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It's late. The sun drifts far down behind the jagged teeth of the mountain range, and the queen Naomi saunters towards the window. The crown of daisies weighs heavily on her forehead, tangled thick in the rich reddish brown of her hair, and tickling the edge of her furry pointed ears. A restless urge causes three of her tails to whip back and forth, the other six nervously curling against her back as she tries to resist the urge to send forth a searching bolt of foxfire to search for her lord husband. The King of Kitsunes.

"The uprising should have taken this long to quell, little ones." She wondered out loud, golden eyes dipping low to match the hand that stroked her bulging midsection. The sheer red lace of her gown strained to cover the swollen mound of her pregnant belly, the blue veins that snaked across her stomach pulsing with every heartbeat. Due any day with the litter with the heirs to the kingdom, a subtle stirring deep inside rolled against her palm, jostling the others into waking up and her entire firm belly started to shake. Even though the pressure of standing at this window for so long was pressing down on her hips, she still stood. Ever watchful for the dark horse that would bring her husband home.

"My lady, please. You must rest. " Padding up so silently that the queen didn't hear, she spun around, both arms carefully cradled around her precious belly while her tails snapped out to their full length. A single lithe figure bowed low, tawny feline ears perching high above a rounded face and sharply slanted features. Megra, her handmaiden curled one slender finger upwards. Beckoning her onward towards the distant inner chambers. 

"No! I can't. Not till he has returned!" As soon as the words passed her lips, a rousing trumpet blast split the air. Her ears perked up, straining to catch the sound until the tiny muscles ached, and her litter stirred deep inside. Jostling her belly like it was nothing more than a bowl of pudding, each kick and bulge was easily seen through the lace, and she patted a hand across the upper swell, trying to calm the two that laid on top from battering her squashed lungs. "Oof! Easy now, Momma needs to breathe."

"My lady, if you would please take a rest. I will have his highness brought to you just as soon as he arrives." Megra bowed low, some of her hair falling forward over her eyes, but Naomi thought she saw a spark of something flicker in her gaze. Whatever it was, she shoved the thought to the side as her children rolled hard against the strained edge of her womb, stretching the lace to the very limits. 

"Perhaps you are right, they certainly are active right now. Probably excited to see their father again." She giggled low, curling both arms around her belly, and that flash she saw before was back. This time her handmaiden's face crinkled up like she had tasted something sour, all puckered lips and narrowed eyes. She quickly gave the lady her arm, but her gaze never reached her face, instead it stayed firmly on her pregnant belly. 
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As soon as Naomi retreated to her room, the soft surroundings of her bed had called to her, reminding her of the exhaustion that weighed down her swollen frame. She hadn't intended to sleep, but as soon as her head had leaned against a pillow, sleep quickly swept over her. But now, there was something pulling at her ears. A soft rasp of flesh over stone, her ears twitched, her eyes struggling to open. The gentle coolness of the moonlight kissed her bare skin, trickling in through the light of the window high above the king-sized bed, and the silky sheets beneath her aching hips cradled her body like a cloud. The sound came again, and her lips twisted, fighting the subtle call of sleep to finally crack open her eyes. 

The bitter scent of fresh blood burned her nose, sending lightning bolts of alarm straight to her heart. She sat up as fast as she dared, one shoulder of her lace gown slipping off to bare a heavy breast to the air. Blood! There was blood! Was he injured somehow? All nine of her tails knotted tightly against her back, helping to push her up off the bed, and the children rolled to life within her. "Isa? Is that you?"

"Love? What are you doing up?" Her eyes roamed around the room, taking note of the candles still burning in their wall lamps, casting long shadows around the floor of their immense four poster bed. A breeze swept through the window, playing through the fringes of the gauzy canopy that covered it. Opposite the bed was a large fireplace, two chairs comfortably placed near the hearth for those cold winter nights, and now a large figure occupied one.  

The King of Kitsunes himself had leaned back, one leg crossed over his knee, and his elbows were propped up on either side of the chair arms. His plump lips were pursed together, both golden eyes gazing blankly into the empty hearth of the fireplace, and the tips of his silvery ears flicked sharply. Something must be wrong. A pang of fear sliced through her heart, and Naomi slowly padded to his side. If he was aware of her presence, he didn't make a sound. His thumbs restlessly circling over and over the ridges of his knuckles, his tails flicked in time with the strokes, like his body was filled with too much energy to contain itself. 

"I was waiting for you, and I didn't mean to fall asleep." The closer she drew, the stronger the scent of blood became. As she rounded the corner to face him, she gasped. One hand fluttered to her throat and the other to her belly. He was so bloody. Rust colored streaks slashed through the long layers of his pale hair, like someone had dyed just the tips of his shoulder length waves, and his high cheekbones were bruised dark. More splashes and streaks stained the dips and curves of his chest and shoulders, the shadows cast by the moonlight pooling deep into each line of his chiseled abs and the hollows of his cheeks. He looked tired, so tired and worn. His normal bronze tan drained to a chalky pale tint, and it made the scarlet blood staining his skin even brighter. All nine of his fluffy tails spread limp and lifeless around his hips, covering his lap like a fluffy blanket, but still he smiled. His eyes sluggishly flickering towards her, the stronger right taking on a mischievous sparkle as it traced down her form, and even the foggy film covering the left couldn't hide the dark spread of his irises. 

"So, I see,” Her heart was pounding in anticipation, as he reached out a hand. Letting just the tips of his fingers tangle into the lace that draped over her hip. Then it dropped lower, her body eager for the way his touch drifted down, closer to the base of her belly and the curls slowly growing slick with each passing moment. "Was this a surprise?"

"Yes," She glanced down, one hand dropping to the taut side of her ribs where the small bulge of a wayward foot pressed out. A quick knead of her knuckles in, and the tiny foot retreated, leaving a shivering wave spreading across her skin. His gaze follows the movement, glittering dark with a hunger so deep that it makes her core ache. A low dull ache spread deep inside her core, her thighs starting to
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