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Priine was just a day away. Zelda could see its silhouette in the distance. She thought it pretty already, the round glowing paper lanterns, the streamers. The captain of the ship had let her look through his spyglass, and she had seen the colorful buildings, had listened to him tell her of the great mosaic in the square that formed a ring of color around the fountain.

Now it was night, and she couldn’t have seen much, not even with a spyglass. She stood on the dock of the Atross beside Calain, her gray cloak and hood draped over her against the cold. Calain was also wrapped in a cloak and hood, and her sword had been buckled at the hip as a result, a fact which she hated.

Together they stood facing Priine, each lost in her own thoughts. Zelda knew her knights meant to venture to Wolf Fortress, but she wondered what would happen to them afterward. Would they always be fugitives living on the run? She didn’t look forward to sleeping on the ground the rest of her life, and missed Eriallon. They hadn’t even set foot in Realm Koradara yet and already, she missed Eriallon.

“What would you have done, my lady,” asked Calain quietly, “if I had not made ill your life?”

“You did nothing of the sort!” Zelda said at once. “You did your duty, Calain. You protected me! Queen Ellanara would have forced herself upon me.”

“Would that I had cut her head off,” said Calain darkly. “Her kind are used to having whatever they desire on a whim, even people.”

There was so much loathing in Calain’s voice, Zelda asked a little fearfully, “Is that how you see me?”

“What? Of course not, my lady!”

Zelda cast her eyes down. Was she as bad as Queen Ellanara, controlling the knights with their lust, using them to sate her own? She looked up when Calain gently took her hand. Calain was looking down at her with earnest green eyes, locks of wild red hair reaching from under her hood.

“We knights please you because we wish to,” said Calain soothingly. “You have forced this enslavement upon none of us,” she added with a little smile, “Not even Gweneth, who sought to use you for her base desires without pledging herself to you first.”

“I don’t understand her,” Zelda admitted. “Most knights seek a maiden to devote themselves to, as champion and lover. Why does Gweneth oppose it so?”

“Gweneth was hurt before,” Calain answered, frowning sadly. “Since then, she believes love and duty and honor to be foolish, romantic notions. She wants none of it out of fear, not because she doesn’t care for you.”

“Gweneth cares for me? She has known me so little.”

“As have I and Selene. Like us, she is beginning to care, and it frightens her. She does not wish to lose control. But there is no control when it comes to love. Only devotion.”

Zelda was silent as she meditated on Calain’s words. So Gweneth was afraid because she had been hurt. Selene had been afraid of hurting Calain. Was there nothing Calain feared? Zelda looked up at her knight and thought with admiring blue eyes of all the times Calain had charged into battle and decided that, no, there was nothing Calain feared.

“Why that warm look in your eye?” Calain asked playfully. “I sense I shall be kissed. I shall keep still and hope.”

Zelda laughed. She rocked up on tiptoe and kissed Calain slowly on the lips. She was pulling away when Calain grabbed her about the waist and kissed her back, hungrily sliding her eager tongue deep in Zelda’s mouth. She closed two hard gauntlets over Zelda’s backside, and Zelda’s moan was smothered by the kiss.

Zelda pulled her mouth away. “Oh, Calain, not here!” she begged as Calain showered her face and neck with kisses. She did not want the sailors to watch them.

Calain let go, giving Zelda one last kiss on the cheek that made her smile. Then she stood behind Zelda and wrapped her in her arms. Zelda let her head fall back against Calain, feeling safe and content in the wall of her strong arms.

“But my lady did not answer my question,” said Calain.

“Hmm?” said Zelda, who was too busy feeling drowsy and content in Calain’s arms to think. The kisses were still lingering on her skin.

“What would you have done,” Calain said, “if not for Queen Ellanara?”

“Most sorceresses go back to their village and become the Wise Woman there. The ones from the city like me would open a shop and sell a trade, like healing or talismans. I’m quite good with potions.”

“So you would have opened a potions shop, and I would have lived with you there and guarded you . . .” Calain’s voice trailed off as she thought dreamily of that life.

Zelda thought wistfully of it, too. A cozy little shop, and she and Calain would have lived in it together, content and carefree. Now any chance of that life was gone.

Calain kissed Zelda’s head and said, “You shall have your potions shop one day, I swear it. Perhaps not in your home city of Perth, but it shall be yours, and Selene and Gweneth and I will guard it with our lives. Cassandra as well, when she returns.”

Zelda frowned sadly, her blue eyes staring anxiously at the distant silhouette of Priine. “Tell me truly, Calain,” she said, “do you regret the way things shall be? Instead of having me to yourself, you must share me with the others. Does it not bother you?”

“In truth, my lady? I was sad to part from Selene, Gweneth, and Cassandra. They are my sisters in arms, and apart from my father, they are the only family I have ever known. Now because of our devotion to you, we shall stay together always, laughing together, fighting together...” Her gauntlets wandered to Zelda’s breasts and squeezed. Zelda closed her eyes and her lips parted in a soft gasp as pleasure flushed through her. “Making love to you together,” Calain whispered huskily in her ear. She released Zelda’s breasts and hugged her close again. “What more could I ask for?” Calain whispered happily.

