Chapter Ten

Riley took a seat across from Micah and winced, the dildo slid further into his ass and he was now feeling outright damp between his legs. The waiter, a young possum, eyed him with some degree of suspect before she handed them the menus.

“Tonight we’re featuring Bolognese Bianco as our entrée. I’ll be back for your drinks soon.” She said with a slight bow, but Micah held up a finger and said;

“A bottle of house red will suffice, I’m sure, thank-you.”

The waiter nodded and left. Micah ran his foot up Riley’s leg as he reached out his hand across the table, “How are you holding up?”

“Like I have a plastic dick up my ass, but otherwise, just fine,” Riley took Micah’s hand and took a deep breath.

Micah chuckled, “You can always go and take it out.” “And do what with it?”

The tiger shrugged, “Leave in the bathroom for all I care, I have hundreds of them.” Riley knew he could handle this for the rest of dinner at least and decided that now was

as good a time as any to be a little playful, “I’d rather you be the one to take it out later.” Micah let out a low purr, “If you leave it up to me, I might just leave it inside you.” Riley felt his hole tighten around the toy, “You can find something else to fill me I’m

sure.”

“Is that an invitation?”

Riley leaned back into his seat, “You can take it as you’d like, either way, the ball is in your court.”

“You’re just aching to get that thing out of you, aren’t you?” Micah smirked. As much pleasure as the dildo allowed for it didn’t exactly make for a relaxing

experience, however Riley could tell Micah was taking immense satisfaction knowing that it was inside him.

He could put up with it.

“I’m fine, man, just fine. Keep it right up there- Oh, wine’s here!” Riley’s tail stood on end as the waiter returned with a large bottle of red and two healthy looking wine glasses.

Micah snorted as the waiter poured out a small helping of wine into the glass for his approval. The booze passed the tiger’s requirements.

Once their glasses were full, Micah raised his glass to Riley, “To a new start in Highland.”

“To new starts,” Riley took a decent sip of the wine. He wasn’t an expert on wines or anything but it tasted alright and he was certain it wasn’t cheap.

Micah set his glass down and eyed Riley, “You’re something else. You know that?” “Not sure I agree with you, but thanks.”

“I just get this feeling from you, like you’re a perfect fit for me.”

Riley took another sip of wine, “Hey, if you’re trying to stroke my ego then consider it stroked.”

Micah rolled his eyes, “This is the part where I say something like ‘oh, I can stroke something else of yours if you’d like’, am I right?”

“You could, but then I’d have to think up another witty response and so on and so on until we run out of corny things to say to one another.”

Micah whistled, “Sounds like you have this all figured out.”

Riley’s glass was nearing its bottom, “I didn’t account for the little friend up my ass, that’s for sure.”

The waiter returned and Riley was almost certain she had heard that.

“Ready to order, sirs?” She was intentionally avoiding eye contact with Riley. Micah looked at the menu for a moment, “Honestly, breadsticks are fine, any

objections?”

Riley was already pouring more wine into his glass but understood Micah’s intent, “Fine by me.”

The waiter took the menus back, “Those should be ready shortly.”

Micah topped off his glass, “So, Riley, what’s the appeal in your line of work?” “Pays the bills, do I need any more reason?”

“Suppose not,” Micah swirled the red liquid around before taking another sip, “Do you want to know what I do for a living?”

Riley felt a twinge of embarrassment, “I want to know. I should have asked earlier, honestly.”

“What I do, Riley, is actually two-fold. On the surface, I’m heavily influential in the world of finance but there’s another side to it, something I’m not proud of.”

Riley closed his legs together, the dildo shifted in such a way that it was now pressing into his erogenous zone, “What, you in the mob or something?”

“What if I said yes?”

The waiter returned and placed a basket of steaming bread between the two of them.

“Enjoy,” She said and departed once more.

Riley’s pulse quickened, “Are you fucking with me?”

