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Ref art from https://www.weasyl.com/submissions/keijimatsu?folderid=106745 
[11:50:01 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur scurries about with her little broom and dust pan.  The Furret is practically dancing on air, as she's just heard that her master is going to be bringing home a butler today! Finally, someone to team up with~ Not that she doesn't mind the chores, but she's always wanted to work beside a butler. It'll be like a dynamic duo of personal service! She grows so excited that she almost makes a bigger mess than what she was trying to clean up! Thankfully, she gets herself and the mess under control before too long.

Music: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=acci5Iyd5pQ
[11:59:47 AM] Cadbury: The front door opens.  Colette hears two step through it, and an unfamiliar voice.  A refined voice, classy and courteous.  "May I take your coat, sir?"  You see, Cadbury considers himself to be on the job the moment he walks in the door.

Colette's master walks into the room she's in, with a Linoone right beside him.  The Linoone wears a blue coat, a red tie, and a serious but openly-friendly expression.  He holds master's coat folded over one arm.  "Ah, good to meet you, Ms. Bellefleur." he pronounces her name with a flourish, making it sound more fancy and sophisticated than she's ever heard her name said before.  "The name's Cadbury.  Charmed."  He bows, just a bit.  "I look forward to working with you and supervising you."
[12:08:56 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Her ears perk up when she hears the unfamiliar voice.  The tone alone and the dialogue tell her that the new butler had finally arrived!  She turns to see the Linoone and brightens up even more at his words.  The way he says her name, that lovely accent, his overall demeanor; it's all just fantastic! She's tempted to just jump onto the handsome fellow and even comes close to doing so! Once again, she regains control, simply rushing up to him, then does a little curtsy for the gentlemon. "It's a pleasure to meet you. I look forward to working with you as well!"
[12:17:20 PM] Cadbury: Cadbury breaks into a small smile.  She's quite cute, as any Furret in maid apparel should be.  After hanging up master's coat, he offers master a pipe, a light, and the TV remote.  "If master would relax, the two of us will prepare his meal.  Come, Ms. Bellefleur.  Will you show me to the kitchen?"  He offers Colette his arm, revealing finely-manicured claws on his paws.
[12:20:21 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur helps the Linoone by grabbing a pillow and a listing of upcoming programs to choose from before going over to Cadbury. "I'd be delighted to! Right this way~" she replies before hooking her arm around his to guide him into the kitchen. Along the way she gives a mini-tour, giving a bit of information about the rooms they pass through on the way to the kitchen.  As expected, it's a large room containing various counters and shelves and a few ovens and stoves, all of which are human sized. Thankfully there is a small collection of ladders and stepladders for Pokémon servants to use to reach everything they need.
[12:26:12 PM] Cadbury: Cadbury gives her an appreciative smile as he's given a tour, taking in the mansion and hoping to memorize the layout.  Once he finds the kitchen and its ladders, he looks a mite troubled.  "Oh.  Oh dear.  Ms. Bellefleur, could I trouble you to do any of the work that requires a stepladder?"  He looks in the other direction, dipping his ears.  "I must admit I have a phobia of standing at the top of them."  Kinda cute to see a proper and collected butler shy of his fear of heights.
[12:31:39 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur can't help giggling a little at his request. It does seem a tad silly, but she isn't going the type to play with such matters. "Of course! Just tell me what you need and I'll have it for you in a jiffy!" she tells him before going over to one of the counters, bringing a stepladder with her.  There, on the counter, is a book with the meal schedule with all of the week's meals planned, including those to be served at various parties and other social events! She grabs a small piece of paper and writes down the ingredients and tools Cadbury can access without the need to climb up any of the ladders and then a list for herself.
[12:37:24 PM] Cadbury: "Mostly those very tall ones that reach the cupboards."  He paces the floor as he reads the meal preparations, and directs Colette to fetch those dishes and foodstuffs in the high cupboards first, while he peers up at her to make sure she's alright.  The view isn't bad either.  He gets a good peek under her outfit whenever she climbs one of the stepladders, and admires the sight subtly.  If she didn't know better, Colette might think he fibbed about his fear just to get an upskirt — but no, surely he's too polite for that.  Not to mention he didn't have enough time to plan ahead.
