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    Prologue


     


    Tatiana was born at the height of winter to Queen Catherine and King Peter, rulers of Adalia. She was their second child, coming unexpected when the king and queen had already given up hope for another heir.


    After the birth, the physicians cleaned the newborn and gave her to the queen, letting the woman see her daughter for the first time.


    Tatiana had a few curly strands of very fine hair, blonde like her father’s and she kept her eyes closed most of the time. She smiled freely, a small toothless smile that warmed those around her.


    It didn’t take long for her to become the joy of the royal family.


    Her mother would never leave her for long, clutching her as gently as she could, keeping her warm and safe.


    The king, a stout and broad-shouldered man, was seemingly reluctant to touch Tatiana, looking from his hands to the newborn amazed at how small she was.


    Katya, Tatiana’s older sister, simply looked at the baby and wondered why her parents where so focused on that tiny rugged thing, but then the baby raised her hand and grabbed Katya’s fingers.


    The six year old looked at the tiny fingers for a while, but then she smiled, happy and bright, turning towards her parents and showing them her sister’s grip.


    The two rulers smiled warmly, but Katya didn’t pay attention, her eyes focused once again on little Tatiana, gently running her hands through the baby’s curly hair, making her smile and giggle.


    The two girls were never apart while they grew up. Despite their age differences, Katya made sure to take her little sister with her whenever she went and Tatiana followed her willingly.


    More than once the girls amused the servants and those on the palace, as Tatiana tried to walk at her sister’s side, moving as fast as she could, her little legs wobbling.


    When she couldn’t keep up, or felt tired, she told Katya to pick her up and Katya always did, happily holding the smaller girl against her side.


    The years went by with the girls living happily and unworried, growing strong.


    Katya and Tatiana were the kingdom’s beautiful princesses, their parents’ pride and joy, and yet, despite loving each other very much, they could be as different as night and day.


    Katya was brash, arrogant and adventurous. She liked to fight with a sword or a spear, she rode far away in her horse, running from her guards and she loved to play pranks to feel free and unburdened by her duties.


    The king would always scold her for her behavior in public, but in private he would wink and smile at her, knowing she was a restless spirit.


    The queen was harsher and lectured Katya about her wrongdoings, telling her she was the crown princess and should behave as such. She would punish the redhead, ordering her to do some menial task, but would never stay mad for long, and soon enough Katya saw herself free once again.  


    Tatiana was sweet, humble and demure. She always obeyed her parents, paid attention on her lessons, and never made trouble.


    The only moments when she let her temper get the best of her and did something she shouldn’t where when Katya provoked her, trying to get a rise out of her little sister, to get her out of her shell.


    Katya wanted Tatiana to be more adventurous and daring, wanted the young blonde to be like her.


    It rarely worked, and most of the time the two sisters ended up arguing with each other, but the few times in which Katya made Tatiana help her prank someone or accompany her into the wilds where some of Katya’s most cherished memories.


    Physically, the girls were very similar once someone accounted for their age difference.


    Their jaws were cut the same way; their noses were similar as were their mouths. Once you discounted the baby fat Tatiana sported on her cheeks you could almost say their faces were copies of each other.


    Only age, hair and eye color distinguished them apart.


    Katya’s hair was a fiery red, some said it was as fiery as her temper, and she had her father’s blue eyes. Tatiana was the opposite, with her father’s hair and her mother’s eyes, contrasting with her sister.


    People said the princesses had the ability to enchant those around them, being dearly loved by everyone, from the lowest servant to the highest noble. One noble even said that they could make the sourest man laugh and the angriest relax.


    Tatiana and Katya didn’t care much for that, they simply enjoyed their life of dreams and joy; an almost perfect life – until the day Tatiana celebrated her twelfth birthday.


    It was when Tatiana collapsed for the first time at the end of a night of celebration and the royal family realized there was something very wrong with their youngest princess.


     


    

  


  
    Chapter 1


     


    “I can’t believe my father is making me go through with this.” Katya said angrily, the nineteen years old princess looking at her image on the mirror and scowling.


    Louise, Katya’s childhood playmate and friend, put a hand on her shoulder and squeezed. “You knew sooner or later this had to happen. It’s your duty, Katya.”


    “I know that, but a ball?” The crown princess replied turning towards the brunette. “At a time like this when my sister lies in bed dying and no one knows why?”


    Louise spoke softly, knowing her words wouldn’t comfort her friend. “That’s what makes this so urgent. If something happens to your sister, you become your father’s sole heir. You need to marry to strengthen your position on the realm, and this dance is the perfect occasion for you to meet some of those who want to be your husband.”


    “I don’t care about any of that.” Katya replied, shaking her head. She couldn’t think about finding a suitable suitor, not when her little sister remained abed, unconscious most of the time. 


    Katya couldn’t help but shudder as she remembered the look on her father’s face when he finished speaking with the physicians the night Tatiana collapsed for the first time.


    He had looked haggard, weary and so old.


    In his gaze Katya had seen her sister’s death and she couldn’t help but tremble when she thought about it.


    “You need to worry about it and you shouldn’t give up hope. Tatiana could recover.” Louise lied, knowing the younger princess probably wouldn’t live long, but she couldn’t let Katya despair. Nothing good would come out of it.


    Louise herself felt for Tatiana.


    The younger princess was like family to her, someone who had always been there since Louise became Katya’s companion. The brunette could easily remember how after she got sick, the blonde had confronted Katya, asking her older sister about what was really going on.


    Tatiana knew she wasn’t well, but her parents didn’t have the heart to tell her the truth, trying to protect her.


    So she came to Katya, the person who would always tell her the truth.


    Louise remembered Katya’s tears as the crown princess kneeled and took the blonde into her arms, hugging her with all her strength and telling Tatiana everything would be alright.


    Tatiana believed her, and Katya felt guilty because of it.


    “Tatiana won’t recover.” Katya said at last, voice flat. “Not if we don’t do something about it.”


    “What do you …” Louise started only to freeze and turn to face Katya. “You can’t be seriously thinking about it, she’s a myth.”


    “No she’s not.” Katya replied.


    The princess’s voice had gained some of its usual fire, but Louise could hear the doubt beneath it.


    “The Ice Queen doesn’t exist, Katya.”


    “Yes she does.” Katya shot back, her voice loud, tears threatening to escape from her eyes.


    Louise looked down, both shamed and deeply worried about her friend.


    She knew Katya had latched to the tale of the Ice Queen as a way to ignore the reality of what was going to happen and she had let her friend delude herself at first, but it was time for Katya to face the truth.


    Silence stretched between them.


    Louise wanted to shake some sense into Katya, to make her aware of the truth, but she didn’t know how to do it.


    Katya grabbed her face and raised it, smiling sadly.


    “She’s real, Louise, she has to be – it’s the only way I can save Tatiana.”


    Louise tried to smile back, but failed. “I hope so!”


    “She’s real.” Katya repeated her voice stronger, confident. “Someone has been meticulously erasing any mention of the Ice Queen from the archives; even destroying books were she’s mentioned. The only reason why someone would want to do that is if she is real, it’s the only explanation.”


    Louise licked her lips, trying to organize her thoughts. “Even if she is real,” She started after a while. “It doesn’t mean she will be able to save your sister, Katya. The physicians don’t even know what’s affecting her.”


    “Exactly, these idiots can’t even tell what’s wrong with my sister, yet I’m supposed to trust her care to them?” Katya replied heatedly, purposely ignoring Louise’s point.


    The brunette shook her head and gave up on convincing Katya for now. “You should get ready, the dance will start shortly.”


    Katya scowled and looked away.


    She didn’t want to go to the stupid ball, but she couldn’t antagonize her parents, not today.


    Not when she had found a way to summon the Ice Queen.


    The princess had thought about including her childhood friend in her escapade, but Louise clearly didn’t believe as she did and the brunette would tell her plans to her parents, believing she was protecting her.


