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“You may come closer.” Aela said with a soft smile, leaning forward on her throne, looking at the child that had waited for hours for a chance to be heard by the elven queen.

Tessa felt her lips twitch at the sight, and something eased in her chest for a moment. She still felt wary, though, and soon turned her attention to Aela once more. The elven queen had been holding court for hours now, and the brunette feared the elf was pushing herself too much.

The little girl moved closer, biting her lower lip in hesitation. Aela got out of her throne, kneeled in front of the girl, and waited for the girl’s courage to make an appearance. It didn’t take long. “Thank you for getting us rid of the Evil Empress!” The child eventually said, gathering herself enough to bow at the queen.

Aela’s face softened slightly, and she didn’t hesitate to reach out to the girl and pull her into a quick embrace, then kissed her forehead and allowed her to retreat. The girl did so with a large smile, and Tessa’s lips twitched again.

Her attention was centered on her mentor, though, watching as Aela seemed to struggle to get to her feet. Part of her was tempted to reach forward and help the elf, but she knew better. Aela wasn’t wounded – it was something worse than that.

Tessa knew she was the only one who noticed the slightly darker tint of Aela’s usually pink eyes, but she was probably the only one looking for it.

“Next.” Aela said, calling for the next courtier to step forward, but there was something sharp in her voice. Tessa almost took a step forward at that, then held herself back. There weren’t too many others waiting for an audience. If Aela could deal with them all before she lost control...

Unfortunately, Tessa soon realized they wouldn’t be that lucky. The queen’s eyes became slightly unfocused and darkened even more, becoming a harsher pink. They weren’t red yet, but the dark-haired woman knew it was only a matter of time and that she needed to put a stop to this.

After Aela finished with that attendant, Tessa stepped forward and put herself in the path of the next one. “Court is finished for today.” She said, loud and clear, the guards quickly stepping forward and taking place behind her, blocking sight of Aela. They didn’t know all that was happening, but they trusted her despite her being only human.

After all, she was Aela’s apprentice, and after the final battle against the Evil Empress, she had been made the newly crowned elven queen’s captain of the guard. Tessa was perfectly aware most of Aela’s subjects didn’t understand why the elven woman trusted her so much, why was it that from so many that had begged for Aela’s training, she had been the one to get it, and why she was the one that now stood at their new monarch’s right hand.

Some basically hated her for it.

Tessa didn’t let it bother her. She had a duty to fulfill to her mentor and would do it, no matter what. No matter how many could come to hate her for it.

It was the least she could do after she failed Aela.

“Why should we listen to you?” One of the noblemen waiting in attendance said, raising his head and looking down at Tessa. Like most elves, he was handsome, with sharp cheeks and prominent ears. His eyes were green, though Tessa wouldn’t say she enjoyed the look in them. It was too close to scorn.

She didn’t let it bother her.

Only one person around her would be able to make her feel lesser, and even then, only if she genuinely tried.

She met his eyes without difficulty, held his gaze until he looked away, and then allowed her eyes to drift to the ones that had gathered around him, looking at her as he did. “Should I remind you that our queen got injured in the final battle?” She asked, letting her voice become louder with each word. “She’s not fully recovered yet, and you need to let her rest.”

“Maybe she should be the one to tell us that.” The nobleman pointed out, looking towards Aela sitting on her throne.

Tessa couldn’t help but follow his line of sight, looking at her mentor as well. She almost swallowed at the redness of the elf’s usually soft pink eyes and immediately understood how close to losing control the elven queen was.

The nobleman realized something was wrong; he took a step back when the queen’s eyes fell on his, then swallowed. Tessa hit her halberd against the ground, forcing him to focus on her. “Leave, now.” He only hesitated for a moment, then nodded and turned around, leaving the room.

The rest of the audience seekers followed on his heels, though with some grumbling.

Tessa turned and nodded at the guards, and they swiftly moved forward and closed the door to the throne room. The human moved to the elven queen in the meanwhile, her steps slow, careful. She swallowed when Aela’s red eyes found her green ones and felt a part of her hesitate. There was no room for hesitations, though. Not here, not now.

