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Her life is in chaos,
her mind holds a secret, and her body has betrayed her. How is your
weekend?

 


 


Renner is an excellent
personal assistant. Whether in male or female form, they always fit
in. When her boss became a mate, it changed the dynamic of her job.
When she met the first of four mates, Renner knew that her life was
changing as well. Being rejected was difficult, but her friends
took action and tried to get her a mate as fast as possible with
the caveat that the alphas must like cats.

When her life
was empty, she opened a cat café and shelter to help the little
beasts that looked soft but were vulnerable and deadly at the same
time. It had worked to keep her occupied, but now she wanted more.
Three alphas and an omega are more than she expected.

Tuesday has
heavy secrets, and she wants nothing more than to keep them, but
the time is right, and she can finally connect with her sister
again. Renner is shocked, and her memories are blank, but now that
the block Tuesday placed is fading, they have family again.

Renner learns
that her twin is more than she remembered, and an Elite omega is
finally moving into the city with her very noticeable mates. Things
are getting interesting.
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Chapter One

 


 


Renner gritted her
teeth as she entered her apartment above the animal shelter. The
soundproofing had paid for itself the moment it had been installed.
Her private space was blissfully quiet. Getting shot at a wedding
hadn’t been planned, but she had been braced for it. It still
sucked.

Rhymbia had
been a radiant bride and didn’t need to know why the stalker had
shot Renner. It hadn’t been an accident. She had been wearing a
bride illusion with Rhymbia’s face. Right to the moment of his
death, Renner was pretty sure he had no idea he had the wrong
woman.

She kicked off
her shoes and stretched carefully to remove her dress. Her left arm
was weak, but she managed to unzip the dress with only a bit of
tugging at the stitches. Renner had to convince him that he had
killed Rhymbia, and he had until Kern caught up with him.

Renner got her
bra off and pulled on a nightshirt. Her makeup was scrubbed off
with one hand, and her hair was lowered when that was done. She
rolled into bed and smiled that Rhymbia was finally safe. Her
mother wasn’t getting out on bail, and her stalker was dead. Now,
Renner’s boss could rest and concentrate on being happy.

She settled
carefully and applauded her boss for having such useful family
members. The stitches were nice and snug while allowing room for
seepage. What fun. She was going to have to have the vet check them
out in the morning. She didn’t ask many questions.

 


Renner sat on
the stainless-steel table and smiled at the vet. “So, how are they
so far?”

“Clean and
neat. There is very little damage around the edges. You are taking
care of it well. I am going to wrap it up. Do you want pink paws or
blue?”

“Pink. I am
going to wear myself for a while.” She knew it was opposite to what
she had told her boss, but she could get through the heat with
focus and privacy. If she wore her male form, it would just wait
for her. It was best to get it over and done with and then get on
with trying to find a mate. Thanatos was off the table. Lady Fen
was famous for picking mates for her descendants. He was just
another casualty. He could breed with a beta; it would just be more
difficult to have kids. They would have to try a lot.

Renner shook
her head and watched the wrap that went around her armpit and over
her shoulder. “Very pretty.”

The vet
grinned. “It is. Sponge-bath for a few days, and then come back,
and I will check your stitches. Are you going to stay close to
home?”

“I thought I
would work at the cat café. Help out.”

“Good, but take
things lightly for a few days. That bullet pulled a bit of muscle
out. Give yourself a chance to heal.” She smiled. “Oh, and take
your police report with you. I thank you for it though.”

“You don’t need
extra paperwork.” Renner smiled.

Doc Leena took
off her gloves. “I don’t. How is Achilles’ new friend doing?”

“He and Iris
are doing well. They are grooming each other to an embarrassing
degree.”

The doctor
laughed. “Glad they are getting along. How populated is the
café?”

“We have
eighteen occupants. Two of them are being courted by single
visitors who are getting pet-friendly accommodations.” She shrugged
her black shirt into position and buttoned it up. Her left arm was
still stiff, but her fingers moved.

“I am still on
schedule to do exams tomorrow?”

