Chapter 28

“Alright everybody, today is new shipment day so I expect more customers then yesterday.”

Spec sipped from his coffee mug as he talked to Kit and Angie who were looking at a stack of boxes with new magazines and some books that were back ordered. Cindy was preparing the register as Spec continued to address the vixens.

“Kit, you've been through this already. Jen wont be here today so I'm expecting you to train Angie. Do you both think you are up for it?”

Both of them nodded as Spec smiled and nodded back.

“Okay, Angie if you have questions or need help ask Kit. Kit if you have questions or need help ask me or Cindy. We open up in an hour.”

With that the two started in on the stack of boxes, talking among themselves as Spec finished his coffee and made sure the rest of the store was in order. 

** ** ** ** **

The day was busy as Spec predicted. Regulars and random customers came in for new magazines as Spec and Cindy pulled orders for customer request. Overall it was a smooth day as Cindy and Spec split lunch breaks with Angie and Kit respectively. Spec was still not certain about Angie and didn't want to risk her hitting on him while off the clock. 

The store was now closed as Kit showed Angie how to put away the extra stock before leaving. Cindy gathered her belongings, ready to head home.

“I'm about to head out big boy, need me for anything else?”

“I'm good Cindy, that is unless you want to stay here another night.”

The skunk grinned as she kissed Spec on the cheek.

“As much as I'd love to do that I think I need to get back and make sure my apartment is still in one piece. But now that I think about it, you still haven't been to my place.”

Spec chuckled through his nose as he grinned at her.

“Well maybe I can spend the night at your place tomorrow and have dinner with you if that's okay?”

“You act like you have to ask. I'll pick up something tonight for tomorrow.”

Cindy waved as she left the store. Spec heard something coming from the back. He went to investigate as he heard Kit talking in the break room. He called out “What's going on back here?” as he quickly opened the door. He was shocked as he saw Angie over Kit on top of the break room table. Kit's top was half off off exposing her white bra as the two vixens looked at the still stunned wolf. After what felt like an eternity, Spec shook his head and sighed. 

“Please clean up when you two are done and let me know so I can lock up when you two leave.”

Spec slowly backed away shaking his head as he went back to the front of the shop to wait for the two to leave. Kit wasn't far behind Spec as she passed him, apologizing on her way out. Angie simply gave a nervous smile and said “See you tomorrow boss.” as she passed Spec. Thankfully everything was straightened and ready for the next day as Spec had no motivation to do anymore work.

“I guess I should be grateful if all that is all Angie is going to do here.”

He made his way to the apartment and went straight to the humidor for a cigar. He went to the roof and started smoking as he sat back in his folding chair. Several thoughts went through his mind before he pulled out his cell phone and went through his contacts. He brought the phone to his ear and waited for a response.

“Hey dad, it's Spec. You have a second to talk?”

** ** ** ** **

The next day started with Jen and Cindy opening. Cindy was a bit concerned as Spec had not opened the front door for them yet. She let herself and Jen in as she went upstairs to check on Spec. She was relieved to see that he was up and dressed but she could sense that he was concerned about something. She knocked on the door frame to get his attention.

“Everything okay Spec? You're Usually downstairs by now.”

Spec looked up upon hearing her voice. He shook his head as he took his glasses off to rub his eyes.

“I'm sorry, I”m just... Something happened last night and it got to me. I called my dad and our talk got me thinking about some things.”

“What happened?”

“Well, I sorta caught Kit and Angie trying to have sex in the break room.”

“Wait, you caught them doing what?”

“They weren't naked on the table trying to have sex with each other but Angie was on top of Kit and Kit's shirt was practically off. I didn't exactly stop to ask questions.”

“What did you say to them?”

“I told them to not make a mess and let me know when they were done.”

Cindy stood there confused as she processed her thoughts.

“Did they continue?”

“I doubt they did. Kit was behind me less then a minute before I left and Angie soon after.”

“So what do you intend to do?”

“I don't know Cindy. I mean they didn't bother any customers or anything but still...”

“What else happened?”

“Well like I said, I called my dad to talk about it and some other things and...”

“And what?”

Spec took a deep breath and sighed as he sat down on the couch. 

“He thinks I should find a therapist to talk to. He thinks it will help me sort some stuff out. If nothing else to get some stuff off my chest.”

