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Minako could feel the eyes of her intended burning into her frame, but she didn’t raise her head. She retained her position, kneeling behind her father and looking down at the floor.

It was a respectable position, one that made her appear demure and allowed her to avoid the eyes of the young man opposite her. If she had any choice about the marriage, if he had been a man she had picked, she might have dared to glimpse at his face, see it better. He wasn’t.

From what she understood, Jun was a dutiful son, an excellent heir for his clan. That didn’t mean much for Minako.

She certainly understood what her duty as a daughter was, but her heart pulled her in another direction, and if she could have a choice about this...

It was not to be.

Her father kept negotiating with the head of Jun’s clan, not that Minako paid too much attention to the words. She was far too lost in her own thoughts to do so and only focused on keeping her position the same as it was, hoping to keep her composure and not give a hint of her real feelings to anyone else inside the room.

The dark-haired woman didn’t doubt her father knew she disliked this union, but that wouldn’t sway him. He might love her, but he cared about their family more, and if he believed this was the right choice, he would make it without hesitation.

Negotiations took a while longer. It wasn’t the first meeting they had about this matter; it might not be the last either, but things were getting close to the end. Minako wasn’t sure if she should feel relief or not. On one hand, her fate would be sealed, and there was nothing to be done about it. On the other hand, she wouldn’t have to worry anymore about what her future might hold in store.

Her heart would hurt anyway. No matter the outcome of the negotiations, she could never be with the one she truly wanted, and that pained her more than she could put into words.

Losing herself to such thoughts didn’t exactly make time pass more quickly, but it made it easier to bear the meeting. Eventually, the guests stood up, and she followed her father as he did the same. Goodbyes were exchanged, and Minako felt Jun’s eyes burning into her, but she ignored the sensation, keeping her gaze on the ground.

Once she was alone with her father, something eased in her. When she raised her head, she ended up meeting his eyes and saw the curiosity there, but he didn’t pry. It seemed he expected her to react differently to Jun, but he didn’t much care that she didn’t seem to like him either.

With his permission, she retreated to her quarters, and something eased in her when she found herself inside her room. Aiko was there, and her maid quickly helped her prepare for a bath. The older woman had been her caretaker for a long time. Ever since her mother died, the maid had taken the place of a mother in her heart, and Minako loved her for it.

It surprised her that the older woman didn’t question her about the negotiations, but perhaps the other female understood how little Minako wished for them to succeed. No matter the reason, the older woman drew her a bath, helped her into it, then helped her bathe.

There was something strange about Aiko and the way the woman was eyeing Minako. There almost seemed to be something hungry in the older woman’s eyes as she looked at the dark-haired female, and Minako had to shake her head. Certainly, she was imagining things.

Once she was dressed, she retreated to her room with her maid on her heels, then sat down and waited for Aiko to help her with her hair. The maid’s motions were a bit harsher than usual, and it surprised the dark-haired woman, though not as much as when the other female leaned in and pressed a kiss to the nape of her neck.

For a few moments, Minako could only blink in shock, still trying to process what was happening, then turned a scandalized look on her maid. Her eyes met Aiko’s eyes, and she saw the way those orbs flashed blue, changing for a few moments. She gaped once more, then reached out and slapped the other woman’s shoulders. “Momo!” She said, then pressed a hand against her mouth, realizing how loud she had been.

A glance at the entrance of her room showed no movement, and she turned to the other female again. Right in front of her eyes, the person that had been Aiko changed. It was as if her flesh flowed around, her dark features vanishing and lighter ones taking place. It wasn’t something that Minako hadn’t seen before, but it always managed to surprise her.

By the time it was over, Momo smirked, then leaned in and pressed a kiss against Minako’s lips. The brunette let it happen, closing her eyes and just enjoying the sensation of her lover’s soft lips against her own, her heart skipping a beat in the process.

For a moment, she allowed herself to enjoy the sensation and let it soothe her heart. Then, with a sigh, she pulled back and broke the kiss.

