A MEETING OF THE HEART

The sun shone brightly through large pane glass window showing the fluffy white clouds drifting along on a beautiful July afternoon.  A shadow crossed in front of the sun blotting out its brightness.  The roar of the planes engines caused the husky’s heart to race wondering if this could be the plane that he was waiting for.  Dashing to the arrival board he scanned it looking down at the scribbled note and searching for the same flight number on the board.  Movement caught his eye followed with a rush of warmth through his body.
“That’s it…. Air Canada flight 1507.  It just arrived” whispering to himself Fert then looked at the corresponding gate.  “Damn they changed the terminal I'm in the wrong area”  With a burst of speed he rushed off into a full out sprint.

The dragon opened a lazy eye as a ding followed by the stewardess to put the tray tables and seats back into their up right and locked positions awoke him from slumber.  He always loved the take off and landing of flights but his thoughts were hardly on that at this moment.  He was coming here to meet the person whom his heart had been given to.  As his mind was churning out all the possibilities he reached into his leather coat and pulled out a picture he had printed up.
“Fert…..we’ll be together soon” wetness began to form around his eyes but he shook his head then stared out the window of the aircraft staring as the airport got larger and larger

A gazelle sitting next to the dragon woke up with a start as the airplane jerked violent followed by the screech of the brakes being applied.  Panic clearly written across his face he looked over at the dragon opened his mouth to say something till the dragon turned his head slightly.  Then he thought better of asking something stupid and instead directed his attentions to outside of the window.
The plane finally docked in front of the airport followed by the depressurization of the cabin.  The seatbelt sign turned off followed by the sound of many metallic clicks of  seatbelts being undone and cargo hatches opening.  Again the gazelle started to say something to the dragon but he hadn’t even budged from staring out the window.  Shaking his head he got up and grabbed his luggage from out of the bin above before proceeding down the aisle out the plane.

After a moment Zenth reached beneath him grabbing a small black and gray bag slinging it over his shoulder he walked down the aisle as well.  Blinking from the bright light that filtered through the large windows he swiveled his head looking to and fro for the person he was supposed to meet.
Curses flew into the air of the wake of a sprinting husky his hoodie nothing more than a blur of green.  He finally came to the gate that the plane was disembarking from panting slightly as he tried to catch his breath he muttered irritably at the airport for not installing teleporters.  He stared at the gate bouncing on his toes trying to look for the dragon as people walked out in a large crowd many grumbling about the long flight.
Zenth noted an average height husky wearing a gray hoodie with green stripes leading down the arms ending in arrow tips just above the cuff.  Tan khakis adorned his lower body and he wore white sneakers with his outfit.  Judging from the deep breathes he was taking he either just ran a marathon or he was about to have an anxiety attack.  Reflecting on it for a moment he decided it was the earlier.
Fert’s ear twitched as a sound caught his attention.  As he turned his heart leapt up into throat.  Before him stood an almost six foot tall azure dragon.  Dark Sunglasses covered his eyes preventing Fert from getting a look into his eyes. The once loud bustling airport now seemed deserted all he saw was this dragon and he knew that was the same feeling for him too.  So many thoughts rushed through his head but one compelled his body into motion and before he realized that he had moved the scent of the dragons leather coat was in his nostrils.
Zenth felt the smaller husky rush into his arms nearly knocking him off his feet.  His arms wrapped tightly around him holding him tightly he fought the lump in his throat silently telling himself [don’t cry in public don’t cry in public].  No matter how much he told himself that though moisture formed around his eye’s anyway.
After a few minutes they finally pulled apart looking into each others eye’s so many emotions flooded over them.  Many times they both opened their mouths only to snap them shut without a single utterance before Fert finally got out “Wow I can’t believe you’re here”

Zenth chuckled and playfully slapped the huskies jaw “I wouldn’t have missed this for all the gold in the world.  Well maybe that’s an exaggeration cause then I would have simply bought Canada and then you would be living in my land.”

Glaring threateningly at the dragon he punched him in the arm “You wish it was that simple.”
Laughing nervously with a huge sweat drop sliding down the side of his face “Well of course I wish it.” Shifting a bit nervously and adjusting his laptop bag. “Ummmm are we gonna stand here all day or are you gonna show me to the car.”