“Yup. We will
have the table out and get them used to it, including the scales.”
She smiled. It made the clients more confident to see the
certificates that the pets were examined every three months. Renner
prided herself on the turnover rate of the cats from the café.
Local shelters had asked to participate, and Renner said sure, as
long as they got their health checks before they sent her
candidates to try out. If they weren’t a good fit, Renner went to
the shelter and picked a replacement.

“How much do I
owe you, Leena?”

“Two large
cappuccinos tomorrow.”

“Done. Thanks
for the kitty-paws bandage.” She smiled.

“You aren’t
going to be doing any heavy lifting?” It was Leena’s way of asking
if she would be using her masculine illusion.

“No. I am
letting things burn out. Plus side to things, the wound has done a
number on my libido, so I think my heat is done for a while.”

“That’s good.
Why did you have them so close together?”

“Ah, I met a
guy. He ticked all the boxes, but I was missing something, so he’s
off looking for a family setup, and I get to go shopping again.
He’s from one of those families.”

“Oh. Right.
Money and connections.”

“Yup. Two
things I am distinctly lacking. All I have to offer is my wit and
my charm and an affinity for felines.”

Leena grinned.
“That’s a lot, but you are going to have to focus on a guy who
likes cats first and work from there.”

Renner nodded.
“I will have them fill out an application.” She grabbed her bag and
flicked the strap over her shoulder.

She walked out
through the silent clinic and checked her watch. The clinic opened
in twenty minutes. Renner walked down the block and opened the
rescue’s door, smiling at the morning staff. “Hey, Toby.”

“Hey, Renner.
Are you heading to the café?”

“Yeah. I am
going to be working from home for a few days with occasional forays
downtown.”

“Cool. If
adopters have any questions, can I call you?”

“Absolutely.
Same thing if someone has a problem finding a fit.”

“Yup. You go
and get some coffee. You are a little pale.”

“That’s just
the black shirt.” She chuckled. “I don’t look good in black.”

“You look good
in anything, Renner, but you do look pale.”

“Just some
coffee. All I need.” She nodded to her worker and scanned into the
back. Only two families or adopters were allowed in the
introduction rooms at a time, so security was important.

She walked
through the back entrance to the cat café and flicked on lights,
double-checked the long entryway with the double doors, and made
sure that they were both working so that the fuzzy butts couldn’t
get out. The doors wouldn’t open together unless there were a fire
alarm.

Keelie came in
and saw her doing the opening mechanical duties. “Morning, Renner.
Just visiting or staying in?”

“Staying
in.”

“Cool. I will
get your coffee ready.”

“I am just
going to head up to get my laptop. When I am settled, release the
furballs.” Renner was gone for four minutes and then settled at her
desk in the corner.

She set up her
workstation and got to work, using her hidden private network that
had a ton of firewalls. She sometimes looked up sensitive
information and needed to get in and out.

She got the
list of new employees coming into the JN Foundation. When she had
their raw data, she made a file and forwarded it to Rhymbia.

When the first
warm body pressed against her legs, she grunted from the impact and
grinned. “Morning, Achilles.”

She felt the
purr through her kneecaps. She smiled and reached down to pet his
tattered ears. “Rhymbia wants to take you home and make you a
housecat. What do you think?”

He yowled
loudly.

She laughed,
and the rest of the pounce arrived and curled up around her feet
until the regulars arrived, and they slowly dispersed to visit
their favourite humans. She heard Keelie showing new people around,
and then their part-timer came in and took that over. Introducing
the newbies to the cat-alogue that told them who they were petting
and what their hobbies were was a favourite task.

Renner ate a
few pastries and drank four cups of coffee before she looked up and
saw that she had missed the morning rush. She got up, told
Achilles, “I’ll be back,” and headed up to her apartment to go to
the bathroom and charge her computer. She grabbed a tablet after
she had finished washing her hands and headed down the stairs. She
got a text from Toby and headed to the rescue. Toby met her in the
hallway outside her door.

“Hey,
Toby.”

“Hi. I have a
thirteen-year-old with her uncle. Looks like mom isn’t in the
picture or is only part-time. He’s eager, and she’s
standoffish.”

