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"Soren..., Soren, wake up."

Mumbling incoherently as he stirs the blue feline opens his eyes, Soren blinks a few times to adjust to the light. Rubbing the sleep out of his eyes and sitting up straight, looking at the black-haired Savannah beside him with a puzzled expression.

Kari frowns at him, he looks so out of it, maybe he had been hit in the head as well, her head throbs in pain and she wiggles against the ropes binding her arms. "Can you untie me?"

He tilts his head at her frown and looks at her restraints. His ears turn slightly red in realization, tilting back along his skull. "Oh- Right, of course." He moves closer and begins to untie the ropes, trying not to touch her too much. "Do you know what happened?”

When the ropes are off, she rubs the back of her head, feeling the lump there, a pain radiates from it and stabs behind her eyes. "They knocked me out..."

He lets out a huff, still embarrassed. "They knocked me out too, and they probably did it to you before I could wake up. I’m sorry that you’re here with me."

“Don't worry about it," she murmurs, getting off the bed. But she stumbles, dizzy, and the pain in her head spikes.

He catches her by the arm before she can fall and helps her regain her balance. "Easy, you might still be feeling the effects."

"I'm checkin the door." She grumbles. “They might have locked us in.”

He follows her as she walks to the door. Crossing his arms and waiting to see if it was locked or not, his tail swished behind him.

She jiggles the handle. Locked. An explosive curse leaving her.

Soren sighs again, this time more frustrated. "Just as I thought. They locked us in here together."

"Why though??" She growls, angry, the ache in her head making her irritable.

"Who knows what’s going on in their heads." He scratches his chin "Maybe they wanted us to get to know each other better, or maybe it was just a prank."

Sighing, Kari sits on the bed, rubbing her temples, luckily Soren speaks softly. "Might as well get comfy..."

He sits down next to her, creating a comfortable distance between them. "You seem oddly calm about this." He notes, watching her carefully.

"I hurt pretty bad right now." She admits, lifting her eyes, her ears tilting back. "So I'm a bit muted..."

He gives her a sympathetic look. "You’re hurt? Where?"

She brushes her fingers on her temple, her muzzle wrinkling with a grimace. "My head, they knocked me out and now I have a headache... bordering on a migraine."

He nods, a frown etched on his face as he watches her touch her head, one ear flicking in concern. "Damn, that’s not good. Do you want me to try to find some painkillers or something for it?"

"If you don’t mind." She murmurs, her expression grateful.

"Not at all. I’ll be right back." He stands, moving to his desk where he rummages through a drawer until he finds some pain meds. He returns and hands her the medicine with a water bottle.

She takes the meds, noticing the basket of food nearby. "Um, Soren..." she points.

He notices the basket too and looks at it questioningly. "I guess they brought that in as well." he sighs, sinking down to the mattress.
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