“Should we retreat to your room, my queen?” She asked instead, her tone soft.

Aela’s face tilted to the side, considering her, and Tessa barely resisted the urge to swallow. If the elven queen decided to do this, now, it wasn’t as if she could stop her, but she hoped Aela wasn’t that far lost yet. “Perhaps that might be for the best.” The elven monarch said as she got to her feet, her steps echoing around the throne room as she quickly moved towards the small door to the side of the throne that would lead them to Aela’s quarters.

Something eased in the brunette’s shoulders once they stepped into Aela’s room, and the door closed behind her, knowing that now they would at least have their privacy and that the wards protecting the room would stop sounds from escaping it.

Then Aela’s now entirely red eyes turned to her, and Tessa swallowed, trying to prepare herself for whatever would follow. Nothing could have done so, though. The elven queen gestured with one hand, and magical chains appeared from everywhere – the floor, the walls, the ceiling.

They tightened around Tessa’s frame and members, imprisoning her without difficulty and eventually forcing her to her knees, the ones holding onto her legs pulling her tightly down.

Tessa opened her mouth to say something, but one of those chains tightened around her throat momentarily, and she swallowed her words instead, realizing the other woman didn’t want her to speak. She didn’t. She tried to remain as still as possible, looking at the elven queen before her and preparing herself for what would follow.

This was only happening because of her, after all.

She should have been able to protect the elf – that had been what she had been training for. Instead, she failed, and Aela, her mentor, the woman she loved most in the entire world, had paid the price.

A moan escaped from the elven queen as she slowly bared herself, and maybe Tessa shouldn’t, but she couldn’t resist the temptation to look at the other female. Aela was glorious. She had always been gorgeous, and Tessa had been enchanted with her at first sight. At the time, she had been fourteen and begged the holy knight to take her as an apprentice. Much to the surprise of everyone else, Aela did.

A decade had passed since then.

Three months previously, everything had changed between them. Just as they managed to corner the Evil Empress and put an end to her, the other woman decided to do one last evil act...

Aela’s dress glided down her frame, baring her breasts, and the sight made every other thought vanish from Tessa’s mind. Aela was beautiful. Tall like most elves, slim and delicate looking, but quite curvaceous as well. Her hair was a shade between brown and pink, flowing straight down to her lower back. Her eyes were usually a hot pink that seemed to enchant everyone who saw them. Now, they were red, and they intimidated Tessa.

She allowed her eyes to dip down to the elf’s large breasts and bit her lower lip at the sight. Maybe she shouldn’t, but she enjoyed seeing her mentor’s body bare, and she enjoyed seeing those breasts bounce as the other female came closer to her.

Aela’s dress fell down just a bit more and revealed her belly, and the sight of it almost made Tessa cry. It was not the other’s belly that provoked the reaction; it was the mark in it. A cursed seal, the last act of evil that one of the most deranged women who had ever existed conjured into reality, the curse slowly taking root in Aela – the Curse of Lust.

And it only existed because of Tessa.

It was too late for recriminations now, and there were better times to think about it. Now she needed to focus, needed to prepare. Aela’s dress finished falling down, revealing the other consequence of baring the Curse of Lust: a cock had grown between the elven queen’s thighs.

It was big, easily a foot long, and it was hard. Tessa swallowed at the sight of it and tried to prepare herself. Only she and the royal healer knew what had befallen their queen, and only she could do something to help the woman with her urges.

It was only fair.

She managed to look away from that rod, looking up. Her eyes met Aela’s.

The queen didn’t hesitate to reach out with one hand, pressing it against Tessa’s face, caressing softly. “Such a loyal pet you are, Tessa.” The elven queen said, her voice becoming rougher. “Or does your loyalty come from guilt?”

“I’ve always been loyal to you.” The human replied, and much to her surprise, those chains didn’t tighten around her throat and stop her.

Aela smirked, and Tessa shivered. She
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