Chapter Four

Highland airport wasn’t bustling and only a few flights departed and arrived on a daily basis. Riley couldn’t remember the last time he had been on a plane, maybe once or twice as a kid but he was hard pressed to recall where his family had taken him.

Standing beside a sleek leather suitcase was the man who Riley immediately knew from the picture on his phone. The tiger wore a three-piece suit which fitted to his body without any imperfections. Riley tried not to stare but his curiosity was impossible to supress. The tiger stood out like a beacon amongst the average animal, his vibrant orange fur made sure of that. The way he glanced down at his phone in such a relaxed manner practically spoke volumes as to his cool demeanour. The tiger’s striped tail waved out behind him like a scarf gently blowing in the wind.

How did he manage to fit into such tight pants? The tiger’s powerful legs were hard to overlook given how the smooth black suit-pants hugged tightly against them.

As Riley approached the tiger, he looked up from his phone, arching his eyebrow towards the grey-wolf.

“Can I help you?”

Riley scratched the back of his head and tried to keep his tail from wagging involuntarily, “Hi, I’m from Haddish and Fairbrook, I’m here to pick you up.”

“Oh,” The tiger slide his phone into his jacket’s inner pocket. While it was only a peek, Riley could see that his chest was so slim, sleek and toned under the tiger’s white dress-shirt. “Well, I was actually just looking into getting a cab.”

“Ya, you don’t want to do that. They cost an arm and a leg out here.” Riley knew the cabbies in Highland tend to congregate around the airport when flights arrived and took it upon themselves to take the more ‘scenic’ routes around town if their fare was an out-of-towner.

The tiger laughed, “That wouldn’t have been an issue, but I appreciate it none the less.

I’m Micah Grisham,” He offered his hand to Riley.

“Riley Conner,” Riley’s hand was completely eclipsed by the tiger’s hand. Firm handshakes were never Riley’s thing but Micah had total command over the act. He felt his tail twitch and smiled nervously.

Micah let go of his hand, glanced back at Riley’s tail and chuckled, “Are you…alright?” “Oh, ya, I’m fine. Totally fine, thing’s got a mind of its own.” Riley reached back and

straightened his tail. He cleared his throat, “Need help with your bag?” Micah picked up his suitcase, “Please, that isn’t you job...unless it is?” Riley shrugged, “I try to be a hospitable receptionist, when I can.”

“That so? We must have spoken on the phone then, at least a few a times.”

Riley felt embarrassed, there was no way he remembered every person who called into the office. Even if their voice was as distinct and smooth as Micah’s, “Ya, I guess so.”

“I’ll admit I didn’t take you for someone who worked in an office.”

“The bosses don’t really care too much what I wear,” Riley did however feel slightly underdressed compared to Micah’s professional appearance. If he had known he was going to entertaining someone like him, he would have put more of an effort into his outfit than just a hoodie and jeans.

Not that Riley had much clothing in the fancy department.

“I see, well, frankly I’m thankful. I deal with my fair share of stuffy business types and it just puts me on edge. If I’m being honest, you’re putting me at ease.” Micah’s smile made Riley’s heart skip a beat.

“Um, thanks, I guess that’s good considering I’m going to be showing you around for the next few hours,” Riley hurried through that last bit, he wasn’t sure how Micah would appreciate being led around for hours when he probably just wanted to get down to business.

To his surprise, Micah’s tail gave a slight wag and the tiger cocked a half-smile. “Never had a liaison before, believe it or not, Haddish and Fairbrook go all out don’t they?”

Not really, they just weren’t ready for you, Riley thought but didn’t dare say out loud to discredit his employers. Riley wasn’t ready for Micah for that matter, he then said “Wouldn’t say that, but long as you aren’t oppose to hanging out with me, did you want to get going?”

They started to walk towards the exit, Micah’s stride was far greater than Riley’s and he found he was forced to quicken his pace. Though, Micah noticed, and seamlessly slowed down. When they arrived at the company car, Riley saw Micah stifle a laugh at the advertisements plastered on the vehicle. He opened the trunk and took the suitcase from Micah.

“So, where to?” Riley said as he slammed the trunk down.

