
1. Cyno’s very bad day.

Author’s Note:
This fic will most likely be three chapters of just Cyno and Tighnari domestic bliss :)

If you ever wish to discuss Cynonari you can find me on twitter too! @raveieolis





The day Cyno realized he was in love with Tighnari was…less than preferable. 

He’d woken up late and therefore had to walk a lot farther in the desert to catch a ride into Sumeru city. On the way of course he ran into some treasure thieves that needed to be stopped. All he wanted to do by the time his feet touched the grass leading up to the city was to keep walking until he was in Gandhara village. But there were scholars that needed to be given lashings and punishment before he returned to the only place he really called home.

It only took an hour to get everything done.

So of course Collei was gone by the time he finally arrived.

Tighnari strangely was sitting at the desk in his room. A place he rarely used when the sun was out. He turned at the sound of Cyno groaning, his own tired expression melting as his lips turned up into a sly smile. “General Mahamatra, what’re you doing here?”

“Visiting.” Cyno leaned against the wall. “I’m not interrupting you, am I?”

“Not at all. However, I must say your timing isn’t the best. I’m afraid Collei won’t be around till tomorrow.”

Tomorrow? This really wasn’t his day. “How come?”

“You’ll never believe it but Amber’s in the city. They just left ten minutes ago.”

He’d just missed them.

Today really wasn’t his day…

“We can always do something together. Although- I know I’m no Collei.” Cyno picked up on the slight guilt in his voice. 

Cyno and Tighnari had been friends for many many years. From the day Cyno gained the courage to approach him rather than continue to stare at him from afar, the liking they took to one another was quicker than anyone else they’d met prior to Collei. 

It took just a day for the word ‘friends’ to be exchanged between the two. And two years into the future- Tighnari essentially gave a part of his home and life to Cyno by taking in Collei. They became confidants. Partners in raising her. So the thought he felt inferior to her was strange to think.

“You’re right.” He sighed. “You’re Tighnari.” Cyno pushed off the wall, leaning over the forest watcher’s shoulder instead. “What’re you working on?”

“Just a paper.”

“An important paper?”

“All papers are important.” 

“Important enough that you can’t take a break?”

“Depends on the break.” Tighnari smiled. They were so close he could smell him. He often smelled like the earth after rain. A unique scent. A really sweet scent. “I haven’t taken a break to do anything fun since…well since I was in the Akademiya.”

“Well that’s no good. Fun is as crucial as food, water and…and…”

“Friends?” Tighnari raised an eyebrow playfully.

“Friends…family.” Cyno licked his lips, shrugging. “A mix of both.”

They’d never said they were each other’s family. But they shared Collei and cared for her like a sister. And they were close friends so…so they were family. Right?

The longer Cyno thought about it the more conflicted he felt. 

“Do you want to get dinner?” Tighnari placed his pencil down.

“Sounds good.”

“Alright. I’ll go whip something up.”

“I can help.”

“Don’t worry about it.” Tighnari stood up, placing his hands to his hips. His tail wagged, gently brushing against Cyno’s feet. 

“You sure?” Cyno stood up straight as well. He stepped close to Tighnari, careful not to push the tail off from its place on his toes. “I know how much you love my duel soul recipe.” He smirked. “Rice…chicken…fish…don’t tell me you don’t want any.”

Tighnari sucked in a deep breath. “That does sound quite appetizing…but you should go easy on yourself today.”

“I’ll be perfectly fine. I’ll feel worse if I disappoint you.”

“You could never disappoint me.”

“You don’t know that.”

“I do.” Tighnari often said kind things that comforted people. Especially his friends. It was somehow sweeter considering his personality could be considered more on the cold side than warm. Or so Cyno had been told.

Tighnari had always been different with him.

Cyno didn’t know if he was because he was scared of his title or if he’d always just had a soft spot for white haired jokesters. Either way, Cyno grabbed Tighnari’s hand, yanking him along outside. “Let’s go.”

“You are so stubborn.”

“You’re one to talk.” He faced the green haired man, walking backwards with a smile on his face. “I feel as if every time I visit you’re stressing yourself out with something new. And I always tell you the same thing every time I’m here. Take good-”

“Care of myself. Yes I know. I tell you the same and look at you now.” Tighnari’s thumb brushed the underside of Cyno’s eye. “These dark shadows get deeper and deeper every visit.”

“So we’re both stubborn.”

“Seems so.” Tignari tossed a few new piles of wood into the stove. He took a brown apron into his hands, tying it across his waist. Cyno sat himself in the grass, waiting patiently for Tighnari who was already pulling an assortment of mushrooms from a woven basket. “So, how long do you plan to stay this time?” 

“The usual. Two days maybe.” He narrowed his eyes at the pinched expression Tighnari was making. Slight- barely noticeable- but evident to him. “Are you sure me showing up today isn’t bothersome to you?”

“No, of course not.” The knife made a firm clunk sound as it cut through the mushroom and met with the board. “It’s just- do you think you’ll ever stay for longer than a few days?”

“Do you want me to?” Tighnari’s hands shook as he dumped the tan mushrooms into the pan. They sizzled as they began to brown. A good excuse for him to avoid Cyno’s orange eyes. 

“It could be like a fun sleepover.”

“Sleepover?” Cyno leaned forward. “I didn’t know such things would interest you. You’ve always been so…mature.”

“Are sleepovers only for children?”

“No. They just seemed so above you.”

“Well they’re not.” Tighnari cut the last mushrooms up, laying them across the plate. It grew quiet as he finished up. Both men feeling the weight of his words as well as the implications.

He wanted Cyno to stay.

And Cyno, Cyno didn’t know if he wanted to. Let alone could. 

“You can use the stove now.” He finally said once he’d finished. Cyno blinked a few times, benching his thoughts, before coming to his feet. “I’m sorry if it sounded like I was forcing you to stay. I just meant-”

“You didn’t.” Tighnari’s cheeks were dusted pink. Perhaps from the heat or maybe from embarrassment. Either way it turned Cyno’s insides soft and made him wish for nothing more than to ease his mind. “Have you met the traveler yet?”

“Hm? Lumine?” A wide grin spread across Tighnari’s face. It was peculiar. Especially for Tighnari who’d always done a great job at keeping his emotions contained and wasn’t one to be grinning like that for just anyone. Hell- Cyno had never seen Tighnari look so excited about  him. 

So what was so special about Lumine to cause this expression?

“What?” That sounded too blunt. But Cyno didn’t have much control over his voice at the moment.

“You brought her up, why are you questioning me?”

“Because of your face.”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Tighnari buried his expression into his sleeve. Pretending to wipe up invisible sweat before he turned. “I’ll be back.” 

His tail swished as he stalked away.

What the hell was that?

Cyno was left to deal with this interaction all by himself for 6 whole minutes.

God, where had Tighnari even gone? To send love letters to his new girlfriend?

He’d met the traveler twice. She was very funny and kind and quite the powerful fighter. They’d become allies, even though Cyno wasn’t one to look out for just anyone. But Tighnari was all giggly. And gushing. And he just up and left when being slightly questioned about her. So what was going on between the two? And how come neither mentioned anything before?

When Tighnari came back up the hill, a bottle of grape juice, two glasses and a few mushrooms in his hand, he came across the image of Cyno lost in thought. Lips pinched, one eye hidden by his white hair while the other was downcast. 

His famous meal left to burn under the heat of the stove.

Tighnari sighed, stepping closer to his friend after leaving the things on the grass. His fingers rested themselves to Cyno’s waist, awakening him from the depths of his mind. Instead he fell into the abyss that was Tighnari’s gentle eyes as he smiled up at him. Before speaking he leaned down, blowing out the fire of the stove before rising to face him again. “Do you like the traveler?”

“She’s…cool.” Cyno swallowed as Tighnari’s hands touched his. He used his apron to wipe the grains of rice and left over fish from the skin. Once nothing was left he rubbed his thumb into him, easing his nerves. Cyno slightly disliked how Tighnari could read anyone easily.

But he also really loved it. Because he always knew how to stop him from spiraling. 

“I think she’s cool too. But- just between us,” He licked his lips. “I think you’re so much cooler.”

Would he still think so once Cyno began to cry?

Probably not. 

So Cyno sniffed, sucking up his emotions to turn to the meal instead. “I burnt it..”

“I can see that. And smell it.”

“I’m sorry.”

“Cyno, you know me. I’ll eat your duel soul regardless of where it’s been and how cooked it is.” Worrisome. But sweet.

“And what are these for?” He eyed the mushrooms as they laid the food onto the blanket before sitting down. 

“Oh I saw them in the forest. I’ve never seen them prior to today.”

“What do you think they do?” He lifted the green mushroom by its red base. 

“Don’t know. Should we try them tonight?” Cyno frowned, staring at the man pouring juice into their glasses. 

“Are you trying to get me to partake in an experiment with you?”

“No, of course not.” There was a brief moment of silence. “Well if I were- would you go along with it?” 

Workaholic tricky little fox.

“Let’s eat first. I don’t want to wake up an hour from now thinking I had a full course meal only to find it was a hallucination and a mushroom ate our food.”

Tighnari chuckled. “That would be funny indeed…” His ears twitched at Cyno’s unamused face. “I mean tragic. Tragic indeed.”

