
  
  
      
        
          The Kraken's Birthday Wish

          A Gesa's Menagerie Short Story

		      
          Kaye Draper

        

        
          [image: ]

          No Rules Press

        

      

    


  
  Copyright © 2024 by Kaye Draper 
Cover Design by Kaye Draper
All rights reserved.
No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.






  
    
      Contents

    

    
      
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        1.
        
        The Kraken’s Birthday Wish
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Want More?
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        About the Author
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
      

    
  


  
  The Kraken’s Birthday Wish
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Birthdays were stupid. 
Fae were stupid. 
Krakens were stupid. 
This whole fucking idea was stupid. Especially since I got stuck packing the bags. 
Served me right for asking Kai what she wanted for her birthday. And for amassing such a pain in the ass pride in the first place. 
I glared down at the poor, overstuffed suitcase, then at the remaining pile of clothes, personal care products, shoes, and whatever the hell else she had added to the ridiculous pile. We were only going to be gone for one fucking night. That shouldn’t require more than one suitcase, damn it!
Oisin strolled into the room carrying a bottle of wine and a pair of ridiculously fancy men’s house slippers. “How’s the packing coming, darling?” he cooed. As if he had a death wish. 
I growled at him. “Careful, fae,” I warned. “I didn’t magically forget that this whole stupid idea was your idea anytime in the last hour.”
“Tsk, tsk,” he said, lifting his nose in the air like the haughty asshole he was. “That’s no way to treat the architect of your wildest dreams. No respect for my stunning genius.”
I rolled my eyes and opened the little front pocket of the suitcase so I could stuff some underwear in there. Oisin hissed and set his wine and slippers aside to come over and slap my hand. “Honestly, Gesa,” he said in the same tone he used with small children when the misbehaved. “That’s no way to treat silk.”
I huffed. “It’s only going to end up on the floor anyway. I don’t see what all the fuss is about.”
He shook his head at me, his long, loose red hair flowing over his shoulders like a crimson waterfall. “This is why Kai sent me to check on you. She could probably hear her beautiful underthings screaming in fear. Move aside, you brutish beast. And fetch me another bag.”
“Who died and made you King?” I bit out. Bossy fucking fae. 
“My father,” he said, deadpan. Then he made a dismissive shooing gesture at me. Like stuck-up fae royalty. 
I growled at him, but did as I was told. Honestly, I’d rather play fetch than continue trying to fit a month’s worth of clothing into a week’s worth of suitcase. “Shouldn’t need another damned bag,” I muttered under my breath as I went.
He just chuckled and started unpacking everything I had just stuffed in the bag. “Oh, my beautiful beast. I thought my culture and class were starting to rub off on you, but alas, you are crass as ever.”
I flipped him the bird and went to dig around in the closet for another suitcase. 
By the time I dragged the second (unnecessary) suitcase over to the bed, Oisin already had the piles of clothes neatly rolled and folded and was repacking the original bag. “This is dumb,” I muttered again for good measure. 
He looked up at me, one perfect red brow arched and a slight smirk on his stupid, pretty face. “Oh? Should I go let Kai know you don’t want to spend her birthday with her after all?”
I forced a bland look on my face. “Yes.”
He just ignored me and continued meticulously arranging everything into the suitcases, treating my own jeans and t-shirts with the same care he used for Kai’s frilly, girly things. “You are such a terrible liar,” he informed me. 
I sighed. Then hauled the second suitcase up on the bed so he could pack that one too. Because he was right. I was a terrible liar. 
When asked what she wanted for her birthday—a made-up date since she didn’t actually recall how old she was or when she was born, she was that fucking old—Kai had stated that she wanted me all to myself for an entire day. 
Waste of a wish, if you asked me. Who would want my grumpy ass for their birthday when they could literally have anything else? The entire pride spoiled the woman rotten. She could have asked for a diamond the size of her head to add to her hoard of shiny crap, and we would have somehow made it happen. 
Instead, she asked for time alone with me. And since my pride were such doting lovers and all-around amazing people, she and I were now headed off to a fancy hotel in Hawaii, in a city run by some too-powerful overlord “friend” of a certain demon and goddess duo. I didn’t want to know what kind of favor they had traded for that. But I had shot down the idea of spending a whole month there. A couple of days was plenty for just the two of us. We had kids who would miss us, and Derek always got all fussy about allowing any of us out of his territory. Like we couldn’t take care of ourselves. 
“There,” Oisin said with a bright smile. “All packed. And your clothes won’t look like you found them at the bottom of a dumpster when you arrive. You’re welcome.”
I sighed and bent to press a quick kiss to his wicked lips. “Thanks. But it’s still your fault I have to go in the first place.”
He had suggested the location. And now, Kai expected me to spend two entire days shopping and swimming. Two of my least favorite activities. 
