Chapter 6

Sunlight filtered through the curtains that covered the windows. Spec noticed it through his eye lids causing him to stir a bit. He lifted his hand up to cover his eyes when he realized he couldn’t move his body fully. He looked over to see Cindy still resting on his chest. She had barely moved from the night before. He smiled as he moved his hand to pet her head, moving it down along her neck and shoulder. His actions caused her to stir, lifting her head up to look him.
“Good morning big boy.”

She scooted up and kissed him on the lips. He returned his affection, kissing her back and giving her a hug.

“Good Morning Cindy. You like calling me ‘Big boy’, don’t you?”

“It’s just the first thing that popped into my head.”

She moved herself so that half of her body was lying on his in parallel. She cuddled up in this position as Spec moved his arm to wrap it around her. 

“Hey Spec, I’m going to grab a quick shower. After that I’ll make us some breakfast, okay?”

“Sounds like a plan. Do you need me to get you a towel or anything?”

“No thanks, I should be fine.”

She kissed him again before heading to the bathroom. Spec watched her tail swaying as she walked. The markings on her naked back were beautiful, making him smile. Looking down at himself, Spec felt the sticky residue from the previous night of sex. He sat up looking for something to wear while waiting for the shower. The thought crossed his mind to join her. Standing in the middle of the room, looking at the bathroom door he could hear the water running.
“Why the hell aren’t I joining her?”

Steam had already filled the room as he entered. Slowly he reached over to pull the curtain back. Cindy heard him, causing her to turn.

“Decided to join me then?”

He remained silent as he stepped in, pulling the curtain closed behind him. He changed positions with her so that he was now under the running water. He started with his front, which inadvertently caused his tail to brush up against Cindy. She playfully took hold of it, stroking it gently as she pressed her chest into his back giving him a slightly awkward hug. Spec lifted his arm to look down at her.
“May I help you madam?”

“Yes, you can wash my back again.”

Cindy released him and braced herself against the opposite wall. She wiggled her ass as she lifted her tail while looking behind her shoulder. Spec found her wash cloth hanging from the shower caddy from last night. After applying a generous amount of soap he started scrubbing her back. She continued to watch him as he moved to scrubbing her sides. Her wet tail was pressed against her chest as he inched closer to her. On occasion she would lift her tail and bring it back down onto his body causing a wet slapping sound.
“You like teasing me, don’t you Cindy?”

“Only because you like to be teased by me, don’t you?”

“Damn right I do.”

He took hold of one of her ass cheeks with a firm grip. This caused Cindy to let out a soft moan as she arched her back up. Spec wanted to play more but was still tired from last night. Not to mention he wanted breakfast.
“Let’s wash up and get that breakfast started. I’m starving.”

Cindy nodded to his statement. Before anything else she turned around, wrapping her arms around him. She rested her face against his shoulder as warm water sprayed over them.

“That sounds good Spec.”

Both stood there for a moment in silence. Spec lowered his head to rest on hers perfectly content.

**********

After a hearty meal of eggs, bacon, and toast, Cindy and Spec found themselves sitting on the couch. Spec was flipping through TV channels while Cindy rested her head in his lap. As she laid there she opened up one of the graphic novels Spec kept on the coffee table. After flipping through a few pages she held the book to her nose, taking a deep breath.
“Graphic novel collections are different from the older comics. I guess it’s the paper they use.”

Spec looked up thinking about what she said for a moment. 

“I guess you’re right. The older comics had the paper that caught moister a lot easier. They were prone to mold and mildew.”

Cindy placed the book down and sat up to cuddle with Spec.

“Are you sure you don’t mind me staying here another night?”

“As long as you don’t and you have cloths for work.”

“I made sure of that. I can cook for us again. Or we can do take out if you like.”

Spec paused for a moment. He put the remote down as a thought crossed his mind.

“Well now that I think about it, you said you wanted a robe like mine right?”

She nodded as he had her arms wrapped around his neck.

“Well in that case, would you like to get your measurements taken today?”

“You mean taken, by a professional tailor?”