    Katya didn’t need protecting. She needed to save her sister.


    With a gesture she signaled Louise to finish preparing her dress, and then they moved towards the ball.


    When he saw them arrive, the steward announce the princess out loud and Katya entered the room to find most people eyeing her, some nodding in respect, others letting their gazes linger on her and her body, mostly men who believed they had a chance to marry her.


    She ignored them all, moving towards her parents and greeting them as warmly as she could.


    Katya loved her father and mother, despite the weight they put on her shoulders, and knew that if something happened to her later that night they would be devastated.


    She doubted her self-imposed quest for a moment when she thought about that, but in her heart Tatiana ruled supreme and she squashed her indecision.


    That night Katya behaved as a princess should; dancing with some of prettier suitors, complimenting them, talking with most of the nobles, until she decided it was late enough and said her goodbyes.


    It was fairly early, but no one would complain about her leaving, not when her sister was as sick. Most assumed she was going to visit Tatiana.


    Sis did stop in her sister’s room, finding the blonde asleep and dreaming peacefully. Katya ran her hand through Tatiana’s curly hair, softly and soothingly, and then left.


    In her room, Katya picked a small hidden saddle bag from beneath her bed and then hesitated as she left, moving inside once again and taking a seat at her desk.


    She grabbed parchment, a quill and started writing.


    Those few first weeks after her sister’s collapse had been the worst. Tatiana worsened from day to day, losing weight, unable to hold her food and fainting almost daily.


    It worsened to the point where the blonde spent most of the time unconscious and yet the physicians couldn’t tell what afflicted her sister.


    Katya had been forced to see her loved sister wasting away without being able to do anything about it; she lost her hope, her faith, and her joy.


    That’s when she heard the tale of the Ice Queen.


    The story went by that a man once became possessed by a spirit of evil, changing him from the loving father and husband he was into a monster in human skin.


    He beat his wife and children, and when his neighbors confronted him about his behavior he beat them as well.


    His wife despaired to have her kind husband back and summoned the Ice Queen, begging the woman for a cure to his sickness.


    The Queen heard the request and then cautioned the woman, saying that there was a price to pay, but that she could do it. The wife fell on her knees and said she would give up anything to heal her husband.


    The man returned to normal overnight, not remembering what happened during his possession … and he found a home empty of his wife.


    The woman had got what she wished for, but there was always a price to pay when the Ice Queen was involved, and in that case payment had been the wife herself.


    Katya wouldn’t pay much attention to the tale if she hadn’t found many more mentions of the Ice Queen in other tales and stories. Soon enough Katya realized there was something more going on that just fairytales.


    Eventually Katya found a book that detailed how she could summon the Ice Queen, and, in what others might say was a fit of madness, she focused all of her hopes on it.


    The princess breathed deeply, held the quill a little tighter than she needed to, and put her emotions into words, describing her hope and her fear, and the depths she would reach to save her sister.


    When she finished she sealed her letter, and put it atop her bed.


    She paused for a moment to look around her room, realizing it might be the last time she saw the place, then turned and left.


    It wasn’t hard for Katya to sneak out of the palace; she had done it many timed before. Soon enough she reached her horse and mounted it, riding away from the capital, moving north.


    It didn’t take her long to arrive where she wanted.


    Katya looked around, seeing the small frozen lake, the snow atop the trees and on the ground and nodded to herself. It would do.


    She slid from the horse, tied it to a tree and walked until she stood at the edge of the frozen water and paused for a moment as she watched her breath condensate in front of her.


    She was scared, and didn’t know if it was because she feared what the Ice Queen might do to her, or because she might fail in saving Tatiana.


    “Ice Queen, I summon you.” She said at last, speaking loud and clear, her voice echoing unnaturally over the ice.


    She repeated it three times, and then waited for something to happen.


    She looked around, trying to see a sign of the woman, searching for anything out of the ordinary.


    Eventually she realized nothing was happening and that the woman wouldn’t come. Katya found herself tearing up; she wanted to fall to her knees and cry in despair, but that wouldn’t help Tatiana, so she held back her sobs, dried her tears and turned back.


    Katya promptly crashed into the being behind her.


    Only the woman’s quick reaction, grabbing Katya’s coat in her hands, stopped the princess from falling on her rear.


    “I could almost assume you weren’t waiting for me.”


    The woman’s voice was cold and amused, making Katya shiver both in pure fright.


    Katya breathed deeply and looked up at the woman’s face.


    The Ice Queen was pale; her skin had an almost bluish tint and her hair was blue, held in an elaborate setup around her head, with pearls and winter flowers streaked though it, one braid put in a way that it almost looked like a crown.


    Once Katya gazed at it she realized the woman’s hair color wasn’t uniform, being darker in some places and lighter in others.


    Looking down she found the woman’s face, with cold blue eyes and pink lips extended in an amused smirk.


    “Like what you see?” The Queen questioned, releasing her and gazing in turn.


    Katya shook herself out of her daze and cleared her throat. “Your majesty, I summoned you …”


    “I know,” The woman interrupted without care, starting to walk around Katya. “And that is something that hasn’t happened in a long, long time. So how were you able to find out how to summon me?”


    “I found a book.”


    The Ice Queen raised an eyebrow and looked better at the young woman in front of her. “A book? I thought your kingdom had destroyed most of the books in which I appeared. Rather disrespectful.”


    Katya didn’t reply immediately, considering the Queen’s words, realizing she had been right and someone had been trying to eliminate any mentions of the woman. “I found it in the palace’s library.”


    “Hum,” The Queen made a sound deep in her throat. “I suppose it’s not inconceivable that they would keep some records of me as a precaution. So who are you? If you have access to the palace’s library you must be a noble.”


    Katya remained silent.


    “Or maybe, you’re even more important.” The Queen reached out and grabbed a lock of Katya’s hair, fingering it and smiling. “You’re the crown princess, aren’t you?”


    Katya opened her mouth to deny it almost immediately, but the Queen shushed her with a finger held against her lips.


    “Don’t lie, I can always tell when someone lies. You’re the princess.” The blue-haired woman stopped behind the princess and leaned forward, inhaling the young woman’s scent.


    Katya shuddered.


    “They say you have hair that looks like fire, and a temper to match.”


    Katya remained silent as the Queen started circling her again.


    She could hear the amusement and disregard in the Queen’s voice and wanted to react, but held back her tongue for fear of upsetting the woman and seeing a possible cure for Tatiana’s disease denied.


    “Your hair is quite ordinary and nowhere near like fire. I just hope they weren’t wrong about your temper. I like hot headed women.”


    Katya moved a couple of steps away from the Queen and turned to face her.


    “I don’t care about your opinions, or tastes.” Katya said, finally losing her patience. “I’ve summoned you for a specific reason. I want…”


    “I know what you want.” The Ice Queen interrupted Katya. Her voice was colder than before, without the edge of amusement. “You want your sister safe, don’t you? You want her disease to go away, and for her to become healthy once again.”


    “How do you know that?” The princess asked angrily.


    “What else would you ask for?” The Queen replied with a raised eyebrow. “Your sister’s disease is well known throughout the land, as is the love your family bears her. I guessed.”


    “How do I know you’re telling the truth?”


    Suddenly the weather got colder and the winds started tugging at Katya’s skirt. She almost lost her balance and saw a bolt of lightning fall on one of the trees nearby.


    She turned to the Ice Queen, fearful, knowing the woman was responsible.


    “I don’t lie.”


    It wasn’t a shout, it wasn’t even particularly loud, but the Queen’s voice drove Katya to her knees, pain racking at her mind, her breath freezing in her throat.


    A few moments later the winds abated, the storm faded and the princess could breathe once again.


    Katya remained on her knees, prostrating herself before the woman that could save her little sister and begged.


    “I apologize, your majesty, please save my sister.”


