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To the ones who dared to step into the unknown, even when the world whispered that they didn’t belong.

To those who built trust in the silence, and chose to stay, even when leaving would have been easier.

This is for you— the quiet fighters, the unexpected believers, and the hearts brave enough to rewrite their fate.


“The strongest bonds are not written in blood or prophecy— they are forged in the silent moments when everything else falls away."
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Foreword

When The Awakening ended, Alina stood not just on the threshold of a new world, but on the edge of unravelling everything she once believed — about herself, about destiny, and about the quiet storm that is Prince Sheen.


The New World begins where the shock of arrival fades and the weight of belonging takes root. In this book, the dangers aren’t only blades in the dark or whispered curses. They are half-truths spoken in courtrooms, sideways glances across moonlit halls, and the unshakable tension between trust and survival.

This is the volume where veils begin to lift.
The mystery surrounding Sheen deepens, court politics become deadly, and Alina is no longer simply navigating a palace—she is navigating her own growing heart.

For those who have ever felt like they don’t belong, for those who’ve stood beside someone complicated and broken, and for those who believe that love often arrives in silence—this journey is for you.

Welcome back to the world of Eclipsed Destinies Saga.

Nothing is as it seems.

And the story is only just beginning.


Introduction

Previously, in Book One: The Awakening

Alina never asked to be pulled into another world—let alone one ruled by dynasties, dangerous secrets, and a prince shrouded in silence. Thrust from her modern life into a realm where her presence is as mysterious as the circumstances of her arrival, Alina is forced to survive in the shadows of a palace that does not welcome outsiders.

Disguised under the name Lin Mei, she takes refuge among the servant class, hiding her origins while trying to understand this strange empire bound by rigid traditions and whispered prophecies. But survival becomes far more complicated when her path crosses with Prince Sheen—a man cold as the stone halls he commands, but whose pain runs deeper than he lets show.

As political factions stir unrest and the court begins to fracture, Alina uncovers traces of forbidden knowledge hidden in the palace’s forgotten corners—ancient scrolls that speak of a prophecy, a curse, and a bloodline doomed by fate. She saves the prince’s life more than once, but her motives are questioned, and so is her place in the court. In the final hours of Book One, a cryptic warning is uttered: “You were never supposed to be here.”


Now, in The New World, Alina must confront the consequences of being noticed. Her growing bond with the prince, the mystery of her arrival, and the prophecy that looms over them both are no longer whispers—they are front and centre. She is no longer invisible. And the game she has been unwillingly pulled into has only just begun.


Preface

In every story of destiny, there comes a moment when survival is no longer enough.
When a quiet existence in the shadows must give way to choices that shape futures—not just for oneself, but for the world around them.

In The Awakening, Alina learned how fragile the line between worlds could be.
She learned how quickly trust could be broken, and how easily it could be manipulated.
But in The New World, her presence is no longer hidden. Her steps now echo through the palace corridors, weaving her into the fabric of a fate that was never meant to include her.

This is a story about reluctant alliances and dangerous secrets.
About how trust, once earned, can become both sword and shield.
And about a bond between two souls who were never meant to meet—
and yet, somehow, have become impossible to untangle.

In the silent spaces between power and prophecy, between heartache and hope,
Alina must find not only her place in this world—
but the courage to fight for it.


Prologue




The palace breathed beneath the dying stars, its ancient stones drinking in the last whispers of the night.

Somewhere beyond the glittering courtyards and silent corridors, a new day was breaking—a day that would change the course of the empire forever.

But for now, the world held its breath.

Alina stood alone in the dim alcove where fate had first tangled its fingers into her life. The echoes of Prince Sheen’s warning still burned in her mind: “You were never supposed to be here.”


Yet here she was.

Still breathing.
Still fighting.
Still defying the careful order of a world that had no place for her.

Beyond the veils of silk and ceremony, the court had begun to stir. Whispers gathered like clouds: rumors of rebellion, of broken bloodlines, of omens slipping from the hands of the gods.

The prophecy was no longer a distant threat.
It lived in every glance that lingered too long.
It breathed in every secret traded behind closed doors.

And at the center of it all, tethered by invisible threads neither fully understood, stood two souls—
a cursed prince and a girl who was never meant to cross into his world.

Destiny had cracked.

And now, nothing could hold back the flood that was coming.




















Volume I. Reluctant Allies and The Palace Labyrinth


Chapter 1. Reluctant Allies


The first rays of dawn barely kissed the palace rooftops when Alina stepped out of the hidden chamber. The night’s events still pressed against her ribs like an iron vice—whispers of prophecy, an attack in the dark, and Prince Sheen’s cryptic warning.