“Shouldn’t I be asking you that?” Micah pulled the passenger door, the door was locked.

He glanced down at the handle and then to Riley and then back at the door.

“Oh!” Riley fumbled for the keys and of course he had trouble finding the right one on the key-ring. He finally found the right key and quickly unlocked the car. As Micah took his seat, Riley immediately noticed that the tiger’s head was practically touching the roof of the car.

“Sorry, it’s a little cramped…” Riley buckled himself in.

Micah raised his hand in objection, “I’ve always been tall, this isn’t anything new.” Riley wasn’t exactly short, he was average at best. He hadn’t really paid attention to

Micah’s height in the airport but as they sat side by side the full scope of the difference became apparent.

Riley tapped his fingers on the steering wheel, where was he going to take this guy? Even though they had only been in the car for a few seconds, the idle moments felt like minutes.

Micah cleared his throat, “Not that I’m in a rush, but maybe you could take me to my hotel first?”

“Right, of course, hotel!” Riley threw on the ignition and backed out of the parking spot, nearly colliding with the parked vehicle behind him, he threw on the breaks and the two of them jerked forward, “Sorry.”

Micah was gripped the inner door handle but managed to crack a smile, “Little cramped,

right?”

Riley was thankful when they were out of the parking lot. As they drove he would glance over at Micah, the tiger kept his eyes on the road ahead until they arrived at the stretch of road wrapping around the lake. His jade eyes became fixed on the water.

“Do you mind if we pull over?” Micah requested.

“Sure, think there’s a parking lot just a head.”

Riley pulled into a vacant lot leading to the beach. He and Micah left the car and started to walk towards the sand. Highland had a few beach fronts attached to the lake. They were a popular spot in the summer months though the water wasn’t exactly the best for swimming. Micah bent over and removed his immaculate dress-shoes and rolled down his socks, stuffing them into the heel. Riley watched at the tiger stretched out his feet in the sand.

Micah took a deep breath, “This is what I came here for.”

The wind picked up, though it was spring the cool winter wind was still working its way out and Riley stuffed his hands into his hoodies’ pockets. “You came here for…sand?”

Micah laughed, “Somewhat,” He pointed out onto the lake, “While back I purchased the land and built a cottage on that island out there. Your company oversaw its development.”

Riley’s eyes widened with recognition, “You’re the Edgemost Isle account?” Micah nodded, “Guilty.”

Riley felt a surge of embarrassment, how could he not have realized this earlier? Edgemost Isle was the biggest account Haddish and Fairbrook had currently and the project had spanned many months. While Riley wasn’t directly involved the account he at least had knowledge of it. “Seems kind of redundant, me showing you around when you’ve already been to Highland.”

Micah’s tail flicked behind him, “I’ve never been here. I was looking for a place to build a cottage and did a little digging until I found Edgemost Isle. I fell in love with the area from just the pictures.”

Riley often took Highland’s beauty for granted. It wasn’t hard to do as he spent his whole life living along the lakeshore. Micah looked up and down the beach before turning to Riley.

“Would you find it unprofessional of me if I went for a swim?” Riley’s ears shot up, “What?”

Micah removed his jacket, folded it and set it on the sand.

Shit, Riley thought, holy fuck he’s jacked.

Beneath his dress-shirt were well-defined arm muscles and pectorals that stretched out along the tiger’s chest.

“It’s probably really cold this time of year, the water that is,” Riley stammered as he approached Micah, who started undoing his tie.

“Little cold never bothered me,” he set his tie down on his jacket.

He untucked his shirt and started to unbutton it, Riley did another scan of the beach to make sure it was empty. “Do you…have some trunks or something in your bag?”

Micah slid his shirt off his back, his jet-black stripes rippling with his muscles. “I don’t think I’ll need them.” He turned his head towards Riley and smirked.

Micah removed his belt and started to undo his pants. Riley swallowed, was this guy serious? “Dude, are you sure?”

The tiger laughed, “I’ll keep my underwear on, don’t worry, I’m not an exhibitionist.” Riley watched as Micah lowered his pants to reveal a pair of exquisite white boxer-briefs.

They hugged his ass tight and when Micah turned to face Riley he could see the distinct imprint of the tiger’s cock pressed against his thigh.

