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The thudding bass shivers through the air, fur and tails whirling as people dace to the chaotic music. A slim cat with white fluffy fur, edges into the mass, he smiles and moves fluidly to the beat. His movements lithe as he wiggles his way deeper into the mass of dancers. His tail flicks in time to the fast music and his body shivers with the heavy bass.

Behind him is a dark, imposing shadow of a canine, his muzzle set as a fierce scowl, warding off any people who get too close to him or the feline. His dark eyes glitter under his heavy brow and his hands are looped through his belt.

He watches the feline, as well as the crowd, his body alert and tense, he moves with a grace that is fluid and quick. When a Lemur gets too close, the canine nudges him away with a quick motion, the male doesn't seem to notice.

With a flirty smile, the cat moves over to the canine. “Liam, come dance with me.” He purrs in a low, velvet voice, his tail flicking out behind him in a banner of soft, white fur.

Liam swallows, his eyes softening slightly. “Sorry sir. I cant. I have to keep an eye out for threats.” There is a heavy note of disappointment to his voice as he flicks his gaze down to the pale blue eyes of the feline in front of him. His hands clench at his belt loops as he stops himself from reaching out to him.

A pout touches the felines short muzzle, pain shooting through his eyes. “Liam...” He murmurs, “I told you to call me Chris.”

Flicking his gaze back to his charge, Liam gives a small smile. “Sorry Chris.” He says quietly, barely heard over the music. “It’s how I was trained.”

A low purr vibrates through Chris as he steps closer to Liam, the press of bodies around them warm the air and make his fur ripple, his chest brushing against Liam causing the canine to swallow nervously, his scent changing with arousal. “Why don’t you take a break, you never seem to relax.”
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