    The Queen remained quiet for a long time. “There will be a price.”


    Katya raised her head and looked right into the Queen’s eyes. “I’m ready to give up anything for my sister’s recovery.”


    “Are you really?” The Queen’s voice was neither convinced nor distrustful. “Would you give up your freedom for her? Would you give up your purity? Would you give up your children for your sister?”


    Katya nodded at every question the Queen posed, hesitating on the last one, but acquiescing as well.


    The Queen started walking again, until she stood behind the prostrated young woman and then she kneeled.


    Katya felt the Queen yanking her head and she had to throw her head backwards, her lower back protesting at the move.


    The Queen’s voice, when she spoke, was so close that Katya shivered. “Then you’ll give me all those things and more, you’ll become mine, my toy, my pet, my lover. Will you do it?”


    Katya hesitated but nodded.


    “Say it.”


    “I will.” Katya replied.


    The princess felt her clothes give away against the Queen’s unnatural strength, and she shivered as her skin faced the air.  The woman’s hands were cold on her back, and Katya felt goose bumps appear all over her body.


    With a push the Queen made her turn and lay on her back.


    Katya rested on her ruined clothes and looked up at the Ice Queen. She saw the other woman’s clothes slowly dissolve, looking almost like water as they ran over the woman’s pale figure.


    Then the redhead gasped as she saw the cock that lay between the Queen’s thighs.


    The Queen advanced, leaning over Katya and looking into her blue eyes.


    “I ask you thrice. You’ll be my lover, you’ll bare my children, you’ll be mine and for that I’ll heal your sister. Do you accept?”


    Katya could feel an ominous feeling in the air, and she realized that was the last time she had to think about her choice. On one hand there was the life she knew, a life that would continue even after Tatiana’s death, with her parents and friends.


    On the other hand there was her little sister’s life and an unknown future as the Ice Queen’s lover, and all that came with it.


    If Katya refused the Queen’s offer she could return home, become queen and marry someone she loved and who would cherish her.


    If she accepted, she would live the rest of her life with a creature that wasn’t human, no matter how she looked, and she would bare that creature’s children even if she didn’t want to.


    In the end, it was the memory of her sister’s smile that made her choose; the future might change at any given moment, but Katya wouldn’t live with herself if she let Tatiana die.


    “I accept.”


    The Queen moved faster than Katya could see, almost serpently, and pressed her body against the princess’s, their breasts touching.


    Katya gasped and swallowed at the contact, not knowing how to behave or what to do. The other woman claimed her mouth, not letting her think, cold pale hands running over her ribs, stopping just underneath her breasts.


    Katya arched her back unconsciously, offering herself to the Ice Queen and in reply the blue haired woman moved her hands up, cupping Katya’s mounds.


    While her hands weighted Katya’s breasts, the Queen leaned down and kissed the redhead’s throat, cold lips against soft skin, making the girl shiver, while the Queen’s tongue licked her.


    The blue haired woman moved her mouth over Katya’s body, from one side to the other, down to her chest, taking one of the nipples into her mouth for a few moments, and then up, until she reached one of the redhead’s earlobes and pressed her lips against it.


    The young princess moaned at the woman’s ministrations, her hands poised on the Queen’s body, just atop her ribs. She heard the Ice Queen murmur something at her ear and felt a burning sensation throughout her body, like she had never felt before.


    Her nipples hardened, and goose bumps appeared on her skin and yet she was not cold, she burned with lust.


    The Queen’s hands started roving over her body, making her shiver, feeling her abs, her stomach and legs and then moving up and cupping her breasts.


    Katya arched her back, her mind unable to process the signals her body sent her. The princess could feel a wetness gathering between her thighs, and a need for something she couldn’t name.


    The Queen moved back down again and took one of the princess’s nipples into her mouth, tasting it, swirling her tongue around. She felt the redhead’s hands grasping her hair and pulling her tighter against the princess’s body.


    The Ice Queen smiled amused, never taking her mouth of Katya’s breast.


    Slowly she moved her hands down the young woman’s body and put her hands on her rear, pulling the princess’s body against her own, making the her moan as she felt the Queen’s hard cock pressed against her inner thigh.


    The Queen cupped Katya’s buttocks as she divided her attentions between the redhead’s breasts, kneading the plump flesh.


    Katya moaned even more when she felt the Queen pressed her hands against Katya’s inner thighs, pushing them apart, spreading the girl open.


    She could feel the Queen’s warm rod pressed against her leg, and couldn’t help but think of what it would feel like having it inside of her.


    The Ice Queen poised one hand on Katya’s core, making the girl jump in surprise, while her pale fingers ran over red curls, and then down, touching the princess’s nether lips.


    Katya trembled when she felt that touch, and again when the woman’s fingers started tracing her labia, getting coated in her wetness. She felt them close around her clit, grasping the little bundle of nerves and flicking it, then gripping it and shaking.


    Katya saw herself forced to close her eyes and bit her lips, not wanting the blue haired woman to know just how much she was affecting her. From the amused sounds of the woman, Katya realized it didn’t work.


    When she grew tired of playing around, the Ice Queen pushed a finger against Katya’s opening, entering her.


    The redhead head trembled but didn’t make a sound, at least until the Queen curled her finger and then she shouted in pleasure.


    The Ice Queen laughed, and moved down Katya’s body, stooping only when she reached the girl’s sex. Then she leaned down and tasted the redhead, letting her tongue glide over the pink pussy, moving it up and down, and the sideways over the supple slit.


    Katya shouted, trembled and twitched in pleasure, her legs resting upon the Queen’s shoulders, pulling the woman tight against her. She only wanted that tongue to go deeper, to enter her and please her forever.


    The Ice Queen moved up and closed her mouth over Katya’s clitoris, letting her tongue swirl around the little bud for a few moments, before she climbed the princess’s body and claimed her mouth.


    Katya kissed the woman without holding back, not caring about the taste of her own sex, their tongues dueling.


    The blue haired woman put her cock at Katya’s entrance, moving it over the slit, lubricating it with the girl’s wetness, before she pressed forward, letting her cock enter the princess for the first time.


    Katya clutched the Queen’s body, pulling the woman against her, trying to deal with the sensations the woman invoked.


    She could feel that only an inch or two of the woman’s cock had penetrated her, but even that was more pleasurable than anything Katya had ever felt.


    The Queen moved and whispered at Katya’s ear, speaking slowly in a lyrical language.


    Katya couldn’t understand what the woman said, but she felt her body heating even more and the pleasure she felt redoubled. The princess couldn’t help it and begged, needing the other woman to fuck her. “Please, take me.”


    The Queen laughed, amused, and thrust her hips, slowly, careful not to hurt the virgin princess, feeling her cock sliding into the girl’s depths.


    Katya moaned and trashed, and only stilled when she felt the Queen’s press against her barrier. She looked into the Queen’s eyes, finding blue eyes so similar and so different from hers.


    The Queen looked down and smirked, but her eyes softened, and she thrust harder than before, breaking Katya’s hymen and filling the girl completely for the first time.


    For one moment their bodies became as one, but it didn’t last; the Queen only waited until Katya grew used to her girth and size, and then she started moving in and out of the princess, feeling the girl’s nether lips clasped tight around her cock.


    Katya moaned as the older woman plundered her again and again.


    She could only offer herself to the woman fucking her, spreading herself even more, and hope it wouldn’t take long for her climax to come.


    The Queen received her offering willingly, thrusting harder with each moment, until Katya’s cunt tightened painfully around her cock and the girl came, screaming out loud with pleasure.


    She stopped moving then, letting pleasure flood the girl’s brain, waiting until Katya came down from her high before she started moving again.


    Katya came again shortly, being too sensitive from her previous orgasm to resist for long.


    The Ice Queen didn’t stop this time, and continued until she felt her own climax near, after making the princess come twice more. With a shout, the blue haired woman buried herself in the princess’s cunt, feeling her cock release its seed.


