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Marcello turned back to me and beamed. "Another advantage of being a tiger! Tigers don't snore!"


"Are you sure?"


"Have you ever seen snoring tigers?"


"I don't know. And just because I haven't seen them doesn't mean they don't exist!"


"I certainly don't snore! And my father didn't either!"


"I bet Gregory also doesn't, even though he's human."


He glanced up at me. "Okay, you win. I'll go and you can see him right now."


I knew he was joking and yet there was a spark of seriousness in there too. "No," I therefore said, "since you don't snore, you can stay." He turned away from me and rested his head on his elbow. There was tension in the air. "Listen, Marcello," I began.


"You don't have to say anything," he murmured.


"But I want to! I was sitting there arm in arm with him earlier." I noticed how he tensed up.


"That was friendly. But I kissed you and I went out with you!" I reached my arm out of the bed and stroked his neck; he shivered and got goose bumps. "But you're my guy. And I want you. Okay?"


"I said you didn't have to say anything."


I took my hand away again. "Seriously, Marcello! Are you jealous of him now?"


With a jerk, he turned around and glared at me with flashing eyes. "Should I suppose to be?"


"No, of course not! That's what I just said!"


"Then we don't have to talk anymore because I trust you. Good night." With that, he turned away from me again.


"Marcello, this is stupid. I don't want you to be angry."


"What makes you think I am?" he murmured.


"What's wrong with you?" I asked and he sat up, annoyed.


"There's nothing wrong with me! What's wrong with you?"


"There's nothing wrong with me either!"


"Well then, everything's fine."


Now I sat up, annoyed too. "No, because you're acting weird, Marcello!"


He looked at me in disbelief. "Why am I weird? I'm totally normal. You ask me all the time and I keep saying everything's fine."


"Yes, you say it is, but it's not!"


"Why shouldn't it be? Of course, it is! Otherwise, I wouldn't have said it! Kathleen ..." he sighed, sat down on the bed and took me in his arms. "What's wrong?" He stroked my hair gently.


I cuddled up to him and hugged him too. "Let's make up, Marcello. I don't want to argue with you."


"Me neither! Don't take it personally, but sometimes you women can be complicated."


"That's just down to you. Women understand what other women feel."


"Yes, because they are women. But men are understood by men and women! Because they are normal and react normally."


"I would say because they are simpler and therefore easier to see through. But that's exactly why I like men."


"Hm ... is that a compliment or an insult?"


"Probably both," I giggled and kissed him, we fell onto the bed embraced together. I snuggled up close to his warm upper body and listened to his rapid heartbeat.


He kissed me tenderly on the head. "I'm definitely very glad that I'm a man and you're the woman," he murmured contentedly.


"Me too!" I laughed; we fell silent. I closed my eyes and listened to our breathing and we fell asleep with him holding me safe and secure in his arms.


I woke up and froze, no wonder! I was sleeping without a blanket, where was it? I switched on the bedside lamp. I was lying on the comforter, no wonder I was cold! It hadn't been like that earlier, but then my Marcello tiger had still been holding me in his warm arms. Sleepily, I rubbed my eyes and yawned. I put my hand beside the now empty seat next to me, it was still warm. So, he hadn't been gone for long. I had probably just woken up because he'd left for the bathroom. But then I noticed that the light there wasn't on, where was he? He hadn't left, had he? Sneaked out secretly after he had promised me his affection and support over and over again? I was freezing cold! Of course, he could do whatever he wanted and leave if he wished. But then he should have been honest with me and told me and left straight away! And not get my hopes up! I got angry! I didn't expect that from him!


Then I heard a groan, peeked over the edge of the bed—and there he was! Lying on the floor next to my bed as a black tiger! He hadn't left after all!


A feeling of happiness flowed through me. "Oh Marcello!" I sighed with relief. He opened his eyes and looked at me sleepily with his tiger eyes. "It's all right, go back to sleep, tiger!" I stroked his head lovingly and turned out the light, crawled under the comforter but couldn't fall asleep. I missed him! Why was he sleeping on the floor? Surely, he could sleep here, as a human, in bed with me? Dissatisfied, I tossed and turned.


