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“Thank you, Mrs. Jennings, but I’m not expecting to marry any time soon.” Raven barely stopped herself from rolling her eyes as she said that.

The old woman who manned her favorite stall blinked at her, almost as if she didn’t understand the words. For a long time, Mrs. Jennings had been trying to set Raven up with several men, telling her someone like her shouldn’t be single for so long.

The brunette wondered what the other woman would say if she knew how different she was. She could only imagine the faces of the men the older woman was trying to set her up with when they saw what she hid between her legs and how they would react to it.

“But Raven, a nice girl like you...” The woman tried to continue, but Raven shook her head and put a stop to the other’s words. “A man would keep you safe...”

“I don’t need anyone to keep me safe, Mrs. Jennings. I’ve been living on my own since I was sixteen, and safely at that. If anyone tries anything, I know how to defend myself; I’ve been doing it for most of a decade.” She gave the older woman a pointed glance. “I don’t need anyone to defend me.”

There was some grumbling from the other female at that, but she let the matter rest eventually, and Raven managed to leave the stall with her purchases soon enough. A sigh escaped her once she got out of the market.

It wasn’t as if she wouldn’t like someone to love, but Raven was a futa. She was different from most, and it would be hard for most to accept her. No one in her life knew how different she was. Her mother made sure to always tell her to hide herself, and Raven never tried to do anything else. No one knew how different she was, not even her best friend.

Sometimes, it pained her to keep what made her different a secret. Futas were rare, but not that rare. It didn’t mean she couldn’t be accepted by the people around her, was it?

She liked to think so, but then she saw how they behaved around Lia, her best friend, and her doubts resurfaced. Like her, Lia was different. She was a monster girl – a catgirl. One of the sweetest beings around, one of the most beautiful as well, and yet, plenty of people in their village scorned her for what she was. Some eventually changed their tune when they saw how sweet the other woman was and managed to look past their own prejudices, but others...

Raven made sure to always be there to lend a shoulder for the other female to grieve if needed, but she knew sometimes it wasn’t enough.

A sigh escaped her. It had been a couple of days since she saw Lia, and she wondered if there was something going on. Most of the time, the catgirl visited her daily, seeing as they lived reasonably close to one another. Both of them had their homes on the outskirts of town, close to the edge of the forest. They lived in what could be called cabins, even if hers was a bit bigger and more welcoming than the one Lia lived in.

More than once, she had been tempted to ask the other female to move in with her, but in the end, the words always failed her. It would have been easier for the two of them to live like that, even if it would mean that some of Raven’s privacy would be constrained. In the end, that was what made her hold back. Lia didn’t know she was a futa. If they lived together, the catgirl would find out in time, and then...

Raven bit her lower lip. She didn’t know how her friend would react to that knowledge and was afraid to find out. Lia knew what it was like to be discriminated against, but that didn’t mean she might not be disgusted with Raven for being different and react badly. Especially because Raven had kept that knowledge so close to her chest for so long.

She pushed that thought to the back of her mind. Maybe one day, the truth would come out, and she would have to deal with that situation, but until that happened, she would try not to worry about it.

With a deep breath, she just focused on her path and kept moving forward. It didn’t take long for her to arrive at the cabin.

If there was something she was proud of, it was her home. It was small and old, but it was hers, and it was beautiful. It was the place where she had grown up, where she learned to talk and walk and spent so many hours with her mother. Her childhood had been wonderful.

Then came puberty, the realization that she was different, and then her mother’s sickness...

When the older woman died, Raven was left alone. She had been sixteen. Old enough to live on her own but too young to experience such loss. Lia had been there for her. Her mother hadn’t been very welcoming to the catgirl at first, but that changed when she saw how happy she made Raven. And if not for that, Raven had doubts she would have survived losing her mother.

She shook her head and tried to brush those thoughts aside.

Her home should be a place of happy thoughts. It would have been what her mother wanted for her.

Then she reached the door to her house...

She stilled. It was open. Someone had entered her home and simply pushed her door back instead of closing it completely, and she stilled when she saw that. It would be kind of ironic if someone had decided to rob her after she told Mrs. Jennings she was safe.

Though she suspected that hadn’t been it. Her door had been locked, and it remained unbroken. Whoever had entered her home must have gotten past the lock somehow, and she knew someone who knew how to pick locks. Lia always insisted it was an easy thing to do, and maybe it was for someone with so much control over her own body as the catgirl seemed to possess.

It didn’t mean it couldn’t be someone else, though...

Reaching for the broom outside, she entered her home with it in hand and then cast a glance around. Nothing seemed out of place. There was a sound in the distance, and her hand tightened around that broom.

“Lia? Is that you?” A whimper came from Raven’s room, and the brunette blinked at that. It almost seemed as if the catgirl was hurt, and she didn’t hesitate to rush towards her room, hoping there wasn’t anything wrong.

When she got there, it was to see Lia atop her bed, the covers all twisted around her and getting even more twisted as the catgirl shifted around, rolling from one side of the bed to the other as if pained. Little whimpers and other sounds escaped from her, and Raven let the sight freeze her in place.

Then Lia tilted her head her way, and blue eyes met her own.

Lia was gorgeous.

Blue eyes the color of a clear sky, pale skin that didn’t seem to darken under the sunlight, hair that was a shade between white and grey. Everything about the catgirl was made to draw attention, from her curves to the furry ears atop her head. There was something incredibly alluring about her best friend, and Raven had tried to ignore it many times before, but she couldn’t.

Oh, she had never acted on the attraction she felt for the other female; she knew better than that, and yet she wasn’t blind to the fact it existed.

“Lia?” She asked again, a bit more softly than before. There was something wrong with the catgirl. Her eyes were fixed on Raven’s, but it was as if she wasn’t seeing her, and the brunette wasn’t exactly sure what to do.

There was something in the catgirl’s face that made her seem far more inhuman than anything Raven had seen in her before, and it intimidated her a little. It didn’t mean she wouldn’t help her friend. Slowly, almost as if she was approaching a wild beast, she drifted closer to the bed, her hands raised high. 

“Lia, you need to talk to me. There is obviously something wrong with you, but if you don’t tell me what it is, I can’t help you.”

Some amount of focus seemed to resurface in the catgirl then, and she groaned. Raven blushed a little at the sound – there was something lewd to it.

“Raven...” Lia started, and another whimper escaped her then. “I tried to keep away, but I couldn’t...” The catgirl shifted on the bed once again, turning her back to the brunette and pulling the covers against her figure once more.

“What’s going on, Lia?” Raven continued, closing the remaining distance between them and sitting on the bed. She reached out with one hand and poised it against the other’s shoulder, then almost jumped when Lia moaned at the contact.

“I...” The catgirl started, turning to look at Raven with her blue eyes and then away, her cheeks flushed. “I...”

Raven realized there was something the catgirl seemed embarrassed about, though she couldn’t understand why that was. They had shared everything with one another before. Well, almost everything. Raven hadn’t been able to hide the fact she wasn’t interested in men, though she didn’t exactly admit to the other female that she was interested in women, preferring to let her think she wasn’t interested in things like that.

Lia admitted her own attraction to women more easily, and at times, they had exchanged a few looks that made her wonder if the other female wished for more, but nothing ever came of it.

Raven never dared take the first step. Neither did Lia.

The brunette didn’t know exactly what was going on with her friend, but that didn’t mean she wouldn’t help with whatever it was. 

Slowly, she took hold of the
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