Micah leaned forward. There was a pitiful look in his eyes. “I’m confessing, Riley.” Riley practically emptied his second glass, “Micah, if this is a joke I’m not laughing.” “I…bought Edgemost Isle to escape. To get away from all that bullshit, Riley, I need a

new start.”

Holy shit, he was serious, this was all happening and Riley didn’t know what he needed to say next. “How deep are you, is that the right phrase? Whatever, I don’t know. Shit, man, what do you expect me to say?”

Micah picked up a stick of bread and bit into it, “I’m honestly not sure what I want to hear. Riley, this is the first time I’ve been out with someone totally unrelated to that side of my life. I’m…happy. Talking with you, even for as brief a time as we’ve been together, this has been the most normal my life has been in a long fucking time.”

Riley felt his head start to spin, had he drunk too fast? “That’s…actually incredibly sad.” Micah sighed, “Look, I’ll go take care of the bill if you want and take you home. This

was a mistake,” He buried his head into his hands. “You can forget all about me and go on with your life, you’ll never hear from me again.”

The wolf put his hand against the back Micah’s head and rubbed his thumb along it, “I also realize that as incredibly fucked up as that confession was took a lot of courage to say.” Riley’s entire body shivered and he certain the outside of his pants were starting to feel damp as well around his groin, “So, how about you take care of dinner to make up for this uncomfortable turn of events and we head to your hotel and you can take care of my situation.”

Micah raised his head, “Are you sure?”

Riley smiled, “If you say that part of your life is over then I want to believe you. You might get a good feeling about me but that’s also true for me about you. So, as long you promise me I’m not going to thrust into anything illegal, I say I’m about ready to fucking burst.”

“Alright, that sounds like a fair compromise.”

“And we’re taking the rest of the bread with us.”

Micah consigned, “Of course.”

After Micah took care of their meal, they returned to the jeep and sped away from the restaurant. Micah was staying at the only hotel in Highland, aptly named the Highland Hotel. Micah was staying on the third floor and as soon as they left the elevator, Riley threw his arms around Micah and the two passionately kissed as they made their way to his room.

As soon as Micah opened the door, he tossed Riley onto the bed and the wolf started undoing his belt while Micah followed suit.

Micah grabbed Riley’s pant legs and pulled them off as Riley quickly unbuttoned his shirt. At the sight of Riley’s damp trunks, the tiger whistled and sniffed the air, “That scent, I could smell it at the restaurant.”

Riley pulled them off and let the trunks fall to the ground, he then turned over and held up his ass towards the tiger, “Think you can help me out with this?”

Micah pulled his tie off removed his dress shirt, “With pleasure.”

The tiger slipped his finger into the rubber ring and started to pull the dildo out of Riley. The wolf moaned as the plastic implement tenderly escaped the confines of his ass. When it was finally removed, Micah tossed it aside and Riley slumped down into the mattress.

Micah sat on the edge of the bed and rubbed Riley’s ass. The wolf then sat up, kissed Micah’s shoulder and let his fingers caress the tiger’s chest. Micah closed his eyes and purred. Riley let his fingers work their way naturally to the tiger’s waist where he undid Micah’s pants and slid his hand down over the tiger’s crotch. Riley squeezed Micah’s throbbing erection and the tiger moaned.

Micah lay back and shimmied up the bed, as he moved, Riley slowly removed his pants entirely. As Riley pulled them over his feet he saw that Micah had slid his underwear down his legs as well.

Riley glanced up at Micah’s entirety and inhaled sharply, “That’s…shit, that’s a dick.” Micah chuckled, “It gets me by.” He kicked off his remaining clothing and Riley leapt up

onto him.

“So, here we are.”

Micah smirked, “Here we are.” He started to massage Riley’s hips, “Do you...do you really want to give me a chance?”

“I…I want to believe I can. You were honest with me, I mean, it’s not like you hear something like that every day but if I were to open up to someone, if I were to try and give myself wholly to another person, I think it would be someone like you. Does that make sense?”

