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 Chapter 1 
 
    Julie breathed deeply and tried to ignore the swaying of the ship. She was more accustomed to it than she had been at first, but voyage at sea wasn’t something she would ever be comfortable with. It could be worse though. 
 
    She closed her eyes and enjoyed the wind in her face, breathing the scent of the sea. She was a wind mage, and there wasn’t anything she enjoyed more than the wind beating against her, swirling around her figure, carrying the scents and sounds of everything around her. For a moment, she was almost tempted to let it carry her around, but she was there for a reason, and couldn’t risk showing her abilities. 
 
    James strode from within the ship and moved her way, and she smiled demurely at him, before letting that smile fall once he was close. “How long do you think this will take?” She couldn’t help the irritation that entered her voice, and without meaning to she looked down and glared at her clothes. 
 
    She hated wearing dresses, and she hated behaving like an airhead, but that was what was expected of her at the moment, and she couldn’t let anyone know better. She needed to seem like a fragile noble lady, waiting to be stolen away. 
 
    She was a noble, but whoever tried to steal her would have a surprise, once she revealed her prowess as a mage, but she needed to appear weak and innocent until something happened. 
 
    Her mentor smiled at her, amused. He knew her well enough to guess how she felt. “At sunrise, we’ve entered the area where ships have been attacked, if our quarry is around they will attack us soon, I’m sure.” 
 
    She nodded, and resisted the urge to scowl. The sooner the pirates attacked, the sooner she could return home and continue with her studies. Not that she didn’t like adventuring, even if she preferred to do it on solid land, but she needed to improve in order to become an heir worthy of the Daubigny name. Her mother sent her on this task though, and she would brave hell before disappointing the older woman.  
 
    “William and Ana are downstairs, ready to come at the first sight of trouble.” James’s eyes started moving over the ocean around them, trying to glimpse anything out of place. “Though I believe we could do this without their help. These sailors are experienced, and me and you are enough to tip any fight in their favor.” 
 
    Julie only nodded. 
 
    The hours passed slowly, and she started fearing no one would attack, that they wouldn’t be able to recover what they intended when, finally, something happened. 
 
    “There’s a ship approaching.” James’s voice reflected his eagerness, and Julie found herself smiling at him. They had been waiting for long enough. 
 
    It took a while for the other ship to reach their side. Their captain tried to make it seem as if they were trying to run at first, and failing, least the pirates realize it was all a trap. Julie knew her presence atop of the ship would arouse suspicions in smarter pirates, but she only really became noticeable when they were closer, and then they weren’t ready to give up. 
 
    Julie smiled. It wasn’t a good smile. “Tell William and Ana to be ready.” 
 
    James turned and left, and when he returned he did so accompanied by two more mages. Julie let her eyes linger on the two for some moments, finding Ana with a smile, and William looking serious, both of them ready for the fight ahead. 
 
    And a fight there would be. 
 
    The other ship reached them and crashed into their side, and men jumped in. Their ship was unarmed, and the pirates believed to have the advantage, and Julie let them think it for as long as she could. 
 
    She didn’t want them to flee before they were ready. 
 
    Once the pirates had committed enough men to the assault, Julie started moving, and her companions took that as their cue. James was the first to act, and he stepped forward without worry, gesturing with his hand. One of the pirates, closer to them, noticed what he was doing, and his eyes widened, but his attempt at warning his companions failed when a knife flew through the air and hit him in the throat. 
 
    Ana had always been deadly with a throwing blade. 
 
    Without warning, several pirates could do nothing to stop the watery tentacle that reached from the ocean and dragged them down into the cold waters. There was a moment of stillness over the ship, as the attacking force realized there was at least one water mage between the defenders, but they didn’t get a chance to think about it for long. 
 
    Julie conjured a blade of wind, in form of a rapier, and waded in. 
 
    Wind was her element, and that meant she was quick and agile, nimble as none who was not a wind mage could ever be, and none of the pirates standing in front of her had any chance of beating her. Her sword only made her even more unbeatable, capable of sliding through wood, stone and steel without delay. 
 
    The first man she faced saw his sword cut in half and his eyes widened, but a thrust through his chest made sure he could do nothing else but die. The second fared no better. 
 
    She wasn’t an unfeeling automaton to kill men and not regret it, even if only a little, but these men were scum. Pirates were some of the most disgusting beings at the face of the planet, and every single one she killed, was one that would hurt less people later. They were rapists and murderers, cutthroats, and she wouldn’t lose sleep over their deaths.   
 
    After she killed the first three, the others tried to avoid her, but doing so distracted them and allowed the Siren’s sailors to kill them. When William and Ana stepped into the fray, joining their powers with Julie and James’s, the pirates broke and fled back to their ship. 
 
    Julie frowned. The pirates they were searching for were supposed to have a mage supporting them, and for one moment she feared they had been attacked by the wrong men, that these weren’t the pirates they were seeking, but when one of the sailors made to board the other ship a stream of water threw him back, and a mage appeared, striding forward. 
 
    He glared at Julie, but did nothing else, knowing when he was beaten, and eventually nodded at her. She waited for a few moments, wondering if she should reply, but eventually nodded back. 
 
    He was tall, but she couldn’t see much of his features with the hood he was wearing. He was a noble though, or had been at least. His poise, his bearing, all of it seemed to indicate a certain, crafted, image. He might be just a very experience commander, someone to who leadership came naturally, but she doubted it. 
 
    They stayed still and just watched as the pirate ship moved away, certain that was their target. “Follow them as stealthy as you can, captain.” Julie said at last, turning to face the captain of the Siren. 
 
    He nodded before doing as ordered. Soon, their ship was following the pirates’ trail. They didn’t follow the same path exactly, not wanting the pirates to realize they were being followed; they kept them in sight for as long as they could, and eventually let the pirates fade from normal sight, but Julie used a wind spell and created a magnifying glass in the air, allowing them to keep trail of the pirates. 
 
    Once they were sure of the ship’s destination, they slowed down and let the crew rest. “They are headed towards Martina, it’s one of the islands on the region. Small place, but it has a thriving city and harbor.” 
 
    Julie nodded at the captain’s words. Martina had been one of the places they suspected of harboring the pirates, but there were many other on the region that did the same, and they had never been able to be completely sure about it. Unfortunately, piracy was a far too lucrative venture in these parts, and there was always someone willing to invest or give cover to those who practiced it. 
 
    Now they had the pirates’ destination, and sooner or later would retrieve the stolen jewels. Julie had hesitated a little when she first came up with the plan, and only the fact that James had approved made her really consider it. 
 
    They might have been able to get what they wanted simply by capturing the ship and the pirates within, but that wasn’t a certainty. Not that following the pirates to their lair was, but unless they had already sold the stolen valuables they should be able to find a trace of the Flower. 
 
