-Kaia pants as she leans against a tree, digging her claws into the bark. Sweat and dirt stain her skin and long lamia body. Leaves and twigs stick out of her brown hair.-

Kaia: 3 days…(aggravated) 3 days I’ve been looking for a damn mate and NOTHING!!

-Kaia’s ears train to the sound of rushing water nearby. She sniffs with her nose first then uses her snake-like tongue. She gives a relieved sigh.-

Kaia: A waterfall! I can cool off and get clean.

-Kaia slithers through the forest until she comes upon the waterfall, but she already finds it occupied by a large, hooded male naga. She hides behind a tree and observes. He’s much bigger than her and could easily overcome her if he wanted to. His hair hangs from his hood in braids with golden clips to hold two braids that seem to connect and form even more braids down his muscular back. His scales are a very light peach color, his markings barely visible along his tail. Kaia smells his extremely strong musk from her position. Her bladed tail rattles from excitement. She quickly grabs her tail and slinks down.-

Male voice within Kaia’s head: I already know you’re there. I smelled you before you even caught wind of the waterfall.

-Kaia frantically looks around for the source of the voice.-

Male voice: I’m the male you were spying on.

-Kaia blushes and slowly peeks around the tree to find the hooded male staring directly at her with yellow-orange eyes and piercing brown thin pupils. Kaia’s ears perk up attentively as she hears his voice again, but his mouth doesn’t move.-

Male voice: You can come out. I have no interest in eating you.

-Kaia slinks low to the ground to show her submission, keeping her bare breasts hidden. She comes to the edge of the water, staring at him warily. He watches her calmly, his massive bulk towering over her. Kaia feels the coolness of the water. She licks her dry lips as she stares at it longingly.-

Male: You might not want to drink from there. I just finished with a female minutes ago and I have been bathing.

Kaia: (blushes as he speaks to her) I-I’m sorry. 

-The male suddenly reaches down with a large, clawed hand. Kaia covers her breasts as she coils back cautiosly. The male doesn’t waver.-

Male: Come. You’re filthy and your scales look dry.

-Kaia hesitates. Her bladed tail quivers in fear.-

Male: (stares at her softly) I have no intentions of harming you, young one.

-Kaia lowers her coils and tenderly takes his hand. He gently leads her into the pooled, calm-flowing river. She lets out a tiny squeal of pleasure as the cool water hits her thirsty scales. The male looks at her curiously. Kaia apologizes again. The male guides her into the showering falls where she squeaks and squeals happily as she wriggles and coils around in the water, drinking as she cleans herself. The male continues to watch for a bit before sticking his head under the falls himself. Once Kaia has had her fill of water, she slithers out from under the showers. She watches the male enjoy the falling water, his eyes closed.-

Kaia: How are you able to speak to me without moving your mouth?

-The male glances back at her.-

Male: One of my many talents. And, usually, strangers usually start a conversation by stating their names.

Kaia: (blushes as she seems to have offended him; bows her head) Forgive me. I didn’t mean to offend you. (dips low to the ground, her breasts touching the water) My name is Kaia. My sire was Kreh Sollum. My mother is Relisia Sollum.

Male: (turns to her as she straightens) Not familiar with that name. (bows lightly) I am Gahiji. That’s all you need to know.

Kaia: (a bit offended) Oh. It’s a pleasure to meet you Gahiji. 

-Gahiji looks Kaia from horn to tail.-

Gahiji: You have odd features.

Kaia: (blushes) What do you mean?

Gahiji: Your horns, your ears…(looks at her tail) even your scale color and tail. It’s bladed and it rattles?

-Kaia brings the tip of her tail around to her front, messing with the tip.-

Kaia: My father came from Hawaii. He had the horns and the ears. (her ears droop sadly) I only got to know him for a short time. He was part dragon, you know. He was a fisherman. It was like a little fairy tale hearing it from Mother. 

-Kaia realizes her rambling and apologetically bows.-

Kaia: Forgive me, Gahiji, sir!

-Gahiji only stares softly, his arms folded across his chest.-

Gahiji: No one has called me ‘sir’ in a long time. (Kaia looks up at him) You remind me of a servant girl I once had.

Kaia: (blinks in surprise as she straightens; thinks) Servant? Is he…royalty?