The two ate while reminiscing about the long month they’d spent apart. Tighnari was feeling the burden of people’s expectations and desires to get to know him. As usual. Collei was learning a lot. Quite quickly compared to other forest watchers. She’d even become famous amongst the people of Sumeru city as well as the forest for her kind nature.

How was the disease?

Fine. Progressing slowly, Tighnari expressed.

Cyno had been busy at work reprimanding people whose egos had grown too big for their hands. Tighnari often worried about the many enemies Cyno was making in doing his job. There was always a whisper at the very back of his mind. 

A what if. 

What if one person rose up one day and just so happened to overpower the short electro user? What if rules changed and Cyno lost his role? Would he be susceptible to attack?

“You can always stay here if things change.”

“This is the second time you’ve said such things tonight.” Cyno laid back, rubbing his newly bloated stomach. “What’s got you so nervous over me leaving?”

“I- I’m not.” Tighnari’s face turned cold. He grabbed the mushrooms they’d left off to the side. Now that dinner had finished- they could begin. Tighnari took a pocket knife from his waist, cutting up one shroom in half. He offered a piece to his laying companion who simply opened his mouth for Tighnari to dump it in. “You really trust me a lot to do this for me.”

“You really trusted me to take Collei in.”

Tighnari swallowed the other half of the mushroom. He laid beside Cyno. His hands on his stomach while Cyno kept his behind his head. 

He found himself staring at the fluffy eared man. His eyes were hazy. Lips shiny with the red stain of juice. 

He’d always been such a pretty man. 

Cyno sometimes felt jealous of his small face and all consuming eyes. People flocked to him so easily. So different from the intimidating looks of Cyno’s sharp eyes. A nickname he’d been given by scholars was “the desert dwarf”. It seemed like the universe’s joke that two opposites such as them could be so close.

Yet here they were.

“You’re so satisfying.” Cyno sighed, laying his head to the crook of Tighnari’s shoulder instead. 

“Satisfying.” Tighnari repeated the word, breaking it down. 

“Satisfying. Your personality is pleasing. Your face is pleasing.”

“Pleasing.” Tighnari started to smile again. 

“Oh you like that?” Cyno sat up, biting his lip to stop himself from smiling too hard. Tighnari laughed, pushing his chest playfully as he turned his face away. “Do me now.”

“Do you?” He snorted.

“Mhm. Give me an adjective.” 

“Hmm…dwarf-”

“Don’t even joke.”

He laughed again. Once he finished his eyes were wide. Cheeks red. “You’re so…dreamy.”

Cyno felt warm as soon as he heard that word exit his mouth. Dreamy. “Why?”

“You always come around when I’m feeling extra tired. And when I sense you or I see you…I remember who I am. You’re a part of my dreams, Cyno. And you’re probably the only person I can count on to make me feel so good.”

There was a lot to unpack in these words. But Cyno was more focused on Tighnari’s plump cheeks and narrowed eyes. He really did look so happy right now. Being with him.

It made him swallow. Because Cyno was also really happy to be with him.

He reached out to push the neon strands away. But his fingers carried on, down his cheek to his chin. Tighnari blinked, searching his face. “Do me again…”

“You’re irresistible.” What was this heat at the core of his stomach? Why was it calling for him to get closer to him?

“Irresistible, huh?” Tighnari’s nose crinkled. “You know, I think Collei is a bit mad at me for how I spoke to her in front of Amber.”

“How did you speak to her?”

“I told her to take a sweater in case it was cold and to check in with a forest ranger every hour.”

Cyno burst into laughter. “You know teenagers hate being babied.”

“She’s usually fine with it! I feel a bit guilty.”

“How could anyone be mad at you?” Cyno’s fingers shift back up to his green locks.

“You know what you are? Syrupy!” 

“Syrupy! What kind of-”

“It’s because you’re so sweet!” 

Cyno smirked. “I am really sweet. Which is why I feel like I should scratch your ears. Now.” His fingers brushed against the fur of his ears, causing a shudder to run down Tighnari’s back.

“Don’t!”

“Don’t? Or did you say please do, Cyno?”

“That doesn’t even sound like don’t!” Tighnari pulled away, rolling across the grass dramatically. He stood up, tail wagging with his boots dug into the dirt. 

“Where do you think you’re going?” Cyno followed him, fixing his jackal hat back down as if this were a real fight. If it had been real both men would’ve taken on serious expressions- and half of the forest would be running for their lives right now. But instead they were both smiling. Playfully baiting the other to move. 

“If you want to touch my ears, you’ll have to catch me.”

“Oh Tighnari. Sweet, adorable Tighnari. Don’t you know my entire career entails catching people?”

“Have you ever been successful at catching a fox?”

“There’s always a first for everything.” Cyno stretched. “I’ll be gentle.”

“Your cockiness should be studied.” Tighnari lept backwards, just barely avoiding Cyno’s hand. 

“If you keep thinking about experiments you’ll find yourself caught.”

 Cyno made a move to grab his waist. Tighari ducked, his tail swatting his hands instead. He cupped his hands behind his back, giggling now. 

Now who was smug? 

Cyno and Tighnari danced around each other. It seemed as if Tighnari purposely dragged his feet just to give Cyno hope he was close at catching him. But he always found a way to curve his body. Leap onto a tree. All while laughing so hard he was panting in between. The longer he stared at him so rosy and excited, the more Cyno wished to touch him. 

They’d hugged before.

Rough housed in the grass when they were feeling more immature and goofy than scholarly and serious. Hell, once Tighnari offered to share his bed with Cyno after he’d spent the entire day walking in the rain. He wrapped his arms around him, his tail over his bare chest and hands to give the shivering man extra heat. 

There was lots of lecturing. 

But Cyno remembered this night quite fondly due to Tighnari choosing to put off everything else except making sure he survived the night.

Tighnari truly was his best friend.

How much luckier could he get than that? 

Maybe if he was holding him right now.

Hm…yes.

Cyno jumped, his hands locking around a tree branch. He swung himself up, burrowing his body into the leaves. 

Tighnari paused, his ears twitching as he tried to listen in for the location of the young man. He could hear him. However, Cyno was quick. He threw himself down, heading straight for Tighnari.

The last thing he saw was his ears pressing themselves down and his Adam’s apple as he gulped before the two went rolling down the hill.

Tighnari became a sputtering, laughing mess as Cyno ran his fingers across his ears. He threw his head back, completely accepting the man laying on top of him and his defeat. 

But all at once Cyno had his lips against Tighnari’s. 

The two moaned into each other like it was something normal. Like they’d kissed before. They hadn’t- but at that moment they blended together seamlessly.

Tighnari opened his mouth and legs to Cyno. 

Their tongues lapped at one another. The sounds filled the quiet night- a new tune mixed with the usual crickets chirping and grass rustling. Tighnari tasted more of grape juice than anything. Cyno hummed, sucking the taste on his tongue and pulling him closer. Their hearts raced hard against their chests. 

Cyno’s hands were lost in his hair while Tighnari’s were occupied on the muscle across his abdomen. They brushed against his nipples causing Cyno to take a deep breath. He reacted impulsively, grinding his hips down into the space between his legs.

They were making out. Not just a singular kiss, slow and steady after a pleasant date. No…this was mushroom high, close friends feeling closer than ever and showcasing that by exchanging spit.

It didn’t even register in Cyno’s mind that this was not normal. They’d never done anything like this before. But now they were. And Cyno couldn’t get enough of Tighnari’s mewls and ears pushing against his jackal head. He buried his hand down Tighnari’s pants. Pushing it deeper and deeper, searching for the heat at the center.

He’d just barely grazed him when he heard the leaves rustle.

“Let him go!”

Tighnari pushed Cyno off, gasping. Both men extended their heads, looking out at the forest watcher currently holding a lantern and sword. His eyes were huge, hands shivering as he took in the strange sight that was Master Tighnari and  the General Mahamatra on top of each other.

“S-So sorry! I thought you were an animal attacking someone!” He laughed slightly. But the sight of Cyno’s narrowed eye, his heavy panting with his pearly canines in full display caused him to gulp. Tighnari licked his lips, ready to reassure the man only for him to quickly bow. “I’m so sorry again. I’ll- I’ll take my leave. Please forgive me- I’m sorry.” He scurried off.

Cyno wiped sweat from the tip of his nose. Turning his head further from Tighnari.

He was quite embarrassed.

Too embarrassed to face the man he’d almost touched.

He didn’t know which was worse. The fact he’d been caught making out with his best friend like they were silly children or that they’d been kissing and getting lost in it all. And now that it had stopped- something had to be said.

But what should he say?

“…I didn’t-”

“We should head back anyways.” Tighnari cleared his throat. Standing up slowly and extending a hand to the surprised Cyno. “It’s awfully late and we both need sleep.” So this was his way of dealing with things? Of course. Tighnari was kind. And intelligent. He’d gone over every possible statement in his head and this would lead them to the best outcome he’d decided.

So Cyno nodded, taking his hand and allowing him to pull him up. “Do you uh…think he’s ok?”

“Knowing Amir he’s either halfway back to the village or he’s kicking himself deeper into the forest.” Tighnari sighed deeply. “Let’s hope it’s the first because I can’t be bothered to check on him tonight.”

“Are you alright?” Cyno reached for his shoulder. He stopped himself just before they could touch.

“Those mushrooms weren’t the best idea is all. Shall we?” He didn’t wait for a reply before he walked away.