    The Flower was a precious piece of jewelry that had been in their family for generations, and neither Julie nor her mother could allow it to be stolen. It was a diamond, worked into a silver inlay, simple, yet elegant, in the form of a flower. By itself, it wasn’t that valuable, but it had been worn quite prominently by a former queen of their bloodline, and could fetch quite a good price based on that. 
 
    That was exactly what Julie was counting on. The Flower was somewhat famous, and its description known a little over the entire world. If she was lucky, the pirates might recognize what they had in hand and wait to sell it to the highest bidder, and that might just give her enough time to recover it. 
 
    They wouldn’t have to if her mother hadn’t insisted on renting it to other noblewomen, but she understood that the money they got from such an act wasn’t something they could scorn. Once, their family had been great, and one of the richest of their country. Now their fortune was much diminished, though they still had a couple of trading ships and lands to their name. 
 
    Auctioning the Flower might have been enough to buy another ship, but the money they got from loaning it to duchesses and queens all over the world would have eventually reached a similar amount, if nothing had happened. 
 
    Fortunately, the other gifts their bloodline possessed hadn’t tarnished yet, and magic still pumped through their veins, and it would allow Julie to do what needed to be done. 
 
    They reached Martina at the end of the next morning.


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 2 
 
    Julie glared at one of the ships they passed by while entering the harbor, but focused on keeping her spell active. She was trying to distort the air around their ship, and spread around a small mist, just enough to hide them before docking as far away from the pirates as they could. It wouldn’t do for them to be recognized before they could locate their targets’ lair. 
 
    It didn’t take them that long to dock, fortunately, and she could relax. A look around the ship showed the sailors quickly organizing what they needed, and closing the sails. The captain finished giving some orders to his crew and then walked her way. “I’ll give my sailors leave to go ashore shortly, my lady, but be assured they’ll keep an eye out for any pirates they might see.” 
 
    She smiled. “Thank you, Anderson. As always, your dedication is appreciated.” And that wasn’t a lie. Anderson had worked for her family since before she was born. He was their greatest captain, and his ship – the Siren – their more lucrative vessel. 
 
    After exchanging a couple of other pleasantries with him, Julie said her goodbyes and left in search of James and the rest of her party. She found them getting ready in their respective quarters, and she waited until they finished before gathering them all in one place. “We’re here, and so are they. I saw their ship on the way in.” Julie moved her eyes from one of her companions to the others. “Now we just need to find them, their backers or their lair. Any ideas?” 
 
    William and Ana looked at each other and shrugged. James’s eyebrow raised in contemplation. “We should start by doing what most of them are probably doing already. Visit every tavern in town, try to keep unrecognized. Find whatever information we can, and always keep an eye out for rumors or tales. Hope we get lucky.” His voice spoke with the weight of experience, and Julie nodded. 
 
    She wasn’t dumb. It was the first time she was doing this, but James had been doing it for decades. He had been a soldier before, and a bodyguard, and a mercenary. It would be stupid of her not to listen to his experience. “We’ll do as you say, then.” 
 
    What she saw in the following hours made her feel disgusted with her fellow humans. Most of the taverns they stepped into were slimy places, full of disgusting people and leering men, though they mostly avoided directing those leers at her. She was a noble, and a mage, and it showed in her bearing. These people might be uneducated, and almost savages, but they weren’t dumb enough to risk her wrath. 
 
    Some of those glances moved in Ana’s direction, in part because of her more curvaceous frame, in part because she didn’t glare back at them as Julie did, but when the mage conjured a ball of fire in her hand the glances stopped completely, and their treatment improve greatly. 
 
    In some of the places they visited, James would walk in after or before them, and keep himself apart. Sometimes he would join a group of rough looking men and probe for information, other times he would stay alone at a table and simply listen to the conversations around him, or wait until someone interacted with him. 
 
    The hours went by, and they had nothing to show for their effort. Julie couldn’t help the irritation that took hold of her, and she dreaded having to return to their ship without finding anything of note. Night was starting to settle when they left the last tavern they visited, and they waited for some minutes for James to leave and join them. 
 
    She looked at him, hopeful, and he smiled. “I found something.” He said, gesturing with his head for them to follow. “Though you might not like this very much.” 
 
    Any information would be good at that moment. “Anything will be better than nothing. What is it?” 
 
    “There’s a brothel usually frequented by the most powerful in the island, but surprisingly enough a certain band of pirates also visits this establishment when they are ashore.” 
 
    “A brothel?” Julie questioned under her breath, resisting the urge to curse. 
 
    “Those kinds of places don’t usually open doors to a band of cutthroats, it’s bad for business.” William shook his head. “Not unless someone with plenty of resources is backing them.” 
 
    Ana looked from one man to the other. “If you think I’m going to visit a brothel, you’re surely mistaken.” 
 
    “Nor would we want you to.” James said, swiftly. “Not exactly a usual sight, and might attract undue attention, though mages always do that. It’s best if you and Julie return to the ship.” 
 
    Ana nodded, and started to turn, but Julie shook her head. “No, I’m going with you.” The three of them froze and looked at her, and she almost blushed under their scrutiny. “We’re doing this to recover my family’s property, I’m not going to sit this out, no matter how uncomfortable it will make me.” 
 
    James just raised an eyebrow and looked at her hair. 
 
    “I’ll keep it under wraps, use a hat.” Julie argued. “I’m not as … round as Ana, they’ll mistake me for a male.” A slim, youngish man, but a man nonetheless. Or maybe more like a boy, but either would work for what they wanted. 
 
    “You’re the boss.” Her mentor said eventually. 
 
    A quick look at Ana and William showed they were amused, especially the other woman, but they shrugged when James looked their way, and he sighed. 
 
    “Get ready, then.” 
 
    Julie nodded and did just that. Ana helped pull her blonde hair into a ponytail, then stepped back and gazed at the young woman in front of her. Julie had a slim physique, kind of boyish really, though she would gain a few more curves in time. Now, that helped them though. 
 
    She gestured at William for him to give her his jacket, and he did so, raising an eyebrow at the same time. His jacket looked a little big around Julie’s frame, but it helped hide her better. If someone looked intently at her face, there would be no denying she was a girl, but James’s feathered hat, and William’s jacket would make it harder to see. 
 
    Julie bit her lip and looked at the three of them, hoping for their opinion, and eventually Ana nodded. “You’re good. If someone looks really close at you they’ll see what you are, but no one will give you a second glance at first.” The younger girl breathed deeply, and then gestured at James for him to take the lead. 
 
    “Follow me then.” 
 
    Ana watched them go for a few moments before turning around and leaving towards the ship. 
 
