 Sitting down and looking at the electronic desktop in front of me, another day of restlessness and stationary mind drain. 

Work… 

Somewhere my work is useful but in this office I never see that. I just do my assignments and get my credits. 

I get started, looking through others “work” and blending them together and passing that along to the next fool who then blends my “work” with other’s “work” and passes that along as their “work”

The time passes slowly but I am busy and that is my only satisfaction when I am at work.

My door opens and a very familiar chakat pads in. Shi is fairly old for a chakat but still I can see that shi has plenty of life left in hir. Hir gray fur seems a little grayer than the last time I saw hir. I have gotten used to that quite some time ago. I stand up quickly as I see the grief in hir expression. I rush over to hold hir and shi cries as I hug hir. 

“What’s wrong love? Tell me what has happened”

I wipe hir eyes with the fur on the back of my hands and try to comfort hir.

Hir sorrow fills me with a sense of great loss and yet shi is happy to be holding me.

I lead hir to a pillow in the corner of my office where we both sit. 

Hir eyes show the age and I look into their watery depths.

Shi looks back longingly.

“You died today” 

I hug hir very tightly and try my best to soothe hir.

I knew that this day would come but still the realization of my own mortality was unnerving. 

“I hope you were there with me, I will hate to die knowing I’ll be alone”

“No, you were with me, you died next to me in your sleep and I found you this morning as I woke up”

I try to reassure hir that it is only natural but I feel my throat choke as I search for words.

I just hold hir tightly and caress hir head fur.

Shi raises hir head and looks at me with a look of fond memories and almost smiles

“Do you remember when you were 4 years old and I gave you that old computer and you learned how to turn it on and work the buttons in less than a week?”

I try to remember but I only have vague memories of the games I played on it.”

“Yes, I can remember the computer, I don’t remember too much though. I don’t have a good memory like you do.”

I caress hir cheek and try to smile for hir.

“Well, I was just looking in on that recently and you are so cute when you are that age.  I wanted to just stay with you forever”

“Did you bring me any new games?”

Shi smiles “ No, I just looked in through the door while you were playing.”

I smile and hold hir.  I feel tears growing in my eyes and I let them flow.

“ I want a nice headstone, not fancy but nice, and I want to be buried on a slope overlooking the field behind the house. Will you do that?”

Shi smiles and nods, “ I will burry you right next to me. You picked the perfect spot.”

I hesitate a little and then smile, “ I am happy you like the spot I’ll pick, I guess we never did talk about that much.”

I sit and cuddle as I remember the first time shi walked up and formally introduced hirself to me. I had seen hir here and there all my life but not until I was almost finished with my training, did shi finally come up to me and really talk to me. 

I remember how I fell in love with hir almost immediately. We love each other totally and completely and our time together is almost endless.

I remember our wedding vows and how shi giggled at the part “Til death do us part”

We have a running joke between us that goes. “I’ll bury you if you bury me” 

I never really explained it to our friends but it is ironic that the day will come so soon.

“ You once said that you will die the same day that I die, and now I have a growing dread that you will claim that right today?”

Shi looks a little sadly and nods “ Yes. I do hope to be here in your arms when I die and if you don’t mind I would like it to be today. Is that alright with you?”

I find myself agreeing without even thinking about what it means and then it sinks in.

“TODAY!?  I am not ready. I mean I just died… and… “

I slowly bring myself under control and realize how selfish I am to not think about my wife’s feelings. I nod silently and then look at the time, “I’ll have to hurry home and get things ready. Will I see you again next week? Please! I think I’ll need you then.”

Shi smiles happily “ Yes, I’ll come in next week some time, but I think for now you should go home and get ready. I want to be alone with you when I die.”

We both stand up and I logout of my desktop and we both walk out.

As I drive home alone, I am thinking what to say to hir when I get there. I know that to hir and hir kind, that this is totally normal. I have done very well accepting hir ways and never had too much trouble when shi gangs up on me at my birthday. I smile as I remember my last birthday. Shi was there in full force, must have been ten there and we all had a great time. This dieing though… it is going to be very tough on me… I hope I can handle it.