“Well a seamstress to be exact. She doesn’t make suits or anything. But I’m sure if I asked her she could. But yeah, she is the same one that made my robe. We just have to pay her a visit.”

“Okay, sounds like a plan. When do you want to go? Maybe we can grab lunch before or after.”

“Why don’t you get dressed and I’ll give her a call to see if she can see us.”

Spec reached for his phone as Cindy sat up to put on her outdoor cloths. She fished through her bag for a bra after taking off her sleeping shirt. Spec was tapping his foot, still sitting on the couch while his phone rang.
“Thank you for calling Stitches, this is Zenia. How can I help you today?”

“Hello Zenia, its Spec.”

“Hello Spec, it’s been a bit. What have you been up to?”

“Not much, just same old things I always do. What about you, how are things?”

“Not too bad, keeping busy. What can I do for you today?”

“Well you remember those robes you made for me and my family? I was kind of wondering if you could make another one for me. For a friend, in purple if you have the color.”

“A friend you say? What kind of friend of Spec’s needs a purple silk robe?”

Spec could feel Zenia grinning on the other end of the line as he rolled his eyes knowing he was going to get an ear full from her later. 

“Well you will get a chance to meet her soon. Maybe today if you have time to take her measurements.”

“Oh, this is for a lady friend? Well as it just so happens I am free right now. If you want to come over I can take the measurements and we can talk about the rate later.”
Spec scoffed knowing what she meant. 

“Like I don’t already know what that’s going to be. We’ll be over in a bit Zenia, thanks again.”

“No problem Spec, see you soon.”

Spec hung up just as Cindy sat back down now wearing a button up blue navy shirt. It was tucked into a pair of khaki kaki pants. Spec looked Cindy over a bit confused.

“Is that my shirt?”

Cindy held out her arms modeling it for him.

“I figured you wouldn’t mind if I borrowed it.”

He sat silent for a moment trying to figure out the proper words he wanted to say.

“I’m going to put some pants on. We’ll head out after that.”
**********

Spec and Cindy walked down the street, hand in hand. Spec was wearing a black trench coat over his blue tee shirt and black jeans. Cindy was bundled up in her black jacket that she wore the first day they met.
“You really like the color blue, don’t you Spec?”

“Yeah, cobalt blue is my favorite I think. Baby blue is second I would say.”

“I noticed.”

“We’re here.”

Cindy looked up to see the store front sign of Stitches. Spec held the door open allowing Cindy to walk in first. A silver fur female wolf with black hair walked in from the back to greet them. She was wearing a bright green button shirt with a black short sleeve cardigan.
“Welcome to… Spec, how are you doing?”

She came from around the counter to give Spec a hug who hugged her back.

“Hello Zenia, I’m doing well. This is my friend Cindy.”

Spec motioned to Cindy who held up a hand to wave. Zenia extends her hand to shake Cindy’s.
“It’s nice to meet you Cindy. I take it you are the one who would like the robe?”

“Yeah, I love how Spec’s felt on me when he let me try it on. I was hoping you could make me one in purple.”

Zenia turned to Spec grinning.

“You let her try your robe on Spec?”

“Yes, I did Zenia. I was being friendly.”

Zenia giggled a bit before walking towards the back.

“Come on Cindy. Lets get your measurements, then you can look at the material I have to offer.”

Zenia lead both of them to an area that was very well lit. There were three mirrors at angles that allowed customers to see their outfits from all sides. Zenia produced a measuring tape from her pants pocket.

“Please take off your jacket and hold out your arms like this please.”

Zenia extended her arms straight out to show Cindy. Spec took her jacket as copied the pose she was shown. Zenia started to measure Cindy’s body while talking to her.

“So, how are did you and Spec meet?”

“I actually just started working at Twilight books. I’ve been there for about a week now.”

“And how do you like working for Spec? Is he treating you nice?”

Zenia stopped to write down some notes on a pad after measuring both arm lengths and diameters. She motioned to Cindy that she could lower her arms.
“He is a wonderful boss. I love working for him and with books.”

“That’s good, I’m sure he can be a bit much to handle at times.”

