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“Mrs. Matthews, have you seen Yuki?” Eden tried not to react to the look of almost disgust that took over the other woman’s face when Yuki’s name was mentioned.

She should be used to it by now. No one in their village liked the white-haired foxgirl; they hated her, really. And there was a time when she brushed their concerns apart, thought them foolish, though well-intentioned.

She didn’t feel as charitable nowadays.

Eden considered them the same kind of monsters they believed Yuki to be. The monster girl tried her best, as she always had, ever since she was born. She supposed the white-haired female was lucky one of the villagers didn’t drown her when she was a child, but even they weren’t as heartless. Not that they had cared well for the orphan among them. Maybe one or two of them, those who allowed the young child to take refuge in their homes or barns during winter, though even those sometimes mistreated her.

Her parents had been different, and that made Eden prouder than she could describe. They were weary of the foxgirl and only truly accepted her presence because of the friendship between Eden and Yuki, but they were nice to her as no one else in the village seemed to be. Yuki loved them for it, and Eden too.

Thinking about her dead parents always made Eden’s chest ache a little, especially now. Her hand almost drifted down, though she stopped it at the last moment. It was still too early to show.

“You should keep away from that girl, Eden.” Mrs. Matthews shook her head, though she smiled at Eden nonetheless. “I know you’re a good girl, and you’re just trying to help. Foxgirls are dangerous, though. You know what they say about them.”

Eden did, and it was all a load of bollocks. Not that she showed her thoughts to the old woman; she just smiled and tried to seem like she was listening to her. Maybe that way, she could find out where her lover had squirreled away to.

“I know.” Eden shrugged, trying to make it seem like she knew the other woman was right. She didn’t know if it worked exactly. “I really needed to talk to her, though. And she’s not that bad.” Part of her wished to defend her lover more, but Yuki didn’t want her to risk herself. Still...

The older woman hmphed and shook her head. “I can’t help you there, girl. Fortunately, I didn’t catch a glint of those ears the entire day.”

Eden gritted her teeth, nodded at the woman, and turned more brusquely than usual. She didn’t say goodbyes; if the old biddy was offended by it, then so much better.

Once upon a time, she had more patience to deal with the prejudice the townspeople displayed toward Yuki. Lately, she couldn’t bear it. The other woman always tried to make it seem as if it didn’t bother her, and maybe it didn’t, though it certainly wasn’t fair. However, Yuki grew up being treated like that, so perhaps she really didn’t care. She was a far more cheerful person than Eden, always willing to look at the positive things in life.

Thinking about the foxgirl always put a smile on Eden’s lips, and this time it was no different. She couldn’t be sure when she realized her emotions for the other woman had become something more than just friendship. Maybe it had always been more, ever since they were children. Her mother used to look at the both of them interacting in a somewhat strange manner, and she was the one that convinced her father to give Yuki a chance. Maybe the older woman had known something.

She shook her head, pushed those thoughts aside, and kept moving through the village, trying to get a hint of the other female. No one seemed to have seen her, and Eden started getting worried. For a few moments, she wondered if Yuki had gone to her hovel, but she hated the place, so Eden doubted it. The villagers didn’t know that the foxgirl spent most of her nights in Eden’s home. It was better that way. She didn’t doubt people would start thinking the foxgirl had corrupted her, even if, for once in their life, they might not have been too wrong there. Not that Yuki had ever done something Eden didn’t wish her to.

Once again, she brushed those thoughts aside and kept looking for the foxgirl until she eventually caught sight of her. Yuki entered the village with a pleased look, a bundle of wood in her arms, and a large grin on her lips. Her grin seemed to increase in size when she saw Eden, and she didn’t hesitate to close the distance between them.

For a moment, Eden wanted the other woman to kiss her, wanted them to be as open with their love as they deserved, but Yuki didn’t want it to happen. Eden had shown herself willing to make everyone around them know they were lovers. The foxgirl wasn’t ready to risk that someone could turn on Eden for it, so she forbade her from interacting in such a way where everyone could see them.

She was willing to suffer for her existence. She was utterly unwilling to let Eden suffer because of it.

Eden looked from the wood to the other’s face and back again. “What were you doing?” She asked.

“Helping out with the lumberjacks,” Yuki said with a smile. Eden frowned, and the foxgirl shook her head. “Don’t worry, this wasn’t all I got for it. Later, I’ll pass by Mark’s home and get a dozen eggs, some fruits, and vegetables, and William will give me an old spade he has at home.”

As far as the payment went, it wasn’t that bad. Yuki was always willing to work even for little gain, and Eden had to insist more than once that she understood the value of her work. The villagers might not like the foxgirl, but they knew exactly how strong she was and that she didn’t tire nearly as quickly as humans. That meant the white-haired female ended up doing what a couple of men would struggle with during the day. There were always some willing to have her work with them, especially when she was relatively cheap compared to their other options.

Looking at the other’s happy face, she held back any reservations she might have. “Well, as long as you’re happy.”

Yuki’s eyes seemed to glow a little at that. “I’m happy whenever I’m near you.”

Eden’s throat got slightly tighter, and she colored a bit. A smile pulled at her lips, one that made Yuki all the happier if the way her face lighted up said anything.

It was hard to describe how beautiful the foxgirl was. Eden had never found words that could make the other female justice, no matter how much she tried. The first thing people always saw when they looked at Yuki was her white-colored hair, the same color as freshly fallen snow. The two large ears atop the other’s head and the fur that adorned them were almost as eye-catching. White made an appearance there once again, but also orange. The same orange that colored the foxgirl’s eyes.

Yuki’s skin was pale, though not so much when contrasted with her hair. Her lips were a pink color that always tempted Eden to reach out and caress them, then kiss them.

The longer she looked at the foxgirl, the brighter Yuki’s eyes seemed to become until it was evident that the monster girl knew exactly what kinds of thoughts Eden was having, and the young woman had to look aside, embarrassed.

“You should get back home and clean yourself,” Eden said after looking around and ensuring no one was near enough to pay attention to their words. “It shouldn’t take me too long to finish doing what I need and meet you there.”

Yuki nodded at her, a smile still on her lips, then started moving towards Eden’s house, her tail swishing with something like joy behind her.

Eden felt her heart getting a little lighter at the sight, and she shook her head before continuing on her way. She had been meaning to get some meat for later; after all, the butcher still owed her for some of the clothes she had fixed for him, and Yuki deserved something better tonight.

By the time she returned home, the foxgirl had finished cleaning herself and started the oven, ensuring their home was warm.

Eden exchanged a smile with the other female, and she didn’t hold back this time. She moved closer and saw Yuki do the same, and their bodies met in a kiss that made both of them moan. “You should have told me you would be working out today.” Eden pointed out when they broke the kiss, though she didn’t move back and remained pressed to the foxgirl.

Yuki shrugged at it. “I didn’t mean to, but then I crossed Mark’s path, and he asked me if I wanted to work. I took the chance.”

Eden smiled. “And I got you a reward for it.” She gestured for the sack atop the table, and Yuki’s eyes lit up when she inhaled and scented the meat.

It didn’t take them long to prepare their food. They were so used to working together to do it that they always knew what to do. For the most part, Eden was the one in charge of the food itself. Yuki helped with some of the preparation, but she didn’t know much about the rest. Slicing the meat and the vegetables, putting them on the table. She could do stuff like that well enough, and Eden usually took care of the rest.

This time, it was no different. Halfway through the work, she started feeling Yuki’s eyes on her figure, and she bit her lower lip. For a moment, she almost hesitated and opened up to the other woman, told her what she suspected was happening, then held back at the last moment. She wasn’t sure
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