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The first thought that entered Abigail’s mind when she saw Dame Elise was to wonder how she could compete.

Bunnygirls were some of the most gorgeous creatures around, and the white-haired female was one of the most impressive specimens the newly crowned Queen-consort had ever seen. Was it so surprising that her wife was so taken in with the other female?

With her pale skin, white hair, and red eyes, Dame Elise was one of the most exotic females Abigail had ever put eyes on, and even she felt some stirring in her chest when she saw the knight. The curves that adorned the other’s frame only made her seem more desirable, and her sheer beauty was enough to take someone’s breath away.

How could someone look at Abigail and desire her more than the bunnygirl? Abigail wasn’t ugly; she had dark hair, soft brown eyes, and a nice smile. Her body was feminine enough, but unless you disliked nonhumans for some reason, most would undoubtedly prefer Dame Elise over her.

It didn’t change the fact she was the one married to Crystal, but then, that was a political match. Not that she could complain about the eagerness of her new wife to take her. Crystal Killoran had assumed the throne after a substantial dispute amidst a large number of possible heirs. There had been battles involved, though in the end, politick ended up solving the issue, and the blonde assumed the throne.

Abigail could admit to being surprised about that outcome. She wasn’t foolish; she knew how most men would prefer another of theirs to lead. That so many nobles had ended up choosing Crystal and backing her claim had been a surprise. Maybe the fact she was a futa had been the one thing to push them to do it, though, seeing as most men were disgusted by futas...

Abigail felt her cheeks coloring a little at that. She had never imagined she might end up marrying a woman like Crystal, a woman who wasn’t entirely a woman, but that was in the past now. A week prior, she had married the other female in front of the most powerful of the nobility, and her family’s alliance with their new queen was set.

That night, she gave herself for the first time to someone, and Crystal had been marvelous. Part of her had always feared the first night with someone, and she had always heard tales of how painful it could be or how awkward it was. Her time with Crystal had been anything but, but then, her new wife seemed to have far more experience than most.

Abigail bit her lower lip and tried not to think about such matters. It wasn’t rare for husbands to have mistresses, especially when those husbands were kings. Crystal wasn’t a king but a queen, and she wasn’t a husband, though she filled the part of one to Abigail. She had always been prepared for her spouse to have a mistress or more, so she was ready to deal with it better than most.

And yet, looking at Dame Elise made her feel a sliver of jealousy. It wasn’t because the other woman was sharing her wife’s bed. At least, she didn’t think so. It was because the bunnygirl was so gorgeous that it almost hurt to behold her.

The brunette wasn’t used to feeling inferior to anyone else, but who could look between the two of them and not think her the lesser?

Abigail allowed her eyes to study the other female as she practiced with a sword in the yard, and she noticed the ease with which the bunnygirl wielded the weapon. She had seen her family’s knights practice enough to understand the white-haired female knew perfectly well what she was doing. With the speed she was displaying, it didn’t surprise her that many considered her one of the most dangerous opponents they had ever faced.

A sigh escaped Abigail’s lips. The more she looked at the bunnygirl, the more she could see why her wife was taken by her. That, and the fact the two of them had been together for years while Abigail had only known Crystal for a few weeks, meant it didn’t surprise her that her wife went to visit the bunnygirl after doing her duty with her.

She wouldn’t get angry about that. She couldn’t.

Inhaling deeply, she made her way down to the yard, trying to slow down her beating heart. Her handmaidens had wanted to be here with her, but she didn’t wish Dame Elise to think she was crowding her or that this was some attempt at intimidation. The brunette knew better. The bunnygirl would remain her wife’s mistress and her sworn knight, and nothing that Abigail did would change that.

With that in mind and understanding Elise would always be a part of her life or at the edges of it, she decided to meet the woman once and for all.

From up close, she managed to see just how graceful the other’s motions with the sword were, and Abigail had to admit she was impressed by them. It was just another thing that showed how impressive the bunnygirl was and made her feel even more nervous.