    Afterwards they remained entwined for a while, both coming down from their respective highs.


    Katya didn’t know what to think, not believing she had let the other woman take her like she did, without even resisting momentarily. She had a sudden urge to cry, but held it back, unrepentant about what she had done to save her sister.


    Without wanting too, she yawned loudly and realized how tired she was. She almost fell asleep, the only thing that stopped her was the Ice Queen moving and picking her up bridal style.


    “Where are you taking me?” The redhead questioned.


    “To my palace, your new home then I will visit your sister and heal her.” The Queen replied, moving towards the lake.


    Katya nodded, too tired to speak, and closed her eyes, her mind welcoming the darkness of sleep.


     


    

  


  
    Chapter 2


     


    “My Queen, are you sure you want to do this?”


    Tatiana Le Blanc, twenty year old queen of Adalia, raised an eyebrow at her chief advisor, making the man beg forgiveness for his daring.


    His name was John Belfort and even though he was a little limited when it came to court intrigue, Tatiana chose him as an advisor because he was an honest and trustworthy man.


    “It’s just that your father just recently passed away…” The man tried to amend after a moment.


    “That means it is even more important for me to do this then, as a way to honor my father’s memory.” Tatiana spoke without looking at the man, finishing the inspection her clothes.


    The advisor bowed quickly. “I suppose the Queen is …”


    “Besides,” Tatiana interrupted. “I will not give my greedy cousins even more reasons to complain about my rule and try to force me to give up my crown.”


    John bowed again and remained silent.


    Tatiana nodded to herself, satisfied with the image she presented and left the room, the older man following her obediently.


    She entered the throne room and seated herself, ready for what would be the first public hearing since her father died and she was crowned.


    The steward announced her titles, and ordered the first supplicant to approach.


    The last years had been rough for the royal family.


    First Tatiana’s mother had died which wasn’t completely unexpected, seeing how frail the queen had been since Tatiana’s sister had disappeared all those years ago.


    Not long after that the king became ill.


    Tatiana shook her head and tried to dispel the memories, her father was never the same once Katya disappeared and her mother’s death only made things worse. She helped him as much as she could and took some of his duties into her shoulders, but it wasn’t enough.


    One month ago he had perished, and Tatiana was soon crowned Queen of Adalia at the tender age of twenty.


    As for Katya … Tatiana couldn’t even imagine what had happened to her sister and every time she thought about it she felt a pang in her heart. 


    The redhead had sacrificed herself for her and Tatiana wouldn’t ever be able to repay it, but she sometimes resented Katya for what she had done.


    She loved Katya unconditionally, but couldn’t help and wonder if their parents might be alive today if she hadn’t disappeared.


    Tatiana shook her head and focused on her current task.


    Most of the supplicants that appeared before her were nobles, subject that lived far away from the capital and hadn’t arrived in time for her coronation.


    Now they had come to pay their respects, so Tatiana spoke to them, received their gifts and thanked them.


    After came the merchants and other tradesmen. Some wanted the queen to settle their disputes, others whished for the crown’s patronage in their endeavors and after them came the common people, wanting justice for the most varied misdeeds.


    Tatiana dealt with them in a just manner, always hearing both sides of an argument and thinking deeply before replying. Most people left the throne room happy with their queen’s justice, knowing she was not a woman to cross or easily fool.


    It was when Tatiana dismissed the last supplicant for the day that something out of the ordinary happened.


    A little girl, six or seven years old at the most, entered the throne room.


    She was beautiful, with pale skin and blue eyes, dressed in a light blue dress. She was clearly nobility – she had to be, moving with such poise and grace. The most particular thing about her was the hue of her hair, a light blue that could only come from some kind of dye.


    Most courtiers smiled at her, finding her an enchanting and amusing sight, wondering who her parents were.


    Tatiana saw the girl approach and smiled.


    “Hello little one,” Tatiana spoke to the child as gently as she could. “Are you the last supplicant for the day?”


    The girl curtsied with more grace than should be humanly possible. “Yes, your majesty, if you would have me. I am Maud.”


    Some titters where heard over the room, people smiling at the small child.


    Tatiana smiled as well, even as some nagging recognition tickled at the back of her mind. The girl’s face was very familiar.


    “Well little Maud, what would you have of me?”


    The girl bit her lip and hesitated for the first time. “I want you to help me.”


    Tatiana saw her hesitation and rose from her seat, walking towards the girl. In a move that surprised most of those watching, Tatiana kneeled in front of the girl, putting them face-to-face.


    “What can I help you with?” The queen asked, ignoring the murmurs of the people around them.


    “It’s my mommy,” Maud started, her voice breaking a little, and she looked down shyly. “She’s always lonely and sad. I try to make her happy, but she will only smile for a little while and then gets sad again.”


    “Does your mommy know you’re here?” Tatiana asked absently, thinking about how she could tell the girl she couldn’t do anything about her mother’s state of mind.


    The girl hesitated again and shook her head.


    Tatiana smiled. “You shouldn’t have run away from her, now she will get even sadder.”


    “But she misses you.” Maud said loudly, surprising Tatiana with her vehemence.


    Warning signs started going on inside Tatiana’s mind, the young queen looked at the girl’s familiar face, her posture and her eyes, swallowing before she asked. “Who is your mommy?”


    Her voice was poignant and forceful, and Maud hesitated, saying softly. “Mommy is mommy.”


    “Her name?” Tatiana clarified, drawing the girl against her and holding her cheeks, seeing a face so similar to hers when she was a child.


    Maud clucked and smiled. “Silly aunt, mommy’s name is Katya.”


    What happened after became a blur in Tatiana’s recollections. She could only remember Maud’s face, her niece’s face, her voice and her cheerfulness.


    She spent the day with the little girl, questioning her about the most varied things. When Maud got bored, Tatiana played with her, running after the girl, tickling her, hugging her.


    For one day the young queen became a child again, until Maud yawned and Tatiana put her to sleep in her own bed, waiting until the girl fell asleep.


    Tatiana ran her hand down Maud’s hair, the little girl shifting in her sleep to accommodate her aunt’s caress. She moved a few strands of hair aside and touched the girl’s ears.


    They were pointed, far bigger than a human’s; only the long blue hair hid them.


    Tatiana reluctantly left Maud behind and moved out of the room.


    She had called her advisors into an emergency council, hoping to discuss her niece’s appearance and what they could do to rescue Katya now that they had some sign of where she was.


    The young queen knew what most of them would say already, some thinking this was some kind of trap, other’s believing Maud wasn’t her niece and her sister Katya was already dead.


    Tatiana didn’t believe that and knew she would rescue her sister, one way or the other, but she couldn’t ignore their doubts and worries, not if she wanted to retain her power.


    But no one would stop her from doing what needed to be done.


    She would save Katya.


     


    

  


  
    Chapter 3


     


    “Are you sure we are going in the right direction?” Tatiana asked, holding the horse’s reigns and guiding him gently.


    Maud, who was seated in front of her, nodded cutely, her blue hair shifting with the wind.


    “We just have to get to the lake nearby.”


    Tatiana sighed but did as Maud said. The girl had been strangely quiet since Tatiana said she would take her home, probably worried about her mother’s reaction to her disappearance.


    They arrived at their destination quick enough and Tatiana dismounted, helping the blue-haired girl down and securing the horse against one of the trees.


    The young queen looked around, trying to see a sign of Maud’s home, but there were only trees and the lake around them. “What now?”


    Maud grabbed her hand and dragged her to the edge of the lake. “It’s this way,” The girl started, explaining what she was about to do. “We just need to get through the water to get home.”


    Tatiana blinked. “What?”


    “Let me show you.”


    Before the blonde could say anything else, Maud reached down and touched the water. At first it seemed nothing happened, but then the water started swirling, slowly at first but faster as time passed.