With crossed arms the husky sighed heavily “No I suppose it wouldn’t do us any good to stand around all day would it.  Lets get your bags and get you to that hotel”
Nodding and following suit quickly behind him Zenth stayed close to Fert as they walked to the baggage claim area.  Waiting impatiently the large dragon stood with impassive features. His eyes hidden behind his darkly tinted sun glasses his face froze in a neutral position made him look as if he were a royal watching an inapt servant.
Looking over at the dragon's sour expression Fert inwardly sighed as he playfully shoulder the dragon laughing as he flailed his arms to keep his balance. Innocently he turned back to the belt whistling as if he had done nothing at all yet he constantly watched the dragon out of the corner of his eye.  He had expected him to be mad but what he did next sent a thrilling chill and blush to his cheeks.
Draping his arm around the huskies shoulders he gripped the side of Fert's arm and pulled him next to him and held him there as his hand lightly rubbed against the hoodie the soft material feeling good beneath his smooth palms.
Shivering in discomfort wondering about who might be watching them. “Uhhhhh Zenth we agreed that we would only hug in public and that’s it” Harshly whispered forcefully pushed the dragons arm off of him

Leaning down he hoisted A black and gray luggage bag with red stripes along the side of it. “ok then be grumpy but I have my luggage so we can go to the hotel anyway.”

They walked out of the airport the dragon always about half a step behind he watched the husky's every movement more so from habit than actually trying to check him out.  He could tell that he was more nervous than he really cared or probably ever admit.  [Is it me that has him so worried?  Maybe it's just this meeting in general this is his first time after all being with another male. Heh I still remember how badly I shook with my first]
They walked out into the garage parking lot before Fert stopped and started looking around at the various signs labeling parking areas trying to find his car. A few moments passed before he noticed that the dragon was being rather quite.  Turning he looked at the dragons face his eyes hidden behind the sunglasses that he wore.

His hands were tucked into his leather coats pockets and he stood stoically still.  Though Fert couldn’t see behind those sunglasses he knew that the azure dragon was lost in thought. [what could he possibly be thinking about.  God I hope he isn’t undressing me in his head]
With a soft shake “Zenth you ok?” Fert's words carried the subtly hint of fear with them.

Zenth moved with a start suddenly snapped out of his thoughts and took notice of where they were.  Before he answered he scanned over the area and realized they were alone.  “Uhhh yea sorry I was just a little bit lost in thought.”

Just as Fert opened his maw to speak he found the dragons lips pressed against his.  All thoughts were lost in this moment of pleasure.  He longed to give into it and just hug and kiss all day long but as soon as he thought that, his lips became disappointingly cold. A soft whimper escaped his lips.
Walking back around to the passenger side of the car he opened the door and let himself in while the husky stared dumbfounded off into nothingness.  The taste of the dragon's lips still lingering on his own.  Shuddering for a moment he shook of the affects of the dragon's forward kiss as he opened the door and hopped into the drivers seat of the vehicle.

With a threatening growl he glared darkly over at the dragon “Do Not ever do that again you hear me.”

Throwing his hands up in a pensive pose he pressed his back against the car door “Fe…Fert look I jus.. hmmm”
Fert's hand wrapped around the dragon's as he leaned over and fully pressed his lips against the dragon's this time giving in to the kiss a bit more by slipping his tongue into the warm maw of the surprised saurian.  They lingered there many moments the only sound that they heart was the beating of the others heart.
Finally Fert pulled away a slender strand of salvia glinted in the dim light of the parking garage as both gazed into each others eyes as the salvia bridge broke noiselessly into thousands of tiny Luminescent droplets.  Softly a scaly palm rested against the cheek of Fert which he happily nuzzled into savoring the musky smell of the dragon and his gentle touch.

“We probably should get to the hotel.  We will have plenty of time to do things once we get there.” Gently retracting his palm from the husky's face.

