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What do you mean Sin is just a cat? Don’t let him hear you saying that. He’s much more than just some simple house cat, that’s for sure. 

Can a familiar be allowed to fall in love with a warlock?  The question keeps circling in Sin’s head.  Ever since he first met Marcus, in fact.  Maybe he’s the only one that feels this pull towards the purple eyed warlock.  Though I suppose there’s only one way to find out.

With Aiden no longer needing him to look over him Sin has a chance to live his own life for once.  On a spur of the moment decision Sin decides to follow his heart which ends up leading him straight to Marcus’s doorstep.  He didn’t mean for things to get wildly out of control so fast.  When he accidently shifts into his human form all bets are off.

  Sin hasn’t shifted for over a decade, and everything feels foreign to him now.  What he didn’t expect was for all these feelings to start overwhelming him.  And all these feelings are suddenly being conjured because of Marcus.

Does anyone else smell catnip around here, or is it just Sin?
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Dear readers, 

While this book is meant to be more of a cute and cozy read it still is for a mature audience.  I don’t like putting this in as a warning, but I also know that everyone has their preferences.  This book is about a blooming relationship between two males.  If that’s not your cup of tea, please see your way to the exit.  Thank you. 

This book is intended for a mature audience and may be troubling for some readers.  This book contains graphic sexual content and language.  Due to the content in this book reader’s discretion is advised.  Use of alcohol.  Mpreg (not in detail).  

Kinks/fetishes within the book include, but are not limited to:  

Sex without a condom.  collaring.  Breeding kink.        



If these are triggers for you then please do not read.  Thank you.
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Aiden used to be a shit ton more tentative than this, but ever since he got himself entangled with Calder Jones, I haven’t seen him much lately. Half the time, I’m lucky if he remembers to feed me. He’s just fortunate I’m not a normal cat. He’s also very fortunate I haven’t murdered him in his sleep for starving me. 

Now, I don’t need much attention, but a couple of head scratches now and then would be nice.  I would like to choose if I want the attention or not, though.  But starving me makes me hangry.  I think anyone would be.  Now Aiden is blowing all his attention on his new husband, and I’m left to live on the scraps of his affection.

They’re about to go on their honeymoon, and I’ll be left on my own once more.  Being left to my own devices is not proving healthy for my mental health.  I’ve been restless for the last couple of months.  And I know exactly who is to blame for this new development.  His beautiful purple gaze haunts my dreams.  Sigh.  Maybe it’s time.

I would like to see more of that purple-eyed devil again anyway.  His pets are always the best, no matter how exhausted he always seems to be.  He always makes sure to have time for me.  Not like a certain vampire that’s supposed to be my alleged owner. 

But Marcus, with the pretty smiles that always seem to warm my insides, is too far better a temptation than Aiden is.  I probably shouldn’t be thinking things like that, but it’s true.  The very thought of him has my body trying to shift into a more suitable form for him.  A form only for him, I suppose, since I’ve never felt this way around another living being before.

Being a familiar is a lonely gig.  With Aiden no longer needing me to look over him, the thought of getting closer to Marcus sounds more appealing with each passing day.  I think it’s about time I start living for me.  I can be a little selfish… maybe.
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“Aw, there you are, Sin,” Aiden says, coming into the living room where I’m currently sunbathing on one of the couch cushions. I let out a sigh, keeping my half-lidded eyes trained on the window. I didn’t want to give him the perception that I was happy to see him since I definitely wasn’t. Aiden and Calder have been in their bedroom for the better part of the day, and they didn’t make cat earplugs for the noises coming out of that damn room. Trust me, I’ve checked. 

He sits down next to me and runs his hand lightly over the top of my head, causing me to let out a hiss of irritation.  I bat my paw at his hand so fast, and he lets out a painful hiss of his own.

“Fucking hell, don’t be like that, Sin,” he mutters with a pout, pulling his hand back and out of my reach, “I’ve been worried about you.”  

I’ll be however the hell I want to be.  My fur bristles with my anger at his words.  He should have just left me with Marcus.  At least he didn’t forget to feed me… usually, but even when he did, I was always able to remind him of the errors of his ways.