I pull into the driveway and park but can’t bring myself to walk into the house. 

My wife feels my pain and comes out to see what’s wrong,

 “You okay love? Your home early?”

 I look out the vehicles window to hir. Hir gray fur glistens in the sunlight and hir eyes burn with youth as shi looks into my eyes.

“No, I’m not okay, I died today and you are going to come over and die today also.”

Shi looks a little shocked and I can see hir expression change as it sinks in.

“Oh, I am sorry to hear that, I know it must be a little shocking but it is how we do it. You knew this day would come and I tried to prepare you.”

“Yes I knew this day would come… I mean we all know that death awaits us, but when you come up and say flat out that I died today, it kind of creeps me out a little. Then you say that you want to die today too… that is just a strange feeling.”

“Well, we look at it a little different, We want to be with our loved ones when we die. I know you want to be with me when you die and I certainly want to be with you when I die. What is wrong with that?”

“Well nothing is wrong with that… it’s just that you have it down to a science and that is kind of creepy.”

“Okay, you can think it is creepy but you better get things ready, I’ll help a little but I don’t want to be here when I die so I’ll stay at your sisters place tonight.”

We walk into the house and start cleaning up a little. 

“I don’t really know what to do, you are going to die in my arms today and I am just supposed to let it happen? What if I call the ambulance or something?”

“If you call an ambulance then I will not die in your arms, I will die surrounded by strangers and you will feel very bad for leaving me to die like that.”

“You made your point…”

Shi hurriedly cleans up and grabs a few clothes and then stops at the door. 

“Please love me completely and don’t be afraid, I’ll be back tomorrow night.”

Shi kisses my worried muzzle and tickles me with hir tail as shi leaves.

I look around the house. It is clean enough. I am alone. 

I take a quick shower and stop to look at the fox in the mirror for a few minutes.

 “I look pretty good for a dead guy.”  

I don’t know what to expect but I don’t have to wait long before I hear the front door open.

I quickly walk out to the door, worried at what I’ll find.

Hir gray fur is almost white around the face and muzzle and hir eyes have lost all of hir playfulness. Hir body shows signs of extreme age and yet shi smiles and reaches out to me, mostly for a hug but also for support. I hug hir tightly and kiss hir with all my love.

Shi motions to the bedroom and I help hir to lie down.

Shi softly caresses my fur and purrs faintly,

“ I’ll bet you feel a little odd with a chakat so old in your bed. Just wait until you are very old and a young chakat climbs into your bed.” shi winks playfully.

“No, I feel odd knowing that you are here to spend your final moments with me, I know that there are so many things that I am not supposed to ask, but I need to ask you a question, it is a question that every husband who loves his wife needs to know.”

Shi smiles and hugs me as I begin to softly cry on hir shoulder.
”You may ask your question but you know the rules for answers’ 

Shi smiles weakly and looks into my eyes.

I feel faint and helpless but I need to know,”

“Have I been a good husband to you? Have you been happy living your long life with me, even when I died and left you alone?”

Shi smiles broadly and hugs me tightly,

“That question was answered when I came here to die in your arms”

We cuddle on the bed and talk for most of the evening until sometime in the night I drifted into sleep. I wake up suddenly a few hours later. Shi is still in my arms but I am alone. I cuddle and cry for a while and then slowly get up.

I call my sister’s house and my wife answers quickly. 

The relief!

Hir voice is the salvation of my soul and I cry to hir. Shi is very reassuring and tells me to make all the arrangements for burial.

” This is a very private chore and one that you must complete yourself. Let your love guide you in your choices and actions. When you are done then I will come back and we will have a small party to celebrate our lives and our deaths. This is how it has always been done.

As I turn around and walk back into the bedroom. The body of my wife seems beautiful.

This is not creepy, it is wonderful.

 The pain of death is comforted when your wife is a time traveler.