“What are you doing here?” She asked, allowing her eyes to roam over her lover at the same time. Momo was exquisite. It wasn’t too surprising. As a kitsune, a monster girl that could change shapes, it would be strange if she didn’t look alluring.

Tall, with blue eyes and hair, and pale skin. Minako found her eyes moving over the other’s features, and she couldn’t help but notice how risky the outfit her lover was using was and how much it left of her body on display. Minako swallowed at it. Oh, Momo’s smirk told her the foxgirl had gotten the exact reaction she had wanted out of her, but Minako supposed she couldn’t complain – not when she got to enjoy such a sight.

One of her hands almost reached out and cupped the breasts that nearly seemed on display, but then she remembered where she was and held back.

“What are you doing here?” She repeated herself, shaking her head. “And where’s Aiko? If she comes...”

“She won’t come,” Momo told her, and Minako couldn’t help but feel alarmed for a few moments. The kitsune noticed it and rolled her eyes. “I went to her while wearing your shape and told her you wouldn’t be needing any help tonight. We won’t be interrupted; you can be sure of that.” The foxgirl didn’t hesitate to lean forward and kiss Minako again, and the dark-haired woman moaned into the kiss. She couldn’t help it.

Her heart always sped up when she was around Momo. Kissing the kitsune didn’t make her want any less – quite the opposite.

How could she resist when Momo made advances like these?

She should. Minako should have put a stop to this a long time ago. Being with Momo was something she shouldn’t ever allow to occur, but it had happened, and despite knowing better, it wasn’t something she regretted. She loved the other female too much for that.

Their kiss became a bit more vicious, almost harsh, and then the foxgirl pulled back. There was something in her blue eyes that made Minako shiver. “How did the negotiations go?” The other female asked, and the hint of possessiveness in her tone would be difficult to ignore. It made Minako shiver and made her get just a bit more excited.

Momo believed her to be hers.

Part of Minako took exception at being thought of as a possession, but if she had to be owned by someone, she didn’t doubt Minako was the one she wanted to own her.

“I couldn’t tell you,” Minako replied once she gathered herself, and the way Momo’s eyes narrowed at her made her shiver just a little. “I was too lost in thought to pay attention to the conversation.”

“And your intended?” Momo tilted her head to the side. The motion made the fox ears atop her head lean to the side, allowed Minako to get a glimpse of the many tails her lover possessed as well, and made the foxgirl seem even more gorgeous somehow.

“What about him?”

“Is he handsome?”

“I didn’t even look at him,” Minako replied, and something eased in Momo. Her shoulders dropped slightly, and her face seemed to soften. When the foxgirl leaned in again, Minako met her halfway, their mouths pressing together in a kiss that was far softer than the one they had shared before.

Not that it remained soft for too long.

When the kitsune started pushing her deeper into the room, Minako realized that her lover didn’t mean for them to stop with just a kiss, and a shiver raced down her back. “Momo...” She started, something almost pleading in her tone of voice. The foxgirl heard it and understood why it was there, but she didn’t seem too bothered.

“Minako.” Momo pulled back with a smirk on her lips, then leaned in again and kissed the dark-haired woman, on her chin this time, slowly drifting down and pressing her soft lips against Minako’s throat. 

“We can’t do this.” The dark-haired female replied in a whisper, barely managing to keep herself from moaning out loud as Momo kept kissing her throat, slowly getting lower. The foxgirl’s hands started to move over her frame, caressing her, and it certainly didn’t help her contain herself. “Not here.” They couldn’t risk doing such a thing in her room. Oh, it had happened before when Minako was a bit more foolish, but she had learned better. Almost being caught with your lover by her father certainly helped with that.

“Yes, we can. We just need to ensure you remain quiet, my love.” It seemed evident that Momo wouldn’t want to stop. And Minako found it hard to refuse the other female.

When the foxgirl started pulling her clothes apart, the dark-haired woman hesitated
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