Cyno followed behind closely. It was quiet- and awkward the entire walk back to the village. Cyno thought of inquiring about Collei’s whereabouts but everytime he thought of anything he was flooded with feelings and thoughts. The leftover imprints of his lips are still hovering on his flesh. It would take months…maybe years to forget this.

Maybe never.

Had just one mushroom really ruined five years of friendship?

Tighnari stopped at the door to his home. Cyno lingered behind, still thinking of what he should say to fix this somehow.  “You can take Collei’s room.”

“Tighnari.” The green haired man rested his hand on the door. But he looked back at Cyno. Waiting. What should he say? 

“Did I make you feel uncomfortable?”

Tighnari turned completely. 

He faced him. Nose flaring, lips pursed. Cyno blinked and stepped back nervously. 

But Tighnari stopped him. He grabbed his hand, yanking him forward so hard Cyno yelped. His hands wrapped around his waist, Cyno’s back hitting the door frame as Tighnari pushed their noses together. They were so close…their mouths open and sharing the same breath. 

He shut his eyes without a second thought. Waiting…yearning for another kiss. 

But Tighnari only stroked his cheek, coaxing them to open again and to take in the depth of his own.

“Cyno…I love you.”

Once again, he didn’t wait for Cyno. Their lips collided. They tilted their heads to fit together. Going much slower than in the forest- surprisingly. Tighnari took control. He helped Cyno’s lips move, each kiss gentle and wet. 

Here he was…getting lost in the touch of the most liked man in Sumeru.

His best friend.

Again.

It was all so peculiar. How easy it was.

When he twisted his head again Cyno finally gained the courage to kiss him harder. To hold his cheek and open his mouth once more to him. He lifted Tighnari up, carrying him to the bed at the corner of the room. The young man kicked off his dirty boots before being laid there, the kiss never breaking as Cyno laid on top of him.

He kept wondering when it would stop.

When the kiss would end and they could face each other to discuss things or go back to being awkward. Anything more besides these deep kisses. The caresses under the blanket. The moans and whimpers as their lips become red and swollen.

“Say it again.” Cyno muttered at the quick break for air.

Tighnari licked Cyno’s lips before rubbing his nose to his. “I love you, Cyno.”

“Again.”

“I love you…”

“Again.”

“Cyno, I love you-” Cyno’s tongue jammed its way into Tighnari’s mouth, halting him. 

The time to end didn’t come for a majority of the night.

They remained in each other’s arms. Kissing. Sharing love until sleep seemed to overcome them both just before midnight struck. 

It didn’t really hit Cyno that he was deeply, overwhelmingly in love with Tighnari till he woke up. Alone in his bed.

Hair a mess.

Groggy.

With…a problem in his pants.

At least kissing was all they’d done.

Collei knocked on the door a few minutes after he’d awakened. They embraced quickly. A rosey smile on Collei’s face the entire time Cyno complemented how much she’d grown in just a few months. 

“If I had known you were visiting I would’ve invited you to come into the city with Amber and I.”

“Ah…it’s probably for the best. Don’t want Tighnari feeling left out.” Collei nodded, failing to notice the way Cyno choked on his name. “Where um…where is he anyways?”

“Cooking breakfast. He seemed tired. What were you two up to last night?”

Flashbacks to Tighnari calling his name as he kissed down his neck flooded Cyno’s mind. 

“Just- dinner. And…stuff.”

“And…stuff?” Cyno fixed his clothes. “Sounds like fun. Do you think you two will do more stuff tonight? If so- can I join?”

Cyno coughed. “No…thanks.” Collei frowned. “Are you hungry? I’m absolutely famished.”

Collei hurried Cyno outside and to the dining home. 

Tighnari was leaning over the stove, scooping perfectly browned pancakes onto three plates already lined with berries and mint. 

The sight of him made Cyno freeze. His heart dropped to his stomach only to rise back up just to slam itself into his chest over and over again.

He was looking dreamy to him now.

Collei took the seat where she usually did, leaving the two chairs on opposite ends of the table for Tighnari and Cyno. Rather than take a seat and continue to entertain her- he approached Tighnari for once.

His apron was back on.

It took all Cyno’s strength to focus on him now rather than the memories of last night. However, the sight of red marks across his neck made by his own teeth ruined whatever calm he had. “Good Morning, general.” Tighnari said. He wasn’t cautious or awkward. In fact, he was smiling. “How did you sleep?”

“Quite well, Master Tighnari.” Cyno tilted his head. “And you?”

“Good thank you for asking. Although, I decided to wake up early to get some work done. Make breakfast for my two favorite trouble makers.”

“Trouble makers?” Cyno pouted. “When was the last time I was troublesome, hm?”

“Yesterday. You were exhausted after a long day of trouble. I know you.” Tighnari poked Cyno’s nose. 

“And how about you? Do I need to remind you of how many rules I’ve broken for your research?”

Tighnari smirked. “I don’t know what you’re talking about.”

“Mmm, of course not.” Cyno stepped closer to him. So close he could feel the heat from his forehead on his own. Tighnari’s cheeks were red. His eyes searching Cyno’s face. Tighnari often teased him to make him laugh. But this time…it was different. They were flirting.

This was flirting, wasn’t it?

“You know,” He whispered.“Some things should just be kept between us.” Tighnari’s eyes trailed away from Cyno to Collei.

Oh they definitely were.

“You mean like…last night?” He took a shaky breath. “Do you think we could talk about last night?”

“Last night.” Tighnari blinked, eyebrows furrowing. “What about last night? We had dinner and went to bed.”

What?

No. 

They spent all night making out in each other’s arms! 

Right? That happened right?

It never occurred to Cyno that perhaps he hallucinated the kissing. But that was because it had really happened. He stared at the red marks on Tighnari’s neck. The young man raised his fingers to the bruises. 

“Reaction from the mushroom.”

Liar.

He was lying.

He knew teeth marks when he saw them.

Cyno was often quick to trust and believe in any reasoning or theories from Tighnari. But this…this wasn’t something so easily erased from his mind.

And he was smiling still.

For so long at this point. A creepy, eerie, painfully wide smile that was starting to shake as he flipped the final pancake on a plate. “Collei, tell me all about last night!” He took all three plates into his arms. Carefully laying them at their spots. Leaving Cyno by the stove. 

His heart felt empty. Growing with each passing second as disappointment flooded his whole system. 

No…he couldn’t just let this go.











2. Tighnari’s realization



“I ran into Master Kaveh last night. He was wondering if we could come over for dinner.”

“Collei, what did I say about talking to that man…” Tighnari continued to make his way through his pancakes. Completely avoiding the glares from the man across from him. 

“Um…you said not to.”

“Exactly.”

“But you also said to be kind to people. So when he approached me- I was kind.” Tighnari sighed. 

“I guess that’s good then. Did you tell him yes?”

“…Maybe.” 

Tighnari sighed deeper.

“What’s wrong with Kaveh?” Cyno had met him many times before. He’d also had the displeasure of running into his very annoying roommate Al Haithaim. They’d made quite a name for themselves due to their constant arguing on the public board at the center of the city. Tighnari thought it was low class. Which made Cyno laugh. But he was always respectful of the two due to their status.

His lack of respect now was jarring to say the least.

“Last time Collei and I went over for dinner he spent half the night sobbing over Al Haitham.”

Cyno raised an eyebrow. “Have those two finally bit the bullet and professed their undying love for each other?”

“I know when we first made the joke they were in love rather than hated each other it was all for laughs. But at this point I’m half convinced we were right.”

“Why was he crying?”

“He went on a trip and took one of Kaveh’s favorite sweaters.”

Cyno and Tighnari exchanged a look. Cyno so desperately wanted to smile and laugh. Because once he did Tighnari would too. 

But he wasn’t quick to forget Tighnari’s words. Nor his refusal to acknowledge what they’d done and how it made him feel.

Even if he didn’t feel anything- had he considered how Cyno had felt?

Cyno looked down at his plate. It was too difficult to look at him right now.

“I like Master Kaveh. He’s funny.” Collei took a sip from her juice. 

“I guess there’s no harm in attending dinner then. You already said yes. Cyno…will you come with us?”

Cyno gripped his fork. 

The pancakes were delicious. But his appetite…it wasn’t quite present.

“I have some things to do today. I’ll be back before we go.” He stood up, looking down at Collei. “Would you like to come along?”

“O-of course.” 

“I’ll be in your room getting ready so don’t take too long to finish eating.” Cyno cast his eyes to Tighnari. “Thank you for breakfast.” He walked away. 

The air he left trailing behind gently ruffled Tighnari’s ears. He watched him go.

His heart was starting to feel quite weird.

Had Tighnari…hurt him?

“What’s going on between you two?” Collei’s voice was soft. Tighnari’s head snapped her way at the sound. “You two are usually attached at the hip. You’ve been dodgy and awkward all morning.”

“We’re fine.”

Collei frowned. Rather than leave it alone and respect his offer to end the conversation and relax her mind, she leaned forward. “Amber told me some great advice yesterday. She said often two people need time alone to do things only between them.”

Tighnari shuffled in his seat. “…I guess.”

“Cyno mentioned what you two were up to last night.” His heart sank to his feet and melted into the earth. “I asked if I could join in but he told me no. And I think I know why.”

