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When the second born child and daughter of Queen Saria, Princess Syrena, was born the trumpets sounded and the Queendom of Amazon rejoiced for days. It was considered a holiday for a princess born in the Queendom. The royal family was as happy as they could ever have been, even Crown Princess Cecilia was happy. At the onset of the pregnancy, the three-year-old princess had made her desire known that she wanted a sister and not a little brother. In her mind, their father, the prince consort, was the only man needed around the royal family. Her mind would stay that way all her life. This story isn’t about that, however. One day the two sister’s connected fate would come to pass but this story occurred much earlier than that, in the time when both lived comfortable lives within the Queendom of Amazon.

To know the Amazons was to know their different culture from their neighbors in Lotcala or Elysia. Theirs was a matrilineal culture fostered in the ways of the older nomadic lives their ancestors led. Deeply spiritual in their fervent belief in the old gods, the Amazons shunned the encroachments of the missionaries preaching against their own faith. They were warlike in their nature but the days of executing missionaries had long since passed when their allies in Lotcala accepted the Creator. This prompted the Amazons to show tolerance. 

In the capital, Verna, Queen Saria ruled with grace, like her mother and grandmothers had done for generations before her. Though much of the fighting during her lifetime was minor and relegated to small border skirmishes, the Amazons kept up their military training through brutal contests of skill and strength. Perhaps one day they would be tested again. 

An uneasy peace had settled over the lands of Amazon, Lotcala, Fe and Elysia in the last few years, though some of the distrust of Elysia remained. Truces were in effect, signed a couple generations before the events of this story, and that gave way to some prosperity. Traders opened their wares to long, winding roads that connected the kingdoms and queendom. It was a good time within Central Continent and the queendom rejoiced in the growing wealth. The queen had found some comfort in the peace.

All that changed, however, when the Demon Boar reared its ugly head. Wild boars had always roamed the forests and grasslands of the Central Continent and if they went unchecked, some would grow to large beasts capable of killing humans. That is in fact what this particular boar had become, a man eating boar. 

Far in the most remote region of the queendom, north of the Sunset Lake, was a village called Pelagia and that was where the boar had been terrorizing the locals, killing livestock and damaging crops. Should the boar reproduce then the offspring could cause just as many problems and the land would become cursed. Many already stated to call the village cursed. Maidens running off with foreign men from Fe or Elysia brought down disfavor from the old gods or some other demons. The superstitions they held onto, far from the truth of the matter. Still, many looked to the old gods for answers. 

It was, however, the first instinct of Queen Saria was to send out some of her best troops from her personal guard. These legionnaires were the finest soldiers that the queendom had to offer. Trained for years in the art of warfare and military strategy, these women were fearsome and ready to lay their lives down for the queendom. Five ventured out to the small village but only one returned. 

The boar, it seems, was not a typical feral pig like those found in the Kingdom of Lotcala, long ago brought to the area by the Gota. No, this was the Demon Boar, bred in the fires of the Azufre, the underworld ruled by Malum. Legends had spoken of this beast since the days when the Amazon Queendom was a nomadic people. The oracles told the tales of how the beast was born of dark magic. Therefore, this was a beast that had to be stopped. 

The queen was racking her brain on what to do but in the meantime, the oracles in the area began to speak on their outlandish theories about how to stop the beast. More than a few suggested sacrificing the young boys and girls to appease the demon. When the queen heard of this she called for the oracles to be branded as heretics and their tongues removed. The days of human sacrificial offerings was long over but here she feared that the practice could begin again and she was not about to let that happen while she was queen. More soldiers ventured to the village but they too fell to the beast.

Queen Saria was a warrior but not the best in the queendom, she didn’t have to be as queen. The title of the best warrior went to the Crown Princess Cecilia, however, she was away on a diplomatic mission to Lotcala. It was her mother’s wish that the two nations be bonded through blood and so she was organizing a marriage, her mother’s idea since she had been born, between her eldest daughter and King Liam of Lotcala’s youngest son, Gabriel. A match that was thought of unfavorably by either participant. Still, it was her duty to venture to Jovag, the Lotcalan capital, to discuss terms. Once there, she found the prince was gone, ventured north to find adventure after being allowed, by his uncle, to graduate a year early from the War Academy. To Cecilia this was a grievous insult that she would carry with her but this wasted trip also left her far away from her lands during their time of need.

Seeing that absence, Princess Syrena, the eighteen-year-old daughter of Queen Saria, stepped in front of her mother’s throne and knelt down on one knee. She was wearing her iron cuirass over her linen chiton and iron greaves on her shins. She carried her large round shield, strapped to her back and her ironwood spear in her left hand, her Corinth helm was tucked under her right arm. 

“Your majesty, I’ve come to seek your blessing in ridding the queendom of the Demon Boar before the winter mating season.” The princess said, looking to the stone floor. It was the custom when speaking to the queen to avert one’s gaze to the floor.

Queen Saria was caught off guard and stood from her marble throne. “You are but eighteen and never tested in a true battle. Why would I send someone so unproven? Stand up and leave this to trained legionnaires.” She waved her hand and sat back down.

The throne room murmured and some snickered at the queen’s words. Though the queen and her daughters carried weight as royals, Syrena did not hold the same respect amongst her peers as her sister did. This was due to the lack of fighting experience during her time up until this point. However, Syrena was undeterred.

The princess ignored those around her. “Your majesty, I came only as a courtesy, for Pelagia is truly in the province of Caleope. It is therefore my duty as the Vicountess of Caleope to protect my people.”

“You are not ready.” The queen responded, her voice rising more than normal.

“I was the strongest in the Paideia​[1] and I commanded the Herd​[2] from there. It is my right to lead this expedition and a matter of my personal honor.” Syrena replied, undaunted. 

“I’ve already said what I said. You will remove yourself from my sight!” The queen roared.

“I will not.” Syrena never moved and kept her eyes to the floor. “I will not move until you grant me the blessing of Jul and yourself!” Syrena fired back. 

Queen Saria rose from her throne. “You are every bit your father.” She said, glancing at her husband through the corner of her eye. She could see the man smirking. “You and he might want to be careful with how much you each test me today.” Saria walked down from her throne and towards her daughter. She withdrew her sword, a falcata with an ornate hilt of a gorgon’s body and head. Saria held the sword gently by the blade in her left hand and presented it to Syrena. The princess raised her head and lowered her spear to the floor. She reached for the hilt and grasped the magnificent sword, the sign of the queen’s blessing. “Come back to me.” Saria said as Syrena stood.

The princess nodded and then took the sword’s sheath from her mother’s hand and hooked it onto her own baldric. She then retrieved her spear from the ground and left the throne room. Queen Saria stood and watched her youngest daughter fade from her view. 

Away from the throne room stood four
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