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Dragging the heavy box behind her, Alexis brushes her long black hair out of her face, her brown and white mottled fur is covered with coffee grounds and syrup. She hates taking the trash out, but if she wants to appease her neighbors, she has to. It is trash day after all.

There is a hissing of breaks and she curses, scrambling to grab the last few boxes to toss them in the dumpster. With a wave to her neighbor she steps back in to her small coffee shop, the smell of espresso and steamed milk in the air, the hissing burble of a shot of espresso being made. She smiles to herself. This was always her dream. To own a cafe.

Stepping over to the bar she grabs the cups and starts making drinks. The morning wearing on until the rush dies off. Taking a sanitizing towel from the bucket she wipes off the counter, beginning to clean.

After a bit there is the chime of the bell and she looks up with a smile on her muzzle. "Welcome!" She calls, pacing to the register with her tail swishing behind her happily as she sees who it is.

"Marcus!" She says happily, her grin widening. "I was wondering when you’d get here. You're late!"

Giving a half smile, the rust furred, maned wolf swishes his tail, his ears standing tall as he watches Alexis approach. "Sorry, had an appointment earlier. How are you doing today?"

Waving a hand, Alexis gives a smile. "It was trash day." She says with a barked laugh.

The corners of his muzzle turning up, Marcus nods. "The bane of any shop owner." He says, his dark brown eyes sparkling with mischief. "Did you forget to take it out again?"

Pretending to be upset, Alexis frowns at him. "No, I took it out." She says, trying to keep the frown on her lips.

Smirking at her, the red furred wolf raises one dark eyebrow. "This morning?" He guesses with a chuckle.

"Maybe," Alexis admits, laughing. "Did you want your usual?"

Nodding, the maned wolf grins. "Of course, you make it best. Besides, I have so many ideas to get down on paper."

"Ooh, your writing going well then?" Alexis asks as she types in his order. She glances up at him with a grin.

He shrugs, "As much as it usually does." He says with a laugh. "Trying to work my way through writers block. Plus my agent wants to send me on a book signing tour."

Looking up, her eyes sparkling, Alexis grins, her tail wagging happily. "Oh my gosh! Marcus that’s awesome!"

Shrugging, he rubs the back of his ruffed neck. "It's going to be really lonely." He says quietly, scuffing his foot on the floor.

"Well, you can call me every day to let me know how it goes!"

Looking up at Alexis' beautifully detailed face, Marcus frowns, his ears burning in a blush. "Um, actually, Alexis..." He starts to speak, his ears blazing hot, but there is a sudden shrill ring of the phone.

"Dang, give me a couple minutes, that’s probably one of the repair guys. The oven is on the fritz." Alexis says, her face falling as she hurries off. "Mar, can you watch the counter and cash him out. Give him my discount." She calls to the small feline at the end of the counter before disappearing into the office.

Marcus watches her go, his ears falling.

"Heya Mr M. Let me get your receipt." The cat says as she steps up to the register, looking at his forlorn expression, she sighs and leans over the counter. "Y'know she likes you, right?"

Looking at the feline, Marcus nods. "I am aware." He says with a resigned sigh. "Let her know I would like to talk with her when she's done."
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SETTING THE PHONE DOWN with an explosive sigh, Alexis rubs her eyes and leans back in her chair. The repair man can't come out for a week. She's going to have to figure something else out. Maybe swap her grilled stuff out for more pastries. They sell better anyway.

Giving another sigh, Alexis stands and heads back out to the bar. Mar gives her a sympathetic look. "Hey, your beau wanted to talk to you when you got a sec." She says as she moves around making an order.

Rubbing the side of her head, Alexis sighs again. "Alright, let me get some coffee for myself. Its about time for a break anyway."

Frowning at the dog, Mar pauses and turns to her. "Wow, that must have been a hell of a conversation with them. You didn't fight me."

"Hmm?" Alexis looks up from her coffee. "Oh yah, um take all the grilled and oven stuff off the menu. The repair guy can't come out for at least a week."

Nodding, Mar hands the drink she was making to the young gazelle who had ordered it. Turning to face her boss, Mar frowns, her tail twitching behind her. "Alexis. Whats really going on? You've been moping around for a while."