“Excuse me?” He gaped, eyes wide. “H-he did what? You did what? What?”

“I’ve always wondered- do you really like Master Cyno?”

Tighnari blinked. As much as he was still bothered by the idea Collei knew he and Cyno spent the entire night with their tongues in each other’s mouths and hands on every crevice of their bodies, he’d been asking this question silently all morning.

When they first met Tighnari was halfway home. 

He’d had a long day of talking, research and very little time to collect his thoughts. Every day this kept growing and growing. And that day- it was at its all time high. The twenty minutes it took to get home were really the only minutes he got to himself. So when the long white hair brushed against his nose and the brown face of Cyno pushed itself in front of him, Tighnari screeched, falling backwards into the water of the river. 

The General Mahamatra righted himself from hanging upside down. Reaching a hand out to Tighnari as his eyes filled with deep worry. “I am so sorry. Are you hurt?”

Tighnari remembered that moment vividly. How his eyes widened. His mouth opened and the smell of salt and a gentle herbal scent flooded his nose. He recognized him immediately. The star struck feeling was all consuming. His title as well as the fact the general was a darkly handsome man. 

His jackal headed cloak was on. Water and sunlight reflected off his defined abs and muscles. The hand still waiting for Tighnari had veins popping out of it. It was a hand working hand. A hand that knew how to fight. 

He’d never really had a desire to know people. And at this point of his life he was just starting to learn archery, a practice he’d preferred alone. But meeting such a strong man, a man of his status, it really was such a unique feeling. 

One he still struggled to give a name to.

“I’m fine.” Cyno helped him stand. Normally he’d have no issue hearing someone prodding around in the trees. But he was absolutely exhausted. “Can I help you?”

“I just saw you and you seemed like you were in need of… assistance.” 

“… What about me walking made you think that?”

“You were stumbling. Slightly.” Tighnari shifted. He stepped out of the water, squeezing the remnants in his clothes back into the river. “I’ve heard much about you, Tighnari.” He froze immediately. Gazing up at the general. “I-It’s a part of my job!” He rushed to explain. “But outside of my job- I wanted to introduce myself to you.”

Normally, when this tired and this frustrated, Tighnari would cuss him out. If it had been anyone else he would’ve. But instead, he straightened his back. “That’s quite the honor. It’s nice to meet you, General Mahamatra.”

“It’s Cyno.” 

“Cyno.” Tighnari repeated. The man beamed. 

“I must say, I didn’t imagine our first meeting would entail you being soaked. And although it’s not a bad sight I’d feel like such a failure of a person if I let you walk home alone like this.” Tighnari tilted his head. 

“You’re wet too.” His eyes darted between his face and body again. “Perhaps you should return with me to dry off. I don’t want you catching a cold.”

“I’d really appreciate that.”

Thinking about it now…Tighnari never asked him what he meant by looking nice when wet. He was too focused on his racing heart and how much he yearned to speak to Cyno. 

For Cyno to like him. 

They’d returned. They’d dried off and exchanged their work clothing for common ones as well as taken off their metaphorical masks. Tighnari had gotten to know the General Mahamatra in just one hour. And he’d gotten to know Cyno the entire night.

He was funny. He was awkward. He was a savior often tormented by the few he’d failed. And he was so young…

They were both so young. So immature that they’d rather share research rather than focus on the chemistry they’d felt between one another. 

It was so palpable. But why explore that when they could call each other friends? Could spend the night laughing. Goofing off. 

Yearning and desire are so easy to igmore when you’re with someone you like so much. 

But now that Pandora’s box had been opened by that kiss, a kiss they’d shared after being caught up in the moment, they had to finally face this conversation. These feelings. 

Tighnari really…really didn’t want to.

Why didn’t he?

“Tighnari,” Collei spoke again after he failed to answer. “Maybe you should spend the day thinking about life if Cyno wasn’t here.”

“Wasn’t…here? He’s often gone.”

“But what if he didn’t show up as often as he did? What if he’d given me to someone else?” What if.

What if indeed.

“I should go.” Collei swallowed the last of her juice. “Thank you for breakfast, Master Tighnari.”

“Stay out of trouble today, ok?”

Tighnari found himself sitting at his desk in his bedroom. Trying his hardest to catch up on the work he’d put off last night. But Collei’s words ran on repeat in his head. As well as Cyno’s cold nature this morning. He had to face things if he wished to move on. If he wished to convince Cyno they could never be and it was best to just not.

So- where did he start?

Cyno was often the center of gossip due to how illustrious he was. People of Sumeru, although intelligent, weren’t above gossiping and failing to make educated guesses. Nilou also happened to be a woman of high class and therefore, there was a small group of people in the city who believed they would be…cute together.

Tighnari was unsure if Cyno knew of these rumors but  he  knew them quite well. 

There was speculation Cyno visited the city to watch her dance and they were engaged to be married. Tighnari knew the truth. Cyno enjoyed her dancing as well as Collei. She often asked the two men to attend her concerts with her- although Tighnari was more inclined to say no.

Too noisy. 

After these rumors showed their face he was quicker to say yes. He hoped showing up with Collei would show these people they were all attending together. A silent way of ending these silly rumors. But they were only looking for Cyno. 

So this method didn’t produce much results.

The thought Nilou and Cyno would ever approach each other romantically made Tighnari laugh and shake his head. This was silly. He had more important matters to attend to that didn’t involve worrying himself into a frenzy over nothing. 

“Tighnari,” Collei peeked into his room. “Cyno and I will be going into the city for a few hours. Nilou’s dancing today and he said we could stop by! We’ll be back later.”

“What? Wait-” Tighnari stood. 

“Cyno’s already halfway down the road. He just barely let me tell you but I have to go.”

“At least let me come-”

“Bye Master Tighnari!” She was gone before he could even finish a full breath. 

It seemed nothing was something after all.

Tighnari quickly realized as he stood in his now quiet room that he had three real options.


	Chase after Cyno and Collei and tag along despite how cold Cyno was acting.

	Sit in his room, worrying and thinking until he burst in flames.


Or 3. The option he only truly understood the full weight of once he was kneeling behind a tree, spying on the white haired man and jumping girl. 

Stalk them. Like a crazy lunatic.

He was breathing heavily. He was sweating like crazy. And worst of all- the crowd of people watching the red haired woman dance made Tighnari’s ears ache.

Nilou truly was a fantastic dancer. She perfectly integrated hydro and flowers in her movement and had mastered the art of dazzling the crowd with big eyes and a wide smile.

That was probably the one thing Tighnari and her had in common. People easily liked them.

But he was sure Nilou wouldn’t have gone this far at the possibility her friend liked someone.

His nostrils flared at Cyno hands clapping for her. Although Cyno’s face remained the same stern expression he often sported. What a confusing man.

But just for a moment- Tighnari decided to think all the horrible thoughts to their fullest capacity. He imagined Nilou running off the stage, jumping into Cyno’s wide awaiting arms.


 “Babe!” He called. “You did so good.” 



 Nilou laughed as he spun her. “Did you really think so?” 



 “I always love your dancing. You’re my red swan. Isn’t that right, Collei?” 



 “Mhm!” Collei clapped excitedly. “You did so well, Miss. Nilou.” 



 “Collei,” The red haired dancer pulled her close. “You can just call me Nilou.” 



 “Ah- sorry…I’m so used to formalities with Master Tighnari-” 



 “Who?” Nilou tilted her head. “I’m nothing like this Tighnari.” 



 “You’re right. You’re so much better!” Cyno leaned down, pecking her forehead. “Let’s head home.” 


“Ah!” Tighnari’s palm slapped against his lips but it was too late. He saw Cyno begin to turn.

Without thinking he rolled himself backwards down the hill. Not stopping until his body hit the water bank around the city and he sank inside.

Once all the noise was drowned out by the dark, hollow sound of the dark depths of water, Tighnari took in this loneliness. 

It was just a thought. A silly one. Nilou and Cyno were nothing more than acquaintances. 

But who was to say one day Cyno wouldn’t meet a woman whom he enjoyed more than Tighnari? Who became the mother figure to Collei and pushed Tighnari out of her and  his  life?

Tighnari wasn’t an insecure man. So why was he acting like this?

Why was he so scared now of Cyno leaving him?

Because Tighnari changed things. Not just when he told Cyno he loved him or even when he kissed him back the moment their lips touched- no, he lied when he pretended it was nothing. That it was forgettable. He broke Cyno’s heart. He broke his own heart.

It wasn’t nothing…

He didn’t need to imagine anything else to know he hated this. He liked him too much not to at least tell him the truth.

To not fight for him.

Tighnari kicked up, pushing himself to the surface. He coughed out water, feeling his wet ears dripping down his back as they pressed themselves to his head. However most of his attention was on the brown hand reaching out to him.

“We really have to stop meeting like this.” Cyno gazed down at him, a playful smile on his lips. “I thought that scream sounded familiar.”

Great. Just great. “I can explain.”

“Good. Because I am curious as to why you’re swimming in this filthy water.”

“I was not swimming.” Tighnari took his hand, allowing the strong warrior to help him up. “I fell in.”

“Mhm. And why are you here in the first place?” Cyno licked his lips, inspecting him with his eyes for any sign of something amiss despite his teasing. “You hate the city.”

“Says who?”

“You. Everytime we ask you to leave the forest.”

Damn it. He was right.