Clearly, Aiden wasn’t worried enough, I would say, but I can’t speak for obvious reasons.  So, I settle for glaring up at him.  His blood red eyes watch me almost carefully as if I’ll attack at any given moment.  Smart vampire.  I’m still not fully used to him being a vampire, though.  

I’m not used to him without his blue eyes peering back at me.  It’s strange.  Almost unsettling.  His blood-red eyes kind of give me the creeps.  Maybe because I don’t really care for change, but still, I must live with it, no matter how much I despise it.

You might be asking yourself what a familiar is doing with a new vampire.  Well, it’s a long and strange story.  One that would be best told for another time, I suppose.  However, Aiden wasn’t always a vampire, like I said.  Before his undead demise, he was shaping up to be a rather powerful warlock, and that’s the whole reason why I was even here.

The Mystic Council had assigned me to Aiden so that I could watch over him for his preparation to transition into his magic.  When I first met Aiden, I could quite literally feel his magic brewing just beneath his skin.  It was a wild sort of untamed magic.  The likes we in the magical community haven’t seen in decades.

He was already obsessed with the supernatural world, and even his roommate, Eve, was a wolf shifter.  It was as if the supernatural world was drawn to him like a beacon.  Being his familiar would have been a walk in the park for me.  It would have been so simple.

Then the unthinkable happened.  I still blame Calder Jones for this horrible setback.  Or maybe it was the fact that Aiden managed to get buried alive by his own doing.  Another petulant sigh escapes me from the thought.  I still haven’t heard from the council, but they had to have already known what happened to Aiden.

They know everything that happens in the magical community.  I’m sure they already know about what happened.  So, the silence was a bit strange and had me slightly on edge.  I didn’t know what that meant for me as Aiden’s familiar.  Hell, I didn’t even know if I was actually still his familiar.  All I know is that I haven’t heard from them, and that had me worried.   

Of course, Aiden didn’t know any of this, though, since it’s not like I was able to sit him down and explain it to him.  He was completely clueless since his parents basically disowned him.  The sad part is that now he’d never know about what he could have been.  

The magic coursing through his blood was also one of the reasons why his body took to the vamp virus so poorly.  He was never meant to become a vampire, and his body had rebelled as hard as it could.  It almost killed him, but in the end, they managed to find a way to save him.  Even though I’m still upset with him, I think the world would be a very sad place without his existence.  I mean, even if he’s a vampire and all now. 

“Little bat,” Calder calls as he walks into the living room, breaking me out of my morbid thoughts, all while only wearing a pair of sweatpants.  I have the distinct need to roll my eyes at him.

“Hey, Sin,” he coos as he leans down as if to pet me, but I let out an angry hiss, causing him to pull his hand back.  Okay, so I was a little more than upset with him.

I mean, he basically made me unemployed at this point.  I didn’t know what was going to happen to me anymore.  I felt like everything was just up in the air right now.  I didn’t want to leave Aiden for another warlock.  I didn’t want to have to go through the whole new person bullshit.  Not everyone was fine with my behavior, let alone my attitude.  Aiden was a special kind of crazy, and our souls just kind of meshed well since we hated everything and everyone.  Well, at least that was true until Calder came into the picture.

“Sin, that’s not nice,” Aiden says with a shake of his head.

“It’s alright, little bat, he just needs to get used to me,” Calder says with one of his way-too-bright smiles, completely undeterred by my outburst.  I narrow my eyes at him.  You should never trust a person who always seems to be happy.  I’m sure it means they have a couple of screws loose.    


      [image: ]Another night all alone.  This isn’t me throwing a pity party for myself, but it surely does put me in a rather foul mood.  A mood where I may or may not be daydreaming about scratching Aiden’s eyes out… okay, that might be a bit morbid, even for me, but like I said, I’m in a rather foul mood.  I do enjoy my own company… most of the time.  However, lately my thoughts have been loud and angry.    

On my own with no one to care about where I am or what I’m doing.  This is some sad, pathetic bullshit.  I let out a huff of annoyance as I flop back down onto the throw pillow underneath me.  I’ve barely moved from the couch all day, and now, in the middle of the night, I feel restless.  I stand up and begin to pace the length of the couch, hoping that it’ll somehow help.  

