Mornings
Disclaimer: All rights reserved, Digimon to Bandai or something, I dunno, pretty sure that’s still it.
I groan as my alarm blares, that horrible beep-beeping… I start to move to get out of bed but get stopped.
“No.” Rena tightens her grip on me. After her near-death experience she insisted we share the same bed every night, even after all this time. I was absolutely willing to embrace that idea, though it did mean getting out of bed in the morning was that much harder.
“I have to, I have work.” I say to her, we were both on our sides, she was hugging me from behind, keeping her body right up against my back.

“You aren’t leaving.” She Reached back behind herself quickly to turn it off, and then wrapped her arms around me tightly again.
I tried to resist snuggling back in against her, especially without the alarm going. “I’d rather stay here with you of course, but that’s not how it works. I’ve got coworkers that I don’t want to let down and things need to get done.”
“Things would be fine without you for one day.” She argues, speaking softly right next to my ear. “I love your loyalty, but we’re mates now, I come first.”

“Of course you do…” I yawn, still shaking off sleep, though that alarm does an unpleasantly good job of jolting me awake. “But I need to work to get the money to keep us living here.”
Rena grumbles. “Your world has less fighting than the digiworld, but it definitely has it’s own set of problems.”

“So… you’re gonna let me go now, right?” I ask, trying to move out of her grip.

“No. You’re mine today, you do enough for them.” She counters, increasing her grip on me.
“Rena…?” I don’t know what to say for a bit after that. “Has something happened? Why did you wait this long to do this?”

“I just need this today.” She states rather plainly, nuzzling in against the back of my head. “Just this once, okay?”
I pause for a long while, I hated not going to work without a proper cause, felt like I was letting people down. But Rena really seemed desperate today for some reason. “I guess… one time wouldn’t hurt… but you need to promise not to make a habit of this.”

I can hear Rena giggle very softly in her throat. “Thanks mate~” She coos gently while releasing me. “Go make the call, then come right back.”
“Yeah…” I slowly get up to get my phone to call in ‘sick’, my conscious was still nagging at me but Rena really did take priority over everything.
As the phone rings I look back at her, she must not have moved much after I got up, the covers still were over her hips; but from her stomach to her head she was exposed. It showed off her body really well… actually… and that smile… those eyes…
It took the voice of my supervisor on the phone to bring me back. “Oh! Ye—yeah, sorry. This is Brian, I can’t come into work today. I’m in no condition to leave the house today, something big got a hold of me and it’s not letting go… I realize I don’t sound sick, but please believe me when I say I can’t come in… alright… yeah, I should be able to come in tomorrow though, I think, yes…” I say while looking at Rena and she nods. “Alright, thanks, bye.” I end the call, sighing in Rena’s direction. “Happy?”
She’s practically beaming. “So very happy.” Her tail was moving, I could tell from the movement of the covers. “Now get back in here~” She taps right in front of her, where I had been before I got up.
“I have no reason not to now.” I smile softly, putting the phone back down and crawling back under the covers right next to her, facing her this time. “But seriously, don’t do that again, you know I can’t resist you.”
“I promise.” She says with a little nod, grabbing me again with both arms and yanking me in close; including getting my face in against hers for a kiss.
I get my arms around her too and reciprocate the affection. Over time we seem to have passively come to an agreement on how this should work, incorporating both her desire to lick and mine to keep our mouths pushed together. While not very creative, simply alternating the methods seemed to work the best; kind of like… a more showy French kiss if I had to compare it to something… something like that.

The moment continues on for a short while before she pulls her head back and smiles at me. “I love you Brian.”
I smile softly back at her. “I love you too Rena.” I confess before hugging her tighter and pulling my head under hers, letting her put hers on top of mine. A position we found by accident once and enjoy recreating.
I can feel that I’m not going to be getting back to sleep, even with the irritating alarm already fading from recent memory. Sleeping or not I could stay like this with her for a very long time, eyes closed but the mind still active.
“So you know…” Rena starts to say over my head. “My heat will be coming up in about a month… you’ll want to get yourself ready for it.”

That raised a bit of concern. “What do you mean get ready for it?”

“You are my mate, I expect you to take care of that now.” Rena states a bit more bluntly.

“I, well… yes I get that but—” She cuts me off before I can finish the thought.

“I’m just saying, it might last longer than what we’ve done before… and require a bit more energy…”

I think on that for a moment. “Are… you suggesting I needed training to handle you in heat?” I wasn’t sure if this was more exciting or scary.

“Wouldn’t hurt…” Rena answers, passively confirming my question. “Your attention to the emotional side of things really is wonderful, but in heat it’s all about the physical part of it…”

I’m a bit lost on ideas for what to do, but I figure a stronger hug and a closer cuddle would work, though not too much more or I might asphyxiate on her chest tuft. That might sound like an exaggeration but that thing is really, really fluffy! “I’ll do my best for you.” I finally decide is what I want to say, adding in a very brief chuckle to make sure everything stays light.
Rena nuzzled in a bit more on the top of my head, reciprocating my stronger hug by tightening her own on me. “I know you will.” She responds, then is silent for a while before talking again. “I dislike being in heat, it’s not fun to say the least.”
“I bet.” I say softly. I felt like Rena was opening up again and I was already double checking everything I was doing and saying to make sure I didn’t accidently close that opening.