“I um…I was looking for…flowers.”

Cyno blinked. “Flowers.”

“Yes. Flowers.” Tighnari placed his hands to his hips. Water dripped down to the grass as he did so. “Mind your business.”

Cyno crossed his arms. “You’re acting strange. Which is even stranger ‘cause you’re usually the level headed one.” He leaned forward. “Could this change of behavior be because of…last night?”

Tighnari swallowed hard. He glanced back up at the crowd which most likely held Collei and the rest of the people tuned into Nilou’s dancing. Why had Cyno come down and they remained? Had no one else noticed?

Did it matter? He could tell Cyno now. 

Tell him the truth. 

“… Shouldn’t you be watching Collei?” Goddamn it. 

Cyno waited a moment before yanking Tighnari away from the water. The young man grunted as his back hit the wall around the docks. Cyno stared down at his puzzled and red face. His own eyes were still cold even when hours had passed since the morning. The sight threw his stomach into loops. “Are you seriously going to continue playing stupid with me?”

Tighnari bit his lip. “Let me go.”

“Or what?” Cyno leaned even closer. Tighnari could feel his breath against his lips as he spoke again. “Are you going to fight me now?”

“Why are you acting so hostile to me?” He muttered. “You know I care for you…I don’t wish to fight in any capacity.”

“I dream of fighting you, Tighnari.” His fingers attached to his chin, pulling Tighnari’s face up. “I so desperately wish to take you right now.”

“Take me?”

“I miss your taste.” He mumbled.

“Cyno.” Tighnari could do nothing as Cyno tilted his head away from his neck before using his lips to brush against the exposed skin. He shut his eyes, his own hands finding their way to his waist. They fit there so easily. 

“Cyno.” He mocked the whine in Tighnari’s voice. The sound made the fox’s face hot as the white haired man laughed. “You were so different last night. Should I go get another mushroom to bring that version of you back?”

“…That’s cruel.” Tighnari suddenly felt quite emotional. Why was it so hard to tell him the truth? Here Cyno was. Staring down at him. Asking him to say what he’d said last night- to tell him it was all true and not just a mistake. But he just couldn’t. Why was he so bad at this? Of all things to be bad at, why did it have to be this?

He didn’t want to lose him.

Cyno frowned. He cupped Tighnari’s cheeks, wiping stray tears with his thumb. “I’m sorry.” He said gently. “I didn’t mean that.”

“Cyno…” Tighnari breathed heavily. His eyes darted between his orange ones and his pink lips. “Cyno.” His own lips twitched. 

The general watched them. Then his own eyes began to water. “Please forgive me.” 

His lips met with Tighnari’s in a deep kiss. They mutually shut their eyes, holding each other tightly as they kissed over and over again. Tighnari gasped in between each wet kiss. His whines quickly drowned in the eternal sound of cheering just above them. Anyone who picked up on the sounds made between the two would look over the side of the city and down to the docks. Perhaps they would see nothing. Or maybe they would catch a glimpse of General Mahamatra and Master Tighnari falling deep into each other.

This image only lasted thirty seconds before the clapping died down and the sound of people chattering lessened. The dance was over but they were still kissing with no sign of stopping.

Once again it became once they stopped they’d have to talk. 

And somehow it was so much easier for them to fall into that filthy water again, their lips still intact as they went down.

Tighnari didn’t care about the water. How it filled his clothes and drowned his ears. He was more focused on stroking Cyno’s sides and up to his chest. Giving into Cyno’s tongue, allowing it to find its desires met inside of his mouth.

It all felt so good.

So right.

Cyno wanted more.

Tighnari wanted this moment to last forever. 

But alas- neither men could breathe underwater. It was Cyno who finally lifted them back up to the surface. They both gasped, coughing yet holding each other for dear life. Their eyes remained locked together. Still stuck in that intimacy of kissing despite reality being back. 

Say it now Tighnari.

Say it before you get too caught in your what if’s again.

“I love you, Tighnari.” Cyno leaned his forehead against his. “I love you.” 

Tighnari held his face. His heart nearly burst at the sound of these words. Say it.

“Cyno!” Collei’s voice interrupted the pair before anything else could be said. “Cyno!” Tighnari’s eyes snapped up to the neon haired girl running down to the docks. A familiar red head’s hand attached to her own.

Cyno cursed. He flashed a small smile to the wide eyed Tighnari before pecking his lips one final time. “Take a deep breath.”

He was still living in the ecstasy of the feeling when Cyno shoved his head back under water. 

He knew he had to swim away. Find a way back to the village. But Tighnari couldn’t help but linger on and watch from underneath those dark waves. His Cyno shaking hands with the woman he’d never thought about as anything before.

Something so small left him rattled.

Left his heart aching.

Cyno…you traitor.












3. Collei’s Impossible Mission



Tighnari and Cyno had come up with two different ways of handling the new gray area of their relationship by the time dinner was upon them. 

And Collei was suffering the consequences of both. 

Tighnari’s decision seemed to be taking the high road. 

He’d dried off since the incident in the city, although his hair was still a bit wet. Rather than warmly acknowledge Cyno as he usually did, he was short with him. “Hurry up, now.” He said as they stepped over the river bed. “No need to be any more late than we already are.”

“What happened to disliking Kaveh?” Cyno pressed himself to Tighnari’s back, leaning in to speak into his ear. 

Cyno’s plan was ditching his strategy of being cold and instead focused on overwhelming Tighnari by being his usual self. Times a million.

Tighnari rolled his eyes despite his growing blush. The sight of them felt strangely intimate. Collei found herself looking away. 

It was becoming quite hellish to be around them.

“I’m not rude. Unlike you…” He shook him off, pulling himself up the hill. 

“I’m pretty sure you’re the only person who thinks so.”

“Hm.” Tighnari heaved Collei up. Cyno waited below, biting his lip and smiling with narrowed eyes. Tighnari’s face neared his, although his expression was more bitter than amused. “Who are you counting in this little declaration? Me? Collei? …Nilou?”

“Nilou?” Cyno tilted his head. He suddenly began laughing. Loud enough to shake birds off branches, who took to the sky to find another quiet spot. “Are you jealous of Nilou, Tighnari?” His green tail stiffened. “What is going on inside that head of yours?”

“I’m not jealous. Did I say I was jealous?”

“So you’re not jealous?” Tighnari’s nose twitched. 

“Stop accusing me of stuff.” He leaned closer, whisper-yelling. It didn’t do much. Collei could hear and see everything.

“I must say…jealousy is a really cute look on you.” Cyno smirked. “Do you wanna skip the dinner and continue this arguing back at the village?”

Tighnari stood. “Come on, Collei.”

“Now who’s being cruel!” Cyno called from below. 

Collei decided exactly what needed to be done at that moment.

Even if she really didn’t want to do it.

Kaveh was a peculiar man indeed. He had short blond hair and strong yellow eyes. Often his outfits were white and green, today included as he opened the door to the trio. “Ah! General Mahamatra, Master Tighnari, Miss. Collei, I’m so happy you came.”

“How could we say no?” Cyno wrapped an arm around Tighnari’s shoulders. The battle was still on. “How are you, Kaveh?”

Kaveh opened his mouth but Tighnari stepped forward. Away from Cyno. “I’m starving. It smells delicious in here. Shall we?” 

Collei took her first plan of action by insisting to be seated beside Kaveh. 

Cyno sat down across from them without a word, allowing Collei and Tighnari to argue over who’d be on his left. “Collei, stop being difficult. Just sit beside Cyno-”

“No. I can’t.” The white haired general lazily looked up at her, although she could see some concern in his eye now. “I ate a bad mushroom and I’m probably going to be in and out of the bathroom all night. I need to be close to it.”

Tighnari frowned. “Are you ok?” He touched her shoulder.

“You’re sick? Do we need to go home?” Cyno started to stand again.

“I’m fine! I insist.”

“But-”

“So,” Collei took the red seat, turning to the incoming scholar. “How are you, Master Kaveh?” Tighnari pursed his lips but took the seat beside his old friend. Both men seemed more stiff than anything.

“Fine. That Al-Haitham is away again.” He grumbled, laying down the plate of panipuri to the table. “You’ll never believe what he did the other day…”

Collei tuned his voice out, instead focusing on the men who raised her. 

Cyno scratched his head, looking to the right away from the green haired fox who kept his arms on his lap and his eyes down. 

Now that she could get a good look at them she could tell where their state of minds were.

Tighnari was nervous. And sad. And confused. Possibly stressed.

Cyno…Cyno was playing it off like he didn’t care. But she could see hurt in his face. She knew it was hurt because she had never seen him look so self conscious till now.

They needed to talk.

But they were both too incompenet and stubborn to give in first.

Collei was their last hope it seemed.

She’d break Cyno first.

“Cyno, do you think Tighnari and I could ever visit you in the desert?” 

“Hm?” He looked up. “I didn’t know you had an interest in the desert. But- if you desire a guide in the sand then I’ll do that for you. As long as Tighnari permits.”

“Do what you want.” The forest watcher muttered. “But my duties remain here.”

“Of course. The never ending work cycle. Tell me, do you  ever  have fun?” Cyno questioned.

“I have fun.” Tighnari snapped back.

“I’m not so sure…”

“I wouldn’t trust you to decide what’s fun and what isn’t. Have you heard your jokes?”