“Okay, so get
enthusiasm into a kid. Got it.”

“Find out if
this is what she wants. She looks very unsure.” Toby was concerned.
“You know the cats hate it when they get rejected.”

“I will bring
them over to the café and have a nice chat with them to find out
what she needs.” She draped her hair over her left shoulder and
walked out to meet the uncle and niece.

She walked down
the hall and quirked her brows when she saw the young woman with
gold hair and the man with hair so dark blonde that it was nearly
black.

He stared at
her and gave her a hesitant smile. “Renner. You work here?”

“Yes. I heard
that you were curious about obtaining a cat.” Renner stuck her hand
out to the young woman, and the young lady blinked and shook her
hand on reflex. “My name is Renner, and I run this facility.”

The girl smiled
slowly. “I am Thera.”

“Pleased to
meet you, Thera. Now, to find out if you really want a cat or just
a stuffed animal, I think we need to meet some of the café cats.
Would you come with me? You, too, Thanatos.”

Thera fidgeted.
“I want a cat, but I don’t know much about cats.”

“Come on, we
will find out what kind of cat you need. Not every cat is for every
person. Some cats need to have a cat friend.” She walked toward the
café door and scanned through, holding the door for them.

Thanatos leaned
toward her as he walked past. “Renner, I need to speak with
you.”

She smiled
cheerfully. “Let’s not. I can take no for an answer, and the
wedding killed my sex drive for a while, so we are fine. Pursue
that lady that Lady Fen is trying to hook you up with.”

Thera looked
back at them as the door closed. “Oh, you are that lady.
Wow. No wonder you brought me here, Uncle.” She looked at Renner.
“Are you sleeping with my uncle?”

“No. Absolutely
not. I am not his type.”

Thera looked at
her uncle. “Are you blind or just stupid?”

“I am guessing
you are from his mother’s side of the family, so I will just say
that his grandmother on his father’s side of the family has a lot
of pull and is used to getting her way. He’s not to blame.”

She gathered a
bunch of pillows and took them to the centre of the café. She
tossed them on the floor and had a seat with her legs crossed.
Achilles came to her side and leaned against her, purring hard.

Thera sat, and
Thanatos kept quiet.

Thera looked
nervous, so Renner said, “The cats in the café have excellent
manners. They are used to people who are hesitant. So, why do you
want a pet?”

Thera
swallowed. “My dad is across the country, and my mom is busy with
legal stuff, so I am with family a lot. They come to my house, but
I want someone there for me.”

“Well, cats are
good for that. You know about litter boxes?”

Thera blinked
as several cats started rubbing up against her. “Yeah. You need one
more of them than you have cats.”

“Excellent. If
you get a boy cat, he needs wet food along with dry food and plenty
of water. We have everything in a booklet that comes with the cat.
If you and a cat get along and you offer them a permanent home, you
can bring them back here anytime, whether for a visit or it doesn’t
get along with your family.”

Thera blinked.
“Oh.”

Thanatos
frowned. “Does that happen a lot?”

“About two
percent of all cat adoptions. The cats always come back shaken, and
the person who adopted them is upset. So, I am going to need
assertions that your parents are fine with the adoption and that
they understand.”

Thanatos was
absently stroking a black cat named Rigor. She smiled and looked at
the thick, fluffy cat that had crawled into Thera’s lap. “That’s
Ursa. She’s our little bear and loves to be held, carried, and
cuddled.”

Thera carefully
lifted the beautiful golden kitty, held her up, and smiled. Thera
cuddled with her, and when the deafening purr rumbled out, Thanatos
looked surprised. “That’s loud.”

“The purr can
reduce emotional tension, increase the speed of healing, and make
you smile.”

Thanatos looked
at Rigor and asked, “Are all the cats in here up for adoption?”

