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To those who loved, but could never have their lovers in their life, for the society they were in.

By – Somnath Bhattacharjee

Blub

When an assassin locks eyes with Princess Annie during an attack at Edinburgh Castle, neither of them expects what follows. He was trained to kill. She was raised to obey. An impossible connection ignites between them. Despite belonging to different worlds, they try to keep their love alive.

A hidden truth about Sanders threatens to unravel everything. A foreign threat arrives wearing a crown and a lascivious smile. The King, the very man whom Annie calls father, may be the greatest danger of all.

With betrayal striking from every corner and a throne that demands silence, Sanders and Annie face an impossible choice. Surrender to a world that was never built for them, or risk everything for a love that was never meant to exist.

Some battles are fought with swords. This one is fought with the heart.

Will love win over social class?
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World

British castle, Edinburgh,

Princess Annie, just turned her golden 19 few weeks ago was wandering around, with her beautiful brown straight hairs, more like fountain of brown gold, from heaven, her eyes were big and beautiful as hundreds of sons of Dukes fall on her feet to get taste of her love, her brown eyes, looked more like brown sweet honey, could attract any man she wanted, blonde, a white pigeon was there for something when he saw Princess Annie in garden with her fellow girlfriends, they were beautiful but my lady Annie crossed the limit of being beautiful, her glow started to fade the glow of moon, her eyes were sharper than dagger, if a young fellow's eyes get locked in, it's no wonder, it will bleed with love immediately, doesn't matter, how much it's one sided, princess is aware of it but she doesn't like her ability to attract any man, she was always surrounded with her girlfriends, and her sister, Edin, she was older than her and exactly opposite as herself, Edin isn't kind but she is more lusty than anyone in royal kingdom maybe, she was jealous of Annie for her beauty, she tried everything to take Annie's men, but they weren't her, just a young fellow, trying to attract her, Princess Annie had so much romance with books than real human, she had a cat, white as milk, it was her most adorable companion she had, her neck was an example of what a Princess's neck should be, not filled with tons of rich necklace and sign of luxury, just a simple gold necklace with as thin as it can be thread in it, making it a necklace of farmer more worthy than it, princess didn't have any desires or wish to take luxury, but she liked one thing, and that's bracelet but there's a little adorable Ruby on it, without any other valuable gem, the Ruby is mysterious as it should be, some say it's from mines of Africa, or it's brought from heaven, nobody in hierarchy knew where the Ruby is from, there were beautiful designs made on it, king believed it's from the orange kingdom's prince Mathew, or the Duke of Luxembourg given her it and so it's too valuable for her, but only she and heart knew, it's from a man's neck, the one she secretly loved, but poor, this time, it was different, this time Annie didn't knew, the man loved her or not, her man? At last, for her?

Because she wanted him more than any precious gem could, she not only secretly liked him, but also desired to share a life with him, secretly enough, she had written a hundred letters in the last 2 years but couldn't send them because she was unsure, was it love? Or attraction? What if it's love? Wouldn't she be disgraced for marrying a son of a peasant? Then why can't they marry secretly? She prayed to God but she knew, it would bring her more trouble, but what she could do? The man for her she wraps her heart in a prestigious precious red velvet ribbon, how can she forget him that easily?

There's only one person who knew about it, that a son of a peasant has stolen something more valuable than enigmatic diamonds, and this is the heart of the beautiful princess, Beauty? Beauty may have touched feet of her, if beauty is gifted by God, maybe God was having a nice day while making her, so he didn't give less, but gave more than enough. The only one person, it's none other than her maid, Christine, she was black-haired, the lady age of a little over 25, but that didn't stop them from becoming friends, Christine feared, would suffer great suffering for taking the son of a peasant in their royal bloodline? But Christine also lost in the battle of wanting someone, her royal responsibility was about to be thrown out of the ship, because Annie, a hopeless lover, told Christine, that if she sees the thief of her heart again, she wants to make him her man, by putting a ring on his finger.