[12:40:52 PM] Colette Bellefleur: The idea that the Linoone might be staring up her dress is the furthest thought from her mind.  She does realize that such a thing might occur, but sure the Linoone is too much a gentlemon for such crude behavior.  Once they've gathered the necessary items she begins prepping the ingredients while Cadbury mixes and directs her on what he needs next.  Before long they have the meal cooking and a timer set. Now perhaps she can get to know her new co-worker! "So, Cadbury, could you tell me a little about yourself?" she asks after washing her paws, drying them on a little towel that hangs off a ring on the front of the counter.
[12:54:15 PM] Cadbury: Cadbury watches her dry off her furry little paws with a towel, finding it inexplicably adorable, but he can't let his composure crack past a soft smile, thanks to his training.  He adjusts his little tie.  "Of course.  My full name is James Cadbury.  I was raised as a young Zigzagoon footservant, and as I showed promise, I was groomed for a higher position.  I prefer to maintain a mutual respect with those under my position, rather than boss them about.  And some of my soft spots include flan and adorable outfits.  Is there anything else you'd care to know?"
[12:58:05 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur smiles and nods politely as she listens. "I'm glad to hear you take such an approach with your coworkers.  I suppose if I need to know anything else I'll ask as it comes along." she replies before going over to one of the cabinets, pulling out a small glass. "Would you care for a glass of water?" she asks as she fills the one glass straight from the tap. Of course, being the tap of a house owned by one such as their master, the water is purified via a system hidden beneath the sink.
[1:00:31 PM] Cadbury: That's the first thing he asks.  "Is it regular tap water or filtered?"  Once she answers, he answers yes please.  "Would you care to fill me in about yourself as well?" Cadbury asks, taking the glass from her with a light 'tink' of his claws, then giving her the chance to talk while he sips.
[1:05:06 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur informs him that the water is indeed filtered and even shows him the device that filters the water hidden beneath the sink. This eliminates the need for bulky devices being attached to one's faucet. "Well, before I came here I worked for someone else. But hard times fell on them and....well...the year or so that followed became rather difficult times for me." she starts to explain, the perky smile fading from her face to show a somber look, as if she's become lost in distant memories that she'd rather not recall much of.  Once more she collects herself and the familiar smile returns to her face. "But eventually I found our master and he was happy to take me in! I've enjoyed working here ever since~"
[1:08:31 PM] Cadbury: "I see.  I sense you don't want to talk about those sensitive times, at least not at such an early period of our working relationship."  He sips again, perhaps coming off a bit wise.  "Perhaps you should also fill me in on how our mutual master best likes to be pampered."
[1:12:16 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur is thankful that he doesn't pry into her dark past, giving him a nod. "Like any other rich person, he enjoys finer things.  Silk garments, fine wines, imported tobaccos, etcetera.  Though he does occasionally indulge in more "common" things, just to shake things up.  I've actually seen him return home once from an outing with a bag of groceries from one of the local supermarkets!" she exclaims with an excited giggle.
[9:02:19 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury appears shocked.  "What?  Groceries??"  He fusses at his tie, eyes closed.  "Well, we can't have master participating in such menial tasks as THAT, again.  Gives him the wrong image among his peers."  He consults his chin with his claws.  "I'll have to look into purchasing something silk for the sir...  I wonder what kind..."  His eyes roam, to her.  "You wouldn't look bad in silk yourself, Ms. Bellefleur."
[9:05:16 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur can't help giggling at the Linoone's reaction to this shocking bit of information. "Oh it's quite alright. It's what makes him so popular among his peers, that he's willing to dabble with what they all consider "common folk." It shows that he doesn't always consider himself above them." she explains.  When he mentions how she'd look good in silk she blushes some and giggles bashfully. "Cadbury, you flatterer~" she scolds teasingly, playfully swiping at the air towards him with one paw.
[9:11:11 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury moves his head to the side, smiling at the Furret.  "Perhaps!  But it's not untrue flattery."  A timer goes off.  Cadbury moves toward the stove, slipping oven mitts on his claws before he pulls the meal from the oven.  "What would you say?  Does it look done?"  With the side-dishes prepared, this is the last thing waiting.