Sunlight woke me up. Oh, I must have fallen asleep after all and giggled. "Good morning, Marcello!" I called out cheerfully and peeked over the edge of the bed, but he wasn't there! What time was it? I stretched comfortably in bed and didn't feel like getting up yet. I wanted to cuddle with him, my ... boyfriend? No, we didn't know each other enough for that yet, my ... date? Yes, that was fine! And tonight, we would go to the beach party together as a couple! We would dance together romantically to love songs, sit on the beach, the surf would wash against our feet. Kiss, drink cocktails at the bar and ... then? He lived here and I lived in the city, which was exactly what I had wanted to avoid. Starting a long-distance relationship and then also with a tiger! How could this have happened? But I liked him, a lot! And there were trains and we could visit each other. But I didn't know how to introduce him to my friends in the city. How would they react when they found out he was a tiger? But I was already thinking way too far ahead! First of all, I enjoyed this tingly feeling, which I loved so much! I shut my eyes and saw him right in front of me with his passionate tiger look, felt his tender hugs, his sweet kisses! Ohhh … I missed him so much! I giggled; it had totally hit me! I was so crushed on him! I sighed longingly and got up after all, and couldn't stop thinking about him! In the bathroom, in the shower, while getting dressed.


I opened the window; the weather was glorious and bright! Mmm ... it smelled of freshness, nature, sunshine and, remotely, the sea. It was summer, I was on vacation! I was with Claudia and in love! What a great day! I closed my eyes; the sun was shining on my face. Oh, everything was so wonderful! And he had stayed the night and we were both in love! Yay! I could hardly wait to see him again and hug him, what time was it now? I stepped back from the window, grabbed my purse and pulled out my cell phone. It was almost noon, so late already! Oh, and I had received a message from Paula. I read it curiously. "Whoo! Big surprise is coming!"


Hm ... I frowned. What was that supposed to mean, had she met someone? I typed back, "I'm curious! What is it? A new man in your life? A big man?" Marcello was tall too. Just right, that you could snuggle up to him when standing or lying down together and in general, oh Marcello! I wanted to see him again right away! But first there was breakfast with Claudia and then the beach party was coming up and hadn't she said everyone would be there? Then we would surely see each other again very soon, tonight already! My heart was pounding, my knees were getting weak! I just had to run now or I'd burst! I quickly put my hair in a ponytail and rushed down the stairs!


Laughing voices rang out, one high and one low, Claudia's and ... Marcello's! He was still there! My heart danced with joy and I jumped into the kitchen. "Good mooooooorning!" I warbled, both of them sat at the breakfast table and fell silent. They gazed at me in amazement and burst out laughing. I glanced down at myself, was I still wearing my sleep suit pants? I would actually trust myself to do that today, given my amorous state of mind. No, I was properly dressed. "What's wrong?" I asked, irritated. Claudia was still laughing and wiping tears from the corners of her eyes. Marcello had regained his composure by now.


"You're sweet, Kathleen," he grinned. "Are you alright?"


"Yes, very good. What's the matter? What's wrong?"


"Is someone in love?" she amused herself.


"Maybe!" Seriously? You say good morning here and then get laughed at! But she was right, apparently it was very obvious. Sheepishly, I approached the empty chair next to him and was about to sit down when he pulled me onto his lap.


"Good morning," he whispered in my ear and kissed me on the hair, making me blush. I was embarrassed in front of her when she saw us cuddling together, so I quickly slid onto my own chair. The table was only set for two, there was no plate in front of him. What was the point, he wasn't eating anything. I took a bread roll and cut it up, by now she had calmed down again and smiled at me happily.


"Well, Kathleen, did you sleep well? I heard from Marcello that you had an overnight visitor? It was quite a surprise when he suddenly appeared in the kitchen, I can tell you," she grinned cheerfully.


"I'm really sorry about that! It just came up, I actually wanted to ask you if it was okay," I replied, how embarrassing, and blushed. And then she had to find out from him too, what a bad guest I was!