    Julie couldn’t help but fidget the whole way. She didn’t want to admit it, but she was nervous and a part of her was regretting not accepting James’s proposal of returning to the ship. She had her obligations, though, and her mother had tasked her with retrieving the Flower. She would do everything she could to make it succeed, even face her own embarrassment at having to visit a brothel. 
 
    She shuddered, then gathered herself and continued, before any of the men at her side noticed her hesitation. 
 
    Her first sight of the brothel showed it to be different from what she was expecting. She wasn’t really sure what she was expecting either, but her mind had conjured images of a gaudy building, and perhaps a barely dressed woman or two at the entrance. In truth, the building wasn’t any different from those around it, and at the entrance there was a well-dressed guard, nodding at a couple of men that entered the place. 
 
    His eyes narrowed slightly when they approached, but soon his features smoothened, and he smiled gently before giving them a nod, indicating the way in at the same time. James reached out and slipped him a coin, and the man’s smile became a little more real. 
 
    Julie swallowed tightly before taking that last step and actually entering the building, and James had to stealthily grab her arm and pull her. They couldn’t make a scene, not then, and once Julie got control of herself she nodded at her mentor, showing everything was alright. They walked a little longer, and another man sent them through a last door, and James tipped him as well. 
 
    He smiled, then turned to face the grandiose room they found themselves in, and Julie’s mouth dried immediately. While the outside of the building exceeded her expectations, the interior was much worse than she expected. Women dressed in what could only be described as nightwear, and extremely risky nightwear at that, walked around without a care, talking and smiling at the men around them, joining into their groups and pressing against them. 
 
    Julie found her eyes drawn to a brunette pressed against an older gentleman, whispering something in his ear, and her face became red as a tomato. The woman was positively naked, her corset unable to hide the fullness of her breasts, barely doing anything to disguise her erect nipples. Her short skirt was even more risky, and the flash of flesh when the woman shifted showed there was nothing protecting her underneath. 
 
    The noblewoman swallowed, and froze, not knowing what to do, and allowed James and William to drag her to one of the tables. It was a good decision, a part of her knew, because she had been about to make a scandal, or something worse, faint. 
 
    “Everything alright?” William asked under his breath, and she nodded quickly, turning to face the floor, hoping her hat would be able to keep her hidden from the eyes of those around the room. 
 
    She breathed deeply once more, and started to relax. That calmness vanished once one of the maids approached their table though, and she noticed what the woman was wearing. At first sight, and if one was distracted, the difference between that uniform and a regular one wouldn’t have been noticeable, but it was slightly shorter than it should be, and tighter around the maid’s chest. 
 
    The worst of it was that it was almost see-through in certain areas, just enough to notice the swell of the maid’s breasts, and some of the flesh in her hips. It was enough for anyone to realize the maid wasn’t wearing anything underneath that dress, and Julie blushed even redder. 
 
    “What can I help you gentlemen with?” The woman’s voice was deep, and husky. Julie could admit it was a very seductive voice, and a shiver ran down her spine at that thought. There was something more to that voice, and it didn’t take her long to realize it was some kind of magic, though she wouldn’t be able to say which. 
 
    Spells affecting sound usually belonged to wind, but the sensations that accompanied those words, the shiver of something like want that ran down Julie’s back made her think of earth magic. Every element could affect emotions, though some were more limited than others. Earth magic was used to manipulate all the emotions related to fertility: love, lust, desire, want; it was perhaps the most limited one in terms of emotional control, but it made up by the sheer ease with which it could manipulate such emotions. 
 
    That wasn’t good. She saw James and William exchange a look, and gazed down once more, afraid the maid would notice she was a woman. If there was an earth mage in the brothel, a powerful one if he or she was capable of enchanting the girls working in it, this might be more dangerous than anticipated. 
 
    She let James talk to the maid, and didn’t move, didn’t act, and just thought about the whole situation. It didn’t take her long to relax slightly once more. They weren’t there to make problems for the brothel, or any of those that worked within, there should be no reason for them to come into conflict with the earth mage. 
 
    The maid left to get them the drinks James requested, and soon a trio of girls moved their way. Julie froze when she noticed the almost-naked women approach, and her breath caught in her throat. She looked down immediately, and didn’t dare gaze at them, afraid they would see the truth about her. Fortunately, James was quick on his feet, and he gestured for the girl that had been about to seat at her side. “No, no, let him be. The boy is shy. Seat here.” He patted the couch at his side.  
 
    Julie felt eyes burning into her figure, but when she remained quiet the whore did as James requested and sat at his other side, leaving Julie as the only one without a woman pressed against her. 
 
    She breathed deeply, but didn’t raise her head much, careful not to take any unnecessary risks. She saw James press one coin into the cleavage of one of the girls spooning against him, and frowned. If her mother knew this was how they were wasting the funds she gave them to seek the Flower, she was sure the older woman wouldn’t appreciate it, but they were out of options. The longer they took to find the pirates, the more probable it would be that the pirates would notice they had followed them, and scram before they could locate what they wanted. 
 
    As the minutes passed, Julie became more and more fidgety. She didn’t know what she was doing there, besides being an awkward statue. William and James seemed to be having fun, though she was sure they were probing the girls for information, but she wasn’t doing anything. 
 
    She thought about getting to her feet and leaving, letting the two men stay behind and do what needed to be done, but she didn’t want to feel she wasn’t contributing. She let her gaze rove over the room, trying to see any of the pirates they had confronted previously, but the men inside the brothel weren’t pirates. They were too well-dress for that, too cultured. She supposed one of them might be the pirates’ backer, but she would never know who simply by looking at him. 
 
    Someone else approached their table, slowly, ponderously, and Julie looked up, almost unconsciously, and felt her mouth dry at the woman swaying towards them. She was gorgeous, with blonde curls that swayed around her figure with every step she took, and green eyes that fixed on Julie’s blue ones for a few moments before the noblewoman looked down. The few moments had been enough for Julie to notice her outfit, and while it was slightly more decent than the one the girls around James and William were wearing, it was still incredibly alluring in a way. It covered her more, but the manner in which it molded itself to the blonde’s body left little to the imagination. 
 
    She thought the woman would sit at William’s side, he only had a girl with him, but she passed by both males and came to a stop beside Julie’s side. The noblewoman froze in surprise, and if not for James she didn’t know what she would have done. “The lad is not interested, girl, but William there will be all too pleased with your company.” 
 
    James let his eyes move over the blonde, and part of him realize William wouldn’t be the only one content with the blonde’s attention. The woman turned to gaze at him, and something in those green eyes gave him pause. 
 
    “Nonsense.” The woman replied, and her voice made shivers run down their backs, and even down the backs of the girls pressed against the two men. “No one should be alone in a place like this.” Without waiting for anyone to say anything else, she leaned in and pressed against Julie’s side and, when the noblewoman startled, used the opportunity to half-sit on the couch and in Julie’s lap, facing the girl, putting the two of them in a quite intimate position. 
 