Aiden and Calder are back at it again, which has me trying to cover my ears with my paws all in vain, since it does nothing to block out the noises.  The sounds of them having sex are beginning to grate on my nerves.  There’s only so much I can take before I lose my shit altogether.  

I’m left with only my thoughts of Marcus to keep me company.  A shiver rolls down my spine, and a strange buzzing sensation goes through my tail at the thought of him.  My sweet, obnoxious, and unapologetic Marcus.  I miss him.  I’ve been missing him since Aiden brought me back home.

It was as if his very presence called to me from the moment Aiden brought him into our lives.  I’ve always been told that I was too curious for my own good.  That one day it would be the death of me, but I’ve never been good at staying out of trouble.  He was a warlock.  I shouldn’t be feeling these kinds of things for him, but it’s as if he put a spell on me.  I am enthralled by him in a way that I’ve never been before.  

If the Mystic Council found out about this, I’m sure something truly devastating would happen to me.  It was forbidden for a witch and a familiar to be together.  Even though I’ve never heard of such a case happening, and I don’t even know the specifics of the rule, I also don’t want to find out the hard way.  I mean, it can’t be that bad since I’m not even his familiar, right?  Seriously, though, just how forbidden is it?  I’m so screwed.

And all it took was the scent of his magic to spark that curiosity inside me like an all-consuming addiction.  The way it called to me was like nothing I had ever felt before.  His magic held a scent of seductive power that had my black fur standing on end.  It was as if it was caressing my very soul, and who was I to ignore such a sensation?

It was the kind of feeling that had my chest constricting and my heart slamming against my chest with this desperate need.  A need to get closer.  Was it longing?  Was I quite possibly losing my mind over a warlock?  This surely wasn’t normal behavior for a familiar.  There were rules about this kind of shit, but my body didn’t care.  I didn’t care!  

I told myself it was just curiosity.  There was no way that I was obsessed, right?  That somehow, he got under my fur without me even realizing it.  Nothing more than curiosity, but when I was left with Marcus for weeks, that curiosity turned to something else.  It became something more.  I haven’t been able to think of anything else for the past three months.  

During that time, I only caught glimpses of him here and there.  It was never enough for me, but I doubt he felt the same way.  Who was I even kidding?  When he looked at me, all he ever saw was a damn cat.  I wanted more.  I needed to be close to him again to see if what I had felt before was real.  At least, that’s what I’ve been telling myself.

Familiars don’t fall for warlocks.  Though what I feel for Marcus is much more than curiosity.  When Marcus brought me back home to Aiden and then left me there, I felt as though my heart was quite literally ripping apart.  

How could he just leave me like that?  I felt lost and confused.  Betrayal washed over me in hot, sticky waves of uncomfortableness.  I was heartbroken to the point where I didn’t want to come out from underneath Aiden’s bed for nearly a week straight.

I let out a sad huff as I dwell on those dark memories.  Something I try my best not to relive often.  A tear slides out of the corner of my eye, and I drop down onto the cushion with a sad sound, leaving me.  That’s when I got the idea.  I could simply sneak out and go see him.  

He wants to see me, right?  This can’t just be one-sided, can it?  I’m sure he still wants to see me… but what if he turns me away?  Well, I guess there’s only one way to find out.  This shouldn’t cause too much trouble, right?  I’m sure Aiden left a window open somewhere.

Gods, I feel like I’m losing my mind right now.  I’ve never been the one to second-guess myself.  I have never been this pathetic in all my life.  What is going on with me?  Still, a thrill rushes through my body at the idea of seeing Marcus again.  The anticipation of having his purple gaze on me has me shuddering.

A low moan coming from Aiden drifts down the hallway, and my mind is made up.  Yep, nope.  There’s no way in hell I’m going to sit around listening to them have sex all night long… again.  I shudder with the thought.

I’ll be gone and back before anyone’s the wiser.  No one will ever know, and then I can find out what this strange feeling is.  Why does this Warlock seem to call to me like a beacon?  I know Aiden will be leaving in the morning for his honeymoon, so I’ll have to be back before then.  I stand and nearly tumble off the throw pillow with my excitement to see Marcus.  

