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Dedicated to those slash writers who sometimes forget that Legolas is definitely male.
Legolas was sitting among Gondorian aristocracy and staring into space with a dreamy, faraway look. There had been times when this look would have irritated Gimli no end, but it had completely ceased to bother him now he had learnt more about his Elf.
Not that there was much to learn. Dreamy-looking Legolas could be Legolas asleep. Or, possibly, Legolas thinking about food. Or, most probably, Legolas thinking about sex. And, in fact, whatever the current reason was, it would inevitably lead to the last possibility.
Excellent.