“What it does to me is annoying, but manageable. It’s what it does to others that causes issues… luckily you only seem to get dazed by it.” I can hear and feel her sigh after saying that.
“Too much attention from the guys I take it? Digimon guys, I mean.” I risk saying a bit there, I felt that much was obvious enough I could get away with it.

“Some more than others, but yes. And no, Razen isn’t really one that took advantage of it.” She adds rather quickly, as if anticipating some jealous thoughts of my own, which, I’m slightly ashamed to admit, did pop up momentarily in my mind.

“Nobody better try that now, we are mated now after all.” I say as optimistically as I can. “Though would that deter someone that’s… uhh… been caught in your scented allure?”
“Actually, yes, it will.” Rena answers quickly and confidently to my surprise. “I’ll have a bit of your scent with me. That will dissuade all but the most lustful out there.”
“Oh? Well, glad to be of help then.” I smile, any time she said I was helping her somehow it made me happy. “It won’t matter if it’s a human scent on you?”

“If anything that will likely help, it should confuse them long enough for me to walk away, or hit them, if needed.” Rena chuckles herself finally. “In hindsight, falling for you may have been very fortuitous for me. It should help keep other males off of me and I don’t have to worry about you digivolv…ing…” Her chuckle stopped immediately and her grip on me actually loosened.

She’d just thought of something, clearly; and I suddenly felt stuck between asking and leaving it alone. “Rena? Are you okay?” She’s silent for too long. Since she wasn’t holding on especially tight anymore I moved myself up and back a bit to see her face, maybe get some idea of what was going on in that head of hers.
Rena looks like she’s lost in thought, eyes open but largely emotionless and still, rather unnerving actually. I feel very relieved when she finally talks again. “A long time ago, I knew a Gabumon; a very close friend I knew for some time, very nice, very sweet, the first one I’d felt really close to… until he digivolved.”
Given where our conversation had been for that last few minutes, I was already getting concerned about where this could be headed.

“That… thing, that Garurumon was not the digimon I had known for all that time. For a short while he was normal, but something happened in him, before long he became full of himself, demanding and… forceful…” Rena paused for a moment and curled up slightly. “If that Leomon hadn’t heard me when he did, that Garurumon would have…”

Even under the covers I could tell Rena was closing her legs together tight. I’d never seen this Garurumon, I didn’t even know what one looked like, nor had I even known about him from before a minute ago, but I despised him. I never knew it was possible to hate someone you’d never met so quickly. “You never have to worry about that with me Rena.” I speak with all the sincere confidence in my heart.
Rena looks a bit sad from the memory, but smiles at me all the same. “I know, I trust you Brian.”

I smile back at her and give a quick squeeze in our hug. “No digivolving here, I haven’t even seen you go past a Renamon state.” I was mostly trying to change the subject for her, praying this was different enough to take her mind off of it.

It seems to have worked somehow, not entirely in the way I’d expected though as it didn’t end up deviating from the topic much at all. “That event has caused me to hesitate going beyond where I am, I don’t know what caused him to change exactly, but it was linked to digivolving at least, and I like being who I am too much to risk changing as well. I’d prefer to try to be a strong enough Renamon that I won’t need to digivolve.”
“For what it’s worth, I do rather prefer you as you are.” I reply. “But don’t put yourself in any unneeded danger either. I’d much prefer you looking different and alive than the same and… uhh… not…” A grim idea to be sure.

“Of course.” She says with a smile and a nod.

As I smile back at her I start to think, had that event changed her? That would explain why she was so emotionally distant for so long, why it took her so long to trust me at all. Was this warm Rena how she’d always been before that happened, and only after that she started putting on that hard shell around those she doesn’t trust completely to protect herself?

Or maybe this was normal for her, maybe that event didn’t change anything? But she definitely acts differently around me than even Rayne from what I’d seen, one of very few others she called a friend. Was I unique? Am I literally the only one that sees this loving side of her now? I… I hope not, that would be so sad, as flattering as it may be.
“Are you alright?” Rena asks, looking slightly concerned. “You seem very deep in thought all of a sudden.”

I snap out of it. “Oh! No, I mean yeah I’m alright, I was just…” I didn’t know what to say, so I opted for the truth. “Thinking about you.”
She looks slightly relived, not that she appeared terribly concerned to begin with. “It was many years ago now, it doesn’t bother me much to think about it anymore if that’s what you were thinking. The thought had just surprised me for a moment, it hadn’t even come to mind in such a long time.”

Rena really had gotten much better at reading my thoughts. “That was it, more or less, yes.” I say softly. “All the same, I just feel the need to…” I stop talking as I pull her in even tighter and kiss her on the mouth.
I can hear Rena chuckle in her throat, hugging and kissing me back. She would murr softly as the moment lasts, not letting me go.

The kiss can’t last forever though, and I finally finish my sentence as our mouths separate. “Hold you…”

“You’re doing that very well I’d say.” She chuckles, giving my mouth a quick parting lick.

Whoever Rena had been, or could have been, or whatever, I suppose it didn’t really matter. This was the Rena I knew, and this was the Rena I loved, and nothing could change that.