A nervous and hesitant look crossed his face for a moment then smiling he stuck the key into the ignition.  With the slightest of noises the vehicle started before smoothly backing out of the spot and expertly driving out onto the streets of Halifax.
“Umm what is the name of the hotel your staying at again hun?” A sweat drop running down his cheek
Moving haphazardly Zenth reached between his legs and undid the buckle on his laptop bag.  Quickly looking through the opening he pulled out a green folder to look at a sheet of paper. “Wymdian Hotel.  Its supposed to be a very big hotel.”

Fert nodded silently as he focused on his driving listening to the dragons printed instructions.  After about fifteen minutes of driving they pulled up to a huge 17 story building with an oversized eclipse driveway.  When the car stopped two horses opened the doors of the car their red suits showing they were staffed by the hotel.
One of the horses a large Clydesdale extended his hand towards Fert “Sir may we park your vehicle and bring in your luggage for you.”

Fert glanced over to the dragon and just before he spoke the dragon kindly stated “please do and thank you for your hospitality. Our bags are in the trunk.” with a pleasant smile the dragon slung his laptop bag over his shoulder and proceeded into the front counter.

As Fert dropped his keys into the extended hand hurrying to catch up to the lean azure saurian.  By time he reached Zenth, a large smile was spread on his maw while dangling from his fingers was a set of key cards.
“Come along then Mr. Fert the room isn't going to occupy itself.” his lips curled up in a teasingly evil smirk."
Red graced his cheeks as the blood rushed past them. “Somehow I don’t like the way you said that so get all of those dirty little thoughts out of your head cause it isn’t going to happen got it.”

The dragon responded by simply walking over to an open elevator motioning playfully to the suspicious husky who followed but only reluctantly.  Once in the elevator a quick press of the floor 17 button caused the doors to close.
Fert stood bouncing on the tips of his toes in anticipation of the fun weekend spent with the dragon that occupied his thoughts so often.  Imagining pushing over the dragon in order to win a video game brought a huge grin to his face.  As he continued to daydream a ding and jerk of the elevator brought his attention back to the here and now.

As the doors opened Fert's breath caught in his throat.  A Huge open room was covered in marble floors of tan with black swirls tracing along them.  Two large marble pillars stood in the middle of the room. Between them sat a large pool that could easily sit five people.  Flowing down the pillars was sheets of water that kept the pool constantly cycling water.  The bed was excessively large about the size of three kings and was layered with soft fluffy comforters of a deep golden color, ivy vines atop a solid white background.  Mountains of pillows laid atop the bed with two large boxes in front of them.  On the far right side of the room was a large bathroom with a corner tub.  Large mirrors sat behind white marbled sinks three basins totaled.  A spacious walk-in closet already contained some articles of clothing knowing that the bell hop couldn’t have beaten them Fert suspected that the dragon had planned this out in advance.
“Just how long have been planning this visit hun?” his voice reflected slight annoyance but more so awe was held in it.

“Oh you know me I'm just a spur of the moment type of guy” His playful tone an obvious exaggeration of the truth.

Walking around the pillars to a small fire place sitting adjacent to the pool Zenth flipped a switch on top of it causing the sheet of marble behind it to raise up revealing a large forty inch flat screen TV built into the wall.
Fert tilted his head giving the winged creature a threatening glare he growled “Now I know your lying but your kinda cute so I’m going to over look it just this once.”

Whistling innocently he reached over and push another piece of the marble to the side revealing a Wii, Playstation 3, and Xbox 360.

Perking up and rushing forward Fert inspected the systems to make sure that they were real then turned back to Zenth “This is just too much.  You really shouldn’t have done all of this for me”
Smiling softly he reached up laying his hand upon the Husky’s shoulder looking deeply into his magnificent blue eyes. “This is but a drop in the bucket for all the good things you have done for me.”

Watching the water form around the golden colored saurian eyes he couldn’t but help blur his vision as well before flinging himself against the warm body of this sweet guy. “You big lug stop that crying don’t you know its contagious”

It seemed like only a few seconds had passed as they held each other tightly.  Soft paws resting against the strong chest that held a heart beating full of tender kindness.  Placing his head against the strong breast he listened to the heart beat of the one he loved closing his eyes as he felt himself enveloped by the loving arms.

