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The morning is calm and peaceful, birds singing in the trees and the cool scent of rain washes through the cave that Ember and Kate rest in. Kate snuggles deeper into Ember’s arms, holding onto the warmth of the Dragon as she slowly wakes up. The fire has burned out and the scent of smoke has faded. Her shift is dry, rubbing against her legs as she moves closer to the warmth of Ember.

He mutters something in his sleep, tugging the Pantheress closer to his chest, enjoying the feel of her silky fur in the crisp morning.

They lay like that for a while, the soft sounds of their breathing filling the air. Until a clattering and a gasp comes from the mouth of the cave.

Ember’s eyes fly open and he springs to his feet, shoving a disoriented Kate behind him he crouches, his fangs bared and his claws held out in front of him. He takes a moment to peer at the figure in the entrance before slowly relaxing.

Kate blinks from behind him, her large eyes still confused as to what is happening. She reaches out and touches Ember on the hip, trying to get his attention without speaking. He turns to her, while still keeping an eye on the mouth of the cave.

“It’s alright Kate.” He says soothingly, standing up straight and brushing a hand over his scaled head. “They’re just merchants.” He gives a nod to the woman standing there, her gray furred hand clutching at her chest.

She gives a curtsy and hurries out of the cave. Her voice calling out for a Darius.
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