
Prim and Tia and Friends in “All is Fair Tale”

By: Wyland

The gang laughed and drank together, raising their mugs as Alynnya finished regaling them with her 
latest escapades. They had managed gather nearly all of their group together, missing only their gnomish friends.

“Okay, who is next to fill us in on what she's gotten herself into?” Evie asked.

“Just so long as it's sexy or funny,” Elspeth said.

“Preferably both!” Laressa declared to general laughter.

 Bree, the barmaid, walked over with a tray laden with pitchers of beer. As she lifted one, she suddenly 
stopped, the pitcher hanging in the air halfway to the table. “Umm, is that … Tia?” she asked, looking out the 
window.

The others turned to look. There were mutters and gasps of astonishment as they spotted the green-
haired gnome walking down the street. It was not her presence that bewildered the group of friends. Rather, it 
was the outfit the warrior was wearing.

For she wore a pair of kitty ears on her head and a thin leather collar with a bell on it. Her gloves looked 
rather paw-ish though functional, and her boots similarly had a kitty-paw design to them. Stockings covered her 
legs, and they could see a tail connected to her low-cut, strapless body suit as she turned to look behind her.

Suddenly, Millie laughed. The others looked at her. She pointed and said, “Prim.”

They looked and saw the redhead fifteen feet behind Tia, an arm stretched out as if she was feeling the 
air in front of her.

“Is she blindfolded?” Aya asked, and the others realized she was correct.

Prim wore a flowing toga dress – also low-cut in the chest, of course –  and elegant sandals with straps 
running up to her mid-calf. In one hand, she held a set of scales. The blindfold was made of the same material as 
her dress, a simple cloth over her eyes with another tied over to secure it.

They could see her saying something to Tia, who waved back at her. The warrior was clearly enjoying 
her companion's blindness. Passers-by gave Prim a wide berth, though they stopped to watch with grins and 
laughter.

Tia left their view, and a moment later the door opened. She stood in the doorway, holding it ajar. “Come
on, Prim, you sluggard! Get a move on!” she called.

“You speak as if this is easy!” Prim complained. “Perhaps we should switch outfits, then?”

“No way! I lost fair and square, so we arrive in costumes as you wanted.” Tia turned and winked at the 
gang. “I never welch on a bet, after all.”

“I still do not recall agreeing to this extra condition,” Prim complained as her hand found the doorway 
and she walked inside.

Tia closed the door and took Prim's shoulders in her hands, turning her toward the table with their 
friends. She smacked Prim's backside, eliciting a surprised squeak from the bard. “Straight ahead, silly. They are 
all waiting for us.”

“All of them?” Prim asked as she stumbled blindly forward. “How delightful. Are they enjoying our 
outfits?”

“Immensely,” Evie said.



“Well, that is very pleasing to hear,” Prim said as she found the table. Millie pushed a chair over and 
helped the gnome into it, where she sat with her back ramrod-straight. “Thank you. Well, as you can see,” she 
emphasized the last word as she set her scales on the table, “Hot-Tits and I have decided to join the festivities 
today by donning attire fitting the theme.”

“We're wearing costumes,” Tia said as she sat in a chair beside Prim, her bell ringing as she moved.

“I believe I said that,” Prim said dryly as she felt the scales to be sure they were standing upright.

The group laughed. Bree filled a pair of gnome-sized mugs and pushed one in front of Prim. “Here you 
go, ” she said.

“Thank you. Walking this day has been thirstier work than is usual.” Prim took a drink from the mug.

Silence fell for a moment. Tia sat grinning with mirth. Prim maintained an air of dignified aloofness.

“Oh, come on, already!” Laressa finally said. “Spill it!”

“Spill what?” Prim asked politely. “My beer? Whatever would I wish to do that for?” Tia laughed loudly.

“And you, Tia,” Elspeth said. “I don't remember ever seeing you so cheerful.”

“What can I say?” Tia answered. “I'm a good loser.”