Scrubbing a hand over her face, Alexis frowns into her drink, her fingers playing around the rim. "I might lose the shop." She says softly. "Though were getting a lot of business, the price to fix the equipment is driving up the costs of staying open. I don't know how to pay a lot of the expenses."

Wincing, Mar glances over to the other side of the shop where Marcus sits typing on his computer. A wicked smile splits her mouth. "Well, i know of one person in the repair industry who would love to help you out." She says with a laugh, her green eyes glinting as she looks at the canine in front of her.

Tilting her head as she takes a sip if her coffee, Alexis squints at the cat. "What are you talking about?"

Taking a dry towel, Mar smacks at Alexis, the fabric flicking against her fur with a snap. "Your beau, you dummy!"

"Ow!" Alexis cries, pouting and rubbing at her arm. "He's a writer not a repairman."

Shaking her head, Mar gives a pointed glare. "Have you forgot that it was him who helped you set up this place with the wiring and everything? He was a repairman before he was a writer! You’re so dense girl."

Staring open mouthed at the cat, Alexis feels her eyes flick to the wolf. He looks up with a smile and tips his coffee at her. Feeling a flush burn her ears, she looks away quickly. "I did forget. Let me ask him."

"Good girl, go get him!"
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TAKING HER MUG OF COFFEE, Alexis makes her way over to Marcus. He sees her and shuts his laptop with a click, his tail wagging behind him.

"Hey Alexis." He says, his eyes sparkling. "I have something to ask you."

Sitting in the metal chair across from him, she gives a small smile, her ears tilting back. "I have a question for you too."

Tilting his head, Marcus's tail stills. He reaches across the small table and covers her hand with his. "Whats wrong?" He asks quietly.

"You used to do repair work, right?" She asks quietly, pulling her hand back and picking at her nails.

Nodding, he gestures for her to continue. "You said your oven was on the fritz, right?"

"Not just that, a lot of the equipment we have is dying, i guess that's what I get for buying used. I was wondering if you’d help us out? I can pay you." She says quickly.

Frowning for a moment, he taps his fingernail on the cover of his laptop. After a few seconds, a smile spreads over his muzzle, his tail wagging again. "You don't have to pay me, but i do have a caveat."

Sucking in a breath, Alexis nods. "Okay, what is it?"

"Go on a date with me."
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STARING AT HER REFLECTION in the mirror, Alexis feels a thrill go through her heart, sending tingles through her fur as she adjusts the dress on her body. The slinky fabric hugs her lithe figure, her breasts pert and pushed up.

She looks great, but her nerves are getting to her. She’s been wanting to get into the dating scene again, but never really had the chance. With her job keeping her busy it was impossible to find someone. But apparently, Marcus has had a crush on her for so long, since they first met. It’s kind of sweet honestly, but she is still nervous. They have a good relationship right now. She doesn’t want to mess it up.

But, she can’t deny that she’s attracted to him, his rust colored fur seems so plush and she always wants to run her fingers through it, society norms be damned. He’s always so happy to see her and can make her days better just by showing up with one of his charming smiles. She touches her fingers to her heart, feeling her pulse race at the thought of him. She knows that she has feelings for him, but she never wanted to act on them because he was a customer. But now, he asked her.

Grinning at her reflection, she stands straighter as her tail wags behind her. She’s ready.

With a flick of her tail she paces to the front door, grabbing her bag she locks her apartment behind her and makes her way out to the garage. She doesn’t own a car, but it’s still the easiest way to get out of the building. Once outside, she peers around at the cars zooming past, hoping to see Marcus and his little car. She doesn’t have to look long before he pulls up in front of her, leaning over to open the door for her to hop in.

His eyes are wide as he takes in her slinky dress and her pert breasts. Dragging his gaze away from her chest he looks into her eyes, there is an emotion there that Alexis doesn’t want to delve into just yet. “You look amazing.” He murmurs as she gets in.

Her ears flushing, she tucks a strand of her black hair behind her ear. “Thank you.” She says softly, her gaze flicking to his. “Where are we going?”

Laughing, he puts the car into gear and merges with
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