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Megakat City Memorial Hospital 
 
Lieutenant Felina Feral always hated the way hospitals smelled. It always reeked of potent 
chemicals and liquids used to ward off infection and kill off bacteria. 
 
She also hated being confined to a bed in one. 
 
Forcing herself to relax, Felina allowed the hospital bed to conform to her body. At least they 
upgraded the beds since the last time she was here at Megakat City Memorial. 
 
"...And I was so looking forward to flying today, too..." 
 
"What's that?" 
 
Felina turned her head toward the familiar sounding voice, trying to see who was talking to me 
before she realized she couldn't. Her eyelids were held down by gauze and secured with tape. A 
precaution, the ER doctors said.  
 
"Sure. A precaution. I mean, it's only my sight, right?" 
 
"...Felina?" The familiar voice belonging to MKC Memorial's Chief of Staff, Dr. Edward 
"Fuzzy" Sphynx, asked again. The tenor's voice carried a note of concern. 
 
"It's nothing, Fuzzy." Felina sighed, leaning back into the pillows. "Just bemoaning the fact I was 
finally given permission to fly again. Then this happens." 
 
Sphynx made sympathetic noises. Felina could feel his furless paws tilt her face, checking for 
something only doctors knew about.  
 
"I'll be taking a lot more precautions from now on." Felina sighed unhappily. "If I can fly again 
that is." 
 
"Don't you dare start thinking so negatively Lieutenant, or you'll be staying with us a lot longer." 
Sphynx warned as he released her face. "So stay positive. Doctor's orders." 
 
"Yes, sir." Felina said as she heard the rustling papers. "So...What's my damage Fuzzy?" 
 
"You were extremely lucky. Quick responses from your fellow officers and emergency room 
staff reduced any possible permanent damage. We're keeping your eyes covered as a safeguard." 
Sphynx replied. "I'll be here with the optometrist later to make a final diagnosis about your 
vision." 
 
"Why would MKC Memorial's Chief of Staff be my personal doctor?" 
 
"Well, you are my good friend's niece. And..." Felina heard some scratching on some paper, as If 
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he was buying himself some time. "...You're an ex that I still care about." 
 
Felina smiled, feeling her mood lighten. "Fuzzy..." 
 
"Perhaps I should have made sure Ulysses wasn't around before I mentioned it out loud." Sphynx 
coughed, sounding nervous. "I still remember his rage when Chief Bombay pretended to be 
interested in you." 
 
"That's only because I'm young enough to be the Fire/Rescue Chief's granddaughter. Besides, I 
think he already knew about us. Uncle has sources everywhere." 
 
"That still doesn't make me feel better!" Sphynx protested. Felina laughed in spite of feeling 
sorry for herself.  
 
"Well, dating the Commander's niece could be considered an occupational hazard." 
 
"I'll say. And while I worry about my future health, I want you to get some rest and try not to 
move your eyes around too much while they're under the gauze." Sphynx said. "I'll check in on 
you later when the optometrist is available." 
 
"Okay. Thanks Fuzzy." 
 
Felina felt a paw gently squeeze hers and moments later heard the hospital room's door slide 
open and close. Silence enveloped her, and she breathed a sigh of relief. At least she didn't have 
to deal with electronic beeps of heart beat monitors and other live saving equipment. She'd had 
her fill of them when her mother was in her last stages of life, fighting feline leukemia.  
 
Feeling around with her paws, Felina found the edge of her blanket and pulled it up to cover 
herself. Maybe a nap would take her mind of things. Like figuring out what to do if it was 
determined her vision wasn't 100%. A pilot, especially a helicopter pilot, needed a sharp sense of 
vision as they managed both flight and weapon systems. Could she see herself doing a desk job 
for the rest of her career? 
 
Long moments dragged by, and she realized she would be unable to sleep. Too much to think 
about and digest. She instead found herself listening to the noises outside her room. Like the 
hushed tones of the doctors and nurses conferring among themselves, and the soft footsteps of 
kats walking the hall. Was this something she would have to get used to? 
 
She heard the room door slide open and close again, and felt a presence in the room. They were 
quiet, almost stealthily. She could barely hear them as they moved around, and noted the clink of 
something delicate on a hard surface. The kat then paused beside her bed, and Felina began to 
notice familiar smells. Like gun oil, grease, and explosive substances.... 
 
Felina nearly bolted out of her bed. "Gunny!" 
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"Shh! You don't want the hospital staff to know a SWAT Kat is here, do you?"  
 
Felina could hear the amusement in the wizzo's voice as she lay back down. She also felt the bed 
shift as Razor sat down next to her. "How did you know I was here? I'm sure what happened to 
me isn't on the news yet." 
 
"I was monitoring Enforcer communications. I've never seen the emergency channels fire up so 
fast." 
 
"Enforcer coms...Gunny, Uncle just changed the encryption protocols last week. You're telling 
me you've cracked them already?" 
 
"Well..." Razor's voice took on a tone of modesty laced with pride. "...Yeah." 
 
"Uncle's not going to like it." 
 
"Then he doesn't have to know, right?" 
 
Felina smiled ruefully, knowing there were quite a few things her uncle didn't know about. "No, 
he doesn't." 
 
"Even though you're not a flowers type of she-kat, I brought you some anyway. The room 
needed it." 
 
"Thanks." 
 
Razor's voice lowered a bit. "Is it bad?" 
 
"No...At least I hope so. I think I was spared the worst of the damage, but I won't know until I'm 
evaluated later." Felina replied. "Keep your claws crossed." 
 
"I will." 
 
Felina felt his paw squeeze hers, and noticed it wasn't leather clad as it usually was. "Gunny, I'm 
surprised you risked coming over here. I know you're good at sneaking around, but doesn't your 
mask stick out?" 
 
"What can I say? I love a challenge." Razor chuckled. "And sometimes it's better to hide in plain 
sight." 
 
"Eh?" 
 
Felina felt Razor take her paws and moved them upward. Puzzled, she moved her paw around, 
feeling fur, and searching for answers. Was that a cheek? A nose? And where was his... 
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"You...You don't have your mask!" 
 
Razor chuckled. "Bingo." 
 
Felina remembered all the times she tried to get the mask off the tom, but Razor seemed to have 
a sixth sense about it. "This isn't fair!" 
 
"It's not? Just because I'm a vigilante doesn't mean I wear my mask all the time. Besides, you 
finally got to 'see' me, right?" 
 
Felina anger flared white hot in a matter of seconds. She guided her paws across his face, 
determined to memorize each and every square inch. If this was his plan to keep her from feeling 
sorry for herself, it worked. 
 
"Okay, smart ass, you know I'm going to get you back for this." 
 
"Oh, I look forward to it." Razor voice suddenly sounded predatory. "Because if it's anything like 
all the other times you've paid me back, then I know I'm going to enjoy it." 
 
Felina rapidly cooled off. "Flatterer." 
 
Something beeped in the room, and Razor took Felina's paws in his again before releasing them. 
"I'd better go. The beep was my signal that they're about to do the nurse's shift change." 
 
Felina felt the bed shift, and then felt his lips on her as he gave her the briefest of kisses. 
 
"Now get some rest, Lina. I'm sure it was your ex's orders." 
 
Before Felina could think to protest she heard the door quietly slide open and close. She smirked. 
He always had to get the last word. 
 
But he was right. She did need some rest. Turning on her side, she fluffed the pillow as best she 
could before settling her head on it. 
 
And this time, sleep came easily. 
	