[9:13:16 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur takes a fork and gently pokes the meal, testing it's firmness and giving it a few sniffs. "Mmmm~ I'd say it's just right!  You take that to him and I'll grab the wine." She says before going over to a cabinet. Inside was a large rack filled with an assortment of wines. She takes a stepladder and pulls one bottle from the rack and a stemmed glass that hangs on the inside of the door, setting both on a tray before following after Cadbury.
[9:18:59 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury does just that, after putting it on the proper serving tray of course.  The mitts are off, and he carries it to the dining room, where he humbly presents it to the human.  "Dinner is served, sir."  He lowers in a bow, closing his eyes, as he moves away from the table.  Once the side-dishes and wine arrives, he asks, "Ms. Bellefleur, would you mind staying here and attending to anything master needs?  I'll be in the kitchen preparing something if you require me."
[9:20:22 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur sets the wine tray on a folding table then pours some into the accompanying glass for their master.  She then nods to Cadbury and stands to the master's left side, waiting for any requests to arise.
[9:32:20 AM] Cadbury: After a while, Cadbury returns with dessert.  After setting it in front of master, he provides a description in case this is the first time that he or Colette has seen one.  "A decadent brownie for master, infused with imported Italian hazelnuts and dusted with gold.  Accompanying is this crystal atomizer — master simply has to spray the port into his mouth gently before taking a bite."  He demonstrates by holding the bulb and almost-squeezing it, but doesn't want to waste any of the contents.  Then he stands back and sets his claws behind his back.  Trying to be humble, but that smile on his face is pretty darn proud of preparing something so exquisite.  He peeks over to Colette with the same expression, sure she would be impressed.

[9:32:32 AM] Cadbury: http://i.cdn.turner.com/trutv/trutv.com/graphics/blog/gallery/most-expensive-foods/brownie.jpg 
[9:41:17 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur smiles back at Cadbury and is truly impressed with the lovely meal. It seems Master is as well, as he sprays some of the port into his mouth then takes a bite. The sound he makes signifies that he enjoys the combined tastes and he gives a nod to his servants to dismiss them.  Colette curtsies to the master before making her way towards the exit.
[9:46:38 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury wishes that master enjoy his meal, and removes the dirty dishes from the table.  To get to the sink however, he'll need a little more height.  He can reach to put the dishes on the counter, but reach up into the sink?  Too much.  He goes in search for something non-ladder to help — and finds a step-stool, setting it in front of the sink.  "This will do fine.  Would you prefer to wash or dry, Ms. Bellefleur?"
[9:50:49 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur grabs a towel from a nearby stand. "I'd like to dry.  The warm water and soap does a number on my poor paws sometimes." she admits with a little giggle.  It's nice having someone help with the dishes.  They get done much faster than when she did them by herself, so the two have some free time before it's time for bed!
[9:53:49 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury rinses and scrubs up each dish, being very gentle with his claws as not to scratch the fine china.  He sets them in the drying rack after they're rinsed.  "Tsk.  You would really think master would invest in a Pokémon-sized countertop if there are no humans working here."  He turns to Colette.  "Or are there?  Or are there some taller Pokémon in employment?"
[9:56:02 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur giggles again. It's funny, somehow, that he doesn't know much.  Then again, he is new so it can't be helped.  "He does have some humans under employment, though most of them are on vacation right now. There are some taller Pokémon that are currently off duty. So for now we're pretty much on our own."
[10:02:17 AM] Cadbury: "That's fine with me.  It feels more intimate with two.  And we can handle it on our own."  Once they're done with dishes, Cadbury escorts Colette to the much smaller and humbler table the servants eat at.  Once she's seated, he places a dish in front of her.  The food isn't as fancy as the meal prior, but for a maid it's certainly above average — a rather pretty bowl of spaghetti, topped with meat sauce and herbs.  "I took the liberty of preparing our own dinner while master was eating.  I hope you'll enjoy, Ms. Bellefleur."  There's a bowl for him as well, and he sits across from the Furret.