When she got close enough, those red eyes turned to face her, and Abigail stilled. This close, Dame Elise seemed far more stunning, and the heartbeat that Abigail had tried to slow down did the opposite. The look in the other’s red eyes didn’t help much. There was some wariness in that gaze but also a softness that reassured Abigail somewhat, and she found herself unable to get the first word in.

Fortunately enough, the knight did it for her. “Queen Abigail,” the other female said, bowing her head in greeting before straightening once more. “What might I do for you?”

For a moment, Abigail just blinked. When the bunnygirl bowed, she saw the soft-looking ears atop her head twitch. She had almost been tempted to reach for them and touch them, but she barely stopped herself. The monster girl’s voice managed to be as seductive as her appearance, and the brunette felt her skin break into goosebumps. She only hesitated for a moment longer. “Could you escort me on a walk through the gardens, Dame Elise?”

She didn’t quite know why she extended her arm to the other female or why the bunnygirl accepted to move closer and take it, but something eased out of her when it happened. She understood the white-haired woman was her wife’s lover and sworn sword, but that didn’t mean they had to be enemies. Relationships between a wife and her spouse’s mistress were matters better kept friendly than otherwise. There were already plenty of enemies that might vie for her position. Better not to make more of them.

Dame Elise, no matter how impressive she was as a warrior, would never be Crystal’s spouse. Even should something happen to Abigail, another noblewoman would take her place, though never the bunnygirl now walking arm in arm with her, and that meant there was no reason for them to be enemies or dislike each other besides base jealousy, and that was something Abigail could ignore with some effort. She wondered if it was the same for the other woman.

She could feel those red eyes on her as they started moving through the gardens, and she understood that the knight was curious about why she sought her out. 

“I know where Crystal goes when she leaves my room at night.” She blurted out, then colored slightly when she realized what she had done. Dame Elise looked aside for a moment, seemingly embarrassed herself, and Abigail bit her lower lip. She squeezed the other’s arm, trying to reassure her for some reason. “I didn’t mean that to sound like an accusation, and I apologize if that was what my tone indicated.”

“You’ve said nothing untrue, my queen.”

Something in the other’s tone, in her words, made Abigail tilt her head at the bunnygirl. It almost seemed like guilt to her.

Why would the white-haired woman feel guilty about being with Crystal? Abigail understood they had been lovers for what must have been some good years already, and it wasn’t surprising that that didn’t change just because Crystal had married. Why should she feel guilty over continuing what already existed between them?

“You do not need to feel guilty over that,” Abigail continued, and she couldn’t help but think of how strange the position she found herself in was. “I understand my wife and you have been close for many years; it wasn’t as if I expected that to change simply because she married.”

Dame Elise smiled at that, and it made her look even more gorgeous. Abigail’s heart skipped a beat. “In truth, my queen, it is not Crystal’s marriage that made me question what I have with her.” When Abigail raised a questioning eyebrow at the other female, Elise sighed. “I’m certain you are aware of the reputation my race has?”

“What do you mean?”

“That all bunnygirls are wanton, my queen.”

“Oh,” Abigail colored a little at that. “I’ve never much cared for rumors of the sort. I’ve never dealt with any bunnygirl before, and I would much prefer to see the truth for myself than to judge an entire race by rumors and sayings.”

“And yet, there is a sliver of truth to it,” Elise admitted, biting her lower lip. “Bunnygirls are a bit more attuned to their needs than most, and we’re usually not ashamed to let our desires get the better of us. I’ve always wished to be a knight, but some things are not for knights to do. If I wanted to be a great knight, not only did I need to be better with a blade than most, but I also needed to control myself. And I did so for a long time.”

Abigail studied the other woman as they slowly took another few steps forward. “My wife changed that, however.” She didn’t need the other female to confirm it.

Elise nodded at that. “Crystal hounded me for months, trying to seduce me all
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