“Don’t even pretend you aren’t looking forward to having her all to yourself,” the fae said with a sly look. “I’d trade places with either of you in a heartbeat!”
I finally broke, and smiled. “It will be nice to get a break from this place.” He knew that my complaining was just a weak coverup. As much as I might dread shopping and water, I was not the least bit disappointed that I got to spend a couple days with Kaimana all to myself. He was right to be jealous. And she was right to want a girl’s outing just to ourselves.
Oisin elbowed me and went to retrieve his wine and slippers from the top of the dresser where he’d left them. “Well? Onward, gryphon. Those bags aren’t going to carry themselves.”
I gave him an unimpressed look and a moue of fake apology appeared on his face. “Sorry, my hands are full,” he said, waving his wine and slippers. 
I shook my head at him and hauled both bags down the stairs while he whistled a tune. Fucking fae. It was a good thing he was hot, powerful, and ridiculously good in bed. Otherwise, he’d be completely useless.
When we arrived downstairs, Kai was waiting, dressed in a flowing sundress that accented all of her voluptuous curves, and a smile that made me want to give her anything she asked for. Even shopping. “Ready to go?” she asked happily. 
I glanced around at the others. “I don’t know… do you think we can leave these morons alone for two whole days without them burning the house down or starting an interspecies war, or something?”
She chuckled and came to take my arm. “Probably not. But Halstad can put out fires. And Derek and Troya wouldn’t let any actual harm come to any of your pride. I think we can risk it.” She pouted up at me. “Besides, it’s my birthday, Gesa.”
I shook my head at her. Birthdays were something Con and the Kids insisted on celebrating, so the older ones among us—namely, Oisin and Kai—had made up dates to play along. She wasn’t fooling anyone. “You just want an excuse to be the center of attention,” I said flatly. 
She grinned, completely unrepentant. “Of course.”
Hisashi joined us, pausing to glance at Oisin when the fae plopped down in an overstuffed chair and started pulling on his fancy slippers. The guys were supposed to be working on some renovations around the house while we were out.  But Oisin had immediately declared that he was too delicate for manual labor and that they needed someone of superior intellect and taste to “supervise” their work. Which apparently required a bottle of fae wine, comfy slippers, and the tray of snacks and a romance book that sat on the end table beside him. 
“All set?” the fox asked me when he was done glaring at his boyfriend. I nodded to him as everyone came in to say goodbye. 
Then our personal spooky chauffer transported me and Kai through the creepy otherworld and deposited us in the bright Hawaiian sunshine. 
“Have fun!” he said, stealing a lingering kiss from each of us. Then he winked and disappeared in a swirl of chilly ethereal magic, leaving us to our own devices.
*****
I might have put on a show of dragging my feet to get here, but that’s all it was, a show. In reality, I’d do this every damned day if it put that look on Kai’s face. She was absolutely, blindingly gorgeous as she practically skipped along the sidewalk, the warm sun making her brown skin glow and her dark blue eyes sparkle as she drank in everything around us. “Oh! This one!” she said, clinging to my arm as she dragged me into yet another kitschy tourist shop. 
I laughed and went along with her. It wouldn’t do my gruff gryphon image any good to let anyone know it, but I was actually having a great time helping her pick out gifts to take back to the kids and the rest of the pride. But she had yet to choose a gift for herself—other than a couple days in my underwhelming presence. 
Half a million stores and a few hundred food stalls later, and we finally took a break on a little bench overlooking an amazing backdrop of ocean and tropical forest. Kai was drinking some sort of berry smoothie out of a coconut, and her full lips were stained red with juice. I couldn’t help but lean in and steal a kiss, drinking in the flavors of her all mixed up with sweet coconut and tart juice. Her tongue was deliciously cold against mine, and we may have ended up making out a little too enthusiastically for a little too long, considering we were in a busy public area. 
But, oh well, if anyone complained, fuck ‘em. I was never going to pass up the opportunity to kiss my kraken. 
Her fingers threaded through my hair, and she gave it a little tug when we both came up for air. “One more stop,” she insisted. “Then we can go back to the hotel and go swimming.”
The “hotel” was actually a set of private bungalows along a pristine stretch of black sand beach, all understated, but still glaringly posh and new. Probably built after the great reveal ravaged the area. Though some outlying places like Hawaii had escaped the worst of the riots. Leave it to White and my pride to hook us up with the most swanky, exclusive lodgings they could find. 
And I didn’t think Kai was looking forward to swimming a few laps, as much as she was looking forward to getting a certain gryphon caught in her tentacles. 
“More shopping?” I groaned as I pulled away to let her finish her treat. “Kill me now.”
She just smiled at me indulgently. “My birthday, remember? So you have to do what I say. And besides,” she purred, leaning in close again. “I think you’ll like this shop.” Then she dabbed a bit of frozen fruit on the tip of my nose and hopped up to dance away out of reach while I gathered up our shopping bags. 
“Just you wait,” I promised darkly. “You’re going to pay for all of this later.”
She just laughed
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