Valentines Day
Disclaimer: Respective owners for digimon and all that… no not All That, though I do miss it.
Rena arrived back home in her usual stealthy fashion, she was so good at coming and going I didn’t always know if she was here or not. I was busy playing one of my games when she suddenly asked me a question. “Brian, is there something going on that I need to know about?”

I frown a bit in confusion before pausing my game and spinning around in my chair to look at her. “What do you mean?”

“Well, I just noticed that there are a large number of human couples out and about today…”

I nodded, understanding what this was referring to and standing up to get at least closer to eye-level with her. “Oh, that, it’s Valentines Day, that’s why. It’s supposed to be a day where you go out of your way to make your special someone feel especially loved… basically anyway.”
“Ohh, I see…” She pauses and seems to think on that for a moment. “Are we going to participate in this?”

“I… well this day is more reserved for lovers… which we aren’t…” I gulped softly, already getting a bad feeling about where this might lead.

“Hmm…” She looked like she was thinking about something again. “Brian, may I ask you something that might be a bit personal?”

I blink at her standing there. “Uhh, sure I guess… what is it?”

“With all the time I’ve known you, I’ve never caught the scent of a female human on you… are you not trying to get close to one, or maybe human courtship is very… distant?”

“Ohh… uhh…” I really hadn’t expected anything like that, it got me a bit uncomfortable really. “It’s not really either of those… I think… if it was, it’d be more the first option than the second…”

“Okay…” My unclear answer obviously didn’t give her what she wanted. “How about this then, do you want to be deep friends with a female at all?”

“Well sure… I guess it’s just not very high on my list of priorities…”

“How is mating not of the highest priority? All living things have that set way up there for reproduction and the preservation of their species.” She actually looked quite surprised by my response.

“I really don’t know Rena, I guess I’m just weird like that.” I state rather flatly.

“Alright, calm down. I didn’t mean to offend you.” She puts both hands up. “Personally I find it nice, I don’t have to worry about anything funny coming from you so I can relax even further here.”
Looking past the fact she had just implied I would have hit on someone outside my own species, I moved the conversation ahead. “Well what about you Rena? I don’t see how you could be getting romantic with any boys out there. You’re never gone long enough for that, and I really don’t get the impression you’re the kind that would enjoy one-night stands.”

Rena crosses her arms under her chest. “True… honestly I’m not looking particularly hard for a mate right now either…” She looks down at herself. “Besides, I’m not especially…” She trails off into silence after that.

Her behavior had become so candid lately it was confusing me. She had been opening up more lately, however this felt like a new level of sincerity. Back when we first met she would never talk about herself, but these days she was offering up even more private details about herself on her own. “Not especially… what…?” I asked, trying to sound as concerned as possible.

She uses a hand to pull at her chest tuft a bit. “Erf… big… here…” She looks back at me uncomfortably.

I couldn’t believe what I just heard, Rena had self-image issues? “Oh… uhh…” I can feel my face heat up some. “I’m… I’m sure you’re lovely Rena – I mean, you are lovely, of course.” I was scrambling for words, this was already not going well.

“I’m okay, within reasonable expectations at least, but still…” She pulls on her tuft again, bringing it out a bit. “I just wish it was out here… I’m a bit on the small side.”

I didn’t know what an appropriate bust size for a Renamon would be, but to me at least she looked well proportioned; though interestingly I didn’t actually know how big she was under that tuft. Despite the fact that she didn’t wear clothes and was around all the time, I couldn’t see it, even when we got close it was difficult to differentiate what was her bust and what was her chest tuft with all that fur. “Oh stop. I know as a human I can’t weigh in on such matters well, but I’m positive any male Renamon would be lucky to have you.”
“That’s nice of you to say, but I doubt Renamon and humans look for the same things in a mate.” She lets her tuft fall back into place.
“Uhh… heh… in this case we do…” I gulp softly. “Guys do tend to like women that are… big there…”

Rena blinks at me confusedly. “What? How? Humans don’t have this.”

“Uhh…” I felt like I missed something. “Have you ever seen a human female? Yes they do.”

“No… they don’t have a tuft of fur here…”

“They… wait what?”

She paws at her chest tuft again. “Male Renamon like those with a good amount of fur here… the fuller and softer the better…”

“Oh…” I was panicking a bit inside. “So… you didn’t mean… oh goodness…”

Rena tilts her head at me. “What… did you think I was talking about?”

