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...

Mira isn't afraid of her guardian. She has never been afraid of him even though nature dictates that she should be terrified of the Alpha Werewolf. After all, she is nothing more than a helpless little prey, a petite Rabbit Shifter with floppy white ears and eyes too large for her face. Then again, nature also thinks she should be afraid of everything, and she's made it her life goal to be fearful of nothing. Except her guardian's disappointment, it would seem.

At nineteen, she thinks she is old enough to mate with the Fox Shifter who has been courting her. The Fox Shifter is her own age and has been good to her. She thinks it would work out well... probably. She approaches her guardian about it. Mr. Wolf has always been kind towards her. He spoils her and babies her a little more than the others. He's protective of her, but she tells herself that it's only because she's the youngest of his wards.

But he does not take the request for her to be mated to someone else kindly.

...

"That's it, sweet," he hums. "Pretty little thing. I hear you've been doing well in your classes," he says.

She can't answer with his fingers pressing on her tongue, but she tries anyways, verbalizing a soft, "Yeah" that comes out as a muffled, "Ahh."

"Do you think I would let you go so easily, love? A nothing fox from nowhere?" he says. "Do you think he could make you happy?"

She blinks large eyes at him, confused about why his tone has turned so deep and chastising. When he pulls his fingers out from her mouth, he leans in and takes her mouth with his, tongue diving in, licking at her mouth as if he's cleaning her, as if he's imagining that the fox shifter had kissed her beforehand and he is trying to replace the scent until there's nothing but his own.
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The first time Mira meets her guardian, she thinks he's the most obvious Werewolf she has ever seen. It's not just the way he looks, big and imposing, with eyes that are slightly slanted at the edges and reminds her more of an animal than human. He broadcasts what he is in the way he moves. He moves like a predator waiting to strike and she feels every bit the prey that she is, her long rabbit ears folding back and close to her face, eyes darting towards her teacher and expecting him to keep her safe, but even Mr. Uther is frightened. She can scent the fear from the older man and her nose twitches at the unpleasant stench. She doesn't like it when people smell like panic and fear. There's a sour hint to it that makes her want to sneeze.

He keeps moving towards them and Mr. Uther takes a step forward, though it looks like it pains him to go in between her and the obviously dangerous man and he's fighting his instinct to run away. Mr. Uther is rabbit, like her, but he doesn't wear his animal so close to his skin.

She frowns and stands in front of Mr. Uther, curls her fingers into his much larger hands and says in a soft voice, "It's okay."

The older man glances down at her with a pained smile. "Right, of course it'll be okay."

She thinks they should probably meet him in the middle, but Mr. Uther isn't moving at all, the instinct to run so strong it's probably taking all of his self control to stay rooted in spot.

The sun is coming from behind them, catching the stranger at the right angle and making his shadow twist until it looks almost like there's a wolf trotting at his heels, growing bigger and bigger until it's around all of them and there's nowhere to run.

"Is this her, then?" he asks, grinning with all his teeth and looking like he's going to unhinge his jaw at any moment and just swallow her up. He probably means to look friendly and approachable, but her heart is beating at twice the normal speed and her palms have gotten all sweaty. She chews on her bottom lip and nods, her ears flopping around uncomfortably. She's not used to them yet. "Aren't you just the prettiest little bunny? Can you tell me your name, bun?" he says, his voice kept at a soft, friendly tone.

Her cheeks flare red and she tries to hide behind Mr. Uther, but the man as a hand on her back now, urging her forward. She stumbles a little as she moves towards the much bigger man, tilting her head up so she is able to look at him more properly. His hair is buzzed short and she kind of wants to reach out and touch it.

She has never been good with self control, so she reaches her hands out. He tilts his head and bends down. She hesitates only a second, then she's curling her fingers in his hair and rubbing his head. She lets out a soft noise. "You're so soft," she whispers, sighing contently, relishing the sensation.

"Am I?" he chuckles, his voice dropping into a smoky rumble. He makes an amused sound and bends his head, allowing her to rub her hands over his hair better, curling around the back of his head.

"Say hello to Mr. Wolf, Mira," Mr. Uther instructs, sounding both amused and horrified.

"Hello, Mr. Wolf," she says dutifully, forgetting to be scared of the big bad wolf when he cradles her hands and presses them to his cheeks. He's fuzzy there too. "Prickly," she laments and feels the way the muscles on his cheeks stretch as he offers her a smile that is more genuine than the one before.

"Hello, darling," he says. "What's your name?" he asks again.

She blinks wide eyes up at him. "Mira," she says. "I'm Mira."

"Mira," she hears Mr. Uther murmur like he's trying to say something else. He had said a lot of things to her before bringing her here. Mainly that she's not a little bunny now and she needs to be brave and that even though Mr. Wolf is going to look very frightening she has to trust him to know what's best.

"Is this okay, Mr. Uther?" she turns to Mr. Uther.

"It's okay," he says with a wobbly smile and a tone that suggest he would much rather be saying 'no, it's definitely not okay. Get away from the wolf right now.' She frowns at him.

"It's perfect," Mr. Wolf says, drawing her gaze back to him, his expression is soft and comforting and she chooses to look at him instead because his expression is nicer to look at. "You're coming with me now, okay? I'll keep you safe."

Mr. Wolf specializes in shifters with outwards characteristics like herself, with the animal part of them being the main part of who they are. Mira knows she's different than them, though. Most of them develop animal parts early in their lives and are completely human before that.

He has very kind eyes, so blue it's like staring at the sea. Her animal instinct is screaming at her to turn tail and run, but her tail is a fluffy, white little tuft of fur and she isn't just her animal anymore. She's going to be brave and be human. She's done her homework and Mr. Wolf is her best bet at a future that doesn't involve anything bad. She walks closer to him and hears his hitch of breath when she wraps her arms around his neck and holds on. "I'm under your care, Mr. Wolf," she whispers.

"Of course you are, darling," he says, standing to his full height and lifting her in the process. He adjusts his hold on her, putting an arm under her bum so she can settle on him comfortably as he stands. Their difference in height is imposing, but she'll grow taller in a few years and then she can be the imposing one.

"Well," Mr. Uther clears his throat a few times as he tries to get his bearing together.

Mira can feel the faint rustle of the stranger's breath against her neck. It's warm and soft, a bit like a caress, and forms a perfect rhythm with the slow rise and fall from where their chests are pressed together. The sensation is a soothing one . She loves hugs and the intimacy makes her close her eyes and fall into an easy rest.

...

"Well, that was... ahem, easier than I was expecting," Robin Uther says with an discomfited laugh. "She's an interesting one," he says.

"That isn't a word I would use," Theodore Wolf responds with a frown etched between his brows. She is a warm weight in his arms, the draught of her breath and hapless way she leans into his chest reminds him how much he had missed intimacy, as simple as it might be. "She is too trusting," he says. He is a Werewolf and an Alpha on top of that. Normal prey animals would run from him and it would take weeks, if not months, for them to be comfortable in his presence. And yet, here she is, relaxing and falling asleep in his arms like it's the most natural thing in the world for her to do seconds into their first
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