up at the berries, but no longer had an appetite for them. His head hurt a bit too much, so instead, he thought a nap sounded nice.

	Sekani flapped and jumped, then immediately landed about five feet up on the trunk of a tree. He crawled upward, searching for a suitable place to hang. Deciding on a nice area of cover, Sekani reached it, secured his claws, and hung upside down. After stretching his wings, then shaking and ruffling his fur, he wrapped his wings around his body and sighed.

	No sooner had Sekani closed his eyes when he heard a screech. He snapped his eyes back open and found himself face to face with... something. It took Sekani a second to realize that it was another bat.

	Evidently, he’d decided to nap too close to another bat’s nest... and the beast, while small and brown, was angry. It was larger than Sekani, too. Spreading his wings, Sekani took to the sky.

	Unfortunately, so did the other bat. It chased after Sekani as he flapped swiftly, winging between tree branches and around thick trunks. Every time he turned to head back toward the estate house, the little animal drove him in the other direction.

	Irritation filling him, Sekani headed toward the ground. While he might end up with a few scratches while shifting to human form, at least once done he could swat at the bat. Sekani figured after the bat left his human form alone, he could shift back and find a place closer to the house to take a nap.

	Sekani landed on the ground, and the larger bat immediately thumped into him. Sprawling on the ground, he banged his head against a stone he hadn’t even noticed. Momentarily stunned, Sekani couldn’t react when the other bat scratched and clawed at him.

	In the next instant, the bat took off again.

	Even in bat form, Sekani managed to make a groaning noise. He closed his eyes and rubbed his head against his wing, easing the ache. While he could only guess at what the bat’s problem was, he was glad it was gone.

	A low, angry-sounding chittering noise caused Sekani to snap his head up. He peered around and spotted a large skunk... with two little kits beside it. It suddenly became clear why the other bat had flown away.

	Sekani had landed right next to a mother and her young.

	Huh, maybe that’s why the bat chased me away from that tree.

	That supposition didn’t make his present predicament any better.

	Even as Sekani began to back away, the skunk turned and lifted its tail. He flapped his wings, lifting off, but it was too late. Sekani felt the nasty smelling liquid splash across his back. The disgusting scent flooded his nostrils. It even made his eyes burn, forcing him to shut them to tiny slits. With his eyes watering, it made it nearly impossible to see as he flew away from the area.

	Sekani stayed low, since he couldn’t help bouncing off the occasional tree trunk. Branches scraped over his face and wings. Leaves fell from trees as he brushed by them.

	Spotting a little, muddy stream, Sekani considered himself lucky to have noticed it at all. He quickly flopped into it, rubbing his back on the bottom, doing his best to get the nasty goop off of him. Digging his claws into the muddy bottom, he wiggled and skittered through the barely two-inch deep water.

	Resting in the shallow trickle, Sekani panted. He could still smell it, causing him to wince and shiver. While he’d heard about the nasty smell of skunk spray, he hadn’t realized how it could... linger.

	Sekani wondered what kind of soap could remove it. Rolling to his belly, he peered around. The sooner he returned to the estate, the sooner he could get clean.

	Too bad when Sekani looked at the trees and bushes around him he had no idea where he was. He spread his wings, hoping some height would help him. Except, as soon as he rose a little off the ground, his head swam.
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