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Chapter 1

I flung open the door to my French château and got the shock of my life.

An Amazonian goddess stood in my doorway.

And not just any Amazonian goddess, but the one I had made love to countless times last week.

It was Astraia. My initial captor, then good friend, then amazing lover.

Her taut, muscular body was a temple to athletic perfection. And almost all of it was on display as she wore nothing but a loincloth, her bare perky breasts standing at attention, her short brown hair framing her serious, but still very cute, face.

“Astraia!” I threw my arms around her like I was trying to squeeze the life out of her.

She embraced me just as tightly, her powerful arms reminding me how much I loved it when she held me.

“It is good to see you too, sister. But I come with grave news and am in need of your help.”

Oh shit. If someone as kickass as Astraia needed help, it must be super-serious.

I pulled back from our intense hug. “What is it?”

“The queen has been kidnapped.”

It took a moment for the gravity of what she said to sink in. Oh my God.

Okay, backstory time! I had taken my cute butt to the Dodecanese in the southeastern Aegean Sea and had found the legendary Lust Idol. Well, after passing a series of ultra-sexy and submissive sexual tests where I got my tight pussy fucked by a bunch of horny Amazon statues. That was pretty freakin’ amazing.

Even more amazing, I discovered the Amazons were real and lived on the same island. And, well, I might have become the willing sex toy to the Amazonian Queen. But she was so hot and commanding and… listen, you don’t say no to an Amazon queen when she wants to tie you up and make you cum a million times. Which is what she did. On multiple occasions.

And even more amazing than that, I had hooked up with Astraia. I mean at first she was all “Grrr, I’m going to punch in your adorable face, Laia” but then when I proved myself in the sparring ring with her she was like, “I’m going to fuck every inch of your luscious body!” Okay, so maybe I’m paraphrasing a little too liberally, but that’s totally the gist. So we fucked. A lot. And I think I kind of fell for her, because I really hated saying goodbye. And I was pretty sure she felt the same way.

So I think that gets you up to speed. Oh shit, wait! I almost forgot. I became an official Amazon! How cool is that? I got an Amazonian brand on my upper thigh to show I was a true Amazon warrior. And I might have been tied up and fucked by all thirty-five Amazons who lived on the island. Oh boy, I was getting wet just thinking about the initiation.

But Astraia was definitely the one I formed the closest bond with and the one I very much wanted to hold me in her strong arms.

So, of course, I was going to do whatever I could to help her. And I had really taking a liking to Queen Korrie too. Oh, don’t tell her I called her that. It’s really Queen Korinna and every time I call her something else she gives me a ton of firm spankings. So I might call her fun nicknames on purpose. What can I say? I love getting my ass disciplined by sexy Amazons.

“What?! How… when…” I began peppering my warrior friend with questions.

Before she could respond, I heard movement behind me.

“Laia, who’s at the door?”

Oh shit. It was Alastair.

I spun around, trying to shield Astraia with my body. Well, mainly trying to cover up her naked tits.

“Oh hi, Alastair, this is, um, my Amazonian friend Astraia I told you about. But, um, why don’t you go back into the study and we’ll be right there?”

“Laiaaa, what’s going on?” Dammit, why did he always know when I was up to something? Probably because he had twenty-five years experience putting up with my shenanigans. He knew me better than anyone on the planet.

“Nothing! No one’s naked!” I blurted out, then cringed. I used to be so much better at getting things by Alastair, especially when I was a teenager. Or maybe he just pretended to let me get away with things all those times. That sneaky old coot!

Astraia leapt from behind me, proving I had totally lied about the non-nakedness. “Hello, I am Astraia. Friend to Laia and lover of her luscious breasts and—”

Ack! I tackled her before she could say anything else that Alastair definitely didn’t need to hear.

We wrestled on the floor.

“Astraia, stop telling him that!”

“I am merely telling the truth. And why are we rolling on the floor? Do you wish to make love?”

“No I do not wish to make love! Well, okay, yes I totally do, but not right now. I’m trying to stop you from showing your tits to Alastair!”

“What is wrong with my tits?”

“Nothing, they’re amazing! It’s just…”

Before I could finish, I heard a sound I was very used to. Alastair clearing his throat in that way that meant I was in a bunch of trouble.

“Miss Laia! Stop this roughhousing with Miss Astraia this instant.”

I immediately leapt to my feet. I didn’t mess around when Alastair used his scolding “Miss Laia” tone.

Astraia jumped up next to me and we unintentionally performed a comedy routine, me trying to cover her up, her determined to leave her perky assets on display.

Alastair strode up to us, holding one of my short silk robes in his hands. When did he even have time to grab that? Probably when I was busy wrestling with my kooky Amazon friend.

He held the robe open and looked to the side, averting his gaze from Astraia’s amazing tits. Oh Alastair. He was always such a gentleman. I loved that about him.

