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Foreword
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Zolaris was a small planet in the Candentis galaxy. It rotated around its axis once every twenty hours, while making one rotation around its star, Ralux, every two hundred and forty days. Its moon, Umbara, circled the planet once every eighteen days. The four continents on the planet were called Gantalia, Canolda, West Yorica and East Yorica. The first two were at the north and south poles, covered in ice and uninhabitable. West and East Yorica were only thirty miles apart at the nearest point to each other. They were connected by the Yorica Arm. It was less than a mile wide and was submerged under the ocean for most of the month. However, when the moon was at its furthest point from the planet twice a month on its elliptical journey, the sea water subsided for two to three days, revealing the arm. For millennia, this was the only trading route between the two continents. Although boats were used on inland bodies of water, the vast ocean was too perilous to sail. Those foolish enough to attempt a crossing to the other continent faced almost certain death. Only a few made the crossing through the ages. 

Wars were rare and mainly fought between territories on the same continent. The first and only inter-continental war, which lasted five years, was fought a hundred years ago over control of the Yorica Arm. After four years and millions of casualties, women on West Yorica rose up against their war-hungry men. The revolt was led by Libena, the second wife of King Reigair. She killed him and his first wife in their sleep while her followers killed his ministers and generals that same night. Most men were at war with East Yorica, making victory over the rest fairly easy. The soldiers, without senior leadership, soon started losing battles. They held out bravely for almost another year before the last few thousand fled back home. Instead of finding safety, they found an army of women determined to eradicate men from their continent. Some men survived the battles and escaped to East Yorica, where they were imprisoned by their former enemies. 

But the women of the United Queendom of Yorica, as the western continent were now known, soon realised they needed men to ensure future generations. They soon sent raiding parties to East Yorican border towns to capture men and bring them back as sex slaves. But they mainly enslaved weaker men. Libena knew this would weaken her nation in the long run, but she was too stubborn to allow free men back on her continent. 

When East Yorica requested a meeting to discuss a truce, she refused to negotiate with men. This forced the king to send his three daughters, the oldest Iedit and her twin sisters, Batsiba and Vinqa. Although the three sisters impressed the queen with their negotiation skills, she wanted to make a point, so she challenged Iedit to a duel. Against all odds, the princess defeated the queen. The elders, who had also been impressed by the sisters, voted Iedit in as their new queen. After accepting, the twenty-five-year-old freed all the sex slaves and after sending them back to East Yorica, she sent a formal invitation to strong and intelligent men from East Yorica to move to the United Queendom of Yorica. She promised them a generous compensation for their services and a good life on the western continent. However, the elders soon forced her to either kill or return the men to East Yorica after they had served their purpose. But the young queen had a better plan. After the men had donated their seed during three months of almost non-stop sex, she sent them to an underground city constructed a thousand years earlier during a mini ice age which lasted for just over four hundred years. This city had been abandoned since then, and was now the perfect place to keep the men close for when their services were needed. But through the years, the queens who ruled the queendom changed the way they recruited and treated the men, to suit their own agendas. 

When her twin sisters turned twenty-five, Iedit gave them each a territory to rule over. Batsiba became the queen of the northern parts of the continent and Vinqa the queen of the southern parts, while Iedit ruled over the central parts. 

Now, a hundred years later, the queen of the United Queendom of Yorica was Iedit’s great granddaughter, Marla. She had triplet daughters who would soon turn twenty-four years old, almost old enough to take over the reins from her. Pindra, a distant relative, ruled the Queendom of Batsiba in the north. These two queendoms were still close allies. However, the Queendom of Vinqa to the south was now ruled by Darina, the daughter of the woman who had taken this queendom from their family. Although there was peace between this queendom and the two queendoms north of it, the relationship was strained, and many predicted it would just be a question of time before war would break out.
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Chapter 1: A Mother’s Mercy
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Marla looked at Umbara’s reflection on the lake surrounding her palace. The full moon brought with it a beautiful scene, but also an impossible decision. As was the tradition followed by her mother, grandmother and great grandmother before her, the queen of the United Queendom of Yorica had to decide whom of her daughters would be her successor. Like the queens before her, she would hand the crown to the chosen daughter on her twenty-fifth birthday. Like the queens before her, it was her duty to eliminate all the other heirs to the throne on their twenty-forth birthday. In a few hours, her triplet daughters would all turn twenty-four. It was her duty to kill two of them at midnight, before preparing the third to take over from her in a year’s time. Her beautiful blonde daughters, with their stunning blue eyes, were unaware of this tradition. This was something the queen would only share with her successor after all her rivals for the throne had been eliminated. Although the citizens knew of this tradition, none of them even thought of sharing this with the triplets, as they knew they would be tortured and killed for doing so.