    James made to say something else, but closed his mouth, doubting he would be able to get the blonde to leave Julie without making some kind of scene. 
 
    The woman didn’t seem to care about anything but Julie, ignoring the others around the table and focusing on the noblewoman. “Hi.”  
 
    Her voice sent a new shiver running down Julie’s back, and the disguised woman swallowed before replying. “Hi.” She knew immediately she should have remained silent, her voice was too feminine to be disguised, but fortunately it seemed the other blonde hadn’t noticed anything strange about it. 
 
    The woman atop Julie’s lap shifted slightly, pushing against Julie, making them seem even more intimate, and pushed the hat further up, allowing her to gaze at the face it had been hiding. “What are you doing in Martina?” 
 
    Julie’s mouth was dry, and she wanted nothing better than to leave, but there was something about the woman in her lap that made her want to do something else. She tried to ignore those thoughts, knowing they were either a result of some kind of spell, or something else, and she shook her head, trying to think of what to answer. 
 
    Without meaning to, her hands came to rest on the woman’s sides, and she froze at the thrum of magic that came from the blonde. The woman smirked at her. 
 
    The girl in her lap wasn’t a simple whore, no matter how she was dressed, or how she behaved. She was a mage and, from what Julie could feel, a powerful one, perhaps even the one that had cast the spell on the other girls’ voices. 
 
    That smirk widened, and Julie knew she had been made. Perhaps even before the other woman had approached, and she wasn’t quite sure how to react. If she could tell the blonde was an earth mage, almost certainly the other woman could tell her element, and just how powerful she was with it. 
 
    Perhaps even more, much to Julie’s consternation. It was hard to admit, but the blonde was a stronger mage than she was, and in a closed environment like this, in solid land, would have the advantage on her. 
 
    Before Julie could try to do anything, the blonde leaned in and pressed a kiss against her face, near her ear, then one on the flesh just underneath, and all Julie did was gasp. She didn’t know what to do, and her grip became tighter for a moment. She wasn’t sure if she should have pushed the woman away or pulled her tighter in. 
 
    “I know what you want.” The earth mage whispered in her ear, pausing afterwards to play with her earlobe. Julie shuddered, and her mouth became dry. “Come with me to one of the back rooms, girl, and I’ll tell you what you need, for a price.” 
 
    Julie’s grip became even tighter, and she leaned back to gaze at the woman in her lap. She was a little afraid, she couldn’t deny it, and part of her was telling her to run away before stepping into the spider’s parlor, but there was something in those green eyes that made her think the woman was being honest with her. Oh, she surely wanted to get something out of all of this, but she doubted it was something the pirates could give her. 
 
    The earth mage got to her feet before Julie could give her an answer and extended one hand, and faced with no other choice, the noblewoman reached out and grasped it, letting herself be pulled to her feet. She saw the alarm in James and William’s face as it happened, and she shook her head at them, trying to reassure them. 
 
    They were confused, but settled back down again, and just watched as Julie was led out of the room by the blonde. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 3 
 
    Hesitation colored each of Julie’s steps. She was all too aware of the grasp of the other woman’s hand around her own, and she remembered her studies, how earth mages could make themselves strong enough to crush stones in their fists, and shivered as she realized how easily the other woman could cripple her for life. Then the blonde looked back at her over her shoulder, smirked, her walk became a strut, and Julie shivered for other reasons. 
 
    She remembered other lessons as well, one of them that said earth mages were appallingly libertine, that their element made them so. Seeing how the blonde was looking at her right then, at how her fingers had started rubbing against Julie’s skin, she could almost believe it, and she wondered if the blonde really knew anything about the pirates, or this had all been a ploy to get her alone. 
 
    The worst of all was that Julie wasn’t certain she hated the idea. 
 
    Oh, she understood it was the blonde’s doing, that the aura she was exuding was making Julie feel things she had never felt before, but certain parts of her body weren’t as aware of that as her head. Earth mages could provoke lust in the most chaste of persons, and the really powerful ones didn’t even have to focus to do it, it happened naturally. And Julie was starting to realize the woman beside her was more powerful than she appeared. 
 
    “What do you know?” Her mouth opened almost of its own volition, in a last attempt at regain some kind of control.  
 
    The blonde shushed her in reply, and Julie was so startled she didn’t even complain, and let the other woman lead her into what must have been her room. Julie looked away from the blonde, and studied the room, finding it sparsely decorated. The only thing of note was the four-poster bed arrayed against one of the walls, but then, seeing what kind of establishment she was in, she shouldn’t have been surprised. 
 
    She shook her head and turned to the other woman. “What…” She started, but the other girl pushed her, making her fall atop the bed, and the words got stuck in Julie’s throat. She just gazed at the woman looking down at her, surprised and somewhat scared, yet excited for some reason. 
 
    She opened her mouth again, but before any sound could escape her, the whore climbed into the bed, crawling until they stood inches apart. “What…” She managed eventually, before cutting herself off at the blonde’s smirk. 
 
    “We need to be careful,” The other woman started, pressing even harder against Julie. “Someone would surely find it strange if they saw us speaking, and not playing around.” 
 
    For some reason, Julie doubted anyone would enter their room, but she didn’t complain. The woman’s weight against her legs, the warmth her presence represented, was affecting Julie more than she wished, and her throat became tight. She lost focus and for some moments couldn’t remember why she was there, what she wanted from the blonde. 
 
    Fortunately, she regained her senses soon enough. 
 
    “What do you know about the pirates we’re seeking?” Julie succeeded in asking, eventually, putting some steel in her voice. The pout that graced the other woman’s mouth almost made it disappear though. 
 
    “Work before play, uh?” She smirked. “I know who they are, I know who backs them, and I know when they’ll be back here again. For a price, that information can be yours.” 
 
    “What price?” 
 
    “A share of their treasure, and a few things more.” She looked right into Julie’s eyes. “That is why you’re here, isn’t it? You want their treasure, or perhaps something specific in it. Otherwise you wouldn’t have set a trap for them, and you wouldn’t have followed them into town.” 
 
    Julie narrowed her eyes, the mage knew too much, and the other woman smirked. There was no way the noblewoman could deny it, though, and she nodded. “What else? You said you wanted some other things…” 
 
    “Passage out of here, and perhaps a place as your family’s retainer. I’m quite powerful, you can tell. You won’t regret it.” 
 
    It wasn’t anything she couldn’t do, and Julie only had to think for a few moments before accepting. “I can agree to that.” 
 
    She smirked. “Good, then we can focus on pleasure now.”  
 
    Before she could process those words, the other woman leaned in and pressed her lips against hers, and Julie’s mind short-circuited. 
 
    Soft. It was the only think she could think of at first. The blonde’s lips were soft, extremely so, and so was the kiss. It was only seconds later that she truly realized what was happening, and she gasped, and the blonde leaned back. 
 