“What’s wrong with my jokes?” Okay this wasn’t working.

Collei cleared her throat. “Ka-Kaveh, can I ask you a question about something?”

“Why of course! Go ahead.”

“My friend has a… a house. And recently…for some reason, there have been cracks in the um…foundation.” Collei glanced at Cyno and Tighnari. Both were too preoccupied with stabbing their meals to notice. “The house is pretty old. She thinks it’s ready to give in but I believe it still has the chance to keep going as long as it’s remodeled and fixed up a bit. Do you think fixing it up is worth it?”

“That’s quite a doozy indeed.” Kaveh sighed, lifting a glass of wine to his lips. “Is your friend ok with putting in extra work and dealing with months of renovation just for this house? Or does she find comfort in moving on?”

Collei didn’t speak or move for quite a long time. Long enough that even Tighnari and Cyno stopped their passive aggressive antics to gaze upon her. Looking back at them, Collei knew in her heart the answer.

They just made sense. No one else would ever make as much sense as Cyno and Tighnari. 

“I know she wants to put the work in.”

“Well great. Here, give her my contact and have her reach out to me. I’m sure we can work something out.”

“Oh that’s not-

“No, no. I insist. I’ll even do it half off! Here, tell her my name and we can maybe plan a time to meet…”

Tighnari kept his eyes on Kaveh as he continued to talk himself up to the stone-faced girl. However, every so often Cyno would grow cocky and sought to annoy him. The battle was still on going after all.

He started a pattern of taking his food and directing the utensil straight to Tighnari’s shiny lips. Each time he did so he’d slap his hands away. Although this only pushed Cyno to go again and again, always when the fox seemingly forgot to pay attention to the white haired nuisance. 

They looked like a pair of children. 

“Alright enough about houses.” Kaveh laughed. “General, how is work in the desert?” 

Cyno beamed. “I’ve recently learned a new style of interrogation. Should I show you?” Kaveh didn’t get the chance to say a yes or no before Cyno poked his fork to Tighnari’s hand. Not hard. Just light enough to place a dent in his skin and to stop Tighnari mid movement. “Fork over all evidence of your crime!” Tighnari glared straight ahead. “Ah, Tighnari… this is the part where you beg me for mercy.” 

“I don’t beg.” Cyno laughed in his face. Collei painfully watched as color flooded Tighnari’s cheeks and he faced him fully. Oh no… “What are you laughing about?”

“I’ve heard you get rather close to begging multiple times before.” 

“I just told you. I don’t beg.”

“No?” Cyno leaned forward. “Would you like me to remind you?”

His hazel eye twitched. “You wouldn’t dare.”

“No?” Cyno’s face turned serious. “You sure?”

“What’s going on?” Kaveh said cautiously. “You’ve been bickering quite a lot tonight. It’s much unlike you two to be-”

“I apologize for our behavior tonight.” Tighnari bowed. “It seems not all of us are mature.”

“Don’t apologize for me. And don’t call me immature.”

“I didn’t call you anything. If you assumed I was calling you immature then maybe that’s more of a testament about you than me…”

“Hey.” Cyno’s voice darkened. He slammed the fork down, drawing silence in the aftermath. “Don’t treat me like I’m stupid, Tighnari.”

“You’re not stupid, Cyno.” Tighnari’s eyes suddenly seemed to be quite shiny. The sight made Collei’s heart drop. “I…” He swallowed. “I don’t want to do this here.”

“Argue?” He raised an eyebrow. “Or are you still punishing me. Do you just- do not want to see me right now?”

Tighnari shook his head. He kept his eyes on that fork, still pressed between the white cloth and the shaking brown hand as he spoke next. “I will never, ever not want to see you.” Cyno took a slow breath in. “But if you can’t face me right now…I won’t ask you to.”

Critical shot.

The wound was evident in Cyno’s expression. He stood slowly. “Fine.”

Battle over.

But there didn’t seem to be a winner at all. 

“Oh enough!” Collei stood up, her own expression a lot more scary and intimidating than anything either men had done up until this point. “You two are grossing me out and pissing me off! I mean, for archons sake! You make fun of Kaveh and Al Haithaim’s weird immature crush on each other-

“What?” Kevah gaped.

“-but now you’re acting exactly like them! Why? Because of one kiss?” 

Cyno’s eyes widened. “How did you-”

“You two are not as smart as you like to think. Tighnari, did you really think I didn’t notice the bruises on the way here? Or Cyno, your excuse of falling into the water? Your apathy towards Tighnari suddenly disappearing after you fell in? How you rushed the conversation with Nilou to return home to him?” They blinked simultaneously. “I love and appreciate you both but you’re really making me cringe today. If I’ve learned anything over the years it’s that you don’t fight the people you love. You fight for them. This isn’t that hard. Master Tighnari,” His ears flattened to his head as she rounded on him. “Do you like Cyno?”

He looked as if he’d just been poisoned. His face was paling more and more with each passing second. Eyes darting between Collei and Kaveh- ignoring Cyno altogether.

Collei sighed. Perhaps they didn’t love each other as much as she-

“I…really, really like you, Cyno.” He turned to him all at once. Even though his entire form was a shaking mess. Cyno immediately reached out and cupped his cheek, hushing and trying his best to steady the nervous fox. “I didn’t mean to make it sound like I didn’t. Or to ignore your feelings. This is all just so new. I’m good at plants and helping people grow…but I’ve never felt like this for anyone before. And this feeling I have for you- it really throws me off.”

“Tighnari, how do you think I feel?” It was rare for Cyno to be serious. Yet no one had seen him as graves as he was until now. “You were my first scholar friend…the first person to show me kindness since I became general…the first person I relied on. Now you’re the first person I think about when I’m scared. When I wake up in the morning. When I’m feeling sad because all it takes is one word from you and I feel life again.”

Tighnari shut his eyes tightly. “Please don’t mess with me…”

“Hey.” Cyno pulled him close, their noses meeting. “How much clearer do I need to spell it out for you?”

“Cyno..”

“I love you.” He whispered. “Should I say it again so you can really feel it? I love you.” Tighnari’s lips spread into a soft smile. “Again? I love you.”

“Enough.” The fox laughed. 

“How could you think I wanted Nilou of all people? I mean  Nilou , Tighnari?” Both men burst into heavy laughter. How quick they were to go from too angry to talk to holding each other. 

“So what?” Tighnari wiped tears away. “Do we just…date?”

“Date?” Cyno tilted his head. “What would that be like?”

“Holding hands? Dinners between just us? Maybe…” Cyno smirked at Tighnari’s red cheeks.

“Hm? Maybe what?” He paused and waited. But nothing came. “Use your words.” Tighnari rolled his eyes. Although his lips stuck themselves out in a pout. Cyno glanced at them. “Kissing? You want to kiss me, Tighnari?”

His cheeks were so hot Cyno could feel the heat. “Isn’t that what people who date do?”

“We’ve never had a normal kiss, have we?”

“There’s a first for everything.” It was as if they were repeating the night they’d first given into each other all over again. 

Except they were doing it right this time. 

“So…would you like to go on a date with me?”

“I would love to, Tighnari.” Cyno’s thumb brushed against the center of Tighnari’s lips. “Can I just- kiss you now? It’s been so long.”

“We kissed three hours ago.”

“Exactly. I’m in need.”

“Mm…can you tell me you love me again?” Tighnari leaned forward.

“I love you.” Their lips met. It was gentle at first. A real kiss. Full of sparks and soft whines.

Hands in hair, eyes shut. Bodies pressed together, tail wagging type kiss.

I’m deeply in love with you and I finally feel good enough to show you I’m worthy of you kind of kiss.

Cyno’s hands tugged him even closer by his hips. Tighnari smiled against his lips, laying his back against the dinner table so they could explore each other deeper.

Kevah coughed. “This is making me seriously uncomfortable.”

“You and Al Haithaim have no shame airing out all your business publicly but this is where you draw the line?” Collei held up a hand to shush him. Although- watching her mentors making out was rather cringy. She too was at her breaking point.

“What did you mean by Al Haithaim and I have a crush on each other?” Kevah narrowed his eyes. “That’s not true at all.”

“Sorry- It kind of just slipped out. Hehe… I got caught in the moment.” Kevah continued staring at her despite her attempt at laughing. “Do you want us to go-”

“I think that would be best.”

“Yeah…” Collei cleared her throat. But Cyno and Tighnari showed no signs of breaking. Rather, their lips were turning red already, Tighnari growing more and more vocal with each kiss. “Ah…M-Master Tighnari?”

His ears twitched and he regained composure. He pushed Cyno off gently, clearing his throat as he jumped off the table. “I ap-apologize, Kaveh. We should- Cyno cut it out! Dinner was lovely but we really must be-”

Kaveh’s nose scrunched up at the sight of Cyno already trying for another kiss. “Just go!”

Tighnari, Cyno and Collei rushed outside. 

They each took Collei’s hands, running away from the giant abode and back into the trees. Back into their village. Their home. She laughed with them. Feeling happier than ever despite all the stress of the day. Cyno and Tighnari…they were back as they usually were.

Things would be different.

But in the best way.

________________________________

The rain had already started by the time they’d arrived back at the village. Once again the two men found themselves wet, Collei a sneezing mess as she entered her room.

They doted on her.