Cindy sat next to him holding his hand. They sat quietly for a moment as he looked off into space.

“What do you think you should do Spec?”

“I don't know what I want to do. I mean it is a good idea but I don't know if I'd feel comfortable talking to a therapist.”

She cupped his face in her hands and forced him to face her. She kissed him softly on the lips before pulling away with a smile.

“Well here is what I think you should do. You take some to yourself this morning. I'm going to run things with Jen downstairs for the morning. You come down when it's time for lunch breaks. Also pack your overnight bag because I'm going to make you a wonderful dinner tonight when you close shop, okay?”

Spec simply nodded at the skunk's words as she seemed to brighten the mood.

“Good. Now I want you to relax for a little bit. Don't worry about the shop, it's in good hands with me and Jen.”

Spec nodded as he sat back into the couch. He watched as Cindy made her way downstairs where Jen was waiting.

“Is everything okay with Spec?”

“He's not feeling well right now but I'm sure he'll be fine. We're going to handle things ourselves for the morning shift until Kit and Angie get here.”

“Sounds like a plan.”

** ** ** ** **

Kit and Angie showed up for their shifts right before it was time for Jen and Cindy to take their breaks. Spec made his way down about the same time to see that everything seemed to be running smoothly. Upon seeing Spec, Kit walked up to him looking a bit nervous.

“Spec, about yesterday... I just wanted to apologize again.”

Spec held up his hands and shook his head.

“Don't worry about it Kit. I know how much of a handful Angie can be. Let's just move on and try not to let it happen again okay?”

Kit smiled as a wave of relief washed over her. She quickly put her things up to get ready for work as Spec walked past Angie. They paused to look at each before Angie spoke.

“Listen Spec about yesterday, I”

“I already talked to Kit Angie. Just please don't let it happen again. No one is in trouble okay?”

“Thanks Spec...” 

Angie quickly made her way to the back to put her things up before starting her shift. Spec found Cindy behind the check out counter helping a customer. 

“How was the morning shift Cindy?”

“Smooth, like I predicted. If you are ready to take over I'm going have Jen take her break.”

“That's fine with me. I'll take over so you can take your lunch too.”

“Thanks Spec, I'll bring you back a snack to hold you over till dinner.”

** ** ** ** **

Cindy left shortly after dropping off Spec's sandwich. The rest of the work day continued to go smoothly as Kit and Angie started to clean up the shop. At one point Angie walked up to Spec with a curious look.

“Not to pry boss, but when did you start wearing glasses?”

Spec looked up at Angie realizing that he was in fact wearing his glasses instead of his contacts.

“Hmm, forgot I was wearing these. I've actually worn glasses since middle school. I'm near sighted but I tend to wear my contacts when working.”

“Oh, well they look good on you boss.”

“Thank you Angie. Let me know when you and Kit are done so I can lock up. Also, please resist the urge to fool around in the break room tonight.”

Angie walked away with a nervous chuckle as Spec grinned while going back to his paper work. He was distracted by his cell phone alerting him to a text message. Upon checking it he saw that Cindy sent him her address with directions on how to get there quickly. He smiled as he put his phone away to focus on the last of his paper work.

Kit and Angie finished their tasks and headed out for the night. Spec locked up behind them before heading to the apartment for his over night bag. He made his way out of the side door and quickly walked down the street towards Cindy's place. He never realized how close she was as he was there in about fifteen minutes. He entered the building and soon found himself at her front door. He knocked, waiting for a reply. The door opened slowly as Cindy stood in front of Spec smiling in a pair of shorts and a tank top. She looked at him while playing with the rose that hung off the collar she presented to him from the weekend.

“Hey big boy, did you miss me?”

“You know I did.”

He smiled as she leaned in, wrapping his arms around her waist, giving her a tender kiss on the lips. She slowly stepped back, guiding the wolf into her home where she took his bag from him.

“Make yourself at home Spec and have a drink or something. Dinner will be ready in a little bit.”

Spec looked around the apartment, taking in as many details as he could. The book shelf stood out almost immediately as it has various titles of old and newer books on it. A decent flat screen sat in front of a black fabric couch. He ran his hand over the material as he made his way around it to the kitchen where he could smell lemon and herbs.

“What are you making in here? It smells good.”