    Tatiana didn’t have time to think about what she was seeing, because the next moment she was dragged forwards, Maud’s pull much stronger than it should be for a girl her age.


    One moment Tatiana was falling into the water and the next she was in a cavernous room made of ice.


    She blinked once or twice to process what she was seeing and then looked down at her niece.


    The girl was fidgeting slightly and looking towards the room’s entrance.


    “I hope I haven’t worried mommy.”


    Tatiana put her need for answers aside and leaned down, putting a hand atop Maud’s head and ruffling her blue hair. ”I’m sure she will be happy to see you.”


    Maud nodded absently, but didn’t speak.


    Tatiana followed her niece throughout the building, realizing it was a palace completely made of ice.


    Soon enough they stopped in front of a door and Maud breathed deeply, opening it gently. “Mommy…” She said almost questioning.


    “Maud.” Tatiana heard a woman scream from inside the room and then her niece was pulled into strong arms, almost faster than the blonde could see.


    Tatiana froze upon seeing her face, red hair swaying as the woman sobbed into Maud’s little frame.


    The blue haired girl also had tears running down her face; the only sign she had greatly missed her mother.


    Tatiana remained silent, her eyes taking in her sister’s frame, seeing Katya for the first time in almost nine years.


    A moment later Katya noticed something out of the corner of her eye and looked right at Tatiana, seeing her little sister right there. She froze and looked from her daughter to the blonde, realizing where her daughter had gone.


    Maud squirmed out of her mother’s hold and then grabbed her hand, pulling towards Tatiana.


    “Mommy,” The little blue haired girl started. “I brought Auntie Tatiana to visit us.”


    Katya looked quickly at Maud. “Maud you…”


    “Katya.” Tatiana interrupted, bringing her sister’s gaze back to her. She didn’t want the redhead to blame Maud for anything.


    “Tatiana.” Katya said, tears escaping from her eyes, forgetting about what she had been going to tell her little girl.


    The sisters looked at each other for a few moments and then rushed into each other’s arms, holding tightly and sobbing.


    Maud watched them for a while and then she joined in, the two women embracing her as well. They enjoyed each other’s warmth for a while, relaxing against one another.


    It was Tatiana that scrunched up her courage and moved away, breathing deeply and looking right into Katya’s eyes.


    “I’ve missed you so much.”


    “I know. I’ve missed you to.” Katya said, pressing Maud’s body tighter against her.


    Tatiana nodded and for one moment she let her emotions get the best of her, something she hadn’t let happen in a long time. “Get your things; we’re getting out of here.”


    Katya shook her head. “We can’t.”


    Tatiana opened her mouth to protest, but her sister’s raised hand stopped her.


    “I need to show you something.” The redhead said, turning around and moving further into the room.


    The little girl followed and Tatiana simply watched them for a moment, before she shook her head and moved as well.


    She immediately saw the reason for her sister’s reluctance to leave. In the middle of the room there was a cradle where another blue haired child rested, perhaps four or five months old.


    “Meet your other niece, Lea.” Katya said, looking at Tatiana and smiling gently.


    Tatiana blinked; for one moment Katya had looked so much like their mother, her face exhibiting the same concern and kindness. She looked down at the sleeping child again and couldn’t help but smile. “Hello, little Lea.”


    Katya grabbed her hand and held tightly. Tatiana let her and the three of them remained there, looking at the sleeping baby.


    “This is all very touching, little wife,” An acidly, almost amused voice said from the room’s entrance. “But I need to speak with your sister.”


    Tatiana looked at the Ice Queen.


    The woman was pale and beautiful, but it was a cruel beauty, as was the smirk the woman sported on her face.


    Katya made to move in front of Tatiana, trying to protect her, but the blonde stepped forward without worry.


    “Tatiana, don’t.” Katya pleaded, fearing for her little sister’s safety. She couldn’t imagine how the Ice Queen would react. Despite being the woman’s lover, and the mother of her children, Katya felt like she barely knew the otherworldly being.


    “Don’t worry.” Tatiana replied, looking confident and strong. “She won’t harm me.”


    “You don’t know that.” The redhead said, almost shouting. “You don’t know what you’re doing.”


    Tatiana froze.


    She hated it when people doubted her. “I think I know what I’m doing better than you did all those years ago.” Her voice was cold and Katya recoiled as if was struck.


    Tatiana felt guilt almost immediately and smiled at her sister, trying to take the bite out of her words. She hadn’t meant to hurt the redhead, not consciously at least. She was just so nervous.


    “I wouldn’t be here if she,” She said gesturing towards the figure of the Ice Queen. “Didn’t want me here, she won’t harm me.”


    Katya looked from her sister to her lover and back again. She feared for Tatiana. “There are many ways to hurt someone.” She warned.


    Tatiana nodded. She had learnt that a long time ago. “I know.”


    The Ice Queen started moving when the blonde got close to her, and Tatiana followed, never taking her eyes of the woman’s back.


    It didn’t take long for them to arrive at what could only be the palace’s throne room, and Tatiana’s host didn’t waste any time in seating herself.


    Tatiana looked around, seeing no seat she could use, so she remained standing looking at the woman in front of her. “Well, I can’t say this is a pleasure.” The blonde said at last.


    The blue haired woman in front of her raised an eyebrow. “Oh! Were you expecting something else? Perhaps you imagined me differently?”


    “Now that you ask about it, and seeing all I’ve read about you, I imagined you to be …”


    “Taller?” The Ice Queen interrupted with a smirk.


    “… Prettier, your beauty is supposed to be the kind of beauty that makes men wage wars, makes women insane with greed and poets despair. I supposed you’re charming enough, if pale exotic women are in your tastes.”


    The Queen smirked, her teeth showing. “And how do you like your women?”


    “Obedient.” Tatiana replied promptly.


    The blue haired woman laughed, amused and startled from the unexpected answer. “Well, well isn’t this unexpected. I prefer my women a little more rebellious, like your sister, I can say I quite enjoy her.”


    “Enough.” Tatiana raised a hand to ward of the woman’s cruel words. “We both want something and you purposely angering me won’t make a deal easier to barter. Don’t mention my sister.”


    The Ice Queen remained silent for a moment, but nodded, acquiescing.


    “What I can’t figure is what you want precisely.” Tatiana spoke, starting to walk around the room. “You know I want my sister back, but you I can’t figure.”


    “What makes you think I want something?”


    “The fact I’m not an idiot,” Tatiana replied bitingly. “I doubt Maud left this place without you knowing about it, maybe you’ve even encouraged it. It would be terribly easy for you to manipulate a loving little girl like her, simply tell her Katya would feel better with me around and she would march out of here and come to get me.”


    The woman on the throne said nothing.


    Tatiana waited for a word, a sign of some kind that she was right or wrong, but the silence continued until she lost her patience.


    “This would be much faster if you gave me something to work with.” Tatiana coldly stated. “We both know I’ll do almost anything to get Katya back, so don’t let us waste any more time and say what you want.”


    “You humans are always impatient, but I supposed time is of the essence.” The Queen said at last. “My race’s time on this realm, this world, is ending.”


    “What do you mean?”


    The blue haired woman shrugged. “You could say we’re fading away, ceasing this existence.”


    “Why?” Tatiana asked brow furrowed.


    She knew enough about the Ice Queen to guess what kind of being she was – one of the Sidhe, beings that were almost like gods in power, but whimsical, inhuman in intention.


    They liked humans well enough, especially to make deals which most of the mortals ended up regretting. They also couldn’t lie directly, but that didn’t mean they couldn’t deceive.


    “The reasons why are varied and would take a long while for me to explain. What is necessary for you to know is that it is happening.”


    “And you want to stop it.”