As a queen. Marla knew what she needed to do. As a mother, she absolutely dreaded this task. Although she knew which one of her triplets would be a worthy successor, she still loved her other daughters. Her firstborn triplet, Eisla, was highly intelligent and kind, but with a heart too soft to be a good queen in her mother’s opinion. The second born triplet, Larqi, was a loner who distrusted others and focussed all her energy and time on saving wounded animals. The lastborn, and Marla’s choice as her successor, was Zelgud. Like her mother, she was cunning, focussed on success and ruthless when required.

After staring at the moonlit lake for a while longer, Marla ordered her handmaiden to assemble her core council. She waited until all five elders were seated at the round table before joining them.

‘I brought you here today to change the law. As queen, I must ensure my successor continues to strengthen this queendom. Our people deserve a powerful queen who puts their needs and the needs of this council first. With triplets, it is impossible to decide which one of my three daughters would be the best candidate to take over the throne from me. I therefore decided to send each of them on a mission. They will return the day before their twenty-fifth birthday. The outcome of these missions will determine which daughter will be your new queen and which of my daughters will be eliminated.’

‘This is highly unconventional. Our laws and customs are there to ensure our queens could focus on ruling this queendom without fear of competition for the position. Keeping her rivals alive for another year is a risk I am not sure we should take.’ Lysara was the leader of the core council and spoke for all of them. ‘If you do not want to choose, we should let the arena choose our new queen.’

‘The arena knows only strength and fighting skills. A queen needs more than that. If the missions do not give me an answer, I will let the arena decide. My daughters will be too far apart to be a threat to each other. I am sending Zelgud to the Queendom of Batsiba to strengthen our alliance. Larqi will go to the Queendom of Vinqa to negotiate a truce, while Eisla will go to Varlos to restore law and order. We all know we have lost control over our underground city. They are effectively now ruling themselves. Allowing them to carry on this way, may cause an uprising soon.’

Lysara realised what the queen was doing. It had to be difficult for a mother to kill her daughters. But they all knew a princess would not last long in the hellhole, which was Varlos. Sending a princess to the Queendom of Vinqa was also a death sentence. Queen Darina would not hesitate to kill the daughter of her rival whenever she felt disrespected by her more powerful neighbour to the north. This would give Queen Marla an excuse to invade her southern neighbour, something she had been planning for a while. She now knew the queen had already made her choice and was seeking a more diplomatic way to kill her other two daughters.

‘This is indeed a wise plan to ensure our queendom will have a worthy successor when you retire next year. We will change the law temporarily, as these unique circumstances call for such a change.’

‘The queendom thanks you for your council. The solution this core council has suggested will be beneficial to all our subjects. You will be richly rewarded. We will continue with the games tomorrow. But instead of it being known as the Celebration of the Chosen Queen, we will rename it to the Celebration of the Crucial Missions.’

The members understood why the queen wanted to distance herself from this decision. They also knew she would give them more land and gold for accepting this as their decision. They therefore all nodded their heads and thanked her for her kind words. After the elders had left, Marla returned to the balcony and the beautiful view of the moon shining on the lake. She would never admit, especially not to herself, that she had just shifted the responsibility of killing her two daughters to somebody else. Instead, she convinced herself her plan was an act of mercy, a mercy only a mother could show to her daughters. Later that night, she went to each of her daughter’s rooms to kiss them goodnight. Eisla and Larqi had no idea they were supposed to die that night. Instead, they hugged their would-be assassin before falling asleep with a smile in their hearts, feeling loved and protected.

The next morning, when the triplets joined their mother for breakfast, she told them about their missions. The other two immediately realised Zelgud had the easiest mission, as usual. They knew she was her mother’s favourite, and they realised it was because she and their mother were so alike. But both were still honoured by the trust their mother had in them to send them on such important missions. Eisla had heard about the underworld before, but she did not know how lawless the city of Varlos actually was. For her, this sounded like an adventure of a lifetime. Larqi also looked forward to her trip. She had read about the exotic animals in the Forest of Dreams near the capital city, Oplore. These animals were very rare, and only a few claimed to have seen them. She would make it her mission to visit the forest as often as she could while in the Queendom of Vinqa. Zelgud was also unaware that her sisters had to die for her to become the new queen. Her mother had told her often it was more important to keep allies happy than it was to please your enemies. She was therefore confident her mother had given her the task of maintaining their relationship with Queen Pindra, as this was the most important mission. Although she was the lastborn, she was sure her mother would one day name her as the new queen, as it would be good for continuity because of their similar personalities and leadership styles.

