“Stupid, Colonel,” she muttered and slowed to a walk. She angrily wiped away her tears. She had to get a grip. She had to be strong during the Choosing.

::Do you always have to be?::

Jewels froze. She knew that voice! She glanced about for Dex. 

::Little human, do not fear me. I came to apologize.::

::Apologize?:: Jewels was confused. What did he need to apologize for? She felt his amused chuckle tickle her mind and it stirred her heart.

::You are indeed very fascinating. Look behind you, little human.::

Jewels heard his steps. Dare she turn and stare into those emerald green eyes? Eyes that promised her things that were denied her. Why him, why now?

His scent teased her nose and the air whooshed from her lungs. She had to see. She did a slow turn and stilled. Today Dex wore something similar to a Scottish kilt. It did nothing to calm her racing thoughts. His muscles were defined and powerful. His fur begged to be stroked and rubbed against.

“Oh,” Jewels whispered, embarrassed that she was ogling the Crown Prince of the Gatoan Empire. She couldn't seem to stop herself.

Dex's eyes glinted with mischief and other things. This female was different from any other. So fragile, yet he'd seen her soul and knew her purity. He was fixated on her. 

“Am I pleasing to you?” He surprised himself, and her, by asking. But it was true. Dex had to know.

Jewels gulped and managed a breathy, “Yes.”

Dex grinned and moved closer. “I want to touch your...skin. So different from fur.”

“Yes,” Jewels agreed, her mouth dry. She wanted to touch him, too, and bury her face into his fur. 

“Little human, you are unique.” He touched his paws to her face and felt a slight shock at the contact. He ignored it and enjoyed the smoothness of her skin.

His touch was electric, literally. She felt the jolt and then everything went quiet in her mind. An inner voice warned her that they needed to stop, but Jewels wasn't listening. 

“Dex.” She raised a hand to touch him and paused, uncertain if he would welcome it or not.

He smelled her growing arousal. He saw the hesitancy. Did not females here take what they wanted when the heat raged in them? Dex took her hand, felt her stiffen and waited for her to relax before placing it on his chest. He purred when her fingers tangled in his fur and she caressed him. Dex looked in her eyes, eyes that had changed color to the emerald green of the forests on Felinia, and saw that intense longing. That hungry need. 

Dex was confused. She shouldn't be this desperate if her bond-mate was taking care of her. He frowned and Jewels flinched. She dropped her hand and backed up, breaking the connection.

“We shouldn't! I, I can't. Please forgive me!”

“Wait, little human!” Dex called, but she'd run away. Frustrated, he glared at his paw as if it could provide some insights. He decided it was time for some answers, especially about her. Dex was sure that their liaison, Larry, would have the information about the female human. Satisfied with his plan, Dex teleported back to the complex he shared with his father and the guards. 