    The Ice Queen shook her head. “It cannot be stopped; it is far too late for that.” She looked right at Tatiana’s eyes and the blonde couldn’t help but shiver at the emotions she saw in those blue orbs. “What I mean to do is to leave a mark on this world, something that will make your people remember me and my lineage for eternity.”


    Tatiana remained silent, trying to understand what the woman was getting to. “How do you intend to do that?”


    The Ice Queen laughed. “By siring the most powerful rulers this world has ever seen.”


    “Won’t they fade away eventually?” Tatiana asked, feeling a pang on her heart as she thought about her nieces, Maud and Lea.


    “No.” The Queen replied, shaking her head. “I made sure of it, while they have some of my abilities, the daughters your sister bore me are more human than not, they will not cease to be.”


    “But they will not be queens, or rulers.” Tatiana finally understood what the other woman wanted. “My children will inherit the throne.”


    The Ice Queen remained silent.


    Tatiana shook her head and laughed. “That’s what you want, to father my children, like you did with Katya.”


    “Perhaps; are you saying you wouldn’t accept that deal?” The blue haired woman smirked, knowing she had the upper hand.


    Tatiana fumed but tried not to show it. She was pretty sure she failed by the widening of the Queen’s smirk.


    “Why did you choose us, me and my sister?” She asked.


    “I didn’t choose you, I simply took the opportunity that appeared before me the day your sister summoned me. Your blood is the blood of kings, and there’s power in that. It’s what allows your nieces to have a nugget of my power.”


    Tatiana closed her eyes.


    In her readings of the occult she had noticed that the Sidhe interacted with kings and queens more than they did with everyone else. She had assumed that was simply because the lives of kings and queens were more noteworthy and so more mentions of their dealing were recorded, but perhaps this was the reason why.


    The blonde was conflicted. She wanted to have Katya back so much it hurt, back she couldn’t easily grasp the consequences that would come if she did this.


    There were many things that would change with this, from the fact some would want her sister to assume the throne in her place, to how most of the nobles would react to what the Ice Queen proposed.


    She didn’t know what to do.


    “What about Maud, and her little sister? Do they get to go with Katya or do they stay here?” She asked, partially curious, and trying and find some more time to think.


    The other woman shrugged. “I suppose they can spend an equal amount of time here and there. I will not deny them contact with Katya.”


    Tatiana closed her eyes.


    Katya wouldn’t part from her children, which meant she would have to spend half of her time with the blue haired woman; which the Sidhe wanted, most likely.


    This was really happening. Tatiana thought. She couldn’t see a way to resolve this situation that wouldn’t lead her to accept the Queen’s deal, at least in some manner – but she could make it better.


    “Maud and Lea will stay with Katya at all times, in our country.” Tatiana riposted, trying to negotiate.


    The Ice Queen shook her head. “I will not part from my children completely.”


    “You won’t have to,” Tatiana replied. “You can visit them, in Adalia. We’ll host you at the palace, but Katya doesn’t leave my side.”


    The Sidhe paused for a moment.


    “You would have to part from whatever child I gave you otherwise.” Tatiana cajoled. “I couldn’t leave the kingdom for you to meet them. I will even acknowledge you as my official consort.”


    The Ice Queen took a long time to answer, but then she finally nodded a smirk showing on her face.


    Tatiana couldn’t help but think she had done exactly what the woman wanted, but she wasn’t regretful.


    She understood quite clearly that the Ice Queen was a figure of power, and her presence, however fleeting it was, might be enough to sway some of her kingdom’s neutral parties into helping her, strengthening her rule.


    It would also alienate some other parties, especially the church, but those were not friends of her, disliking the fact that a woman ruled the kingdom.


    Tatiana wasn’t a greedy person, but she had her rights, and now that her sister would come back she wouldn’t entertain the thought of any threat to her or her daughters.


    “I must warn you,” The blonde started. “Even when I recognize you as my consort, your position will be basically ceremonial, I will rule alone and at most I might take your advice in consideration. Our children though will rule the kingdom eventually.”


    “That’s all I want.” The Ice Queen said. “The deal is struck then?”


    “Yes.” Tatiana replied.


    “Are you certain of your decision?”


    Tatiana nodded, knowing that with the Sidhe something only became written in stone when it was repeated three times. “Yes.”


    “For the third time I ask, is our deal struck?” The Ice Queen asked, leaning forward in her seat with anticipation.


    “I’ve replied yes thrice, I am certain.”


    “Ah! Good!” The blue haired woman replied, and there was such a rough and lusted edge to her voice that Tatiana blushed. “Then get on your knees!”


    “What?” Tatiana blurted out, her eyes widened, and then she regained her bearings and grew angry. “How dare you?”


    The Ice Queen smirked again. “My mistake, I thought you wanted your sister to go with you as soon as possible, I supposed I was wrong.”


    “What does that have to do with anything?” Tatiana asked, taken aback.


    “I will only fulfill my part of the bargain once you fulfill yours.”


    “I’m not going back on my word.” The blonde woman said. “I will make you my consort and all that entails, but the ceremony will take time to organize.”


    “And in the meanwhile, your sister will remain by my side. Unless you do as I said,” The Sidhe riposted. “Ceremonies between my kind are simpler; all that’s really needed is for you and I to join together with the full understanding of what will come from it.”


    Tatiana opened her mouth to protest, but closed it.


    “Obviously, later there will have to be some kind of human ceremony; your people won’t recognize our union otherwise and you’ll want to make a show of strength, but for all that matters our deal will be in effect if you don’t resist, obey me and get on your knees.”


    Tatiana swallowed.


    It hurt to ignore her pride and kneel in front of the Ice Queen, but she wouldn’t be parted from Katya for even one more moment.


    Slowly, she let herself fall to her knees, seeing the amusement on the Ice Queen’s face and hating the woman for it.


    The pale Sidhe rose from her seat, moving languidly towards the blonde.


    Tatiana watched her and couldn’t help but her heart beating faster. Despite what she had told the woman earlier, she found the Ice Queen a very beautiful creature, and wouldn’t mind enjoying that beauty in another situation.


    She looked down at the ground and only looked up when she saw the Queen’s feet stop in front of her.


    The Sidhe smirked and then her clothes simply melted, leaving the pale woman naked and completely unprotected from the blonde’s eyes.


    She ran her hands over the blonde’s hair, threading her fingers through the curls and then touching Tatiana’s face.


    The human queen shivered at the caress and moaned, startling herself with the sound and the Sidhe smirked, stepping back.


    Tatiana watched her do it, confused, and then her mouth fell open when she saw a cock slowly grow from the Queen’s clitoris, the blue haired woman moaning loudly as it happened.


    “What?” Tatianna managed after seconds.


    The Ice Queen laughed. “Startled? How exactly did you think I impregnated your sister?”


    “Magic.” Tatiana replied almost dumbly.


    She couldn’t quite comprehend the sight in front of her and simply watched the prick swing from side to side as the woman approached her once again.


    The Ice Queen poised her hands on the blonde’s head, caressing it. “Oh, magic is involved, I guarantee you. Now I want to see another kind of magic, the one your mouth will produce upon my cock.”


    Tatiana glared at her.


    She could feel the woman’s hands running through her head, and her resistance diminishing with their motions. She knew the Ice Queen was using her magic to make her more compliant, and while some part of her resented it, another argued that it would make things faster and easier.


    In the end she knew it didn’t matter much.


    If she wanted Katya back then she would need to do as the other woman wanted.


    Slowly Tatiana leaned forward her eyes seeking the pale cock she had seen emerge from between the Queen’s legs. She had never seen a cock before. She wasn’t a virgin exactly, but the sex she had before had been with a couple of maids in the palace, never with a man – or a woman with a cock.


    The blonde reached out and grasped the Sidhe’s pale appendage, tightening her fingers around it.


    The blue haired woman moaned at the first touch and again when Tatiana started sliding her hand up and down, fingers tight, stroking the cock. They didn’t speak and the only sounds that could be heard where the moans and flesh moving on flesh.