“If it means that I get to spend moments like this with you, I understand completely,” He ran his fingers through Riley’s fur, sending tingles ripple through the wolf’s body. Micah grinned, “Can I show you something?”

Riley raised an eyebrow, “What? More toys?”

“Something like that,” He lifted Riley off his chest and threw him onto the bed. The tiger went over to his suitcase and started to pull out a long black rope from the case.

Riley swallowed, “What do you want to do with that?”

Micah started to fashion a noose out of the rope and flung the other end over the ceiling light, he then put the noose around his neck and offered the other end to Riley, “Have you ever heard of auto-erotic asphyxiation?”

Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.

“Micah, shit, I…I am not comfortable with that, at all.”

“I’ve done it before, many times and as much as I’m ashamed to admit it, it’s the only way I can get off.”

“Seriously?”

“It’s safe, or at the very least, the way I do it is.”

Riley inched closer, “What…what would I have to do?” “Just pull the rope. I’ll take care of the rest.”

Riley took the other end of the rope hesitantly, “Does…Does it hurt?” Micah closed his eyes, “It’s transcendent.”

“I don’t know,” Riley stammered but then Micah took his hand and squeezed it calmly.

“Trust me,” He smiled at the wolf and Riley submitted to his request.

Riley pulled on the rope and Micah’s body hoisted into the air. He gaged but immediately went for his cock and started to jerk off vigorously. Micah’s legs began to twitch and his face was contorting in a way Riley had never seen on another person outside of choking on a piece of food.

“Are you alright?”

Micah strained his words, “Tighter!”

Riley pulled on the rope, the noose tightened and Micah started to groan and foam at his mouth. He gripped his cock harder and shook it with manic fervor. Riley felt his eyes start to water, he wanted to let go of the rope but he trusted Micah. He knew what he was doing, he’d done this before, and Riley wanted to please Micah. His head started to pulse and Riley had to squeeze his eyes tight and grit his teeth.

I can do this, I can keep going. I can do this.

He pulled the rope tighter.

Micah gagged.

I can do this. I can do this. I can do this.

Riley couldn’t see Micah’s gesture to stop through his closed eyes.

He pulled the rope tighter, and then the gagging stopped and a snapping sound filled the

room.

Riley’s eyes shot open and he let go of the rope, causing Micah’s body to fall to the ground. The tiger didn’t move.

“M-Micah?” Riley nudged him but he didn’t move.

Why wasn’t he moving?

Riley pulled the noose off Micah’s neck as his hand brushed against the tiger’s throat he knew what had happened. Riley gasped and leapt away from the corpse.

“Oh fuck, oh shit. I-I can’t, I didn’t mean this.”

From Micah’s pant pocket he heard a phone buzz and a light LED screen light up. Riley reached for the phone with a shaky hand and pulled the phone out.

One word was present on the screen: Brother.

Riley dropped the phone, why was this happening now? How could he have let this happen?

This was his entire fault; this was all his doing, why did he agree to this?

Riley was hyperventilating. His head was pounding and he felt as though he couldn’t breathe. He gripped his head and dug his hands into his skull. There was a loud buzzing sound and all of Riley’s senses shut down all at once.

He slumped to the floor and after a few minutes, the wolf got to his feet. Glanced at the tiger’s corpse with unfeeling eyes and collected his clothing. When he was dressed his picked up the phone and redialed the number on screen.

It only rang twice before a male voice on the other end said, “Micah! Answer your fucking phone, I’ve been on this goddamn island for hours with the movers, where are you?”

“Micah isn’t available right now,” The wolf said.

“Who the hell are you?”

“Call me Dion, Dion Cruz.”

“Well, ‘Dion Cruz’, where the hell is my brother.”

“Your brother’s dead. Can you help me get rid of the body?”

There was silence on the other end for a good minute before Max responded, “About fucking time.”