[10:05:58 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur claps her little paws together, delighted by the meal she's presented with! It's been ages since she's enjoyed such a meal, much less one so well prepared. "Thank you! I'm sure I will~" she replies before she picks up a fork and begins eating.  Truly the meal is excellent, leaving the Furret happily full and with a little smidge of sauce on her muzzle that she doesn't seem to notice.
 [10:16:58 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury coils pasta round his fork, though his eyes aren't on either.  His blue eyes connect with her.  "It's possible I already said this tonight, but you look lovely tonight Ms. Bellefleur.  I'm not sure if it's your outfit, your fur coat, or your face, but it's lovely.  Perhaps it's all three."  He looks down to his food eventually, smiling gently.  "So.  Do you have any life goals or special dreams, Ms. Bellefleur?"
[10:19:55 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur swallows the food in her maw as a light blush forms on her face from Cadbury's words."  Oh my~ Th-thank you! I must say, it's rather nice being complimented so often~  Master does so on occasion, but it seems he does so out of politeness, usually." She then dabs her muzzle with a napkin before answering his question. " For the time being, I'm happy serving master. Though I suppose, someday, I'd like to settle down somewhere and maybe raise a little family of my own.  But enough of me....what of yourself, Cadbury? Is there anything you strive for?" she asks before taking a sip of water.
[10:33:40 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury presents a fond smile.  "I assure you it's more than politeness from me."  He twirls his pasta more than necessary while he thinks about how to answer.  "I wouldn't mind being in master's position, perhaps after several years.  Do you think you could see me as master of a household?  Hm.  It's also possible I might shift career into a similar field — waiting at a five-star restaurant or hotel, perhaps."  He looks back down to his plate.  "Not to say I don't think of romance sometimes."
[10:37:07 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur smiles at the Linoone and nods gently. "If you play your cards right, I could surely see you in a similar position as our master! Though if you were to work at such a luxurious hotel or restaurant then that'd be lovely as well~" she replies.  A soft giggle comes from her maw when he speaks of romance. "I'm certain we'll both find the right one for us, someday~ I can't imagine who could resist a fella as handsome and courteous as you." she tells him, blushing a little more before somewhat quickly scooping some more spaghetti into her maw. A rather bashful lady, this Furret was~
[10:42:13 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury 's blue eyes watch her for a couple moments, then move down to his plate again.  He smiles, understanding what she may have meant by that, and appreciating it.  He leaves a silence, but there's an implied 'thank you.'

They ate rather late since they must wait for master to be done first.  After the meal, Cadbury welcomes Colette to prepare for bed.  He does the entire dishes load this time, willing to take the workload off the fine lady.  Later, he joins Colette in the servants' quarters, and looks around to get a feel for his new bedroom.
[10:45:58 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur slips out of her maid outfit to give her fur coat a good brushing.  Thankfully she's quick enough to be done and put on her night gown before Cadbury arrives.  All of a sudden the thought of having the handsome male sleeping in the same room as her has her cheeks tinted a cute shade of red, but she goes up to him all the same. "S-so....j-just pick a bed and make yourself at home." she tells the Linoone, still blushing brightly and fiddling her front paws together nervously.
[10:51:49 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury looks at the fine lady in her thin night gown, just long enough to admire and not long enough to be rude.  His eyes drift up, and float from one bed...to the other.  "We're..."  He looks back toward her.  "In the same room?" he asks the obvious fact both had already figured out.  He looks surprised, and perhaps a bit embarrassed, but not enough for blush to show.

"No, no, m'lady, please, you choose first."  He closes his eyes, bows a little, and gestures toward the beds.  "Surely there's one of these you're already accustomed to sleeping in.  You were here before I."
[10:55:20 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur does a little cursty before going over to one of the beds. Just as he figured, it's one that she seems to have made her own.  The sheets are a light pink color with floral patterns and the nightstand next to it has one of her garments sticking out from a drawer, which she quickly stuffs back inside with a bashful giggle.  She hops up onto the bed then slides herself beneath the covers, wiggling to make herself comfy. "G-good night, Cadbury. I shall see you in the morning~"
[11:05:33 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury has very little privacy, so he simply undresses with his back toward her.  His tail keeps him decent from this angle.  ...Well.  It's not as if he were wearing pants in the first place, but.  He does feel more naked without the shirt and coat.  He folds them carefully.  "I um.  Don't have nightwear packed.  I didn't expect to be sharing company with a lady.  Please excuse my indecency."  Okay, now he's blushing.  A lot.  But he's not facing her, just glancing over his shoulder a little.