Zenia proceeded to measure Cindy’s torso and waist. It was silent for a bit before Cindy spoke.
“So, how do you and Spec know each other Zenia?”

“I went to school with Spec and his sister. I was a year ahead of them but we were pretty close since we all attended the same middle school and high school.”

“That’s nice. I need to know though, is Luna as bad as Spec makes her out to be.”

Zenia stops measuring at the comment and turns to Spec. 

“What have you been saying about your sister? Am I going to have to tell on you?”

Spec looked annoyed at the conversation.

“Go ahead and tell her Zenia. Its not like Luna doesn’t know how I feel about her and the way she acts some times.”

Zenia waved him off as she finished up her measurements of Cindy.

“Ignore him Cindy. Spec may try to act tuff, but when it comes down to it he loves Luna. He’d do just about anything for her.”

Cindy smiled and looked towards Spec who was trying to hide his face by looking away. Zenia’s words were true, despite how much he denied it.

“Well, we are done Cindy. Wait here and I’ll bring you my fabric samples.”

Zenia leaves and returns with a rather large binder. She opens it to reveal silk swatches ranging in various colors.

“Here you are Cindy. Have a look and pick out what you would like. I’ll go talk to Spec about the payment.”

Cindy was grinning as she took hold of the binder looking at the different shades of purple. Zenia motioned to Spec to follow her with her finger as they went to the front counter. Zenia took a seat at her computer while Spec walked back to the other side of the counter.

“So Spec, you have a skunk working for you now?”
She grinned as she typed out the order form. He watched her as he growled softly annoyed.

“I wish I never told any of you about my skunk attraction.”

“You are too easy to tease some times, you know that Spec? She seems nice. I hope things work out for you. So…”

She rolled away from her desk still in her chair.
“Will you be paying through your usual method?”

“Yeah, that will work. I assume payment upon delivery?”

“Sounds like a plan. It should take about a week to or so. I’ll give you a call before I drop it off.”

“Thanks Zenia, I owe you one.”

She grinned as she leaned back in her chair.

“I’ll be sure to make it a good one. So, how has your dad been?”

“He’s been well. He loved the last set of outfits you made for him.”

“I know. He sent me a lovely tip for those. What about Luna? She hasn’t been around for a bit.”

He groaned and rolled his eyes. 

“She has been busy with work. Last I heard she was doing a shoot for Wolf Pack up in Canada. I dread what she will try to do to me when she gets back.”
“Are you still going on about that joke that all Canadians are professional wrestlers?”

“Hey, I’m just saying. Look at all the good pro wrestlers out there. Most of them are Canadian and most of them have at least one signature submission move.”

“You are a dork Spec.”

She stood up and pushed him playfully from over the counter as both of them laughed. Cindy walked in at this point.

“What’s so funny?”

“Ask your boss later about his thoughts on wrestlers and Canadians. Did you find a color you like?”

Cindy nodded as she handed Zenia a shade of purple almost identical to her underwear Spec saw her in before.

“That’s a lovely color. Do you want a darker color to use as a trim? What about this one?”

Zenia almost instantly turned to a second swatch. She held them side by side for Cindy who looked over both samples in her hands. 

“I love it. Yes, this color for the body and the other for the trim please. How much will this be?”
“Oh don’t worry about the price. Your boss has that covered.”

Zenia turned to Spec giving him a secret wink. He shook his head slightly as he looked away. Cindy noticed as he put her hand to her mouth to keep herself from laughing at the situation.

“Thank you Zenia. And thank you “boss”. I hope it isn’t too expensive for you.”

Spec walked over to Cindy handing her coat back to her. 

“Don’t worry about it Cindy. Do you need anything else from us Zenia?”

“No, I have the numbers I need. I’ll place the order in a bit. If you two have places to go don’t let me hold you up.”

Spec nodded as Cindy put her coat on.

“Sounds like a plan. Come on Cindy, lets get some coffee and lunch. Thanks again Zenia. I’ll have the payment ready when you drop it off.”

Zenia smiled and waved them off.

“No problem, I just hope you like it when it’s finished. Take care you two. I’ll be seeing you soon spec.”