“All but
Achilles. He’s the silent partner and brings in a lot of rescues.”
She stroked the enormous raggedy cat, and the purr that matched his
appearance grated out with a rusty sound. “He started the rescue. I
had bought the building in crappy shape, and he came to my door and
started howling. I followed him down the hall in my pyjamas and out
into the alley where there was a momma cat and three babies. I
gathered them up in a cleanish cardboard box and brought them into
my place. I washed the mom to help with fleas and dried her. I got
a better box for her to be in, and she pulled the kittens onto my
bed one at a time. Achilles took his position on the corner of the
bed, and in the morning, I tried to look for shelters. They were
all full and would immediately separate the mom from the babies the
moment that they were done nursing. So, I wanted the chance for
them to be a family as long as they wanted to be, and I opened the
rescue and then the café after that.”

Thera smiled.
“Because of the kittens?”

Renner stroked
Achilles. “Because he brought me new cats several times a week. I
had to burn out my savings and get a day job while getting a
partnership with a local vet. I started work, and for the first
little while, things were tight, but I used the talents that I have
and became the assistant to a department head. That was the day
job, and then three years ago, I was able to open the café, and
after that, the cats leave in about a month after they arrive.”

Thera was
having fun with Ursa. Rigor had also made a new friend.

Thanatos looked
at her. “What’s his name?”

She couldn’t
hide her smile. “Rigor.”

He paused, his
long fingers buried in dark fluff. “You are kidding.”

“Nope. He had
been covered with sugar and tar by some neighbour kids, and he was
rock solid. So, we had to shave him, and now, he’s good. He loves
his fur and cleans himself to a pristine finish.”

He was grim.
“Did they ever catch who did that to him?”

“Yeah. The
little buggers were beaten and left with broken arms. Very sad.”
She shrugged. “No one caught the person who did that to them. Very
sad.” She stroked Achilles’ good ear.

Thera asked,
“Why cats? Why not dogs?”

“Cats are
independent but soft, something that can be abandoned or overlooked
without a thought, and yet, life is so much better when they like
you.”

Thera chuckled.
“That’s what I keep telling my uncle about getting a
girlfriend.”

“I am sure that
his other grandmother has someone in mind for him. He’ll have an
aunt for you in no time.”

Thera snorted.
“Some stuck-up twit. Lady Fen has certain ideas of what she
considers to be acceptable.”

Thanatos
frowned. “I didn’t know that you knew about that. Did your mother
tell you?”

Thera smiled.
“Of course, she did. She needed to warn me in case I can’t spend as
much time with you after that.”

“She was
bracing you. Good idea.” Renner smiled. “Smart lady.”

“I spend a
bunch of time with Uncle Than.” Thera smiled.

Ursa purred,
and Rigor was fast asleep with Thanatos’s hand on him. Renner
smiled. “I can put both of them on hold for a day if you like.”

Thera blinked.
“You can?”

“Sure. If you
are interested, I can do that for a day. Not longer, but until noon
tomorrow.”

Thanatos
smiled. “Do you have those books so we can run around and get what
they need?”

“I do. I also
have cat-specific lists of what they like to eat and their
favourite pillows.”

Thera grinned.
“Cool. How much?”

“Fifty dollars
each and then whatever you want to donate to the shelter.” She got
up and printed the personality sheets that went with the cats.

Keelie grinned.
“Have an adoption?”

“Possible two.
First cats to climb into their laps.”

“Those fuzzy
bastards know what they are doing,” Keelie smirked and got two
adoption books.

“They do. It’s
Ursa and Rigor. So, I am giving them twenty-four hours and keeping
those two on lockdown. Maybe we should put them in for
bedtime.”

“Try the
reserved collars, and I swear I will keep the part-timers in the
loop.” The white collars were retrieved from under the counter and
activated. They would sound an alarm if anyone tried to leave the
building with the cats.

She got a set
of claw trimmers and tucked them in her pocket.

Keelie smiled.
“It is always good to see a match.”

Renner folded
the personality sheets up. “It is.”

“And the uncle
is pretty hot.”

“Yup. He has
other romantic obligations. This is probably the only time we see
him unless Rigor chews through something.”

“Sure. He
watches you like you are in the catalogue.”

Renner got the
information and dismissed it. She returned to the café where Thera
was holding Ursa carefully and with respect. She teared up and
resumed her position on the floor. She handed the sheets over.
“Each one of these is about the cat, where they were found and
their hobbies and life’s passions.”