Content enough with that answer, Zelda closed her eyes and smiled.

***
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SINCE GWENETH HAD YIELDED and come into the fold, the knights of Falcon Isle were well-behaved for the rest of their voyage to Priine. No one lost their temper and attacked anyone else, and Gweneth, now humbled and a little embarrassed, had stopped teasing and mocking Zelda, though Zelda suspected the change was only temporary. 

Gweneth just couldn’t seem to help herself when it came to hurting Zelda’s feelings. Why she took such amusement from it, Zelda could not understand. Perhaps Gweneth was just mean. Or perhaps she was jealous of Zelda and Calain. The latter seemed most likely.

Whatever the case, Zelda decided to confront Gweneth about her behavior later, when they had left the ship and its leering crew behind. She hated bickering in front of the sailors, who treated the four of them as a supreme joke and enjoyed gossiping about them over card games and observing them scathingly from afar. 

That three women were in the thrall of one was quite obvious to the men, no matter how Zelda struggled to hide it, and they enjoyed watching the knights fighting over her. As a result, Zelda had begged the knights to stop fighting. She hated more than anything that their drama was on display for the same men who leered and lusted after her as she passed. Such men, who hated women who loved women, viewed such bickering as proof that male and female pairings were superior – rather than full of occasional conflict and disagreements like most relationships everywhere. 

Zelda and the knights shared a cabin with two bunk beds standing either side a nightstand with a washbasin. Selene and Gweneth typically slept alone, unless Zelda chose to crawl into their bed with them. Selene was always quite pleased should Zelda choose to join her, and Gweneth was surprisingly gentle and sweet, taking Zelda in her arms and going back to sleep without missing a beat. But most of the time, Zelda slept in Calain’s arms, smiling in her sleep, heart fluttering should a sleepy Calain suddenly kiss her golden hair or grope her breasts as she was dreaming. 

The knights didn’t need to wear their armor aboard the ship, and in fact, the captain had cautioned them against it in the event that one of them might fall overboard. And so, Calain, Selene, and Gweneth spent weeks in tunics, trousers, and boots, the sleeves of their tunics rolled back to reveal their muscular arms. Zelda loved seeing them out of their armor, because she could clearly see their fine, hard bodies, the way their muscles flexed, the way their breasts moved behind the cloth of their linen bras.

It was also easier to access their bodies. Once when Selene was sitting up on her bed, lacing up her boot, Zelda sat up behind her, slid her little hand down the front of Selene’s pants, and fingered her. She had never fingered a woman before, though she had thought of it often since knowing Calain’s hungry touch. She slid her hands down the front of Selene’s smallclothes and could feel her soft, warm sex, how the lips yielded to her touch, soft as petals. She thought it curious that a woman as hard and strong as Selene could have a part of her that was so soft and delicate and vulnerable. 

Selene seemed shocked at first, then happily resigned to Zelda’s touching, if not pleasantly surprised. She stopped trying to lace her boot and simply sat, her knees apart, biting her lips as Zelda’s clumsy hand touched her. Zelda’s exploring fingers found Selene’s fat little clitoris, and Selene’s entire body tightened when Zelda caressed it gently. 

Zelda stopped in alarm. “Oh! Did I hurt you?”

“No,” said Selene hoarsely. “Quite the opposite. My lady . . . Touch me again . . .” 

Zelda’s heart leapt. She sat up on her knees, looked over Selene’s shoulder, and undid her belt and pants. Once Selene’s trousers were sagging open, Zelda held her smallclothes away from her belly and could see her sex more clearly. It was wreathed in a swath of dark, curly hair. The smell of Selene’s pubic hair was sweet, a mixture of flowery-scented soap, salty sweat, and leather. But the knights always smelled like sweat and leather. The scent was something that had begun to arouse Zelda.

Biting her lip, cheeks flaming as arousal swept through her, Zelda split Selene’s soft pubic hair with two fingers, revealing the fat lips of her dark sex. Selene’s nipples were dark as well. Zelda often thought of the woman as her “raven beauty,” so dark and powerful and yet stunning.

Zelda gently turned Selene’s face to hers and kissed her, and as she did, she found Selene’s little clitoris again and gently caressed it, until Selene’s cheeks were flushed and her clitoris was throbbing in Zelda’s grasp, gently rolled back and forth between two fingers. Selene moaned something unintelligible behind their kiss, but Zelda was hardly listening, for her own sex was swelling with arousal in her panties. She slid her fingers inside the hot sheath of Selene’s sex and began to stroke, and Selene gasped, her lips trembling against Zelda’s. 

“Oh . . . Oh, my l-lady . . .” Selene whispered, blushing more brightly as Zelda’s careful fingers sank deeper through her moisture. Selene’s muscular arms were tight and trembling as she wrestled with the intensity of her pleasure, and it occurred to Zelda for
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