After breakfast, the triplets accompanied their mother to the arena. She told them the fights would be in honour of their birthday, but also of their missions. Although the triplets were used to watching fights, often to the death, in the arena, they particularly looked forward to this event as they would be the honoured guests, meaning they would help their mother pick the matchups. First, ten men would fight in two different tournaments. Only two would survive for a few months of constant sex before they would return to the arena to further reduce their numbers. Only one would survive this tournament and he would live out his life in the underworld. None of these men had known they would have to fight to the death. They had braved the Yorica Arm, thinking they would sleep with the sex-starved women of the United Queendom of Yorica for the rest of their lives. Each month, forty-five men were allowed to enter this female territory. On entry, guards escorted fifteen to the Queendom of Batsiba, fifteen to the Queendom of Vinqa and took fifteen to the dormitory behind the arena. They kept the new arrivals in a separate wing, away from those who were about to fight in the arena, and those who were impregnating the women who had fought for this right. Of the fifteen, only ten would fight in the arena. During their first month in the dormitory, the fifteen men would compete in various contests, testing their intelligence, strategic thinking and their strength. Like her foremothers, Marla focussed on bettering her queendom. She only allowed her strongest and most intelligent women to have babies, and she only allowed the strongest and most intelligent men to impregnate them. The process started in East Yorica, where her agents would handpick the forty-five men each month. Of course, the top fifteen came to her queendom, the second best group went to her allies in the north and the bottom fifteen went to her rivals in the south. After the contest, the top five men stayed in the dormitory while the bottom ten fought in the arena for the last two spots. 

After the men’s tournaments, the hundred and twelve most intelligent women between the ages of thirty and thirty-six fought for the right to be impregnated by these seven men. Their fights were not to the death, but fatalities were not uncommon as they faced each other in no-rules brawls until one was either knocked out or otherwise unable to defend herself. They fought in mini tournaments of four women each. The twenty-eight winners would share the seven men for the next three months. These twenty-eight winners could not enter the tournament again for two years. Those who did not get pregnant withing the three-month long sex fest could never enter a tournament again. These rules were meant to keep the population around twenty thousand women and to improve their intelligence and strength with every generation. To ensure these women would only have female babies, all the women drank a herbal tea daily from a young age. This made them receptive to sperm with female chromosomes only.  

But there was a third tournament planned for the day. This tournament was originally planned to determine who would be Zelgud’s six personal guards. But now, the six winners would accompany the three triplets on their missions. The twenty-four best soldiers would fight in six mini tournaments. Only the six winners would survive. The queen’s guard had to be willing and prepared to risk their lives for her. This tournament was their first opportunity to do just that. 

When the four women entered the queen’s box, the crowd rose to their feet to show their respect for their current and future queens. When they saw all three triplets were still alive, a murmur broke out. Speculation was rife and rumours immediately spread. Many speculated the triplets would fight each other to the death when all the other fights were done. They all knew only the future queen could live past her twenty-fourth birthday. But the queen soon quelled these rumours by announcing the core council had decided to send her three daughters on missions to strengthen the queendom. They would return the day before their twenty-fifth birthday. The next day, the new queen would be crowned. This set the tongues wagging again, but the crowd quieted down when ten muscular men entered the arena. A layer of olive oil covered their naked bodies. The crowd’s minds quickly focussed on these handsome men about to fight for their entertainment, replacing the speculation about the triplet princesses. 

The men split into two groups of five each before two separate no-rules brawls broke out. Each group fought until only one remained standing per group. These two stepped to the back of the arena while the eight losers lined up in the centre of the arena, facing the royal box. Marla took her time looking at each of their naked bodies before pointing at two of them. They immediately stepped away from the other six. The queen then gave her favourite daughter, Zelgud, a chance to pick the next two men to face each other. After she had chosen her combatants, Larqi got to pick before Eisla had to point at the last two, pretending she had made a choice. As soon as the queen and the princesses had chosen the matchups, guards handed each man a short dagger. The crowd cheered and whistled while the four pairs battled for their lives. When four men lay dead in the sand, still bleeding from their wounds, guards removed the bodies before Zelgud and then Larqi chose the next two matchups. All four men were already bleeding from wounds they had received during their first knife fights, but they battled bravely until two more lay dead on the arena floor. After medicine women had tended to the two survivors’ wounds, Marla and then Eisla chose an opponent from the two men who had won the first tournament for them. Although her mother chose first and, once again, left her with no choice, Eisla did her duties with the poise expected from a princess. This time, the men fought to the death in unarmed combat. The two men who had won the two five-man brawls easily killed their wounded opponents, making them the two men who would join the five top men from their month-long contests in the dormitory to impregnate the twenty-eight winners of the next tournament in the arena.
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