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    To my Partners

 

Without you

This would not be Possible

      

    


Kattya walks inside Elokhyr's tent and finds the White Wolf asleep on his cot, with an arm and leg hanging off the side and an open book on his face. She silently goes up to him but stops when Elokhyr lifts the book and stares at her. "Hm? What's up Kattya?"

Kattya plops down beside him, her wings rustling and her ear flicking with mild annoyance, "you never fail to notice me..." she sighs

Elokhyr puts the book down and sits up, looking at her with a mix of amusement and affection. "Of course I don't. I'm a light sleeper, remember?" He chuckles and pokes her side. She puts her chin on his knee, sighing, her tail lying limp. He watches her rest her head and runs his fingers through her dark hair. He starts to hum a tune while playing with her strands. "You seem tired, too."

"I was hoping to lay with you... the nightmares..." she swallows, embarrassed, pulling back.

He grabs her hand, preventing her from moving away. "You should have just said so. Come here." He pulls her back onto his lap and hugs her from behind, holding her close to his chest.

She bites her lip, pulling her knees up to her chest as she sits between his legs, her wings tucked so as not to smack him in the face. "I am sorry for burdening you..." she murmurs.

"Hey, don't apologize. I want to help you, okay? We're partners. I'm always here for you." He speaks softly into her ear, his warm breath tickling it. His muzzle pressed against her cheek.

"I know... but you shouldn't have to deal with my nightmares..." she sighs, hugging her knees, tiny in his lap.

He puts his arms around her again, wrapping them over her thighs this time. He lifts her up and spins her around to face him, making her straddle him now. "I don't mind dealing with your nightmares. I'll hold you tight so you can't have them." He kisses her forehead and nuzzles her neck, giving her a playful squeeze.

She wraps her arms around his neck, trembling slightly. Not wanting to verbalize the nightmares, but needing to feel him, make sure he was still here, still alive.
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