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Bicurious Man Meets Cute Vet Tech
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To my readers,

thank you for making my dreams come true


 

CHAPTER ONE

 

“Help! My cat’s foot is broken,” Joseph hollered as he entered the veterinarian’s office, running with his cat’s carrying case hugged against his chest. It’d been a long time since he’d felt this distraught, but the woman behind the counter didn’t even look like she cared. She gently set the phone on the receiver and looked at Joseph as though he’d lost his mind.

“Sir, please stop shouting. You’ll upset the other guests,” she said in a deadpan voice. Joseph had gone to the same vet several times for shots and other common cat procedures. He’d never had an emergency, and he certainly hadn’t noticed how rude this receptionist was.

“My cat broke her foot!” Joseph didn’t want to yell, but Blossom was his best friend. She kept him company on all those lonely work-from-home shifts. She was there to brush up against his leg and purr. Joseph honestly didn’t know what he’d do if something happened to her. “She needs help!”

Blossom was crying relentlessly after the accident first happened. She’d accidently gotten her foot stuck, and then something fell on it. Joseph was just about to help Blossom out of the sticky situation when everything transpired.

“Sir, please. There’s a line of people who need help. You’ll just have to wait your turn like everyone else.”

Blossom stirred in her cage and let out a little whimper, which absolutely broke Joseph’s heart. He didn’t have any kids, even though he was twenty-nine going on thirty. Blossom was his little girl, as far as he was concerned, but he figured people were treated just as poorly in emergency rooms at hospitals.

“Fine,” Joseph said. “What do I need to do to get my cat some help?”

“Fill out this chart, and then we’ll call you when it’s your turn. I’m sorry your kitty cat got hurt. What’s its name?”

“Her name is Blossom,” Joseph said with a smile. Maybe he’d misjudged the receptionist. She probably spent all day dealing with worried pet parents and had probably seen much worse than Blossom’s broken arm.

“Awe, Blossom. What a cute name. Let me see,” she said and glanced over the counter as Joseph raised the cage a few inches. Blossom was mostly orange with a few black and white spots throughout her fur. “How cute. We’ll have her fixed up in no time, sir. We all know how stressful it is when our cat babies get hurt.”

“Thank you. Sorry for overreacting,” Joseph said as his cheeks turned red, flushing with embarrassment. He grabbed the clipboard and took a seat, nodding at the other pet parents waiting for the veterinarian to call them. 

Joseph only had to wait a few minutes after filling out his form and turning it in for a man to call him back to the examination rooms. Joseph’s heart soared with hope as he held Blossom’s carrier and followed the man, who looked to be about his age.

“I’m Rico, one of the vet techs at this clinic, and I’ll be taking care of your cat today. Her name is Blossom?”

“That’s right,” Joseph said as he followed Rico into the examination room. The veterinarian technician closed the door behind them and walked over to the table where Joseph had placed the carrier.

“Perfect,” said Rico. He grabbed a pair of gloves and started putting them on. “Why don’t you open the carrier and take her out, so we can have a look?”

Joseph nodded and opened the door to the carrier. Blossom whined when he pulled her out, which cracked his heart. He hated hearing her cry. Rico waited patiently as Joseph placed his cat on the table.

Rico moved his hands over Blossom’s legs, pressing lightly. She cried, but she seemed to be able to move her leg well. “Did she put any weight on her foot after the accident?”

Joseph thought back and remembered that Blossom had been walking, but then she would lift her paw and walk with three legs. “A little, but she seems to be avoiding it.”

“It might just be a little sprain. It doesn’t feel like she’s broken the bone. I’m going to give her a shot of steroids that should help with the muscle recovery. Will you hold her still for me?”

“Yeah,” Joseph said. He grabbed Blossom and held her as Rico got a syringe ready.

“She might jump, but you have to hold her still. Okay?”

“Got it,” said Joseph.

Rico pinched where Blossom’s leg was injured to inject the steroids. She jumped and screamed, but Joseph held her still. Rico pulled the needle out after he finished the injection and tossed the used needle into a special waste bin. He took off his gloves.

“Is that all?” asked Joseph.

“Yeah, you can call here if you have any issues, but Blossom should be back to her normal self within a week or so.”

“You don’t have to put a cast on her or anything?”

“No,” Rico said with a light laugh. “She probably pulled it when she broke free from whatever was holding her.”

Joseph exhaled. “Dude, I was so worried! Fuck! You don’t know how much Blossom means to me.”

“I can imagine,” Rico said. “I don’t have a cat living with me right now, but my mom has a bunch, and I visit them whenever I need a cat to pet.”

“She probably loves having a vet on call.”

“Like you wouldn’t believe,” Rico said with a smile. Joseph was handsome but clearly straight, which was for the best. Rico wasn’t trying to date anybody. Not after how things ended with his dirty, cheating ex-boyfriend. Rico only rested peacefully knowing he never caught anything from the bastard.
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