“You lost a bet, then?” Millie asked. “What were the stakes?”

“We would dress for the occasion, of course,” Prim said.

“Yeppers!” Tia agreed brightly, her grin bigger than ever. The others' eyes went wide at Tia's use of such 
a silly word. “That would be the stakes, indeedy,” she finished.

The others looked among themselves for a moment. “Forgive my confusion,” Aya began, “but are you 
telling us you chose to wear that … umm … kitty outfit, Tia?”

“Nope,” Tia said simply. She had another drink.

Neither gnome seemed willing to volunteer any further information.

Suddenly, Alynnya giggled. “Oh, my. You each got to pick the other's outfit!” she said with realization.

“Bingo!” Tia said cheerfully.

They all laughed, except for Prim, who clearly rolled her eyes despite the blindfold. “I still have no 
recollection of such a term of our bet,” she said.

“Well, you were distracted,” Tia grinned.

“Cheeky Hot-Tits,” Prim grumbled.

“Of course, I knew she would want me to wear this getup,” Tia told the group at large.

“I still think Tia-Kitty would be a delightful sight,” Prim said.

“You have not seen her?” Millie asked.

Prim's mouth twisted in a frown. “I allowed myself to be generous and dressed first, so as to give my 
companion a few more moments to accept the 'humiliating' situation of her defeat. Hot-Tits can put up quite the 
pitiful, woe-is-me routine, it seems,” she said. “I never knew she had it in her.”

Tia's grin became even more insufferable. “What can I say? I learned from the master.”

Prim grinned at that despite herself. She shook her head and finally relaxed. “Flatterer,” she said, holding
up her mug.

Tia clinked hers against it. “Like I said, I learned from the master.”

The group laughed again and took up their drinks.

“So, you haven't seen Tia-Kitty at all?” Bree asked.



Prim shook her head. “I have been denied such pleasure. It seems to be a theme.”

“What do you mean?” Aly asked.

“Well, I am unfamiliar with this 'Lady Justice' – I mean, I have heard of her, of course, but I do not recall
anything about her – but she does seem to be a rather … conservative lady, does she not?”

“Err,” Aly said, confused, as Tia grinned broadly again and winked. “Conservative … how?” Aly slowly 
asked.

Prim waved a hand in irritation. “Come, now. Lady Justice, the Blind and Chaste. How could you get 
any more annoyingly boring than that?”

They looked at Tia, who was beaming. “Chaste?” Evie mouthed at her. The gnome put a finger over her 
lips in a hushing motion. She lifted her bell, revealing a small key also dangling from her collar, and winked 
again.

“Are you wearing … a chastity belt?” Elspeth asked Prim.

“Of course I am,” Prim said with a touch of irritation. “It goes with the character, after all.”

There was a silence, and then Prim perked up. “Wait a minute – it does go with the character, does it 
not?” she demanded.

There was a pause. “I am pretty sure it does, yes,” Millie finally said.

The others all burst into laughter. “Yes, yes it does!” Evie cried.

“Without question!” Laressa agreed to more laughter.

Prim blushed bright red. “I have been had,” she said, shaking her head. “You are so naughty, Tia-Kitty.”

Tia laughed uproariously and threw her arm around Prim's shoulders. “Yes, I am, Prim the Chaste!”

And the laughter rang out again, louder than ever, with Prim now joining in.

“I have still won,” Prim said after they settled down.

“How do you reckon that?” Tia asked, raising a skeptical eyebrow.

Prim snuggled closer in Tia's embrace. “I now know more about the kind of play my Hot-Tits enjoys,” 
she said. “This information will prove useful in the future.” She put her hand on Tia's thigh and firmly squeezed. 
“Of this, I have no doubt.”

And now it was Tia's turn to blush, triggering another round of laughter.

“You're terrible,” Tia finally said with a laugh. “Adorable – but terrible.”

“When it comes to my Hot-Tits, I am whatever it takes,” Prim said, reaching around to embrace Tia as 
well. “All is fair, after all.”
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