    Julie resisted the temptation to reach out and touch her lips. That had been her first kiss, and she had never expected it to feel like that, or for it to be given away to a complete stranger, to a whore. She didn’t even know the blonde’s name. 
 
    Something must have shown in her eyes, or perhaps the other woman simply figured it was time to introduce herself. “I’m Miriam.” She kissed Julie once more after that, and the noblewoman was so out of it she closed her eyes and leaned into the kiss, only stopping later, shaking herself. 
 
    “Stop.” She begged, eventually. “I can’t do this.” 
 
    She made to move away, but the other woman stopped her, pressing harder against her. “Why not?” One hand came to rest on Julie’s face, caressing it, making her draw a gasp. “Why can’t we have a little fun?” 
 
    “It’s not proper.” Julie protested. 
 
    A laugh was Miriam’s first response, and she only laughed harder when Julie sent her an offended gaze. “Proper? You’re in a brothel, girl.” She leaned in again, but instead of pressing her lips against Julie’s, she pressed a kiss against her cheek, moving and pressing another one against her throat. “Not a place for properness.” 
 
    Julie wanted to tell her off, she wanted her to stop, only not really. She wanted to feel like that, but she wasn’t feeling such a thing. She had to use all her willpower to stop herself from reaching out and grasping the other woman’s body, and pulling Miriam against her. 
 
    She had never felt like that before, and thanks to that lack of experience she did nothing to stop one of the blonde’s wandering hands, simply gasping when it reached down and cupped her small breasts. 
 
    “I like these.” Miriam whispered in her ear, gripping a little tighter and forcing a moan out of Julie’s mouth. “Mine are much bigger, and that’s nice as well, but I quite enjoy playing with small breasts, they taste better somehow.” She kissed Julie’s throat once more, then her collarbone. “Or maybe that’s because I can get more of them into my mouth if they’re small.” 
 
    Julie wasn’t truly paying attention to what Miriam was saying. The sensations the other woman was provoking in her were overwhelming, and for some moments she simply laid still and let the earth mage do as she desired. Then, she managed to shake herself off the grip lust and desire had on her mind, and pushed the other woman away. 
 
    Or at least tried to.  
 
    “No.” She whispered, then gained strength and spoke louder. “No.” 
 
    Miriam only smirked, and let herself move back slightly. “Are you sure?” Before Julie could answer her, she reached down and started removing her upper clothes, letting her breasts spill free. 
 
    The certainty in Julie’s eyes disappeared, and she couldn’t help but gaze at the other woman’s chest, devouring it with her eyes. Miriam saw and smiled, leaning down and letting her breasts come to rest atop of Julie’s.  
 
    “Are you certain you want to stop?” 
 
    Julie was aware what she was feeling wasn’t entirely natural, Miriam’s element was responsible for part of it, even if it was unconscious, but she couldn’t deny some small sliver of herself enjoyed what was happening. 
 
    She took too long to reply, and the other woman used the opportunity to kiss her once more, and she lost herself in that kiss. Her hands came to rest on Miriam’s sides, and she caressed that skin, almost unconsciously, and then tilted her head and opened her mouth, granting the other woman entrance. 
 
    Miriam moaned, and only then Julie realized she let her hand wander farther than she intended, and it had brushed against the woman’s breast. She made to move back, but Miriam grabbed her hand and held it where it was, and Julie swallowed, all too aware of the warmth of that soft flesh. 
 
    The blonde smirked at her. “You can touch me, I’ll like it.” 
 
    Julie swallowed again, but didn’t say anything. She looked away, but the other woman’s hand against her cheek made her turn back. 
 
    “You can look at me as well. I like to see the lust in people’s eyes as they do so. Let me see your lust.” Julie couldn’t avoid doing it anyways, and so gazed into Miriam’s eyes, letting the other woman see all the emotions she was feeling. It made the blonde’s smirk widen even further, but the noblewoman couldn’t do anything to resist it. “Now that’s something I enjoy.” 
 
    Miriam released Julie’s face and ran a hand over her hair, marveling at the color. Their hairs were the same shade of golden, and it amused the earth mage. She undid the ponytail keeping hold of Julie’s hair, and let it swirl behind the girl’s figure, smiling at the effect. 
 
    Julie let the other woman do what she wanted, and didn’t even etch a protest. She swallowed when Miriam took off her jacket and threw it aside, and again when she started unbuttoning her blouse, but didn’t stop the other woman. 
 
    Her mind was overwhelmed, and her lust was too great. She wanted Miriam as she had never wanted anything before, and let the other woman do what she wished. She did try to look aside when the woman bared her chest and groaned at the sight, but once more Miriam forced her to look back, forced her to see the lust in the whore’s face as she gazed at Julie’s body. 
 
    A shiver ran down her back. 
 
    Miriam poised her hands on Julie’s chest and started playing, letting her touch become teasing and drawing forth Julie’s lust. Without quite meaning to, the noblewoman moaned, then reddened when she realized just how lewd she had sounded. The woman atop of her laughed at the sound, and leaned in to kiss her again. 
 
    Once more, she did nothing to resist that kiss. 
 
    She didn’t resist what followed even once. 
 
    Miriam bared her and played with her body, and then bared herself. Julie just watched her do it at first, her body trembling with need and desire, her core damp as it had never been before. That dampness only increased when Miriam’s hands started to play with her, a finger running over her entrance, a thumb pressing against her pleasure button. 
 
    Miriam’s smirk as she did it was devious, but for some reason that only excited Julie. The whore shifted one leg and used it to press against Julie’s sex, and the noblewoman writhed into that caress, moaning. She lost her sense of self, her decorum, and enjoyed as she had never enjoyed before, letting the other woman do whatever she wanted. 
 
    She almost lost her mind when Miriam started moving down her body and then pressed her mouth against her sex. Words wouldn’t be enough to describe what followed, at least she would never have the words to describe it. She just enjoyed, biting her own hand to try and muffle some of the sounds that were escaping her mouth, not quite succeeding. 
 
    Once she finished, Miriam climbed once more, licking her lips like the cat that ate the canary, and Julie reddened when the other woman’s eyes met hers. “My turn, now.” Miriam said, her smirk widening, and she moved up, opening her legs and displaying her sex. 
 
    Julie opened her mouth and closed it, not quite knowing what to say or do. She almost told the other woman she had no idea how to please her, that she had no experience, but after what Miriam gave her she could at least try. 
 
    Hesitation colored her movements, and she approached the woman’s sex. She missed the smirk Miriam gave her as she did so.  
 
    Her lack of experience didn’t hinder her as much as she thought it might. 
 