This is exactly what I need.  I need to take this into my own paws and deal with it myself like I’ve always done before.  Then I’ll know for sure what’s going on with me, and maybe I can put these crazy thoughts to rest.  

Sure enough, Aiden left one of the living room windows open just enough for me to slink out of it quietly into the cold night.  Without a backwards glance, I began my way down the street with the moon hanging low and bright in the dark sky.  Streetlights spilling a yellowish glow over the sidewalk that I’m scampering down.  An Owl shrieks somewhere in the distance, causing me to pick up my pace.

Marcus is lucky I like him so much, because I definitely don’t run around in the middle of the night like this for just anyone.  I’m not that kind of cat.  My heart is slamming against my chest as I finally see Marcus’s home come into view.  I don’t even have time to breathe a sigh of relief when I hear that damn owl screech again.

Meeeooow!  A howl of fear escapes my throat as the pads of my paws thump against the sidewalk softly.  I’m just going to pretend that didn’t sound as horrible as it sounded.  I’m fine.  Just a few more feet until I reach his front door.  Oh Gods, please be home, Marcus!  

I didn’t even think of the possibility of him not being home.  Not once.  This may just wind up being a terrible idea.  This night might just end with that owl taking off with me clutched in its talons.  In my haste, I nearly trip over a crack in the sidewalk and face-plant.

I stumble trying to keep my footing and hoping that that owl doesn’t decide to swoop down and snatch me up for dinner.  I’m too scrawny, I wouldn’t make for a very decent meal.  It’s just fluff!  And I am not going to be dinner tonight!  

As soon as I reach Marcus’s front door, I start scratching and whining at it.  I should have thought about this before coming out here with just a hope and a prayer.  The door opens finally, and there he is, staring down at me with his purple gaze.  I can tell that he’s shocked, but I’m not sure if that’s a good or bad sign.  

“How did you get here, pretty boy,” Marcus asks as he crouches down to pick me up into his arms.  The sound of his deep voice has a shiver running through my small body, and my fear is suddenly forgotten.  I’ve missed him.  It wasn’t just something I made up inside my head, if my body’s reaction has anything to say about it.  The feel of his hands on me is everything, and my heart is no longer racing in fear but rather something else.

I burrow my face underneath his chin, and I begin to purr loudly even as my heart wants to slam out of my chest with how close I am to him now.  That’s when that damn owl lets out another screech.  Come on, Marcus, let’s go in before the owl tries to take his shot at me.

“You want to come in,” he asks after looking around his front yard.  If I could roll my eyes at him in this form, I truly would.

Yes, Marcus, I would very much like to go inside right now instead of becoming bird food.  Now, may we go inside to your humble abode?  You know, before that happens?  All that really comes out of my mouth is my mewling whines.  Almost like I’m trying to plead with him to let me in.  It’s rather embarrassing to say the least.  

He looks down at me, and our gazes connect.  My whole body shudders with this strange connection as if I’ve been shocked with a ten-volt battery.  I feel trapped in his bright purple gaze.  It makes me wonder if I’m the only one feeling this, or just maybe he’s feeling it as well.  

This strange buzzing sensation runs through me, and I don’t understand what’s going on with me.  It only happens when I’m around Marcus or when I’m thinking about him.  It’s not like I can go ask someone what the hell is going on with me.  

It’s as if my body wants to shift forms.  Something I haven’t done in a very long time.  Instead of getting any type of answer, Marcus just turns towards the front door.

“You’re in luck, Sin,” he says as he walks into his home, closing the door behind him, “I was just making dinner.”

I let out a loud meow, and my purr grows wild inside my chest.  Something about him taking care of me just makes me feel ridiculously warm and fuzzy inside.  It’s a strange feeling.  Almost as strange as that buzzing feeling from earlier.  I’m going to have to figure out what’s going on with me, and soon.
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It was one of those days that seemed to just drag on into eternity. Gods, it was like the Mystic Council wanted to crawl up my ass without even bothering to buy me a drink first. This was exactly why I enjoyed working from home, no one breathing over my shoulder making sure I was getting the job done. I’m drained both mentally and physically by the time I got home. 