Thera smiled
and read the page for Ursa.

“Ursa’s
unusual. She was loved, and her owner passed away and asked that
she come to us.”

Thanatos looked
at the cat. “Someone elderly?”

“No. A little
girl with leukemia. She passed, and her family found it too painful
to have this reminder. So, we have her, and she is loved, and she
will be more loved in a forever home.” Renner blinked a tear from
her eye and turned her head to wipe it away.

Thanatos read
Rigor’s sheet and chuckled. “He didn’t.”

“Oh, yes. He
did. He has a thing for ladies’ undergarments. He will haul them to
the nearest bed and stash them underneath.”

Rigor lifted
his head and made a prrup. He stretched and climbed up to
Thanatos’s shoulder with the alpha sitting in frozen surprise.

She smiled as
Rigor sat up on his shoulder and rubbed his head against
Thanatos.

“Item three on
the list.”

He lifted the
page and smiled. “Likes to climb on the tallest thing in the
vicinity.”

Thera chuckled.
“That is you, Uncle Than.”

“If I can, I
will put reservation collars on the kitties so that they can spend
today with their buddies, but at noon tomorrow, the collars come
off. They will no longer be reserved.”

Thera nodded.
“I will be here, even if I have to get a car.”

Thanatos
smiled. “I will bring you. I need to be here to bring Rigor
home.”

“Miss Renner.
What does it mean that she is registered and showable in the pet
category?”

“It means that
she is descended from a champion, and her grandmother is a cat
named Misha who regularly takes first place at cat shows. Because
Ursa had been spayed, she can’t have babies, so she can’t be a
breed champion, only a pet.”

Thera smiled.
“I can take her to shows?”

“Absolutely.
Your uncle’s Uncle Delun is part of a sloth or pack with the owner
of Misha. We did a genetic test and confirmed it.”

“You can do
genetics on cats?” Thera was amazed.


“Absolutely.”

“What is
Rigor?”

“He’s a cat.
He’s blended and muddled and came out pure black cat.”

Thanatos
chuckled. “Just like me.”

She asked if
she could put the reserve collar on Ursa, and when Thera agreed,
she did. Thanatos smiled. “If you can get him off.”

Renner held her
arms out and called Rigor. He jumped into her arms, and her wound
burned. Thanatos stared at her as she put the collar on. She
released Rigor, and he walked over to the food dish, and Ursa went
with him.

Renner got up
and said, “We can take a seat, and you can ask me anything about
the supplies.” She gathered the cushions, set them in the holder,
and then looked to Keelie. She brought out hand wipes, cookies, and
coffee for Renner.

“Can I get you
two anything?” Keelie asked.

Thanatos
smiled. “Black coffee and a glass of water.”

Thera looked
like she wanted to order something fancy. Renner looked at her.
“Decaf mocha latte?”

Thera grinned.
“That sounds good.”

Keelie looked
at Thanatos, and he nodded.

They ate
cookies and drank coffee for a few minutes until their order showed
up. Thanatos asked, “How large does the cat tree have to be?”

“The taller,
the better. They are ambush predators. They like to keep their warm
fluffiness out of reach. When they come to you, it is their choice,
which is better for everyone. The smaller creature seeking company
and then walking away. The other way just turns into bullying.”

Thera smiled.
“We have an alpha like that at school.”

Thanatos
growled. “What’s his name?”

Renner reached
out and pulled his cup from his grasp. “No more coffee for you.”
She had unthinkingly used her left hand and felt a ping. She had
just blown a stitch. It was always the stupid moves.

His nostrils
flared again. “Renner, are you injured?”

“Oh. Yeah.
Slight accident at the wedding last night. I had to go home
early.”

“Did you have a
date?”

“Of course
not.” She snorted. “It made it easier to leave after I hurt
myself.”

Thera frowned.
“What kind of injury?”

“Oh, just hurt
my shoulder. It will be fine in a few days, but I have to get my
stitches fixed.”

She sat back
and settled carefully against her chair. “So, any questions?”