    The other woman was all too willing to tell her what she should do, and how. She told her to use her tongue, to suckle at the clit, and to use her fingers as well. At the end of it, Julie couldn’t say she was an expert, but she managed to make the other woman enjoy nonetheless, much like the blonde had allowed her to enjoy before. 
 
    Embarrassment colored her face after she finished and realized what she had done, but Miriam didn’t allow her to be embarrassed for long. 
 
    The blonde kissed her once more, then retreated momentarily and looked at her for some moments. Julie fidgeted under the scrutiny, not quite knowing what to make of the emotions in the other woman’s face. “Don’t get scared.” Miriam whispered, and Julie almost drew back. 
 
    Why would the blonde say that? Was all of it some kind of trap? 
 
    Miriam moaned, loud, maybe a little pained, and Julie almost reached for her. She only stopped when she realized what the other woman was doing, and then her mouth fell open as she gazed at the rod that grew from between Miriam’s thighs. 
 
    She knew some earth mages could shapeshift, but she had never considered they could use that ability to do what Miriam had just done. Sure, she knew they could use spells to change gender, at least momentarily, but she never imagined it was possible to do it only partially. 
 
    They could, obviously. Julie knew perfectly well what she was looking at, even if she had never seen one of those before. Not live, at least, but she had seen glimpses of illustrations about the bodies of men, and what Miriam now sported was definitively a cock. 
 
    It seemed big, Julie couldn’t help but notice, then realized for how long she had been staring at Miriam’s rod and looked away with a blush, only blushing harder when the other woman laughed out loud. 
 
    “There’s no need to look away.” Miriam whispered, softly, as she closed the distance between them once more. “Not with how I’ll be using it to please you.” She pressed one kiss against Julie’s cheek, then put her lips besides the noblewoman’s ear. “I’ll sink this cock so hard into you that your ancestors will feel it, and you’ll love me for it, you’ll beg me to keep you wrapped around it.” 
 
    Julie shuddered, but there were no words she could give the other woman. She was speechless, she was defenseless under Miriam’s gaze, and some part of her loved it. 
 
    The blonde didn’t wait for any kind of authorization, and pressed even harder against Julie, sneaking her way between the other woman’s thighs, positioning herself just right to do what she wanted. 
 
    One last thought of hesitation entered Julie’s mind then, but she didn’t give voice to it, and only swallowed when Miriam looked into her eyes. 
 
    The whore reached down and grabbed her rod, and then used it to tease the younger girl, pressing it against her entrance, then against the clitoris, until Julie started writhing with need, started moaning and pleading. That had been just what Miriam had been waiting for, and she smirked once more before pressing the tip of herself against Julie and flexing her hips. 
 
    They both groaned when that happened, enjoying the sensation. 
 
    Julie clutched at the woman above her, unable to do anything else, and almost looked away when Miriam smirked at her, but a hand touching her cheek stopped her. Miriam started moving faster, harder, and then stilled when she reached the barrier inside of Julie. 
 
    The noblewoman winced, then stilled, all too aware of what would happen next. 
 
    Miriam slowed down her movements, moving back and forth, but never risking hitting that barrier again, and let lust take hold of Julie’s mind. The girl moaned, and started moving harder against the blonde, but one hand against her hip forced her to move slower, and Miriam shushed her. 
 
    She thrust again and again, slowly gaining speed, hitting that barrier until it broke and she could push through. She stilled then, letting the pain wash from Julie’s mind, but once the other woman started moving against her she didn’t hold back. 
 
    Her hands fell on Julie’s hips and grasped them tight, giving her the support she needed to thrust at will, to sink her rod into the other woman. She loved the way Julie clutched at her as she did so, and she couldn’t help but chuckle. 
 
    She never imagined she would be in a position to do what she was doing right now, having a noblewoman at her complete mercy, begging to be taken. She had her share of women in the past, but Martina had none that could be considered noble. 
 
    Julie later realized the other woman was right. She begged and begged that night, she held unto Miriam as the older woman took her again and again, and she begged for more. She didn’t even hesitate when she felt the other woman’s release inside of her, forgetting about the possible risks. 
 
    After half-a-minute of rest, Miriam resumed her motions, and soon made Julie scream in pleasure. 
 
    It was just one of many orgasms she had that night. Miriam had her however she wanted, taking her from behind and face-to-face, bending Julie over the bed and taking her like that, grabbing the noblewoman’s hair and forcing herself into her mouth. Julie didn’t resist or protest, and let herself be used and abused, and at the end of it slept against the whore’s side, spent like never before. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Chapter 4 
 
    They spent the next day in hiding back on the ship, hoping to remain undetected, waiting for the evening. Julie spent most of that time either biting her nails, or thinking about the previous night and blushing. She couldn’t believe she had let herself be seduced by the other woman, but part of her didn’t regret it at all.  
 
    Miriam said they should wait until dark before acting, and Julie had reluctantly thrusted her, but she was aware she was the only one of her party to do so. 
 
    She knew James had his doubts, though he didn’t say anything out loud. He didn’t need to, however; she knew her mentor well, and caught his glance at the whore when they reunited that morning. She also caught the look he threw her, half-amused, half-annoyed, and she blushed to the roots of her hair, knowing the two men were aware of what happened between her and Miriam. 
 
    She blushed again as she remembered the whole situation, and shook her head to dispel her embarrassment. 
 
    If she did well, or not, in thrusting the whore didn’t matter anymore. If Miriam had wanted to warm the pirates, she would already have done so, but from all indications they remained in the same place they had before. If they were preparing a trap of some kind for them, the only thing Julie’s party could do was spring it. 
 
    Julie sighed. Now, she could only hope Miriam was truly on their side, and do her best to defeat the pirates and recover what they stole. 
 
    Her heart started beating a little faster when she thought about that. She had promised Miriam passage on the Siren, and she was all too aware having the other woman so close to her would be very much tempting. Part of her had wanted to bring Miriam with them already, but the other woman had refused, saying it would be a little suspicious if she was seen in the harbor, and that she needed the time to gather her things anyway. 
 
    Julie truly hoped Miriam wouldn’t betray them. 
 
    The hours passed slowly, but pass they did, and soon it was time to act. When she saw Miriam slowly approach their boat, Julie’s heart soared. She recognized the other woman despite the hood, and a smile grew in her lips. James noticed the smile, then looked at who she was gazing and stilled, before he too recognized who was approaching. He didn’t smile even then, but his lips twitched, though Julie was aware that was more because of her reaction than anything else. 
 
    “Are you ready to go?” Were the first words out of Miriam’s voice when she reached their side, and Julie noticed the difference in behavior almost immediately. 
 
    The day before, the other woman had been playful and serene, doing her best to get what she wanted out of Julie. Now, she was serious and grave, and her eyes moved one way and the other, trying to keep everything around her in sight. 
 