All I wanted to do was cook dinner and relax.  Maybe watch that new horror movie I had my eye on.  When I walk into my house, I’m greeted by silence.  Now, normally, I’m fine with it, but ever since watching Sin, this house feels like a tomb.  I miss how he would come scampering up to me when I got home like he missed me.  The memories of his loud meows echoing from his excitement cause my chest to tighten.  

It’s for the best.  It’s not like I could steal Aiden’s cat from him.  That would have been awkward to say the least.  I’m sure Calder would murder me if I even tried.  Maybe I should check out that new dating app tonight.  Anything would be better than feeling this completely alone.  

I bite down on the inside of my cheek before shaking my head.  I never have the best luck with dating, though; my mind unhelpfully supplies.  The last time I tried going on a date, it was like a dumpster fire.  I cringe from the memory that flashes through my mind.  He wasn’t even all that into me.  He just wanted to get his dick wet and then ditch me before the cum even cooled.  Was I not good enough to have an actual relationship?

You know what, fuck 'em.  I’m fucking amazing, and if they can’t see my worth, then that’s their problem, not mine.  My self-induced pep talk does nothing to cheer me up.  I let out a heavy breath before heading for the kitchen.  I just need to eat and forget about everything else for just a little while.   

I’m just about done cooking my dinner when my brow scrunches when I hear what sounds like a dying cat outside my front door.  Well, that’s unusual… and I was just thinking about Sin not that long ago.  Not that I was thinking about him dying or anything.  My mind grows gloomy with that thought.  There’s no way that’s Sin at my doorstep.  I shake my head at myself and the crazy thoughts running through my mind.

That’s how I found myself cooking salmon, of all things, for dinner tonight.  My mind trails to thoughts of his yellow eyes staring at me.  I can almost hear his whines for me to hurry up with dinner.  Wait, nope, that really is a cat howling outside somewhere.  Though that can’t possibly be Sin scratching at my front door, could it?  That would be insane. 

I pull the fish from the pan and put it onto a plate, so I don’t end up burning it.  I turn off the oven and pull the strings to take off my apron.  All the while, the howling outside is getting worse, and now I can hear scratching as well.

I rush to the front door and find Sin on my doorstep looking as frantic as ever.  

“How did you get here, pretty boy,” I murmur, bending down and picking Sin up into my arms.  I can feel his little heart slamming against his chest.  At least he’s not digging his claws into me with his panic… yet.  

I glance around, expecting to see Aiden or Calder, but no one else is around.  

“How did you get here, beautiful boy,” I ask, even though I know I won’t get an answer to my question.  I let out a sigh and shake my head at myself.  Maybe I need to get out of this house more.  Maybe I need to check out that damn app, if only to socialize for a bit.  

I’m talking to a cat and half expecting an answer back.  Strange to say the least…  Sin immediately starts purring in my arms as if he somehow understands my inner turmoil, and I can’t help but smile.  It’s nice to be wanted even if it is by a cat.

“You want to come in,” I murmur, and he looks up at me with those beautiful yellow eyes of his before letting out a long meow.  Well, at least I got some kind of answer to that question.  His ears flick back, and his tail smacks me in the face.  Clearly, he wants me to get a move on.

“You’re in luck, Sin.  I was just making dinner,” I explain as I walk back into my home, knocking the door closed with my foot, “and I bet you won’t guess what I was making…”

Meeeow.

“Yes, of course it’s salmon,” I exclaim with a smile while scratching underneath his chin.  His eyes shut with his pleasure as his purr kicks up a notch.


      [image: ]It was already too late to return Sin to Aiden and Calder.  There was no way I was going to show up on their doorstep in the middle of the night.  I didn’t want to worry them right before their honeymoon.  So, I figured I’d just bring Sin home in the morning.  

His purring was making my eyes droop with exhaustion.  I know, shocking, right?  Sometimes I get maybe three hours of sleep a night… if I’m lucky.  I lay down with Sin curled up in my arm as I read a book.  I decided against the horror movie.  I wasn’t in the mood, but this dark romcom was almost impossible to put down.  It didn’t take long for me to fall asleep with his constant purring. 