He excuses himself to a tiny bathroom, passing her bed as he does so.  Colette hears him brushing his teeth, then he returns and climbs into the bed beside hers, separated by only enough space to walk past.  The blankets cover his indecency at least.  Funny how he never felt guilty about sleeping au natural until now.  "Until then, Ms. Bellefleur.  Sweet dreams."

But dreams don't come.  He can't fall asleep, his mind too busy with thoughts of his new place of employment, and the lady mere meters away from him, wrapped up in such a pretty nightgown.  He did his best not to stare, but the image is still imprinted in his mind.  He starts to think about her from other angles that he didn't get a view of — and chastises himself mentally, blushing and curling up.
[11:11:00 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur feels as if she's watching a train wreck....a very appealing one at that.  She doesn't want to stare, but she can't look away. At least not until he hides himself under the covers of his chosen bed and speaks to her.  She snaps back to reality and gives a quick nod to her co-worker. "Y-yes....you too." she replies before settling herself down to sleep.

Unfortunately, she too has a hard time sleeping.  Similar thoughts begin to whirl about in her head, all of them revolving around the view she was treated to before making her attempt to sleep. Ever since she had escaped from her past, she had refrained from even thinking such thoughts, but the arrival of the handsome male is starting to spark feelings she's long since kept dormant, causing her to fidget and to toss and turn in her bed, leaving her rather restless for some time.
[11:14:58 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury is jarred from his thoughts, lifting an ear up when he hears a creak of the bed next to his.  He rolls over to turn toward her.  "Ms. Bellefleur." he whispers, soft enough not to rouse a sleeping body, but to attract the attention of someone awake.  "Are you still awake?"
[11:16:05 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur 's ears perk up and her fur stands on end for a second when she hears his voice.  She takes a moment to calm herself before turning towards the Linoone. "Y-yeah....are you finding it hard to sleep too?" she asks nervously, wondering what might be keeping him up.
[11:24:39 AM] Cadbury: "Yes.  My mind's too busy."  He tosses the blanket off and sits tip, his legs hanging off the side of the bed facing her own bed.  But still enough room for a second 'mon to sit beside.  "I'm sorry I've put you out of sorts, accepting a new roommate suddenly...  I'll speak with master about possible different arrangements tomorrow."  Tugging a suitcase over, he fumbles around in it for something.  "What time is it..." he mumbles.  There's no clock in the room, so he pulls out a pocketwatch from his luggage.  It glints in the dim light coming from the hall, gathering attention.
[11:29:42 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur begins to blush again, but she ignores the feelings that stir from seeing him exposed once more.  "N-no....it's quite alright.  I've roomed here with other fellas and ladies for some time.  A new face usually gets me flustered, but I'll adjust." She tells him, a half-truth.  Sure, it was awkward to walk in on some of the others at times while they changed outfits. Though she quickly grew accustomed to it.  Yet things seemed as if they might be different with Cadbury. She wasn't sure if she'd grow so easily accustomed to his "naked" form like she had the others.

The sight of the shiny watch distracts her from her thoughts, making her get up and step a bit closer to the Linoone. "That's a lovely watch~ Where did you get it?" she asks him, curious about the trinket and hoping to learn a little more about Cadbury.
[11:36:42 AM] Cadbury: "Confounded contraption."  He rattles the watch in his claws, brow furrowed.  It's not working properly.  Then he sighs softly, his expression softening.  He scoots toward the pillow to give her room to sit if she pleases, and turns the device to face her.  In fact she places it in her paws if she wants to hold it.  It's silver and shiny — not real silver of course.  "It's a pocketwatch my uncle gave me as a lad."  His tone of voice is nostalgic, a bit tired.  "He told me it's ever-reliable, throughout all of his days.  He once said that it would only stop working if life became timeless."  As Colette looks at the watch's face, she notices the hands aren't moving, and it's not ticking.  It's stopped at a late hour, so it must have broken recently.