“Care to join me?”

Riley buried his hands deeper into his pockets, “I’m…not sure.”

Micah shrugged, “Suit yourself, but you did offer to show me around, so going for a swim with your client would meet that measure in my opinion. Besides, it might be fun, don’t you think?”

Micah strode into the water. He stopped for a minute, letting himself get used to the lake’s temperature. Riley could help checking out his ass as he walked, he felt guilty but at the same time the tiger didn’t show much reservation when it came to taking off his clothes. It was almost as though Micah was…inviting him to stare? Riley shook his head, that couldn’t possibly be it, could it?

When Micah was waist deep he paused and then dove. As he surfaced, the tiger spat out some water in a smooth line and looked towards the shore, “Feels pretty refreshing, sure you don’t want to come in?”

Riley, despite all notions of public decency, considered. The beach was empty, sure it was a little chilly but it did look kind of fun. He did another take and slowly started to unzip his hoodie. He set it down beside Micah’s clothes and took off his tank-top. He hesitated but dropped his pants and kicked off his boots.

It felt liberating, to say the least.

His boxers weren’t as classy as Micah’s but they resembled a swimsuit more so than anything else so at least he felt confident in that. Though he found himself wishing he had chosen more sexy underwear for the day despite that.

Riley practically tip-toed into the water, the water was far from warm and chilled him to the bone but seeing Micah out there made him motivated to get out further.

Micah hooted and waved him over. When the water hit Riley’s crotch he stopped and clenched his fists but after a moment continued shuffling forward.

“Just dive in!” Micah called.

Riley gulped, closed his eyes and leapt forward fully submerging himself. When he surfaced he was that much closer to Micah and true to the tiger’s words, felt refreshed.

Micah swam around him and stretched out onto his back, floating around the wolf effortlessly.

“Feel nice, doesn’t it?”

Riley joined him and let the water support his weight as he gazed up at the sky, “Haven’t done this in ages.”

“Pity, if I lived by water, I would be out every day.”

“Well, you will be soon enough, right?” Riley leaned his head back and looked out towards Edgemost Isle.

Micah swam up beside Riley, “You’re right. You’ll have to visit sometime.”

He was so close to him now, Riley felt his dick grow hard just from being in the same proximity to the tiger. Riley pushed his hips below the surface before Micah could see him at half-mast under his boxers. “We just met, sure you feel comfortable inviting me to your private island?”

Micah came closer; his chest fur inches away from Riley’s, the tiger looked down at him. “I got a good feeling about you. Besides, not everyone would agree to strip down and go swimming with something they just met either.” Micah put his arm on Riley’s back and pulled him in, Riley’s fully erect cock came into contact with Micah’s crotch. Riley let out a low moan, the tiger was just as hard as he was. “Am I right?”

Riley slowly put his hand on Micah’s chest, “Was I…that obvious?”

“I don’t know what you mean,” Micah gently grabbed Riley’s chin and arched his face toward his. Riley’s eyes met with Micah’s jade iris and he felt drawn in and consumed all at once by the magnetism the tiger effortlessly exuded.

Shit, this was going too fast but Riley didn’t mind. He closed his eyes but Micah placed a finger on the wolf’s snout and whispered, “If I go any further now, I won’t be able to control myself. If you were worried about people seeing us in just our underwear, then I highly doubt you’d be up for some public fucking.”

Riley lowered himself up to his nose in the water and put his head against Micah’s chest, “You serious?”

“How about, we do this right? Say, after I’ve concluded my business with your bosses, we do dinner and then we’ll see where the night takes us?”

Riley could feel Micah’s cock flex against him, it set his head on fire. “I could handle

that.”

“Then, what say we go dry off and hurry this along?” Micah smirked.

The two swam to shore, the beach was still empty but the sun broke through the clouds and it was already getting warmer. Micah and Riley sat on the beach, their tails brushing against one another as they stared out on the lake. Riley leaned against the tiger’s arm and Micah took his hand in his. The sun did its job drying their fur but it still took time, time Riley was all too happy spending with Micah.

Riley closed his eyes and suddenly time ceased to matter.