    Tatiana became surprised with the excitement she felt rising within herself.


    She didn’t like the Ice Queen, but she couldn’t deny the attraction she felt for the woman’s body. Slowly, she inched forward and kissed the head of the cock.


    The Ice Queen watched as Tatiana used her mouth on her, the blonde starting to kiss the cock’s body, her lips soft and warm. She moaned and her hands moved faster over the blonde’s head, encouraging the human queen.


    Tatiana replied by swirling her tongue around the head of the Sidhe’s cock, before bobbing forward.


    The blue haired woman moaned loudly as her cock slid into Tatiana’s tight mouth, and looked down to find the blonde’s eyes fixed on her face.


    The Sidhe could see amusement in those green eyes, and she thought about teaching the human a lesson, but then Tatiana’s tight lips robbed her of her thoughts as the blonde bobbed over her cock.


    Tatiana was a quick learner and it was easy to make the Ice Queen writhe with pleasure.


    Her tongue swirled around the pale rod, while her hands moved up the other woman’s body, feeling the Queen’s soft skin, until she grasped the woman’s rear and pulled her forward, making the Sidhe’s cock slide deeper into her mouth, into her throat.


    Tatiana smiled as she felt the pale woman moan again, the Queen starting to thrust against her face, pleasure evident in her motions. She loved that she could make the arrogant Sidhe enjoy what she was doing.


    The blonde moved her hands over the Sidhe’s buttocks, cupping them, and then slid her hands between the woman’s thighs and touched her core.


    The Ice Queen trembled as she felt Tatiana’s fingers proving her pussy, the touch unexpected. She had underestimated Tatiana, thinking she would be like Katya all those years ago, but the blonde was more resourceful and experienced, and wouldn’t settle for lying on the ground and being fucked.


    Soon enough Tatiana’s mouth and hands became too much and the Ice Queen reached her high, coming inside the young woman’s mouth.


    The blonde prolonged the orgasm for as long as she could, milking the pale cock, her lips tight as she bobbed over it.


    And then the taste of the Ice Queen’s seed penetrated the young woman’s senses and she couldn’t think about anything else; she loved it and needed more, swirling her tongue around the cock’s head, cleaning it of its last drops, trying to draw more of the precious fluid.


    She only stopped her desperate motions when the Sidhe woman grabbed her head and pulled her back.


    Her mind still high from her pleasure, the Ice Queen smiled as she saw the squirming human trying to escape her hold and return to her cock.


    Her hand on the young woman’s face was enough for the blonde to stop struggling; the Queen’s magic making blonde’s craving disappear just like that.


    “I apologize about that,” The Sidhe woman said, amusement lacing her every word. “I forgot the reaction some humans have to a Sidhe’s seed. It’s quite something, isn’t it?”


    Tatiana blushed, not quite believing what she had been doing; she had lost her mind when she tasted the Queen’s seed, and could only think about taking more and more of it.


    Seeing the young woman’s embarrassment the Ice Queen laughed and then pulled Tatiana up, taking her into her arms, kissing the human queen with all her fervor and want.


    Tatiana replied to the kiss in kind, forgetting all her doubts and fears about the Sidhe, her arms surrounding the pale woman and drawing her into her body. Their kiss was a heated affair, making both women pant and breathe fast, as the Ice Queen’s unclothed body pressed against Tatiana’s clothed one.


    When their kiss started to wane, the blue haired woman reached with her hands, grasping Tatiana’s clothes and ripping them apart.


    What clothes weren’t destroyed by the Queen’s actions Tatiana took off with the woman’s assistance, until she stood as naked as the Sidhe in front of her, and they returned to their embrace.


    The Ice Queen felt cold to the touch, but she was soft like silk and Tatiana could only pull the woman tight against her.


    Tatiana moaned when she felt the other woman’s mouth descend on her throat, lips could and soft, kissing all the right places.


    The Sidhe’s mouth moved along the blonde’s collarbone, leaving a wet trail of saliva to mark her passage, while Tatiana pressed their bodies together, breasts against breasts.


    Tatiana could feel her nipples as hard as rocks and the wetness between her legs. She couldn’t wait anymore and pushed the Queen’s head down, directing it towards her breasts.


    The Queen’s mouth closed around one of Tatiana’s pink buds, teeth scrapping against the flesh and biting lightly, just enough to be noticed, making the blonde arch her back into the woman, offering her breast to be devoured.


    The blue haired woman did just that, taking as much of Tatiana’s supple flesh into her mouth as she could, suckling and marking it, before she moved to the other breast and repeated the motion.


    Tatiana was so focused on the pleasure she was feeling she didn’t protest when the other woman left her breast and pressed down on her shoulders, making her kneel once again.


    She did protest when the Sidhe walked behind her and pushed her, making her go to her hands and knees.


    Tatiana froze when she realized the position she was in and what would come after.


    Part of her wanted her first time to be more dignified, but a moment later the Ice Queen’s hand touched her sex, her wet and aching sex, and all complaints faded from her mind.


    The Ice Queen kneeled behind Tatiana, and pushed the blonde’s legs apart, spreading her, displaying the pink pussy held between her thighs. With her hands she traced the young woman’s nether lips, coating then in wetness and rubbing Tatiana’s clit.


    Tatiana trembled with pleasure and then felt a finger pressing against her opening. It slid past her pink lips without difficulty, and the blonde moaned out loud.


    The Ice Queen moved her finger in and out of the blonde, a second one joining in when she believed the young woman to be ready.


    Tatiana suffered the older female’s ministrations, feeling her cunt tightening around the fingers and trying to draw them in.


    When she couldn’t take it anymore she trembled and shook, and then begged, but the blue haired woman was cruel and the more Tatiana begged, the slower she moved, until the human queen started crying with need.


    At long last, the Ice Queen had mercy and grabbed her cock, rubbing it over the other woman’s nether lips, and the pressing it against Tatiana’s clit.


    When the blonde thought she would die from need the Ice Queen’s cock pushed against her opening and entered. Tatiana squirmed as the first inches penetrated her, and moaned when the woman moved back.


    During the next half a minute the Queen moved in and out of her, a bit deeper each time, letting Tatiana get used to her girth.


    Tatiana didn’t know what to do at the beginning, but soon got used to the Queen’s thrusts, especially when the woman stared playing with her clit, and she moved back against the queen.


    They stilled when the pale cock reached too deep and hit Tatiana’s hymen.


    Tatiana knew from that moment on there would be no turning back, and that knowledge made her doubt. 


    The Ice Queen knew the blonde’s thoughts, but she didn’t care – the young woman had given herself to her and she would have her.


    With one hand the blue haired woman rubbed the girl’s clit, trying to get her to relax, while the other soothingly ran over Tatiana’s buttocks and her lower back.


    Tatiana relaxed and let lust consume her once again, and in that moment the Queen thrust forward, breaking her virgin barrier and claiming her.


    Tatiana winced at the pain, a pain that continued during the next few thrusts the Queen made, but soon enough it went away, replaced by a renewed pleasure, and the blonde thrust back, screaming when the Queen’s cock hit a more sensitive spot inside of her.


    The Ice Queen quirked an eyebrow when the blonde lurched, and repeated her thrust in the same exact way, realizing she had found one of Tatiana’s weak spots.


    The blonde screamed again, arching her back, feeling sweat running down between her breasts. She wouldn’t be able to take it if the Queen continued.


    The Ice Queen laughed, knowing just how good it felt to be touched in that magic place, and moved in and out of the girl, faster, shifting slightly so that she hit the spot with every thrust of her hips.


    Tatiana moaned and howled, uncharacteristically loud in her pleasure, as the Ice Queen fucked her again and again. The pale cock that moved in and out of her pussy filled her completely, the Ice Queen sheathing herself to the hilt inside of Tatiana with every thrust.