"You were never supposed to be here."

The words echoed in her mind, intertwining with the unspoken truths behind his piercing gaze. Whatever had brought her to this world was no accident. And now, the palace knew she existed.

She was no longer invisible.

The Watchful Eyes of the Court

By the time she reached the main halls, the court was already stirring. Servants flitted through the corridors, their hands full of scrolls, lacquered trays, and ceremonial robes. Ministers gathered in hushed clusters, their robes shimmering with gold-threaded embroidery as they murmured about the previous night’s chaos.

And then there were the nobles.

Alina felt their gazes before she saw them. A slow, creeping awareness spread through her bones as she stepped into the outer courtyard, where several high-ranking women stood in silent observation.

They had noticed her.

She did not belong in their world, and yet, here she was.

Lady Ruan, a woman of quiet authority and sharp wit, was among them. The elderly noblewoman tilted her head ever so slightly, an unreadable smile playing on her lips. When their eyes met, Alina felt something shift—curiosity, calculation, or perhaps something deeper.

Before Alina could turn away, Lady Ruan gracefully stepped forward.


“You should not wander alone,” she remarked, her voice carrying the crispness of early morning air. “Not after what happened last night.”



Alina tensed. “You heard?”



A delicate laugh. “My dear, the palace is built on whispers. You have drawn attention, whether you wished to or not.”



Alina’s fingers curled at her sides. Attention—that was the last thing she wanted. But she had no choice now.



Lady Ruan stepped closer, lowering her voice. “Tell me, girl, do you wish to survive in this court?”


The question sent a chill down Alina’s spine. It was not an offer of comfort, but of knowledge.


Survival. She had spent her life in a world where intelligence and resilience were enough to carve a path forward. But here? Here, survival was a delicate game, played between silk-draped smiles and hidden daggers.



Slowly, she nodded. “Yes.”



Lady Ruan smiled, but it was not warm. It was knowing.


“Then I suggest you learn the rules before the game consumes you.”

A Lesson in Court Politics

Lady Ruan did not waste time. Within the hour, Alina found herself being led through the winding halls of the palace, past corridors where golden dragons coiled around polished wooden pillars, their carved eyes glinting in the morning light.

They stopped near the Pavilion of Celestial Harmony, where nobles often gathered for informal discussions—conversations where real power was exchanged under the guise of idle talk.

Alina hesitated at the entrance, but Lady Ruan merely gestured forward.


“Watch,” she murmured.


So, Alina did.

Clusters of nobles, adorned in their finest silk, whispered behind painted fans. Some laughed, their voices light and deceiving, while others spoke with the measured tone of men who understood the weight of every word.


But what caught Alina’s attention were the undercurrents—the careful placement of each noble, the way conversations pivoted when certain people approached. There were invisible lines drawn between them, alliances and rivalries stitched together beneath the surface.



Lady Ruan followed her gaze. “Do you see?”



Alina frowned. “The court is divided.”



“Ah,” Lady Ruan’s eyes glimmered with something akin to pride. “You are quick.”



She turned slightly, nodding toward a group of nobles gathered near the central pavilion. “That faction favours the Emperor’s policies, and by extension, the Crown Prince.”



Then, she subtly gestured toward another group—a cluster of dignitaries who seemed slightly more withdrawn. “Those men align themselves with the ministers who have long resented the prince’s influence.”



Alina’s pulse quickened. “They want him gone.”



A pause. Then, a slow nod. “Some would see him fall.”


The weight of the revelation settled heavily in Alina’s chest. She had already suspected that Prince Sheen’s position was unstable, but to hear it confirmed in such quiet certainty made it feel all the more dangerous.

Her thoughts were interrupted by a sudden shift in the pavilion. A noblewoman—a vision of delicate ruthlessness in pale lavender robes—stepped forward, her gaze locking onto Alina.


Lady Ruan barely concealed her amusement. “Ah, and here comes the viper.”


The First Test


Alina barely had time to prepare before the noblewoman approached. Her steps were slow, deliberate, and the way the surrounding nobles fell into silence told Alina everything she needed to know—this woman held influence.



“You must be the foreigner,” the noblewoman mused, her voice like silk laced with steel. “Tell me, how does it feel to stand among those who shape the empire?”



Alina recognized the trap instantly. A test. If she showed too much deference, she would be dismissed as insignificant. If she spoke too boldly, she would be seen as a threat.



