
A Perfect Evening 
 
Will had had a bad night. Jae could see it on him. Even though the full moon didn’t physically affect him 
anymore, he still seemed a little off on those days. Jae hadn’t seen his boyfriend go to bed at all. he 
could’ve sworn he heard him pace at one point at 2 am.  
 
So to lift the mood of his literally wolfish boyfriend, Jae decided today they should have a tea-party. Will 
had some errands to do and was gone all day which was perfect. So Jae brought out all the recipes for 
Will’s favorite cakes, and the moment Will was out the door Jae had been dashing to the shop getting all 
the right ingredients and hurried back home knowing he had only a limited amount of hours, plus he 
wanted the table to be decorated with a fae theme, something they both did relate to.  
 
While working, Jae had dropped the shirt and was running around kitchen, his beautiful fairy wings out 
and drooping down his back. 
He was nearly caught by a lady who was out walking with her dog. She glanced in and they shared eye 
contact for two seconds. The woman raised her finger to point at him.  
 
Nope. 
 
Jae pulled the curtains. 
 
Jae peered out between the draperies and saw her still standing and pointing.  
“Crazy old lady. Continue walking please.”  
 
It was a cloudy day making it feel like the sun never rose entirely. The sky threatened with downfall but 
whether it would be snow or rain it was hard to guess. The weather hadn’t been cold enough lately for 
snow so everything was wet and slippery. Especially in the forest.  
Will didn’t return to the house until the streetlamps had clicked on and the surroundings turned dark.  
At least one good thing that came out of a bleak day like this, Will thought, was that the moon was well 
hidden behind a thick layer of vaporised water. Although it wasn’t enough to raise his tired and cranky 
mood.  
 
When he stepped inside the small entre, Jae yelled.  
“Don’t come in yet!”  
Will was half way through hanging his jacket on the hook by the door.  
“What?” He mused.  
Jae came running, hands up. “Close your eyes and give me your hands.” 
He was wearing one of Will’s sweaters, common thing he did when it was cold outside. It was too big for 
him and nearly worked as a dress. The corner of Will’s mouth twitched into a small smile.  
“Can I take my shoes off first?”  
“Oh alright. Don’t want you to drag mud in, anyway.”  
Raising an eyebrow Will obliged, curious to where this would lead.  
He put his hands in Jae’s. They were soft and powdery, probably flour, that was very normal when Jae 
was bored and alone.  
Come to think of it the entire house smelled strongly of cake and frosting and chocolate. There was a 
comfortable warmth of the entire place and Will relaxed. Home. He was home in Jae’s hands.  
 



Slowly Jae let Will to the living room.  
 
“Okay.” Jae said. “Open your eyes.”  
 
The living room had been completely transformed. Fairy Lights hung from the ceiling. Candles stood lit 
everywhere around them. The orange flames dancing and competing with the colours.  
The coffee table had been turned into a tea table. Cakes, cookies and candy in crazy varieties towered 
and Will briefly wondered if this was some sort of edible jenga competition. There was a teapot filled 
with hot water beside a big selection of tea.  
 
Jae could see how Will’s body visibly relaxed and a big smile crossed over his face. One of those really 
rare ones that only happened on very few occasions.  
 
“You like it?” Jae asked, already knowing the answer. No word came out but Will nodded and looked at 
his boyfriend.  
“It’s perfect.” He whispered. “How did you manage?”  
“Magic.” Jae grinned and Will nudged him, making Jae nearly trip and laugh.  
 
“Sit, sit, sit!” Jae encouraged and started pushing Will over to the sofa.  
 
Both sat down close and Jae poured water into the cups and they both started to dig in to the sweets.  
“God.” Will said with his mouth full of cake. “Jae this tastes delicious.”  
Jae tried to suppress a blush on his pale cheeks. 
“I know! No need to call me God though. You can just call me Jae.”  
“Ha-dee-hah.”   
 
They sat for a long time talking, laughing and enjoying the spread. Time slowed down for the both of 
them and it was as though the world only consisted of the two of them.  
 
When most of it had been engulfed and they both had reached the point of “one more bite and 
stomachs would explode” they ended up sprawled on each other, watching tv. Jae had opened his wings 
and they were peeking through the shirt.  
“Look. It’s snowing.” Jae pointed out at one point and true enough. The view over the forest lake a white 
powder was falling, and the world lit up and things just didn’t seem so bad anymore.  
Jae snuggled closer to Will, and his wings jingled in content. Fairy dust, gently dusting from his hair and 
wings.  
Will smiled and kissed his forehead and combed his hair for a bit of dust.  
“Thank you for today.”  
“Anything for my woof.”  
Jae nuzzled his nose up against Will’s, making him smile and chuckle.  
 
A wolf kiss for his wolf boyfriend. A perfect way to end a perfect evening. 
 