    It didn’t take long for the blonde to feel her pleasure reach a peak, and she bit her lip, trying to be quiet, but as she felt her pussy tightening around the cool flesh entering her she couldn’t resist and screamed out loud, her breasts heaving with her breath and sweat gathering at her small back.


    The Ice Queen watched amused as the blonde came trembling, feeling the pressure on her cock increase. She didn’t stop and kept thrusting, mounting the blonde into a state of perpetual pleasure.


    She only moved out of Tatiana when the woman seemed to lose her strength and lay with her breasts on the ground. The Ice Queen made her turn and lay on the ground, and then moved once again between the blonde’s thighs.


    The Ice Queen actually preferred this position; she wanted the blonde to watch as her cock moved in and out of her pussy; to see the young queen’s eyes filling with pleasure.


    Tatiana didn’t resist and soon enough the Ice Queen was moving in and out of her as fast as before, the blonde arching her back and offering her breasts to the blue haired Sidhe on top of her.


    The older female took her offering willingly, her hands cupping the full breasts and gripping them tightly, while her hips thrust forward.


    Tatiana moaned and looked at the Ice Queen with such need that the woman was touched and she leaned down, kissing the blonde, their tongues mingling. Their kiss lasted for enough time that the Queen felt her own orgasm come.


    She parted her lips from those of the woman beneath her and screamed as her cock exploded inside the blonde, her seed seeping deep into Tatiana’s womb.


    Tatiana put her legs around the Ice Queen’s body imprisoning the other woman against her, the blonde coming once more at the same time as the Sidhe.


    They remained like that for a few moments, tired and spent, separating afterwards.


    Tatiana turned her back on the other woman and rose from the ground, aching between her legs. She couldn’t believe how she easily submitted to the Ice Queen.


    Looking down she found her ruined clothes on the ground and groaned, she didn’t want to ask the other woman for help, but she couldn’t let Katya see her like that.


    The Ice Queen touched her shoulder and she felt a sensation running up her body, like water falling on top of her. When she looked down she was clothed in a long blue dress.


    She looked at the Queen and the woman replied with a smirk.


    Tatiana turned her face away, blushing and infuriated at the ease with which the other woman discomfited her.


    “So…” She started after a while.


    The Ice Queen didn’t look at her and turned away. “You may go,” She said, with a gesture towards the door. “Take you sister and nieces with you.”


    “You aren’t going to help?” Tatiana asked.


    “Maud can take you where you need to go, I’m not needed.”


    Tatiana glared at her, but turned and left the room without another word.


    She saw her sister as she stepped outside the room and froze. Katya looked at her and then at her clothes and Tatiana realized her sister knew what happened.


    “What have you done?” Katya asked.


    Tatiana heard the anger and fear in her sister’s voice and tried to calm her before she did something she would regret.


    “Katya…”


    “What did she do to you?” Katya’s voice was louder and she made to enter the room, but Tatiana blocked her.


    “We made a deal.” The blonde replied.


    Katya froze and turned to look at her, panic in her eyes.


    Tatiana bit her lip, but didn’t look away. She wasn’t proud of what she had done, but she would do it all over again to save Katya.


    “You didn’t…” Katya started her voice breaking. “Please tell you didn’t.”


    Tatiana grabbed her sister’s face, hard, almost hurting. “I did what I had to do in order to take you home.”


    Katya tried to speak but Tatiana put a hand to her mouth. “Please trust me and we’ll talk later. Pick up your things, get Maud and Lea ready and we’ll go home.”


    Katya’s eyes widened then she smiled sadly. “She won’t let me leave.”


    “Yes she will,” Tatiana replied. “I made sure of it.”


    Katya looked from her sister to the door, hesitant. She had wished for so long to go home, but now that she could she didn’t know if she should. “Are you sure?”


    “Yes.”


    Katya sighed and looked down. Her sister’s voice was so confident, so secure that she could do nothing else but what Tatiana wanted and so she turned around to get her daughters.


    Tatiana watched her go for a few moments before she followed. She was safe, they’re safe, and Katya was going home.


    That was all that mattered.


     


     


     


     


    

  


  
    Epilogue


     


    The uproar that occurred when Tatiana returned with Katya and her children in tow was enormous.


    Their cousins tried to discredit them, trying to once more take the crown from Tatiana’s hands, especially when the blonde announced the Ice Queen would be her consort.


    They failed when the Sidhe herself appeared, in a display of magical power that put fear in the hearts of the bravest men.


    That was enough to convince some of the most neutral nobles to side with Tatiana; they realized the power the Ice Queen realized and how it could be used for the betterment of their country.


    Problems didn’t disappear from one day to the other, but with some concessions to her enemies Tatiana kept the peace and, with time, the kingdom became as strong as it ever was.


    Katya and Tatiana needed several weeks to learn to live as sisters once again, but slowly they got used to one another and spent most their days talking, or playing with the little ones.


    Maud and Lea themselves were adored by everyone who saw them, much like their mother and aunt were when they were younger.


    The months went by and Tatiana became pregnant, followed by Katya who realized she was waiting her third child.


    There was some awkwardness between them because of that; they had never talked much about the Ice Queen, both of them not mentioning anything about their lover to the other.


    When she came, the Sidhe would spend some nights with Tatiana, others with Katya, but the sisters never talked about it.


    Eventually the sisters got over their awkwardness and they started speaking about the Ice Queen, and they ended up giggling atop Tatiana’s bed, speaking about the nights they spent with the woman.


    They couldn’t say they loved her, but she was a good match for them, and it allowed them to be much freer than if they simply married for duty.


    The years went on and the kingdom grew strong under Tatiana’s rule.


    Both sisters had several children, all of them blue haired as the one who fathered them. Tatiana complained about it sometimes, she wanted to have a child that was blonde like her, but it never happened.


    Katya and Tatiana lived long, happy lives and they died of old age, surrounded by their children and grandchildren, one sister dying a few months after the other.


    The Ice Queen left the mortal realm soon after they were buried.


    They would all go down in history as the progenitors of the most powerful line of rulers there ever was, fulfilling the Ice Queen’s dream of forever being remembered.


    The end


     


    Liked it? Then please review, either in amazon.com or amazon.co.uk. A little feedback can help me greatly improve my writing and I can keep working on things you like. You can also contact me at julie_law@outlook.com, and tell me what you liked (or hated) about my short story.


    Check out my author page for some of my other works.
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    Snow White and the Evil Queen


    (Futanari Erotica Fairy Tales)


    For Centuries there was war between the Evil and the White Kingdoms, until the arranged marriage of the Evil Queen and the White King.


    But not everything went according to plan and Snow White, crown princess of the White Kingdom, saw her freedom and fate curtailed, forced into assuming her father’s place in the treaty between the kingdoms, becoming the Queen’s wife.


    Has futa on female, breeding, threesome.


    Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk
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    Rapunzel and Red Riding Hood


    (Futanari Erotica Fairy Tales)


    Ruby ran from her past for a long time, ignoring her memories and fears, trying to hide from the wolves that always followed her. It didn’t work and she found herself near death, escaping only by finding a stone tower in the middle of the woods and the woman inside.


    And yet, she couldn’t escape from her fate, not matter how much she wanted to, and Rapunzel could only help her fight it, especially when a vengeful goddess came to them for her due.


    Has futa on female, impregnation, futa on futa, transformation, knotting, and werewolves.


    Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk
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    Cinderella


    (Futanari Erotica Fairy Tales)


    Cinderella’s life took a turn for the worse after her father’s death. Where before she had a life of a princess, with all the riches and comfort she desired, now she was treated as a servant, forced to clean, cook and sew for her step-family.


    Her life only improved when she found something about herself, something she realized wasn't normal – and it improved because her stepsisters decided to make good use of what lay between her legs.


    Has futa on female, lesbian threesome.


    Amazon.com  Amazon.co.uk
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