Thanatos was
tapping on his phone, and when he looked at her, there was thunder
in his expression.

She smiled
brightly. “Well, our numbers are on the booklets, so give your
kitties a high five and get ready for the additions to the
family.”

She shook their
hands near the door and smiled. “If you don’t call or show up by
noon tomorrow, the reservation collars will be off, and they will
be up for grabs again. We can take no for an answer.”

Renner watched
them leave, and her phone flared with a message. It was
Thanatos.

We need to
talk. Dinner tonight?

She looked
around at the cats tumbling around and visiting the café patrons.
She didn’t respond. He had done it to her, so it was fair that she
didn’t answer. She could take no for an answer.


Chapter Two

 


 


Renner sat in her
apartment and finished up some more security assessments for new
candidates when her phone showed a message. Renner, please, come
down and talk to me. I need to do some grovelling.

She blinked.
Come down?

I am parked
outside the clinic. Black SUV.

I am wearing
sweats.

Don’t care.
Please.

The urgency was
weird, but she put her computer away. She checked her card wallet,
got her house keys, then opened her tablet and saw the black SUV on
the camera outside the rescue. She shrugged and put her shoes on
then headed downstairs.

The café had
the evening shift, and a dozen people were enjoying the attentions
of the twenty cats.

Renner smiled
at the evening barista. “Call me if you need anything, Kava.”

“Oh, so you are
going on a... wait. Not dressed like that.”

“Just going to
talk to an associate. The hold is still on Ursa and Rigor, and I
think one was put on Mikky today.” She looked out over the café and
saw the server Rory. He smiled at her and waved. She waved back and
turned to Kava. “You are walking him to his car tonight?”

“Yup. And he
will walk me to mine, just like always. You know we could get
another part-timer.”

Renner nodded.
“Yeah. I guess we could. I have been thinking about it for Thursday
to Saturday.”

“Let me know
when you have it posted. You know we always have a ton of
takers.”

“Yeah, and I
also have to vet them... sometimes with the vet.” She chuckled.
“Right. Call me for anything. I should be back soon.”

“Okay. This
crowd looks pretty well-behaved.” Kava looked at her. “Go.”

Renner nodded
and headed to the front of the building. She left and walked up to
the SUV. She was reaching for the door when Thanatos came around
and opened her door.

She looked at
him, and he looked at her sombrely. She shrugged and got into the
vehicle, buckling up as he closed the door. He walked around and
got in. He started the vehicle and pulled away.

“Where are we
going?”

“Just a few
blocks down. A small hole-in-the-wall Chinese place.”

“Nice. I was
debating what to do for dinner.”

He smiled.
“Good. Preferences?”

“Anything deep
fried. I know. I am an abomination.”

He nodded. “I
am sure that is why Lady Fen was trying to line up someone else.
Your lack of palate.”

She snorted.
“So, how was your date?”

“I didn’t go.
Your friends had a word with Lady Fen, and she told me I could go
if I wished. I didn’t. I had no interest in the match to begin
with, and it was withdrawn with all speed. I think Lady Fen was
pimping me out for some new property downtown.”

His attitude
made her smile. So, the setup wasn’t his idea. “Well, I am sorry
that we were introduced. You could have expanded her
territory.”

He pulled into
the lot next to the restaurant and parked. “I only agreed to an
introduction with her, not her hand in marriage.”

“Good. Play
hard to get. You might get a whole condo building out of it.” She
chuckled.

He sighed and
got out of the car, walking around to open her door. She slid out
the door and thudded to the ground. The jolt went through her
shoulder and reminded her that she hadn’t gotten her stitches
reset.

He stared at
her. “There is the blood again.”

“Just a little.
It’s bleeding from the entry wound. I popped some stitches.”

He offered his
left arm, and she snorted at the mismatching of their attire. He
guarded her and kept his body between her and the street. He held
the door of the shop open for her, and the scent of bamboo, spices,
and every type of meat and vegetable blasted her.

She sighed, and
one of the servers came over to her, frowning at her clothing and
then beaming at Thanatos.

“Hiya, Ming. Is
the table for two ready?”