Tighnari rolled her into a blanketed ball as Cyno lit a fire to keep her body warm. She could see right through them however.

With the falling of rain brought clarity and anxiety to their newly opened hearts.

They were back to being awkward and cautious. Regarding each other politely with shaking hands and few words. It was cute.

But it wouldn’t do.

“Don’t worry about me. I’m ok.” She insisted. “Go change your own clothes.”

“Collei, it’s quite alright. We really didn’t mean to put you in this position…”

“I was the one who told Kaveh we’d come.” Collei gently shoved Tighnari’s fingers away from her forehead. “Go take care of yourselves for once.” Both men regarded one another with a glance.

But they did as she commanded. 

“Call us if you need us.” Cyno said.

“Mhm.” Although Collei had a feeling they’d be too busy to answer.

Cyno opened the door to Tighnari’s hut. He blew hot air into his hands as he followed after the fox. Once a fire was lit they faced each other- the only sound between them being the lighting and thunder outside and the crackling flames. How were they to go about this now that the honeymoon, which was quite short, was over? They should be better at this. Neither were the type to hold their tongues. Yet- here they were. Doing just that.

“Did…I scare you earlier?” Cyno whispered. He chewed on his lip, eyes full of pain. He couldn’t get the sound or image of Tighnari on the verge of crying out of his head. His heart said it was because he felt overwhelmed. But his mind kept drawing him back to the bandits he’d captured before. They’d all had that look.

“No.” Tighnari firmly replied. “You never scare me.”

“You’ve heard all about the things I’ve done.” He stepped back. “I never really thought about those things when I was with you till now…but what if I somehow hurt-”

Tighnari grabbed Cyno’s waist, pulling him in as he laid a sweet kiss to the center of his lips. As soon as he felt the warmth of Tighnari, Cyno wrapped his arms around his neck. 

Suddenly remembering every moment prior to now.

At 18 when Tighnari was still wet from the water of the river, he gazed up at Cyno from his place on the floor of his room. He was smiling and the sun coated his pale skin making him shimmer and shine in a golden glow.

He’d felt his heart race then as it did now.

He’d felt it when he was 20 too. Tighnari’s eyes shifted between him and the short green haired girl. He got on his knees and shook her hand. Silently a flower grew in his palms eliciting a smile from her. And him. That same day he took Cyno’s hands into his own, and asked him if he was ok. He said yes. Even though it was only half true.

But Tighnari sat beside him on the grass. And he simply stayed. He let Cyno talk about anything and everything- all with that same bright smile on his face.

Perhaps that was the moment Cyno first felt great love for Tighnari.

And now he was here. Kissing him- loving him as he always did when Cyno felt weak and afraid. He held him up and took on his fear. And told him it was ok with every kiss. Cyno pulled him as close as he could get. They fell into the soft sheets of his bed in a writhing mass of limbs, hair and a very hyper tail.

Cyno trailed kisses down Tighnari’s neck. He licked and showered his ears in attention and love.

Tighnari soaked it up- loving every second of this. But his lips were selfish. They demanded Cyno to kiss them. To focus on them. 

To leave him breathless and grinning.

The rain poured hard against the windows and wood. But they remained warm, safe, completely and totally in one another long into the night and well into the sun’s rise.
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4. In the little moments

Notes for the Chapter:With my first semester of my second year of college beginning- I sadly won’t be able to be as constant with my posting as previously :,)
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Cyno woke to something fuzzy rubbing across his knees.

When he opened his eyes he found Tighnari, no surprise, sitting on his waist. Tail wagging and lips puckered as he observed his sleeping lover.

Tighnari- despite having quite a cuddly appearance- wasn’t someone many would call ‘cute’.

At least not to his face.

But ever since he’d begun dating Cyno he was quite cute indeed.

During the days Cyno was visiting he would pepper him with kisses. Cook him anything he was craving. Once- he even put off a paper just to spend the day sleeping in his arms.

Cyno never grew tired of this new side of him.

And seeing him looking like a love sick puppy at 5 am, it only made Cyno feel deep appreciation for Tighnari once more. It had been only 7 hours since he felt this thankful for him.

Honestly- there were no downsides to this man. Just so much to appreciate.  

Cyno chuckled, his fingers gently pulling him up to his waiting lips. “I’m still not used to this.”

“Come back more often and I’ll wake you up like this every day.”

Cyno hummed drowsily as he shut his eyes again. “I love you.”

“I have an itch.” Tighnari stretched across his chest, pushing his head under Cyno’s chin. “Will you help me out, general?”

Cyno perked up at that word. He sat up in bed, lifting his small face with a finger. “What did you call me?”

“What?” Tighnari feigned innocence. “I have an itch, Cyno…”

“You know how I feel when you call me that.”

“Hm?” Tighnari’s tongue darted over his lips as he looked up to the ceiling as if he were thinking extra hard. “What? General?”

Cyno scoffed. “You little-” He yanked him forward, kissing his fox. He tasted like Lactarius rubidus, a mushroom known for its pungent sweet flavor.

Ever since they began dating he seemed to know every mushroom in the world.

Tighnari was eager to feel him. So eager he somehow ended up the one pressed to the bed. The shirtless Cyno slowly nipped at his top and bottom lip, providing attention to both individually. He sucked his top lip before pushing his wet tongue into Tighnari’s open mouth. He touched his cheek, keeping his head up for each kiss and lick. Their hands touched- the rings across the fingers making a clang as they met. The sound only furthered their already heavy breathing, although neither wished to part yet.

The rings had been a gift.

From the traveler strangely enough.

Somehow she’d heard of their change of status from friends to boyfriends.

Even though she was two years late since they first used the title to refer to each other.

She handed them a gift one evening while visiting the trio. For Collei, a new bow she’d found in her travels around Teyvat. For Cyno, a shiny black ring made from the same tough rock material found in the desert sand. And for Tighnari, a hand crafted wood ring. At the center of both was the opposite’s material, hammered in and forming a tiny circle. 

Very quickly these rings became mistaken for engagement rings.

And in Sumeru, word travels fast.

“General Mahamatra and Master Tighnari are getting married! Can you believe it?” Cyno nearly choked on his water as he gazed down at the men he’d been tailing for nearly two hours. The treasure hoarders continued dragging treasure in the sand, oblivious to the orange eyes above them. 

“The general..? Married? Here I am thinking he’s smart.”

“Hey, what’s wrong with getting married?”

“Do I really need to spell that out for you?”

Collei heard similar rumors in the city to which she reported to Tighnari. He had a much easier time laughing it off. That was until Cyno returned and explained his concerns.

Dating for two years was quite the accomplishment. But marriage? That was serious.

“Do you want to marry me?” Tighnari asked him point blank five months ago during this same visit.

“Well- I have been thinking about this for a while.” Cyno replied in a soft voice. “I won’t be General Mahamatra forever. Collei won’t be your student forever either. A day will come where we are old. And slow. And saggy.” Tighnari frowned. “And I can’t really think of anything I would want or enjoy more than just- living in the forest. Watching you be you for as long as I can.”

It was the most romantic thing Cyno had ever said.

Much better than just a yes or no.

“I would love that.” Tighnari mewed. 

So- in a strange way- they really did become engaged.

Although marriage was quite far from their mind despite this. 

Cyno carefully ran his finger through his hair, making sure to trace his sensitive ears as he did so. Tighnari gasped at the feeling, his fingernails sinking into the warrior’s back.

When the men thought of marriage they thought of many things.

Beautiful women with flowers roped throughout their updos wearing long fancy dresses. Rich men with nothing more to give to life than undivided love.

Cyno was a powerful fighter who represented death to all.

Tighnari was an independent, slightly rude, keeper of the forest. The very thought either could have a peaceful wedding, with each other nonetheless, seemed- off.

They already loved each other.

Had already spent hours planning out what retirement would bring.

Why have a ceremony with friends, family and nosy scholars when all they desired was time to do this. Make out and love each other. God, did they love each other…

Tighnari finally released Cyno’s lips, panting against his still open mouth. “Collei needs some supplies in the city.”

“I can go with her.” He laid a lazy kiss to his neck. Then another. And another.

“Let’s go together. All three of us.”

“Are you sure?” Cyno pecked his ears. “I don’t want you stressing yourself out.” 

“Don’t worry. Your boyfriend is very strong, you know.” 

Cyno laughed. “I know he is.” Tighnari shoved Cyno back to the covers with a huff, kissing his way from the still laughing man’s neck to his ear. “Ah- Nari, Nari. You’re too strong, I-” The sound of deep inhaling caused Cyno to shut down. He blinked repeatedly, tugging at the man on top of him. “Are…are you sniffing me?”

Tighnari peered down at him with blank eyes. “…Well you smell good.”

“Wow…here I am thinking you like me ‘cause I’m so funny, smart and funny-”

“You used funny two times too much.”

“-and in reality you’re dating me because I smell nice.”

“Not just because you smell nice.” Tighnari mused, smiling brightly. “You have a very firm ass,” Cyno’s eyes widened as the fox brought his lips to his ears. “General.”

Cyno stuck his tongue in cheek, cursing under his breath. His back prickled with goosebumps. His hands twitching to grab his shirt. 

It was only 5 am.

They had time.

____________________________________

The city was lively, full of buzzing people excited to get rest for the weekend. Collei walked ahead of her masters, her eyes like giant saucers despite the fact she’d been here countless times before. That was something about her that never ceased to make both men smile and feel warm inside.