    Julie paused, not quite knowing how to react to the woman in front of her, but fortunately James didn’t suffer from such hesitation. “We are.” He gestured and indicated William and Ana, who were approaching them slowly. “Will you lead us to our objective?” 
 
    Miriam nodded. “Three of the pirates are on the brothel right now, and will be about to finish when we get back. We’ll just have to follow them and find their lair.” 
 
    “And what if they just return to their ship?” Ana questioned. 
 
    “They won’t.” Miriam shook her head. “These are the captain’s right-hand men, and they always stay on land the days following a raid. We’ll find their lair if we follow them.” 
 
    Julie exchanged glances with her companions, but there wasn’t anything else they could do, and she just nodded, silently telling Miriam to lead them on. It didn’t take them long to reach the brothel once more, or maybe it was nerves that made it seem so. 
 
    Miriam waved them back, and they waited pressed against a wall. “This isn’t the entrance we came through before.” Julie pointed out, and Miriam snorted. 
 
    “Obviously not. We can’t let pirates mingle with the usual clientele, we would lose them all in a second.” She shrugged. “We’re still being very well paid to service the men, but we pull them directly into the rooms, through the back, so they remain unseen.” 
 
    A bout of jealousy surrounded Julie’s thoughts, and she scowled without meaning to, and that brought a smirk to Miriam’s lips. The whore took a step in her direction, then another, and Julie found herself swallowing, not quite knowing what else to do. 
 
    She looked at the side, at her companions, but they just looked amused at her and let her deal with Miriam. The other woman pressed against her, and she swallowed again. “You didn’t think you were the only one, did you, beautiful?” Julie swallowed once more at those words, whispered as they were at her ear. “But I can say you were the one that gave me the best pleasure in a long time.” 
 
    Julie almost fainted on the spot. Fortunately, movement came from the direction of the brothel, and they glanced that way. 
 
    “There they are. Now we just need to follow.” Miriam became serious once more. 
 
    Julie shook herself, getting rid of the last embarrassment that colored her thoughts, and nodded at her companions, and they started following Miriam’s suggestion. 
 
    They kept away from the pirates, and used spells to make sure they were following the right path. Julie could pull the wind to her, and follow the sound of their steps. Ana could see their body’s temperature, even through buildings, and so they never really lost sight of the men they were following. 
 
    At first, they moved towards the center of Martina, but instead of staying there they continued, and soon reached the outskirts at the other side of town. The group tensed when the men reached a dilapidated building, maybe an old barn. They knocked at the door and a man opened it, glancing at them for some moments before ushering them in. 
 
    Julie exchanged glances with her companions, knowing that was it. 
 
    “How will we do this?” Miriam asked, and the others looked at Julie. 
 
    She breathed deeply. “We should try to confirm this is really their lair, but if it is we just go in and rid the world of their presence.” 
 
    “This is it, don’t worry.” The certainty in Miriam’s voice was so great that Julie couldn’t doubt it, and she breathed again, looking at her companions. 
 
    “Then you know what to do.” 
 
    They nodded, and started to move towards the barn as one. Julie gestured with her head, and James nodded before reaching forward and knocking on the door. She waited until the sound of steps were audible from the other side, conjured her wind blade, and then thrust it through the wood, knowing from the scream that came from within that she had gotten the pirate on the other side. 
 
    There were some shouts of panic from inside the building, but Julie was too focused on her task to pay attention to them. She extended her free hand and a blast of wind escaped from it, crashing against the door and sending it flying, throwing splinters of wood everywhere. 
 
    Her team didn’t waste the advantage of surprise, and followed her in, ready to battle. There weren’t many pirates in sight, four or five of them only, and none of them was the mage that had faced them before. With so low-class enemies, they didn’t have much difficulty getting rid of them. 
 
    Ana conjured a flame and threw it at one of their enemies, putting him ablaze. Julie threw the wind sword at the one farthest in the room, and he didn’t have enough time to scream before he was cut in two. When she focused on the remaining enemies, she saw her companions had already dealt with them, and even Miriam had helped. 
 
    She spent the next few instants looking around the room. “This is it?” The men they attacked were pirates, but the barn didn’t seem to be their lair. There wasn’t anything of note in it. 
 
    James also looked around with suspicion. “There must be some kind of hidden room, or even a passage to somewhere else. I don’t think they would risk leaving all of their possessions in such an unprotected place.” 
 
    Miriam tilted her head and closed her eyes, focusing. “There’s something there.” She raised one hand and pointed at one of the corners of the barn. “A fault in the soil, some kind of passage maybe.” 
 
    They exchanged looks before moving to where she indicated. It didn’t take long for James to find a piece of rope connected to a hidden trap door, and they exchanged looks once more before opening it. The passage underneath was dark, and rocky, and the sound of the wind whistling told Julie it was quite long. 
 
    James looked at her, and Julie hesitated, then turned to face William. “Stay here, keep watch, and try to hide the bodies. We don’t want to spook any pirates that return in the meanwhile. Ana, do you think you’ll be able to hold back your flames down there?” She pointed at the passage. “I don’t want us to lose all the air and die.” 
 
    “Don’t worry, I’m not just deadly with my flames.” The other woman replied, and Julie nodded, then made to enter. 
 
    Miriam’s hand grabbing her arm stopped her. “Let me go first.” She said when Julie turned a surprised glance her way. “I’m an earth mage, and tough enough to take anything coming my way. I’ll be in my element as well.” 
 
    Julie licked her lips. Miriam was right, and Julie would be in disadvantage in the rocky tunnel, but for some reason she still hesitated before letting the other woman do as she wished. She knew why, and part of her really didn’t want to think about it, but eventually she had to give up. “Ok.” 
 
    She couldn’t have said anything else. There was no logical argument to stop the other woman. 
 
    Miriam smiled at her before entering, without any kind of hesitation. Julie didn’t want the other woman to risk herself, and she feared Miriam was simply being overconfident, but she stepped behind the blonde and followed her, ready to protect her if it came to it. 
 
    It was only a minute later that Julie started to realize just how big the tunnel was. Miriam seemed to know it, and with her abilities it wasn’t surprising, but she hadn’t said anything about it. 
 
    “There’s something up ahead.” The earth mage said eventually, tilting her head. 
 
    Julie focused and drew the wind to her. It was harder down there, surrounded by earth from all sides. Earth and wind were opposite elements, and they countered each other. Still, air was everywhere, it was even more omnipresent than earth, and eventually she managed to hear something, but it was muddled. “How did you notice it?” She asked, turning to face Miriam. 
 
    The other woman shrugged. “I could feel the vibrations in the rock.” 
 
    They resumed their walk, and gathered themselves. Once they came closer, everyone started to hear what seemed to be waves, and James frowned. “I can feel plenty of water ahead of us, we must be reaching the end of the tunnel.” 
 
    “Then ready yourselves.” 
 
