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Kaper grinned as he
walked down the dirt road. It was a lovely early summer morning and
he was finally, for the first time ever in his life, on his own. He
stretched his arms high over his head, taking in the sun’s warmth
and almost wishing that he could curl up in a sunny spot for a nap.
That would have to wait until some other time though. Today was
special.

His parents and siblings had given him a tearful
goodbye first thing that morning. His older brother had also
slipped a small vial of lubricating oil into Kaper’s back and
winked at him, telling him to enjoy his travels.

It had been hard to keep the blush from his face
in front of his parents, but he was fully planning to use the vial
at the first opportunity that he had.

Misty Oakes was a small village and home to the
tree-loving Khatali cat-folk. There hadn’t exactly been a whole lot
of options for Kaper to explore his own desires when half of the
village was related to him in one way or another.

But now, he was of age and finally allowed to
leave the village as all Khatali did before they found a mate and
settled down to start a family. The world was his to explore and he
was buzzing with anticipation at what his future held.

Kaper’s feline ears twitched to and fro atop his
head as he passed through Stonedon, the closest neighboring town to
Misty Oakes, and the furthest that Kaper had ever been from home.
It was a small and sleepy town, and only a brief stop on Kaper’s
journey to stock up on a couple of travel essentials before he made
the much longer trek to his final stop of Ravenshold.

Stonedon usually held no surprises for Kaper. He
visited the small town frequently to trade and buy wares, and was
familiar with most of the people that lived there. Most of the
townsfolk were humans and weren’t particularly interested in the
Khatali. They treated him well and fare, but the relationships he’d
formed in the town had been cordial and businesslike, nothing
more.

It didn’t matter how smooth and groomed Kaper
had kept his fur or how many times Kaper fluttered his eyelashes at
the Sheldon, blacksmith’s muscular son, the man hadn’t exhibited
even the slightest interest in Kaper. As disappointing as that was,
Sheldon wasn’t exactly the sharpest sword in the armory, and Kaper
didn’t take the disinterest personally.

There was a stranger in town today at the
Blacksmith’s shop when Kaper stopped in to pick up some extra
arrows for his travels.

The stranger was a stunningly handsome man and
at a glance, Kaper guessed that the man was probably a shifter.

Kaper had only seen a few shifters in his life,
but this man seemed to tick all of the boxes. He was tall, tan, and
incredibly muscular, making even Sheldon look like he could do some
extra training. He had thick hair on his arms and a trimmed but
thick beard. He had sandy blond hair held back with a leather tie
and was wearing simple but sturdy leather armor that offered a
small amount of protection and allowed him to move freely.

And judging from the large battle-ax at his
side, being able to move freely seemed important to the
shifter.

“Just a minute, Kaper,” Sheldon said as he
fiddled with some crossbow bolts, “Let me just take care of my
cousin here, and then I’ll help you.”

His cousin? Kaper perked up slightly. There
didn’t seem to be much of a family resemblance, but perhaps Sheldon
could offer Kaper an in with this attractive stranger. That turned
out to be unnecessary when the stranger turned to take in
Kaper.

His gaze was smoldering and Kaper immediately
felt his whiskers twitch in anticipation as the man seemed to be
appraising the Khatali.

“I am Sorin,” He said, holding out a large hand
that Kaper immediately took. His hand was engulfed by the shifters,
and he felt himself wanting to swoon as he thought about what it
would be like to have those hands touching other parts of him.

“Kaper,” The Khatali said, his voice a little
choked as he stared at the shifter.

“Kaper,” Sorin said nodding, “What brings you
here to my cousin’s shop on this glorious summer day.”

“I’m getting arrows before heading to
Ravenshold,” the Khatali explained, sad when the shifter let go of
his paw.

“Ah, it seems we are headed in the same
direction,” Sorin said, a smile spreading across his face. “Are you
traveling with other company? If not we should join each
other!”

It was like a dream come true. Even if Sorin
wanted nothing else to do with him but companionship for the next
couple of days, Kaper eagerly accepted the shifter’s offer.

“Sorin will take good care of you,” Sheldon said
as Kaper purchased the arrows. Kaper hoped that Sorin would take
the best care of him, but kept that part to himself.

Sorin seemed to be very little like his cousin.
And Kaper found out that they were only distantly cousins and only
through a complicated marriage. Sorin had a lot to say and was
eager to speak with Kaper about the things that he had encountered
on his travels.

It was exciting for Kaper, to hear about the
man’s many adventures. Not to mention, the shifter wasn’t too bad
to look at, and Kaper was able to get more than a good eyeful of
his leather-clad ass multiple times through the day. He wondered if
Sorin slept in his armor and hoped that he would get to see even
more later.

The day ended up passing quickly, and Sorin was
more than willing to point out a good camping spot for the evening
where they set up a small fire and unrolled their bedding.

As they sat by the fire, eating a simple dinner,
Kaper caught Sorin staring hard at him.

“Is there something on my fur?” Kaper asked
something a paw over his face, trying to find the reason for
Sorin’s stare.

“No, I was simply admiring your markings. You
are quite unusual looking for a Khatali,” Sorin said. That was
true. Kaper’s clan had very distinct tortie markings, his fur a
myriad of blacks and oranges and browns. Most Khatali had simpler
colorings, black with socks or the even more common tabi
markings.

“Thank you,” Kaper said, preening at the
compliment. “Your very handsome yourself.”

“Yes, I have noticed you admiring my physic
throughout the day,” Sorin said with a grin. “I made sure there
were ample opportunities for your gaze to rest.”

Kaper had never been with anyone so upfront
before. It was remarkable refreshing from the few and clumsy
fumbles he’d had with flirting in his youth.

“I’d definitely look more if you were willing,”
Kaper said wiggling his eyebrows at Sorin.

“Well by all means then,” Sorin said, and to
Kaper’s surprise, the shifter took off his armor to reveal a
muscular chest.

Kaper swallowed at the sexy shifter baring his
chest across the campfire.

“And what about more than looking?” Kaper asked
desperately hoping for a positive answer.

“Only if I am allowed to touch as well,” Sorin
said with a wicked
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