She’d never lost the curiosity and passion she’d first arrived in Sumeru with. 

Cyno was quick to pay for anything she asked for or spent more than a few seconds observing. Tighnari found himself walking a bit slower. Really taking in their surroundings.  

His eyes landed on the docks below the city as he walked. His mind immediately took him back to that day he and Cyno became more than friends. A very sweet memory the fox never grew tired of thinking back to. 

He felt his hands wrap around his waist and his face on his shoulder. Although he’d already heard him approaching seconds before his touch had even grazed him. Tighnari bit his lip, gently shaking himself free. “Not in public.” 

A few people passed by, whispering about the forest ranger. He was a rare sight here. 

“How are you feeling?” Cyno muttered. He stayed close. Close enough Tighnari backed himself up into the wood that kept them from falling down below. 

“My ears are perfectly fine.” Tighnari insisted. “I told you not to worry.”

Cyno smirked, narrowing his only visible eye. “I wasn’t referring to your ears…”

“Don’t be lewd.” Tighnari ducked underneath him, backing away. He hid his smile by looking up at the sky, the sound of Cyno’s footsteps ringing in his twitching ears. 

“You know… today is a sort of special day.”

“You mean because you’re going back to the desert tomorrow?” 

“No.” Tighnari paused to face him. “Three years ago today.” 

“Really?” Tighnari had remembered. But it was nice hearing Cyno say it. “We should celebrate.”

“I agree.” Cyno shifted forward, taking his hand as they followed after Collei. Leaves started to fall at Autumn’s coming. Painting the streets in yellow and orange color and leaving the air chilled and full of a gentle breeze. “What can we do that we haven’t already done?” 

Tighnari felt his ring rub against his skin again.

Should he ask him? Was today, the anniversary of their first date, the day they also became…official husbands?

Why did that thought make Tighnari feel so lightheaded?

He didn’t realize Cyno had stopped again until he pulled Tighnari back. The young fox gasped, turning around and facing him chest to chest. “What’s wrong?”

“Nothing.” He tried to step away but Cyno touched his cheek.

“Are you sure?”

“Of course.” He muttered. “Don’t be so worried.”

“Honestly, I just wanted an excuse to get you close enough to kiss you.” Their lips brushed together despite the people all around them. Tighnari leaned into it, holding Cyno with warmth and affection. He decided to ignore their no pda rule for once and to simply enjoy the smell that was his lover and the sweet sounds of his breathing, in and out. He didn’t care who watched them or the fact they were being the epitome of the type of couples they usually made fun of.

Cyno was like a never ending, always so wonderful hug that never stopped being warm.

The thought he’d be gone again tomorrow for month…it made Tighnari lock him in place. He wanted this kiss to last for as long as possible. 

____________________________________

 

Collei was a great cook.

Hell- she was  the chef of the forest. Normally.

Except today. Today…she was shit.

Collei coughed, waving her hand all throughout the small hut. The walls were coated in black smoke, her third attempt at a berry pie still on fire. She was exhausted. Her feet hurt. And all she wanted to do more than anything was call Tighnari in and beg him for help.

But it was his and Cyno’s anniversary. And for everything they’d done for her- making a goddamn pie was the least she could do for them.

Or so she stubbornly insisted.

Thankfully Cyno and Tighnari were not so kind as to let her delude herself into thinking she could succeed at baking. They entered the hut wearing matching brown aprons before she could start her fourth pie. At the right corner of Tighnari’s was a small green fox laying down. The left side of Cyno’s a white jackal on the prowl.

Collei burst into tears at the sight. 

“I’m so sorry! You guys are adorable and I’m a…a failure!” Cyno patted her back as she sobbed into his shoulder leaving Tighnari to begin rolling out the dough.

The pie took its shape slowly due to the difference in chefs.

Tighnari was efficient and precise. He didn’t linger around for too long on anything. Meanwhile- Cyno was doing everything he could to make Collei smile and laugh. He stuck berries to his eyes, rounding off pie joke after pie joke without a sign of stopping. The sight of him red faced and exasperated was the entire reason Collei was back to her usual self. Although she was too busy laughing now to do much help.

“What did the cherry pie say at the end of fall dinner? Good-pie!”

“What do you call a street full of pies? A desserted street.”

“What would you call an apple pie train? A puff pastry.

“You should really stop crying. If the apple pie hears about this…it may hurt its peelings.”

Tighnari finally paused his rolling to look up. “Breathe, Cyno, breathe.”

“Sorry honey. You know, I really want you to know I’d never dessert you.” Cyno sighed dramatically. “It’s just that- Pie love you berry much!”

Tighnari normally would tell them to get the hell out of his kitchen.

But he really enjoyed seeing them so happy.

The pie was served hot with the cold pita pockets Collei had made three hours ago. Despite this massive failure of a dinner- they ate their fill with wide smiles. Tighnari paused his eating multiple times to wipe stains away from Collei’s lips- causing the always talking Cyno to pause each time. He could feel Cyno’s stares, waiting for his boyfriend to do the same for him.

But Tighnari simply placed the napkin back down before going back to eating again.

“Hey,” Cyno finally said. “Why are you only babying, Collei?”

“Why would I baby you?” Tighnari tilted his head. 

“You always take care of me.” Cyno frowned. Then all of a sudden a sly smile grew across his face. He stuck his thumb in his mouth, layering the skin in spit while the two green haired forest watchers looked on with wide eyes. It came back out with a pop, touching the corner of Tighnari’s lips. “You’ve got a crumb, Nari.”

Tighnari slapped his hand. “Cyno!”

“Hm? I was being helpful.” He leaned forward. “You’re not afraid of a little spit are you?”

“Are you afraid of plants?”

“No.”

“Do you want to be?” He glanced down at the now glowing green vision. Their peaceful dinner quickly turned into Cyno running outside and into the forest, Tighnari chasing after him.

Collei seeking to stop both from acting like children.

However they were much too fast for her. They got lost in the green and fell deep into the folds of the trees. It took ten minutes but eventually Tighnari jumped onto Cyno’s back, pushing him to the grass with a triumphant “Gotcha!” 

“My quick little fox.” Cyno accepted his defeat with open arms- and parted lips. He touched Tighnari’s face, holding him in place as he showered him with wet and affectionate kisses. The man giggled, playfully pushing him back even if he remained steadfast and strong. A part of him had acted so angry just to get a moment alone with the handsome warrior.

He wanted to just feel him. To breathe him in deeply and tell him he loved him.

“I’m not going back tomorrow.” Cyno muttered in his ear. Tighnari opened his eyes, his laughter ceasing immediately.

“What?”

“I don’t want to go back tomorrow. So I won’t.”

“You have to.” Tighnari replied. “You have a duty.”

“My duty is to you.” Cyno’s eyebrows knit together. “I like it when I’m here. I like it when we eat at a table together with Collei and when you lecture me on how unfunny I am. I like it when you smell me and wake me up way too early just so we can have sex without worrying about the rangers overhearing-”

“Was saying that right now really necessary?” Tighnari’s voice dropped low, his ears flattening to his head as his face lit with color.

“-I love being with you.” Cyno kissed him. It breathed life into the two, turning the once playful air serious and warm. “I can’t go another couple of months barely seeing you.”

“Cyno…you have to go back.” Although even Tighnari hated saying this out loud- he knew it as the truth. “But that doesn’t mean we can’t visit you or see you still.” His heart broke seeing his orange eyes start to water. “Hey…” He wiped the tears away carefully. “I’m never…ever going to give up on you.”

“I’ll never give up on you either.” Cyno’s arms tightened around him. “It’s always been you. I knew it would always be you from the moment we met.” 

“We have forever together.” Tighnari mused. “I’ll enjoy every second of every day because I know they’re all with you. Even if you’re not physically there.”

“Is coping without me so easy because you’re dating the most hilarious and handsome man in all of Sumeru?” Cyno’s lips twitched into a half smile.

“It’s because you’re hilarious and handsome  and  have the best ass in all of Sumeru.” Tighnari grinned. “And you spoil me.”

“I really do.”

“You could get your title revoked with how corrupt you get for me.”

“Don’t tempt me.” Cyno leaned forward, intent on capturing another kiss and giving his pretty boyfriend’s pretty lips hell. But just then a panting green haired girl broke through the branches to find them.

“There,” Pant. “You guys,” Heavy breathing. “Are!” Collei fell to her knees. “I’ve been searching for so long!”

“I wasn’t actually gonna kill him.” Tighnari replied seriously. “We aren’t abusive to each other.”

“No. But you guys turn stupid around each other.” Neither man could argue with this. 

But they could reach out and pull Collei in, their fingers getting to work at her sides. “Learn to respect your elders!”

“N-no! Not again!” They tickled her mercilessly, not stopping until she was crying and her stomach ached from laughing so hard for so long.

Her eyes were shut once it was over- so she didn’t see the fond stares exchanged between them.

And she was too quick to fall asleep lying on their laps. So she was oblivious to the gentle kisses they exchanged over her head. 

Another year marked.

365 days…no- they had all the time in the world together. 

Perhaps they’d have a ceremony to take on official titles in upcoming months.

Or maybe they’d just enjoy the little moments.

Nothing else would ever make them feel as full with love than when they were all together. Just like now.