“Nothing!” I call out and turn around. “Nothing at all, never mind me!”

She looks down at her chest again. “Did… oh wait, you mean my—”

“I did not mean a thing!” I cut her off quickly.

“Is that was human males look for in a mate?”

“Oh my god…” I whimper, who knows what embarrassment I’ve just unleashed here.

Rena approaches me a couple steps. “No, really, we’ve never talked about this before, I’m curious, how do humans select a mate?”
“Do we really have to talk about this?” I turn back around to her, my heart already racing, and it didn’t help that she actually got closer to me.

“Well… no… I’m not going to make you… but I would like to know; what physical features do humans look for?”

“I… nugh…” This was already embarrassing. “Not all humans are the same… but in general at least, males will go for a female that’s got a larger bust…”
She hums curiously. “Odd… but okay, anything else?”

“Wide hips and a full butt I’d say…” I whine softly, feeling massively uncomfortable.

“And… why?”

“Why?” I fidget where I stand, but continue making eye contact with her, though that was becoming increasingly difficult. “I dunno… it’s just an instinctual thing that tells us they would make for a good mother I guess…”

Rena murrs softly at me. “Fair enough… male Renamon tend to look for females with a think and full chest tuft, as I said. They also gravitate towards those with larger feet. And in stark contrast to you humans apparently, if a female’s bust is on the larger side they will shy away; those last two are for combative reasons, large feet for stability and smaller bust for balance… I honestly could not say why the tuft is important though.”
With all this information out there, it was actually rather odd to compare our species like this. I’d never really thought about it before but there’s no good reason the two of us would look for the same things. “Huh… most humans don’t even care about the size of their partner’s feet, so long as they are not extremely small or large.”

Rena was looking over herself. “Wait…” She then looks at me. “Large chest, wide hips, and full butt, that’s what you said right?”

“Umm… yeah… that’s just in general though, it’s not the same with all of us.”

She’s not looking at me, still focused on herself. “Unless I’m mistaken, I pretty much fit all of those qualities…” She finally looks at me. “Does that mean a human would find me attractive?”

“Oh my god…” I repeat from before, looking down. I could not bear to look her in the eyes right now. “I… I guess, maybe…”

She puts her hands on her hips, and she gets a bit of a smirk… “That means you could find me attractive, eh~?”

“Uhh…” I refused to look up at her. “On… a primal level… technically…”

“Do you?” She asked outright, something I had hoped she wouldn’t.

“I like you more for how you act, and the kind of person you are.” I state quickly, trying to get out of the question with my gaze looking everywhere except right at her.
“Answer the question Brian, do I have a body that you would be attracted to?”

I tried a different answer and hoped that would be good enough. “If there was a human female with your proportions, yes, she would be attractive to me.”

“Interesting…” Rena murrls softly, she still had that smirk which was making me a bit worried.

“What…?” I asked cautiously

“Just thinking…” She continues to look me over. “I suppose those feet of yours are kind of big… for humans anyway… and maybe I could imagine that hair on your head as a tuft…”

I blinked at her, I couldn’t tell if she was kidding with that or not. “What are you…?”

“Well you just confessed that I have attractive qualities to a human… just trying to see if it could work in reverse.” She reaches out and pulls my hair up, it sticks that way even as I ‘eep’ and pull away. “That’s not bad actually~”
I try to flatten my hair back down, but given it tended to puff up a bit naturally it was difficult to do with just my hands; and I still couldn’t tell if she was just messing with me or attempting to make some weird point. “Knock it off Rena…”

“With a little work… it might work… you’re still no Renamon though~” She trails off, that smirk still on her face.
It was now I was getting the impression she was not joking, and in fact I did have a quality or two a Renamon would like, albeit not the ones I would have expected. “Uhh… thanks? I think?”

She giggles softly. “Too bad you aren’t quite there, could have made my next heat go much smoother~”

My brain lagged for a step, it took an extra moment to register what she meant by that. “Oh? … Oh! Uhh…”

“For the record, that time I was kidding, so don’t get any ideas.” As she turns for the door behind her she brushes her tail along my chest teasingly. “I’m going to head out for a bit again, see if I can learn more about this Valentines Day on my own with this new information. Oh, and try not to stare at my butt too hard when I walk out the door, okay?”
Before I knew it she was already out of sight… this whole thing caused a few questions of my own to surface… confusing and complicated questions that I really didn’t want to face right now. I sat down and turned back around to my game and focused on that as best I could.