Astraia looked at the robe like it was completely foreign.

I spun her around. “Here, just put your arms in it.”

She made a face at me but complied, slipping her muscular arms into the smooth fabric. I grabbed the front of the robe and tied it around her waist.

“There! You look adorable,” I proclaimed. She also looked incredibly sexy. The robe hugged her body sensually, and I was just as turned on as when she was half-naked, maybe even more so.

Astraia put her hands all over the robe, like she was discovering a new invention. “What is this material? It is so soft and smooth.”

I grinned. “It’s called silk. Feels nice, right?”

“It is strange to be wearing this much clothing, but it is not entirely unpleasant.”

I laughed. Only Astraia would think a tiny robe that barely covered her would be too much clothing. Well, Astraia and every other Amazon. All those lovely ladies were quite clothing-averse. Which was totally okay with me. They were gorgeous!

“Okay, now that your boobs aren’t shaking around all over the place, let me do proper introductions. Alastair, this is Astraia. Astraia, this is Alastair.”

Alastair proffered his hand. “It is a pleasure to meet you, my dear.”

He spoke Greek to her. He didn’t know as many languages as I did, but he was no slouch. You kind of had to become a bit of a linguist when you were the best friend of my globe-trotting parents. It wasn’t the exact dialect Astraia spoke but she seemed to be getting the gist.

Astraia’s eyes lit up. “You are the Alastair who is father to Laia. She has talked almost non-stop about you.”

She threw her arms around him and gave him a bear hug.

He tentatively put his arms around her and looked at me. I could see his eyes moisten at hearing that I told her he was my father and wouldn’t shut up about him.

That made me tear up a little too. It was really important to me that he knew how much I loved him.

“That is… very nice to hear,” he managed to get out. “I could not have asked for a more amazing daughter.”

Okay that did it. I wiped away tears that were freely flowing down my face. And then joined Astraia in fiercely hugging Alastair.

“Okay, girls, this is very nice, but I believe Miss Astraia had some important news to relay.”

“Oh shit!” I was so obsessed with hiding Astraia’s boobs that I had almost forgotten about the queen.

“Laiaaa.”

“I mean, oh shoot! Let’s reconvene in the kitchen and not use any naughty words.”

I gave Alastair a smirk as I pulled him and Astraia into the spacious kitchen. He always admonished me when I cursed and I always made fun of him for it.

I plopped Astraia onto one of the stools by the island and then hopped onto the one next to it.

“Alastair, Pop-Tart us!”

He gave me one of his frowny faces. I gave him my adorable, charming smile in return.

“Pleassse?”

He gave in and retrieved my favorite junk food from the cabinet, setting the box of Strawberry Milkshake treats in front of us.

“What are tho—”

I shoved a Pop-Tart into Astraia’s mouth before she could finish and then rammed one into my own. Mmm, so good!

Astraia bit into the sugary goodness and made so many different faces I had no idea if she found it delicious or disgusting. “What is this?”

“They’re Pop-Tarts,” I told her cheerfully. “The best food ever invented!”

“This cannot be food. It is too sweet to be real.”

“Miss Astraia is very wise,” Alastair piped in unhelpfully. “Let me get you some real food.”

I made a gagging noise. “Yuck. By real he means all healthy, gross stuff.”

“Which you promised me you would try without arguments before you ran off on your Amazon adventure. Plus, you are still grounded so you have to eat whatever I say.”

“Alastair! That is totally not how it works.”

He gave me one of his patented Alastair looks. He had really perfected those over the years.

“Ugh, okay fine, I did promise, so I’ll try your super-gross food.”

“Why thank you, Miss Laia. That is so generous of you.”

I stuck my tongue out at him. “You’re real hysterical, Alastair.”

Astraia was looking back and forth between us during all this. “You two love each other very much.”

I was about to sneak one last bite of Pop-Tart but stopped and put it down.

I looked at Alastair and smiled. He gave me a wonderful fatherly smile back.

“Yeah, he’s not bad for an old coot.”

“And she is quite all right for a mischievous little scamp.”

See? We really did love each other.

Astraia told us the tale of the queen’s kidnapping over Alastair’s lovely dinner of salmon and kale and apple salad. Yeah yeah, I said lovely. It was actually really delicious, which I grudgingly admitted to the lovable master chef.

“There is another group of warrior women that we have been at war with for thousands of years,” Astraia said as she tucked into the yummy food.

“Wait?” I interrupted. “Besides the Amazons, there’s another band of kickass female warriors?”

“Yes.”

“Are they all hot?”

“They keep their bodies in peak condition like us.”

“And they like girls?”

“Correct. Now stop interrupting or I will give you one of the many spankings you earned on our island.”

I turned bright red and glanced at Alastair. “Haha, she’s joking. Amazons have a weird sense of humor. There were no sexy spankings going on. Nope, none at all.”

I could see from his expression he didn’t believe a word I said.