Lightly he laid his cheek atop Fert’s head. Tenderly in what they wanted to be an endless embrace.  The warmth of the slender body in his arms was all that he had ever really wanted.  Wrapping strong arms around Fert he held him tightly against his body.
Soft paws gently ran up the back of the Azure dragon sending a shiver of pleasure with it.  Fert pulled away slightly as he felt something wet splash against his head looking into the dragons deep blue eyes he saw the tears of joy that he made no attempt to hide it.

Smiling softly “You big idiot you’re a dragon I thought you were supposed to be tough?”

Zenth laughed and quickly responded “No hun your thinking of the straight dragons us gay dragons are just big softies.”
Rolling his eyes and with a sigh “Well then I want a tough dragon so I should go out with a straight one then”  a Smirk quickly followed suite after the comment.

Flailing his arms out suddenly and quickly gripping at his chest “ Oh Fert you have broken my heart and I can’t live on without you”  Falling to the ground he played at being dead.

“Well I'm glad you decided to save us the trouble and are sleeping on the floor”  Yanking some of the sheets off the bed he unceremoniously dumped them atop the blue flesh laying on the floor.  He laughed as he back flopped onto the huge bed and sunk comfortably into the mattress

A few minutes went by and Fert didn’t hear any kind of commotion from the pile of sheets.  Taking a chance he rolled up onto his knees and stared at the blankets “Uhhh Zenth are you ok?”  His only answer was silence.
Smiling to himself Zenth waited for his chance to strike.  Soon he saw the gray foot pad touch down on the soft marble.  His hand moved quicker than lighting shooting out he gripped the ankle and snickered as he felt the muscles tense followed by a scream of surprise.
A sharp and swift quick dislodge the gripping appendage.  He fell to his butt and stared between his legs as the at the emerging form as it slithered from underneath the bed and dared to slither between his legs.  He brought his snout in front of the Husky's smiling while calmly stating “I think I like you in this position you should be in it more often.”

Gray ears flattened and his heckles rose sharply then in a flash his hand was against the dragons face the force of the slap so great the dragon spun a 360.  “Stop being such a perv”

He laid twitching on the floor for a few moments before risking a glance over to his beloved .  “ I didn’t mean it like that ya know I meant with that scared look on your face”

A raspberry greeted him followed by a peace sign “I know but I have to start your obedience training right away”

With that they both looked at each other and started laughing.  [This is gonna be a great trip]

The days went by quicker than either one really cared to admit, they though had yet it felt like they had spent a month together in those few short days.  As they packed up their bags Fert stared at this dragon who had such a pure innocence about him and yet at the same time could take any situation and turn it around.  Truly he felt lucky to have this person to himself he didn’t know what else was out there and some part of him still desired to go and see but the part of him that was logical realized that he would be committing a terribly sin.  He was still scared and unsure but he didn’t want anyone else to try with.

Zenth turned feeling the lingering stare of his mate on his back. “What's the matter hun?” 

“Huh? Oh sorry I was just thinking.” He blushed and scritched.

“Right…Fert, staring at my butt don’t count as thinking”  he chuckled and wiggled his butt for a second.

Letting out a sigh he walked over to the dragon and flung his arms around his waist while laying is head against the muscled back. “I want you not your butt.”

Turning around in the husky's embrace he wrapped him in his tender arms. “ Silly boy has it never been explained to you that you can’t want what you already have”

Fert's vision blurred for a moment before he buried his face into the scaly chest as he began to sob softly.

Softly the dragon spoke the words tender and gentle as if they had just been blown in on the wind “Listen to me you are the one that I love in this world.  Keep your heart open and your head up but know that if you ever fall my hand is always outstretched for you.  You need but to grasp it in yours and accept the strength and love that comes with it.  There will be bad times however we will make so many more good times that they will be nothing more than a grain of sand on the beach of love.”
Lifting his head their eyes met the tracks of the tears evident upon his face he tightened his grip on the dragons shirt “I love you Zenth.”

Their lips met and with this simple act of love all thoughts of anything else vanished.  Everything was gone only they were left surrounded by one another's love.

-END