She laughed. "No problem at all! I'm glad you've made up again! Gregory had already told me that Marcello had brought you home, but of course not that he was spending the night here," she joked. It really was as he had said, nothing seemed to be kept secret here. "Marcello was a great help to me! He fetched the rolls and mowed the lawn," she enthused.


"You mowed the lawn?" I asked him surprised, he shrugged his shoulders.


"Looked like it needed it. And Dirk has other worries at the moment, so I helped out."


She nodded in agreement.


"How is his father?" If only I hadn't asked, she immediately became serious again.


"Not so good, unfortunately," she sighed sadly and I grabbed her hand and gave it a sympathetic squeeze.


"It'll be fine," I tried to cheer her up.


"Get well soon," he added.


"Thank you both." She smiled at us. I reached inconspicuously for the jam, but it was too far away, he handed it to me with a grin.


"Just ask for it!"


"It worked out anyway," I grinned back. Oh, that's how it had to be! He understood me without words! That was exactly how I had imagined it! Sitting together at the breakfast table, a comfortable silence, each understanding the other; I sighed happily.


"What are you thinking about?" He regarded me lovingly and stroked my hand.


"Um ... the beach party tonight," I improvised. You could already tell how crushed I was on him; I didn't need to reinforce it by saying it all the time. "I'm really excited about it," I added and he nodded.


"Me too! Claudia, have you got ready for the Beach Games Championships?"


She laughed, thankfully. I felt really sorry for her when she was so depressed about Dirk's father. "Unfortunately, I didn't have anyone to practice with, but I can't be the last one. There's Kathleen, who's never played the game before."


"What kind of game?" I asked curiously. Maybe you had to dress up? Or sing karaoke? Or even a swimming race in the sea?


"Don't underestimate Kathleen. I'm sure she'll learn quickly!"


"Thank you," I smiled at him, he was so sweet! "So, what's the game tonight?"


"You'll see!" he smirked. "Surprise!"


"Hm ... apparently it's the day of surprises!" I muttered dissatisfied; I would have loved to know it already. Claudia looked at me questioningly. "Paula also wrote me about one," I added.


"I understand that, you're just too curious!" he said dryly.


"That's not true at all!" I protested.


"Yes, it is." He glanced over at her, seeking for support. "Or, what do you think, Claudia?"


I watched her curiously. She pretended to be thinking very hard, then she grinned. "Absolutely! I completely agree with you, Marcello."


"Mean!" I grumbled.


"Yes, strike! Give me five!" He held his hand out to her and she struck.


"So that's how it is! Team up against me now?"


I put my hands on my hips in mock indignation.


He shrugged his shoulders nonchalantly. "I can't imagine that you don't have any questions.


You always want to know everything!"


"Maybe so," I conceded, "but that's what you call smart and inquisitive!"


"I see." They both laughed with amusement. "Coffee, Kathleen?" she asked me.


"Gladly!"


She poured me a drink. "Marcello, you too?"


"Tea, if you have any, but cold with ice cubes, please."


"Sure, I'll make you an iced tea."


"Great, thanks!" he smiled happily. She got up and went to the freezer in the back.


"So, you do eat human food?" I was surprised.


"After all, I have to drink something. But it has to be cold, otherwise I can't take it."


"Guess the blood alone isn't enough for you what you get during hunt, huh?" It was meant to sound funny, but came out too serious.


He frowned critically. "Are you starting that again? I told you I have to hunt, I'm a tiger!" he replied irritably.


"Yes, I know, you've said that several times! I already understood that!" I responded, also irritated. I still found it disgusting and creepy with his eating habits! No idea if I would ever get used to it! I stared at my red strawberry jam roll, which now resembled blood and lost my appetite. I put it down in disgust, he glanced at me questioningly. "I've lost my appetite," I murmured and saw the hurt look in his eyes. "Sorry, I didn't mean it like that." I immediately picked it up again and took a bite, but it was too late. I had spoiled his mood; he stood up.


"Here's your tea!" Claudia came back and placed a glass in front of him.
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