[11:39:10 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur seems to forget her bashfulness, hopping up onto the bed without much thought.  She's more interested in learning about the fascinating male, taking the watch in her paws. "That's sweet~ I bet you miss him." she says with a sweet tone before examining the watch closely. "When life became timeless...." she quotes the Linoone softly. "What do you suppose he meant by that?" she asks, turning to look up to Cadbury.
[11:48:08 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury lets his eyes drift from the still clock-hands up to the Furret examining it.  "I think..."  He pauses, thoughtfully.  "It means...  this is a special...pivotal, timeless moment in my life."  One of his arms reaches around her shoulders, the other takes both her paws in his gentle claws.  His gaze meets hers, and he holds it.  He doesn't know how long — the watch has stopped after all.  He decides it doesn't matter, he's not to meant to keep track.
[11:50:56 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur 's cheeks turn a brighter shade of red at his words and moreso when she feels his arm wrap around her shoulder and his paw grab hers.  The watch slips from her grip onto the sheets, but she's too focused on the Linoone to worry where it had fallen.  She can't take her eyes off his own and simply gazes deeply into them, her heart races and her mind is sent into a whirl. Could he mean....what she thinks he means?
[11:54:47 AM] Cadbury: Cadbury closes his eyes and opens his heart.  His gentle grip stays where it is, and he moves his snout to brush through the soft fur of her cheek - tracing along those cute little brown markings.  He softly inhales the scent of her fur, her body.  It feels right, this moment, this sensation.
[11:57:20 AM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur 's eyes close as well and a chill runs up her spine.  She shivers from the intimate contact and finds herself holding Cadbury's paws firmly in her own now.  A part of her isn't sure if they should go any further, but another part of her, with a more dominant voice, urges her to let the male do as he pleases.  She finds herself enjoying the attention and even contributes to the moment a little by pressing her cheek against his whenever they brush past each other.
[12:02:06 PM] Cadbury: "You are beautiful." he whispers, right against her cheek.  "Not in this light.  Not in this nightgown.  You just, are."  His nose continues to nuzzle against her face for quite a time, before he opens his eyes and looks at hers again.  "Ms. Bellefleur, would you gift me with your first name?"
[12:04:25 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur almost melts at his words, letting out a dreamy sigh. "C-Colette...." she replies in a near whisper.  "M-might I call you...James?" she asks, cheeks now a bright red.  She could hardly believe this was happening! But she's happy that she's come across a fella like Cadbury~
[12:09:00 PM] Cadbury: "Colette...a lovely name as well.  Yes, if you wish to, Colette."  His eyes crinkle with a mirth.  "Just not in front of master."  His nose presses to her cheek again, this time to softly kiss it.  He strokes over her forepaws.  "Thank you for helping me find true happiness."
[12:12:39 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur nods gently and lets out a soft little coo as he kisses her cheek. "S-so....what shall we do now, James?" she asks, uncertain of what she should do now with her handsome new gentlemon friend. "I'm...not sure if I can sleep just yet."
[12:21:15 PM] Cadbury: "No one's called me that since I was a lad..." James mentions with a smile.  His lips leave a trail of kisses from her cheek to the edge of her lips.  He checks her eyes, and once he's sure she's willing, he presses his lips against hers, and holds her close.  So much emotion stirs within him — the experience is breathtaking.
[12:23:11 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur just loves those little kisses along her cheek, making her giggle some.  When he brushes against her lips she smiles and then leans in to meet his lips, kissing him in a way she hadn't kissed anyone for years.  It felt so wonderful, much more than any other kiss she'd experienced before~
[12:28:33 PM] Cadbury: Cadbury doesn't know nor care how long he's held the kiss, but it's long enough that he's grown comfortable with her lips, falling into them like soft pillows.  Once he eventually pulls slowly back from her lips, he takes one of her forepaws in each of his.  "Colette, could you see yourself with an old fool like me?" he asks humbly.  A blush colours the normally-collected butler's cheeks.
[12:30:25 PM] Colette Bellefleur: Colette Bellefleur giggles softly. He's so cute and handsome! "Only if you're willing to accept me, kind sir~" she replies with a soft nod, then gives him another quick peck on the lips.

