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A gift for the girls

Kordath #13593
“What are they supposed to be…?  Scarves?” asked Kooki, politely.
“Oh no, their tail warmers!” replied Kordath, smiling widely.
“Tail warmers?” growled the Imperial sitting next to Kooki, his gray eyes already filling with fury as he glared at the Ryn.
“Yeah, you know, for when they get a little bit bigger, I know you guys tend to be...well, kind of bare, so I figured they’d get cold,” said Kordath, puzzled by the amount of hostility Andrelious was directing his way.
The man looked as if he was ready to stand up, fists clenching, “Why you little…”
Kookimarisa laid gentle, yet restraining hand on her husband’s arm, looking at Kordath with a barely hidden grin of her own now.
“Kordath, umm, human children don’t have tails….humans generally don’t have tails at all,” she said, undertones of amusement apparent in her voice.
The Ryn stared at her in surprise for a moment, “Really?  I just figured the whole...fleshy bald thing, you all just hid them, huh, I’m sorry.  I meant no offense, and...yes, I’m sure they’d make lovely scarves,” he finished, lamely.
“I should go,” said Kordath, turning and running out of the room, another social faux pas behind him.