“I see you were just as mischievous with your new friends as you are at home.”

“No I wasn’t! I was perfectly well-behaved.”

“That is a large falsehood,” Astraia interjected. “Laia is the most misbehaved Amazon we’ve ever had.”

“Hey!” I whacked her arm lightly. “Astraia, you’re not supposed to rat me out.”

She scanned the floor. “I do not see any vermin roaming around.”

I couldn’t help but smile. She was so adorable.

I kissed her on the cheek. “Oh never mind. Just continue your story. I promise I won’t interrupt.”

Alastair arched his eyebrow at me, like he didn’t believe that.

“What? Oh shush and just give me more of your yucky salad, Alastair.”

He smiled and forked out more of his kale/apple mixture onto my plate. He loved it when he made me eat healthy.

“They are called Sakerians,” Astraia informed us as she eagerly shoved more food into her mouth.

“Sakerians?” I asked with my mouth full. Which meant I got another mildly disapproving look from Alastair. I wrinkled my nose at him but closed my mouth and chewed like a proper lady.

And then I excitedly asked Astraia a bunch of questions.

“They’re an offshoot of the Scythians, right? I thought they were just a myth. So Amazons and Sakerians are both real? That’s so freakin’ cool! What started the war? Where are they based? Why did they kidnap the queen?”

She gave me one of her looks that told me she thought I was a very weird girl. Well, I couldn’t really dispute that. “You are full of curiosity, aren’t you?”

I nodded rapidly. “Yup.”

“That is probably why you get into so much trouble. But it is also one of the many things that makes you so lovable.”

I beamed at her. Ooh, I was lovable. Yes!

I leaned over and kissed her sweetly, tasting her soft and supple lips that had been away from my mouth for too long.

I drew back and glanced at Alastair. He smiled at me, which was a huge relief. I knew I didn’t need his permission to date, but it was really important to me that he liked any girl I was thinking about getting serious with. And Astraia definitely fell into that category.

“You two make a lovely couple,” he told us.

“Aw, Alastair.”

“What is a couple?” Astraia looked back and forth between us. Oh right. Amazons didn’t really pair off in monogamous relationships. They all shared each others’ bodies freely.

“I’ll tell you later,” I replied, squeezing her hand. “Now, about these sneaky warrior ladies.”

What Astraia told us fit with what I had learned in my research on the Scythians. They were known to have women who fought in battles and some believed the Amazons were descended from them. I had discovered that wasn’t true, but it totally made sense that another group of warrior women could have come from the Scythians.

Astraia told us the queen wasn’t in any mortal danger, but that we couldn’t let the Sakerians get away with this heinous act. They were waiting for us to come to them and fight for the queen’s freedom.

I was totally up for that. I’d do whatever it took to save Queen Korrie.

“Astraia, I’m honored you want my help, but why me? You have a whole tribe of Amazons who are way more kickass than me.”

“That is not true. While I greatly respect my sisters, you have proven yourself to be a formidable warrior. Plus you have extensive knowledge of the world that we do not. Most importantly, you are the most amazing lover I have ever taken.”

My cheeks got very, very red. Not from the amazing compliment but because she said it right in front of Alastair. “Haha, okay Astraia, we don’t need to be announcing that in front of everyone.”

She looked perplexed. “Why would you not want your father to know how amazing you are, especially regarding your sexual prowess?”

I leaped off the stool and covered her mouth. “Oh my God! Please stop talking!”

Alastair took my hand and gently removed it from my blunt lover’s mouth.

“Laia, it’s all right. While you’ll always be my little girl, I am fully aware you are a mature, amazing woman who is having certain… relations with other young women. I am just glad you have chosen a wonderful partner in Miss Astraia.”

I teared up a little. “Oh Alastair!”

I hopped onto the island counter, rotated around, and scooted my cute butt to the other side so I could sit on the edge and hug Alastair. He returned my tight embrace warmly.

“And don’t worry, Alastair, I’ll always need you to take care of me.”

“Good. Because I’m not going anywhere.” He kissed me on the top of my head and I felt all warm and gooey inside.

“Alastair,” Astraia said after giving us a moment. “May I borrow your daughter? We must prepare for the upcoming battle.”

“Of course. I’ll prepare some food for you to bring on your journey.”

“That would be most enjoyable. I hope it will be extremely healthy fare like what you just served us.”

“I hope it’s not,” I interjected.

“I will provide plenty of nutritious food. But don’t worry, sweetpea, I’ll pack several boxes of Pop-Tarts too.”

“Yes! You’re the best, Alastair.”

Astraia glanced at me. “What is a sweetpea?”

“Oh, it’s just an affectionate nickname Alastair’s called me since I was little. It means he thinks I’m super-lovable and adorable.”

“Well, most of the time,” he added, teasing me.

I stuck my tongue out at him in reply.

“Should I also come up
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