She straightened her posture. “That depends,” she said carefully. “Am I merely standing among them, or am I being weighed?”


A flicker of surprise crossed the noblewoman’s expression. Then, slowly, she smiled.

“Well, at least you understand that much.”

The others watched, some intrigued, others wary. The noblewoman studied her for a moment longer before giving a slight nod.

“Let us see how long you last, foreigner.”

With that, she turned and walked away, the tension in the air dissipating with her departure.


Lady Ruan exhaled, a quiet laugh escaping her lips. “Oh, I do think I will enjoy watching you navigate this court.”


Alina wasn’t sure whether that was meant as encouragement or amusement.

But as she glanced toward the nobles who still lingered, their assessing gazes lingering on her longer than before, she realized one thing—


She was now officially a piece on the board.


And there was no turning back.


Chapter 2. Navigating Intrigue


The palace was a web of secrets, and Alina—or rather, Lin Mei—was caught in its centre.


The morning sun cast golden light over the Pavilion of Celestial Harmony, where nobles gathered under silk-draped canopies. Alina kept her steps measured, her expression carefully neutral as she followed Lady Ruan into the heart of the court’s most dangerous battlefield—conversation.


Eyes flickered toward her, some with curiosity, others with cold calculation. The foreigner. The prince’s unwanted shadow. She had no title, no family name to shield her, yet here she was, standing among those who shaped the empire.


And they did not like it.

A Delicate Conversation


Lady Ruan led her to a tea gathering beneath an open pavilion where several noblewomen sat in relaxed yet precise formations. Among them was Lady Mingzhu, a woman renowned for her beauty and sharp tongue—a viper wrapped in silk.


The moment Alina sat, the tension coiled like a snake ready to strike.


“You must be the foreigner,” Lady Mingzhu said, her tone pleasant but unmistakably laced with disdain. “Tell me, what does one call you?”



Alina hesitated. She had introduced herself as Lin Mei when she first arrived, but the name had never felt like her own. Yet, revealing her true name here—before even Prince Sheen knew it—felt too soon.



“Lin Mei,” she answered carefully.



Lady Mingzhu’s lips curved. “Ah. A humble name.” The way she said it made it clear she did not mean it as a compliment.


The other noblewomen chuckled softly, their laughter like the rustling of silk.


Lady Ruan took a slow sip of tea, her expression unreadable. “Names are only as valuable as the person behind them, wouldn’t you agree, Lady Mingzhu?”



The noblewoman hummed. “Indeed. Though one wonders what value a mere servant’s name holds.”


Alina’s fingers curled beneath the folds of her robe. She could feel the trap being set—Lady Mingzhu was testing her, waiting for her to overstep, to expose herself as something more than a maid.


She forced a small, knowing smile. “A name is but a word. It is one’s actions that define them.”



Lady Mingzhu arched a delicate brow. “Spoken like someone who does not expect their name to be remembered.”



Alina held her gaze. For now, she thought.


A Rival’s Trap

The conversation shifted toward court matters—trade negotiations, a newly appointed minister, the Emperor’s latest decree. Alina remained quiet, absorbing every detail.

But then, a nearby minister spoke loud enough for others to hear.


“It is strange, isn’t it?” he mused. “We have strict protocols on who may enter the palace, yet it seems even nameless foreigners can find their way into noble company.”


Alina stiffened.


Lady Mingzhu turned to her with feigned curiosity. “Yes, tell us, Lin Mei, what do you think of the Emperor’s latest policies on foreign trade?”


A test.

She knew little of imperial policies—at least, not in the detail they expected. If she answered incorrectly, she would expose herself. If she said nothing, she would appear ignorant.

She took a slow sip of tea, composing her thoughts. Then, placing the cup down gently, she met Lady Mingzhu’s gaze.


“Trade,” she said calmly, “is never just about goods—it is about power. Influence. Leverage.”



A flicker of amusement crossed Lady Mingzhu’s face. “And what, pray tell, would a maid know of such things?”



Alina tilted her head, feigning casual curiosity. “One learns much by listening.”


The tension shifted, subtle but unmistakable. Some nobles looked intrigued, others wary.


Lady Mingzhu studied her for a long moment before finally offering a small, knowing smile. “Perhaps there is more to you than meets the eye.”



Alina did not smile back. She had passed this test. But she knew there would be more.


The General’s Warning

As the gathering dispersed, Alina let out a quiet breath. She had survived the conversation, but she had not gone unnoticed.
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