I woke sometime in the middle of the night to soft, warm skin underneath my touch instead of the velvety soft fur of Sin.  My brow scrunches in confusion because I know I didn’t bring someone to my bed.  Maybe I’m still sleeping… my hand absentmindedly runs the length of the warm, soft body curled around my head.  This feels too real to be a dream, though.  Well, that’s weird… I’ve never woken to someone curled around my head before.

Maybe I’ve been so lonely that my mind has conjured a person in my bed… great, now I’m delusional.  I go to sit up, but the body wraps tighter around me, keeping me in place.  Okay, so maybe I’m not dreaming.  My heart beats a wild tune inside my chest as I try to figure out the situation I’m suddenly in.    

I can still feel his purr radiating through him into my head, where he’s currently curled around me.  My brow scrunches even further as I run my hand down the length of a very soft leg.  Slowly, I blink my eyes open, and at first, I see a black head of hair that reminds me of Sin’s jet-black fur.  

My eyes trail down to meet his little sleeping face.  Then, back up, and I notice cat ears twitching on the top of his head.  Out of the corner of my eye, I can see his tail still swishing lazily back and forth.  My hand grips his thigh, causing him to let out a muffled sound.  I suck in a harsh breath with the shock now running through me.

I’m a bit of an insomniac, so trust me when I say that I thought I was hallucinating when Sin turned into a human.  I mean, I’m positive that’s what happened.  Oh Gods, did I somehow in my sleep create a spell to change a cat into a human?  A very gorgeous male.  A very gorgeous naked male, but that’s beside the point.  And he was curled up around my head like he had been when we had fallen asleep.

Now, his cock was poking me in the cheek as I stared at his upside-down face from the position we were in.  He looked so peaceful in his sleep that I almost didn’t want to wake him.  I mean, this was strange, don’t get me wrong.  This was beyond anything I could have imagined on my own.

His hips jerked forward, and he let out a little murmuring moan.  Well, I wasn’t about to sit here and let him try to fuck my cheek either.  Which has me wondering when the hell my life became so weird.  

“Sin,” I ask hesitantly, and the male in my bed slowly blinks his bright yellow eyes open and focuses on me.  My breath catches at just how beautiful he is as he stares at me sleepily.  A small, dopey smile curls his lips, and it’s the most beautiful smile I’ve ever seen.  Then his expression falls, and panic takes its place.

“Fuck,” he whispers as his hand reaches up to touch his face, “fucking fuck.”  His eyes widen like he can’t believe what happened.  Before I know what’s happening, he scrambles out of the bed and falls onto the floor in a crouch.  I catch one of his dainty feet to the face, which causes me to yelp more out of surprise rather than pain.  I blink my eyes rapidly.

“Sin,” I ask slowly, sitting up in my bed, afraid that any sudden movements will send him bolting for the exit.  Right now, he looks like a scared, cornered animal, and I hate that.  The blankets pool at my hips, “how are you a human?”  Maybe he knows what the hell is going on right now, because I sure the fuck don’t.

Sin seems to get distracted staring at my bare chest, and my stomach flutters as his golden yellow eyes take me in.  His little red tongue pokes out of his mouth, running along his bottom lip like he likes what he sees.  My eyes catch on his cat ears, and I blink several times as I watch them flick back and forth.

A black tail swishes behind him more frantically than before.  Well, I wasn’t expecting all of that.  Weirdly enough, I have this insane urge to rub his little cat ears.  Instead, I clench my hands in the bedsheets.  I don’t need to make things weirder than they already are.  

“Come here, Sin,” I whisper as I lift the corner of my blanket.  He looks from me to my invitation as he contemplates his decision.  Finally, he stands to his full height, taking a hesitant step towards me.  His cock is pointing at me, and I realize suddenly that I probably shouldn’t be staring at him like this.

I don’t want to make him even more nervous than he already is.  It’s damn near impossible to pull my gaze from his beautiful, flushed cock, though.  I will admit that much.  I force myself to drag my eyes up his body.

He’s still a delicate little thing even in this form, as his hips sway back and forth, stepping closer.  Every one of his movements is slow with a hint of teasing.  I have to bite back a groan and try not to make it obvious that I’m checking him out.  His naked body is temptation personified.  The way he moves is graceful as he stops next to the bed, shifting from one foot to the other.
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