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Cara walks out of her room and hears an odd sound from her roommate's room. Shin's saying something but it's muffled and there's a bunch of shuffling. She also hears what sounds like pained noises from him. Concerned, she knocks on the door and he doesn't respond at first. She knocks again and asks him if he's okay.

Cara hears his voice stutter from the other side of the door which is very unusual for him "Y-yeah I'm fine... ngh."

"Are you hurt?" Cara asks, her voice going shrill, she turns the doorknob to enter.  

Shin quickly tries to cover himself up, but the door swings open before he can. He's sitting on his bed, breathing heavily and his ears are red and tilted back. His eyes are wide and embarrassed, and he stares in shock at the fact that she barged in. "I—I told you I was fine!”

Cara blinks at him, her ear flicking. "It sounded like you were hurt..."  

Shin sighs and looks away, his ears turning even more red. He's still trying to cover himself up with the sheets, his tan fur slick with sweat. "I-I'm not hurt, I promise. I just... I was doing something private.”

She blinks again, understanding dawning on her. "Ah, sorry." she backs up and closes the door, her ears tilted back as she realizes what she caught him doing.  

He lets out a breath of relief as Cara closes the door. He runs a hand through his hair, feeling embarrassed and slightly frustrated that she caught him like that. He can hear her footsteps walking away and he lets out a small groan, knowing that he won't be able to finish what he was doing now.

Cara goes to the kitchen and starts the kettle. Tapping her fingers on the counter, his flushed ears and embarrassed face keeps popping up in her mind and she wants to stroke her fingers over his burning ears, to feel his heart race beneath her fingers. But she shoves the thought away, keeping her expression neutral.  

Shin eventually gets up and makes his way to the kitchen, still feeling a bit embarrassed. He sees her tapping her fingers on the counter and he tries to act nonchalant, but his mind is still on what she interrupted. He walks over to her and leans against the counter, trying to make small talk "So, uh... what are you making?”

"Hmm?" she hums, looking up at him, her gaze distant. "Just some tea. Did you want some?"

He nods, grateful for the distraction "Yeah, that sounds nice. Thanks." He watches as Cara makes the tea, his eyes occasionally drifting down to her hands. He can't help but imagine them touching him and he quickly looks away, feeling his ears heat up again.

She sets the tea in front of him, her hand going to touch his forehead. "Do you have a fever?" she murmurs.  

He's caught off guard by her touch and he feels his heart skip a beat. He looks at her, his eyes widening slightly as she touches his forehead "N-no, I don't think so. Why do you ask?" He tries to keep his voice steady, but he can feel his body responding to her touch. He's suddenly very aware of how close she is to him.

Cara peers at his face. "You're warm and glassy-eyed," she says softly. "Drink the tea, it should help." she pats his hand and moves away. Taking her tea back to her desk.  

He watches her walk away, feeling a mix of disappointment and relief. He picks up his tea and takes a sip, trying to calm himself down. He can't help but wonder if she noticed the way he was looking at her, and he hopes that she didn't see how much he was affected by her touch. "Thanks again,"  he says, his voice a little hoarse  "You're always taking care of me.”

She gives him a serene smile. "Of course."  

He smiles back, feeling a warmth spread through his chest. He watches her sit down at her desk, admiring how serene and beautiful she looks. He takes another sip of his tea, his mind still racing with thoughts of her. He wants to say something, anything to keep the conversation going, but he's afraid of saying the wrong thing and making things awkward.

Cara hums softly as she does her work, her fingers flying over the keyboard. She knows Shin's still there, he likes to watch her work. It is nice that he doesn’t disturb her while she’s working, but she wishes he would say something. His constant attention makes her want to preen. Her ear flicks in nervousness every few minutes.

He leans against the counter, watching her work with a soft expression on his face. He loves watching her concentrate, the way her brow furrows and her eyes light up when she’s focused. He can't help but admire her hands as they move across the keyboard, typing with a fluidity and precision that he finds mesmerizing Too focused on work, hours slip by.

As the hours pass, Shin becomes more and more restless. He tries to occupy himself by watching TV or reading a book, but he can't stop thinking about her. He glances at the clock and realizes that it's getting late, but she’s still working away. He hesitates for a moment before walking over to her desk and clearing his throat.

She glances up, her hands pausing. "Yes?"  

He stands there for a moment, feeling a little nervous. He shifts his weight from one foot to the other and runs a hand through his hair, his tail flicking nervously. "Uh, it's getting late. Don't you think you should take a break?”

Cara looks back down to the page she’s working on. "I hadn't realized it was so late," she murmurs, pushing away from the desk. She stands and stretches. A soft moan escaping her.  

He swallows hard as he watches her stretch, the sound of her moan sending a shiver down his spine. Shin tries to maintain his composure, but he can't help but stare at the way her body moves. "You've been working for hours. You must be exhausted.”

She glances over at him, her eyebrow raising. "What have you been doing?"  

He looks away quickly, feeling caught. He rubs the back of his neck awkwardly, his ears tilting back. "Uh, just hanging out. Watching TV, reading a book... nothing exciting.”

"What book?" she asks, stepping away from her computer. "Was it one of mine?"

He nods, feeling a little embarrassed that she caught him. He had been reading one of her books, but he didn't want to admit it. "Yeah, it was one of yours. I just... picked it up off your shelf. I hope you don't mind.”

"Was it one I wrote?" she asks curiously.

He hesitates for a moment before nodding again. "Yeah, it was. It's one of your fantasy novels. I have to admit, I was surprised that you wrote it. It's really good.”

Cara gives a soft smile. "Thank you. If you want you can tell me what you liked about it, I'd love some feedback."  

He smiles back, feeling a little more at ease now that the conversation is moving away from his previous activities. "Sure, I'd love to give you some feedback. I really enjoyed the world-building in the book. It was very vivid and detailed, and I felt like I was transported into the story. The characters were well-developed too. I felt like I got to know them on a personal level."

She smiles, her eyes dancing. "Really?"  

He nods enthusiastically, feeling more confident now. "Yeah, really. You have a gift for storytelling. I could feel the emotions in the book, and it was just... captivating.”

She blushes, looking away. "Thank you," she says softly.  

He notices her blush and feels his heart skip a beat. He takes a step closer to her, his eyes locked on her face. "You're welcome. I mean it. You're an amazing writer.”

She tucks her hair behind her ear. "Thank you." she turns away and moves to the kitchen.  

Shin follows her into the kitchen, feeling a little frustrated that Cara turned away from him. He leans against the counter again, watching as she moves around the kitchen "So, what are you doing now? Are you hungry or something?"

She glances at him. Then the clock. "Did you not want dinner?"  

He shrugs, still feeling a little distracted by her presence. "I could eat. But you don't have to make anything if you're tired. I can order something."

She shakes her head. "Fast food isn't very healthy."  

He laughs softly. "True, but it's easier. And sometimes you just need a quick meal." He looks at her, a mischievous glint in his eye. "But, I don't mind watching you cook. It's entertaining.”

Cara blinks at him. He's so full of compliments today. "Are
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