    Julie didn’t know what they would find there, and she wasn’t about to let anything surprised her. Amazement still took hold of her when they stepped out of the tunnel and found themselves on an underwater cavern. Not completely underwater, obviously, and she could see other paths carved into the stone, leading to several chambers. 
 
    They exchanged glances, and started moving, careful not to make any sound. James rose one hand in the air and bade them to be silent once he saw something deeper in, and the whole group froze. 
 
    Julie stepped forward a couple of steps, and saw the mage they had faced before pacing inside one of the chambers, studying its contents. She almost swallowed when she saw what was contained within. There were open chests around, filled with gold, silver and precious stones. There were furs and books arranged on top of tables, and closed crates.  
 
    She could barely imagine the worth of the treasure inside that chamber, but it would be a literal fortune. 
 
    Her group spent a few more moments gazing around, trying to find anyone else, but the mage seemed to be the only one there, and she exchanged a glance with James. There was only one man, they could risk facing him without too many worries, she believed, but it didn’t hurt to be careful. 
 
    In the end, the choice was taken off her hands. 
 
    Miriam stepped forward, not making any attempt to be silent, and the mage turned, startled, and then frowned. “You? What are you doing here?” 
 
    She only smirked, and took one step. When her foot touched the floor, a rocky spike grew from the ground and hit him in the groin, sinking into his flesh. His gasp of pain was audible, and he bent at the waist, but then Miriam took another step, and another spike grew and hit him in the stomach, and then another step and a last spike perforated his throat, silencing him forever. 
 
    Julie froze at the macabre spectacle, and tensed, and she wasn’t the only one to do so. 
 
    Miriam strode forward, ignoring the man, and stopped beside the treasure. Julie saw greed in her gaze, ambition, and something else she couldn’t describe, but then the other woman turned to her and the emotions softened. 
 
    “Well?” Miriam asked, tilting her head at them. “This is what we came for, correct? Then let’s take it and leave.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Epilogue 
 
    “The mayor will see you now, milady Daubigny.” The man in front of her bowed low, and Julie resisted the urge to purse her lips. The mayor’s secretary wasn’t culpable by the delay in the mayor attending her; no, in a way, she was responsible for that. After all, he wouldn’t have been moving around like a headless chicken, trying to find who attacked and killed the pirates working for him, if it wasn’t for her group. 
 
    She stepped past the man, and entered the mayor’s office without another word, smiling at him when he raised from his seat to bow at her. “How can I help you, milady?” He questioned, gesturing for the seat in front of him at the same time. 
 
    She smiled demurely at him before seating herself. “I’ve come to talk to you about the Cloud, and the unfortunate demise of its former … owners.” 
 
    The man became a statue in a moment, and his eyes widened as he realized she had been the one responsible for getting rid of his pirates. His first reaction after that was anger, but he soon stilled once more, obviously aware she wouldn’t have come to him without some sort of assurance. And he was right. The mayor might be a mage, but he was a weak one, from all reports, and her people knew where she was, they were just outside the building ready to help if needed. 
 
    “I’m not sure I follow.” He said eventually, fidgeting. 
 
    Julie’s lips turned into a line. “I’m certain you do, and it would be quite a shame for you to lose your place as mayor of this beautiful town, wouldn’t it?” 
 
    “You have no proof.” He said immediately, and she raised an eyebrow at him. 
 
    “I have the ledgers that the leader of your pirates kept, and if those are not enough I’m sure somebody would be able to trace some of the stolen property or funds back to you. And that’s without taking in account what simple rumors about your connection to the pirates would do to your career. Or how certain people might decide to have a little payback for what was stolen from them.” 
 
    He paled, and opened his mouth to reply, but closed it again without saying anything. 
 
    Eventually, he gathered his wits. “What do you want?” 
 
    “We’ll be needing help transporting some goods we found on the pirates’ lair back to our ship,” she smirked as she watched him swallow. They would be taking the treasure and there was nothing he could do to stop them. “And I’ll need a crew to pilot the Cloud. It’s a good ship, and its previous owners won’t need it anymore.” 
 
    He swallowed again, and looked constipated. “I’ll do my best to provide.” His voice faded after that, and he looked defeated. 
 
    Julie got to her feet. “See that you do.” 
 
    She didn’t wait for him to reply and turned to leave, closing the door after getting out, and giving a nod to the mayor’s attendant. He nodded back at her, and moments later Julie was outside once more, breathing deeply. Everything had gone more-or-less according to plan, and she could relax for a while. Her companions moved her way, silently questioning her. 
 
    “It’s done.” 
 
    James nodded. “Good.”  
 
    Julie smiled at her mentor, and then they started moving back to the ship. She licked her lips when her eyes met Miriam’s, held unto the other woman’s arm, and pulled her back a little. Their companions saw it, but figured she wanted to speak about something, and continued without pausing. 
 
    “I wanted to talk to you.” There was something bothering Julie since the previous day, and she needed to clarify it with Miriam before allowing the other woman to come with them. 
 
    “What is it?” Miriam grinned, then grew more serious at the look in Julie’s face. “What’s going on?” 
 
    “How did that mage know you?” Julie asked, dreading the answer. “He recognized you on the cavern.” 
 
    Miriam tilted her head, obviously amused. “How do you think? He was one of my clients once or twice, as were some of the other pirates. Neither of us could be what you would consider picky with our clients.” 
 
    That had been close to what Julie had expected, but she couldn’t help but think it wasn’t the whole truth. “And that was it?” She asked, gazing into Miriam’s eyes. 
 
    The other woman hesitated. “Me and some of the other girls also passed them certain information they wanted, when we heard anything important back at the brothel. They paid us good coin for it, and sincerely we didn’t much care for some of the men they attacked over it.” 
 
    Julie pursed her lips. Miriam had been helping the pirates, even if only slightly, and she didn’t understand what she felt about that. 
 
    The earth mage narrowed her eyes. “I hope this won’t affect the deal we had.” There was a threatening edge to her voice. 
 
    Julie shook her head. “No, I’m a woman of my word.” 
 
    “Good.” Miriam smiled once more, and her face softened. “Don’t think about it now, Julie, we’ve dealt with them, you got what you wanted, and there are less pirates on the seas right now. Everything’s fine.” 
 
    The noblewoman supposed that was true, but before she could reply, Miriam closed the distance between them and pressed a peck against her lips, light and teasing, and then turned on her feet and continued ahead, leaving a blushing Julie behind. 
 
    She couldn’t help but look at the woman in front of her and feel her heartbeat getting faster, and when Miriam looked back at her over her shoulder and mouthed something, Julie stopped resisting and followed her. 
 
    She didn’t know what she felt for the other blonde, not exactly, but to her surprise she very much wanted to explore it for a little while longer. 
 
    The end 
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