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Two Cats With Undefended Love
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There lived two cats, who belonged to different worlds, in a valley where the wind carried whispers and the moonlight painted silver paths across the grass, and they are deeply in love with each other.

Beyond a river that shimmered like liquid glass, lived a sleek black cat. Her name is Nyx and her fur held the night within, with eyes that’s glowing like twin moons. She belonged to the Forest of Echoes. A place where ancient magic hummed through every root and branch. All the cats there were guardians of old secrets and were bound to never leave the forest’s edge.

Far to the west and on the top of golden hills, that caught the sun like fire, lived Solis. The radiant ginger tom with fur like burning dawn. Roaming the Sunfields where warmth never faded and the air itself seemed alive with light. All the cats of the Sunfields were keepers of day and creatures of brightness who could never cross into shadow without losing their strength.

They should never have met each other. Yet, one twilight, the fragile moment where day and night touched, they did and that’s where all started.

Nyx had wandered closer to the river. Closer than she ever had before, but was drawn by a strange pull in her chest. A pull she couldn’t explain or understand. On the opposite bank stood Solis with golden fur dimmed by the fading sun and eyes wide with the same unspoken feeling. A feeling he also couldn’t explain or understand inside him. A feeling he never experienced before in his life.

They stared at each other across the water. With eyes locked onto each other and no movement. Neither of them spoke or even thought of making any movement.

Something ancient, something inevitable passed between them. Something neither of them could explain.

From that night on, they returned to the river just to meet each other there.

As the sky melted into hues of violet and gold with every dusk, Nyx would slip silently through the forest and Solis would descend from the hills. They would meet everytime at the river’s edge, but just out of reach.

Carried by the wind, they would talk with soft voices to each other. While dipping his paw into the cool water, Solis would say, “I wish I could cross,” only to pull back as the chill weakened him.

Nyx would reply in a whisper kind of voice,  “And I wish I could follow you into the light”. Her shadow stretching toward him but never touching. Both telling stories but never touching.

Nyx would speak of glowing mushrooms and spirits that danced between trees. Stars that whispered secrets only night could hear. Solis then told her of endless skies and warmth that wrapped around you like an embrace.

Days turned into weeks and weeks into months. Months turn into seasons. The love grew, but not in grand gestures or fleeting touches, only in longing and patience. The quiet understanding that even distance could not weaken what they felt. If only the world wasn’t rarely kind to such love.

Storms had come, raging through both forest and field. The river swelled and the once gentle stream became a roaring divide. The waters turned violently and become wider and darker than ever before.

First arriving was Nyx. Her heart pounding as she saw the river’s anger. A anger that scares all animals nearby. 

Solis called her with a strained voice by name from the other side. “It’s too dangerous and we can’t meet like this anymore.”

“No,” she said with a breaking voice. “There must be a way”.

He replied softly, “No there isn’t another way”. Though it clearly tore at him to say it. “We belong to different worlds.”

The truth settled between them like cold ash and for the first time the silence felt heavy. Heavier than they could ever imagine. Then Nyx stepped closer to the edge, ignoring the spray of the wild river.

“What if I don’t belong there anymore?” Nyx asked to Solis. Solis’s ears flattened. He replied with “And what if I lose everything if I come to you?”
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