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The morning sun filtered softly through the lace curtains, casting delicate patterns of light across the wooden floor and the rumpled bed. Ryan woke slowly, his body heavy with the kind of deep, satisfied rest he hadn’t known in years. Lily lay curled against his side, her long black hair spilled like dark silk over the pillow. In the daylight she looked entirely human—beautiful, warm, and impossibly real—her full breasts rising and falling gently beneath the thin fabric of her sleep shirt. Only he knew what lay hidden beneath that calm surface.

Her amber eyes fluttered open, soft and sleepy. A small, sweet smile curved her lips as she leaned in and brushed a slow kiss across his mouth. The kiss lingered just long enough for him to feel the warmth of her breath, the faint sweetness of her skin, and that subtle wild scent that always seemed to cling to her—like sun-warmed fur and honeyed desire from the night before. Under the covers, something soft and warm curled around his calf, stroking gently in a secret good-morning.

“Morning, Ryan,” she whispered, voice husky with sleep. “Stay here a little longer. I’ll make breakfast.”

She slipped from the bed and moved through the cabin with quiet confidence, as if she had always belonged there. Within days, Lily had settled into his life like a missing piece finally clicked into place. She kept her ears and tail carefully hidden whenever she stepped outside, appearing as nothing more than a lovely young woman in a simple white sundress and apron. She shopped at the local store, returned with baskets of fresh produce, thick-cut bacon, real maple syrup, and the dark coffee beans he loved. The kitchen soon filled with the warm, comforting sounds and smells of home—bacon sizzling, eggs scrambling in butter, coffee brewing rich and dark.
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