“Lemon and herb pork loin with seasoned potatoes and salad. It should be ready soon. If you want some white wine the bottle is on the counter.”

“Not really a white wine fan but I'll try some.”

Cindy had already set out a pair of glasses as the wolf poured himself a small amount. Much to his surprise, he liked how it tasted. Cindy had manged to sneak up behind him and give him a tight hug.

“How are you feeling, better then this morning?”

“A little but there are still things that are bothering me.”

“Like what?”

Spec took another sip before leaning against the kitchen counter.

“Do you think there is too much sex in my life?”

Cindy tilted her head at the question. She went to the oven to remove the pork loin as she spoke.

“I don't think so. I mean you enjoy having sex with me right?”

“Of course I do Cindy, it's just I sometimes think it's all around me. I mean the circumstance of how we became a couple, me and Luna, and now Scotty too. Seeing Kit and Angie in the break room didn't help any.”

He took another sip of wine as Cindy placed the hot baking dish on the stove top.

“I might have done something you wont like Spec but I was doing it in your best interest so please don't be mad at me.”

She cracked a nervous little smile as Spec lifted an eyebrow at her.

“What did you do Cindy?”

“Well, when you were taking your morning off I looked up therapists that were near by the shop when I had free time. I found one that is suppose to be really good and she said she was willing to give you a trial session. If you don't like it you can walk away no pressure.”

Spec swirled his wine for a moment in his glass before taking another sip. 

“Okay, I'll give it a shot.”

“Really, just like that? I mean you seemed against it this morning.”

He set his glass down on the counter and walked over to her. He wrapped his arms around her waist, drawing her in close to kiss her softly. After a moment he loosened his grip but kept her close.

“You remember when I told you I had anger issues, right? Well it didn't help my last relationship at all. I love you and I know you are just trying to help me so I'll try it out. Like you said, if I don't like it I can just walk away.”

The couple smiled at each other before kissing again. Cindy let out a soft moan before pulling away, smiling at him.

“I'm glad you feel that way Spec. Well dinner is almost ready. I just needs to cool for a little bit.”

She bit her lower lip as she looked up at him. 

“Is there anything you want to do to kill the time?”

He formed a toothy grin as he drew her in closer again, this time a bit more forceful.

“Well there is something I've been wanting to do with you since I saw you.”

She swallowed as she could feel her body heating up, wondering what the wolf had in mind.

“And what might that be big boy?”

Spec chuckled as he slowly released her, taking her hands in his, swinging their arms back and forth playfully.

“Believe it or not, I want to give you a foot rub.”

Cindy laughed when she heard the request. She quickly composed her self as she walked into his body for a hug.

“You really want to give me a foot rub? Why the sudden urge?”

“Well you have cute feet for one. I also want them nice and supple for later.”

“Why, what happens later?”

“Later after we eat and shower, your going to rub them over my body and play with me.”

Cindy quickly processed what he said and grinned as she felt her face go flush.

“When you say play you mean like how you played with Zenia's feet?”

With a sly grin, he guided her to her bed room while still holding her hand.

“Oh, we are going to do so much more then what me and Zenia did.”

“Oh my...”

He playfully picked her up upon entering the bed room. Once on the bed he slowly kissed down her leg , stopping at her shin before taking her foot in his hand. He softly massaged her sole with his two thumbs gauging how much pressure to apply. She was enjoying the attention as she started to lay back, relaxed.

“That's feels so nice Spec. You can do this for me anytime.”

“As you wish my lady. Oh, I forgot to ask you when you scheduled this appoint me for me.”

“Well it is actually tomorrow at ten thirty in the morning. I gave you the day off and all three girls will be working with me so don't worry about a thing. You just get what you need to do taken care of.”

Spec smiled as he continued to rub the skunks cute, white sock patterned foot. He surprised her as he gave her toes a quick, playful kiss. She giggled at the sign if affection.

“You have a foot fetish, don't you Spec?”

“Guilty as charged. So where is this place located at?”

“It's not too far away from the shop. Maybe a ten minute drive there. The doctor sounded really nice but she seemed a bit young. I think her name was Mason... Yes, it was Doctor Gwen Mason.”

“Doctor Gwen Mason, I don't think I've heard of her. Hopefully she is a good therapist .”