“Yes, Than.
This way.” She smiled and then stared at Renner again. Renner
fought her laugh.

She began to
speak in Mandarin, “Lady Fen will be so happy that you are
coming around. Who is the lady that you are with?”

Renner smiled.
At least she was being referred to as a lady.

“She is the
woman I hope to make mine. I am trying to convince her that I have
a mind of my own.”

“Lady Fen
could find you someone prettier.”

Renner covered
her mouth, but the laugh hit her hands. Both of them turned and
looked at her. Ming saw her expression and grew mortified. “I am so
sorry, lady.”

She said, “It’s
fine. I was relaxing at home after a long day, and Thanatos showed
up outside my door with no warning. I thought that this was all he
deserved for the short notice.”

Ming blinked.
“Oh. Uh. This way.”

Thanatos
murmured, “You speak Mandarin?”

“And a bit of
Cantonese. I have travelled.” She smiled.

They were shown
to a table that was quiet and out of the way. Thanatos held her
chair for her, and when she was settled, he was across from her,
and they had their menus, she took pity on him.

She took her
hair down from her ponytail and removed the illusion that she was
wearing to make her look her worst. Her date looked at her with
widening eyes. “That is interesting. Illusion on or off?”

“Off. Hair
down, and that is the only physical difference.”

She opened the
menu and got excited. “Ohh, dim sum.”

He smiled.
“It’s not deep fried.”

“Some of it
is.” She was excited. She loved it.

She snapped her
menu shut and smiled at him.

He chuckled.
“You are gorgeous, even with no makeup and in sweats.”

She shrugged.
“I can make the sweats look like an evening gown if you like, but
then I would be overdressed.”

“So, how do you
do that?”

She shrugged.
“One day, about a decade ago, I made a wish to keep myself safe. I
needed skills, and I needed to hide. After that, I could do this.”
She waved her fingers at her head.

“And you also
have a male form?”

“Yes. That took
me a while to get the hang of, but now, most folks don’t know it
isn’t my brother Alfred Renner.”

Ming came by
and stared. “What can I get for you, lady?”

She rattled off
her order, and Ming blinked. “Of course. Hungry?”

“Very. I
skipped lunch.”

Thanatos made
his own order, and she noted that there were two vegetable dishes,
and the rest was deep fried.

She smiled as
Ming smiled and left them. “Why do I think that it’s not your usual
order?”

He shrugged.
“You are my guest; you should get everything you need.”

Their drinks
came, and she popped her soda can, sipping it. “So, Thanatos, why
are we here?”

“First, I
wanted to tell you that we have all the supplies for the cats. Two
sets. I have told her that she can bring Ursa over to play
anytime.”

She smiled.
“Good. Those babies need some dedicated love. If you ever need to
travel and you can’t find a cat sitter, call me.”

“I think Thera
will be willing to take care of Rigor.”

“Oh. Right.”
She smiled. “Well, the offer still stands.”

He smiled.
“Thera has already put your number into her phone.”

“Good. Those
little dudes will be fine, but I am still going to miss them.”

“Right, second,
I wanted to apologize for any discomfort my cancellation of our
original date caused.”

She sipped at
her soda. “No problem. Meeting you kicked my heat on again, so I
had a rough few days, but apparently, getting shot will shut that
right down.” She smiled. “I would not recommend it as a cure for
horniness, but it did work.”

He blinked. “I
missed your heat?”

“Yup. I have
never had a triggered one before. It was rough. I kept most of it
at bay by being Alfred.” She shrugged. “It’s fine.”

He was still
staring. “Well, this explains why Lady Fen changed her mind so
suddenly. Is it true that you are an omega?”

“Ah. That. I
was going to be. I was in foster care, and the woman who ran the
group home decided she could make a lot of money from giving me a
hormone shot to stop my development before the slick came online.”
She turned her left wrist and pulled the cuff back. “She got four
million for me, an artist came to the home to mark me, and I was
sedated and stuffed in the trunk of the car that Rhymbia was in.
Elspetha and Alter were in the other one.”

He looked at
the bar code. “You... were the one
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