Christine didn't hesitate, even though Christine knew, the thief of Miss Annie's heart was no other than her brother, Sanders, the only problem Christine had was, asking Sanders about it, but she knew, how she became the maid of the throne, where she was a daughter of Duke too. It's a poor feeling Christine was suffering from, Christine's father Duke of Yorkshire, was Michael, the only mistake he made, might be the day when he tried to make his people happy, a peasant in his regime was happy and blissful but, like Revan’s dark black wing, dark cloud soon started to appear on top of the regime, when King David made his way to duke of Yorkshire, King David, father of Annie, was not only ruthless but also filled with desires to exploit peasants, he declared a war against Yorkshire, for being a peaceful state, Yorkshire had to wear the cape of blue, white roses set to the throne and a disgraceful white flag started to fly on top of the castle of Yorkshire, it was no less than 20 years ago when the family of Christine had to leave their duke hood, but Christine was different, she was as beautiful as her mom, even though she was 5, she was beautiful as an early rose of the morning, King was scared, what if the girl becomes more beautiful than his descendants on the regime? Like a shackle on her hand, a metal chain around her neck, helpless screams, and hopeless hope, the king put a shackle of flower on Christine's neck, making her alone by taking her away from the duke family, making her the royal maid, when the king's first descendent will be in their adolescence. No one knows where Duke's family went, some say in the woods, and some say they've died by starvation, but only Christine knows, they were killed and burned alive brutally by King David and her brother, Sanders, who was 3 at the time, it went a rumour that he was maybe taken away, which was true and now, her brother Sanders was no other than a man in the market, trying to sell homemade wine, but it's what she knew, she didn't know, Sanders is an Assassin too, the only thing Sanders cares about how to keep his identity anonymous, Assassin Sanders got the duty of poisoning the meal of Princess Edin, he was 22, and disguised as an assistant of cook, and he did his work as it should be and left but before leaving, his eyes didn't listen to him, to look away.

His eyes disobeyed him and fell on Princess Annie who was wandering around with her ladies, and dark Raven like haired Sanders, with his brown eyes like an eagle, couldn't look away, he felt an unknown connection, not as usual, her felt as a shackles of rose are on his and her wrist, making them come closer, but Assassin knew, he can't waste a second, but Assassin couldn't help too, he looked at her, as their eyes are looking at something they shouldn't.

Princess couldn't help but smile but the smile was different, it wasn't a part of etiquette, but it was more a smile that comes when the heart skips a beat and for a while time is like pausing, time becomes slow and the movement of people becomes slow,  as a group of turtle can win the race this time but soon desires of coming closer started to rise in his heart, he looked at her and smiled, as asking for permission to come closer.

"Maids! Come here!" The scream of Christine sounded like the loud hiss of snake, there was worrying in her voice but fear, which muted her half words.

As the maids ran towards Christine, Princess Annie, couldn't sense the worries of the situation, she smiled at the assassin, as if inviting him, to come closer, when purely unknown about his mischievous intentions. Princess Annie was delighted with her beautiful pink long gown and her brunette hair with white lilies on it, her lips were glowing and luminous, her lips were so sweet, last poet says, with a gentle smile, she invites him to come closer.

Assassin couldn't resist his urge to come closer, he took a step forward when wearing a white shirt and brown pants of a peasant, his hair looking dark as no moonlight sky, and raven’s dark black wing, as he took a step toward her, her cheeks blushed, admitting her mistake to call and attract a son of peasant, but it was too late, Assassin went just a few meter away, sensed worry in air, that princess Edin drank the poisonous soup, and his time for him to leave, but in front of him, angel-like beautiful princess was inviting him with warm eyes and a heartfelt smile, how can a man refuse? At last, after the night, he was just a boy, who wanted to feel love. He smiled at her and took a few steps faster, coming closer to her, and standing in front, as he was about to smell the smell of Princess Annie he heard a knight's scream, “Stop the cook from leaving!” he felt trouble in the air, he quickly came across Princess Annie, coming to her as close her the pendant on her neck, she wasn't puzzled, her eyes looked down as her blushing cheeks started to look red as a cherry, she smiled and soon Assassin crossed the limit, not only smelling Annie's neck but also looking at her eyes with luminous intentions as saying, 'I will be back my lady'

Annie didn't feel violated, she smiled but deep inside her, she felt a connection towards him too, she slowly started to lean towards assassin, deciding to break the royal protocol, but it was too late, as pigeons flies on air, or eagle looks from thousands of yards away in skies, but still takes his prey by his lips, Assassin's lips couldn't help but as coming closer as pendent on her neck, his lips touched her white soft neck, as he kissed her neck, she blushed and felt the seduction in air, as her smile wasn't ready to be faded away, and in moment his hand touched the waist of princess, making her blush and making her feel vulnerable and feel loved, both at same time, as his warm touch made her feel to give her body to him, soon her eyes looked up, right on the eyes of Assassin, when Assassin's eyes is filled with smile and foolishness, princess is smiling as she liked it too, without wasting a time, Assassin tried to kiss again, this time on lips and this time princess leaned too but before their lips could meet, he heard a loud scream, "Someone is trying to harm Princess Annie!"

Immediately, as the assassin's eyes looked away, toward the knight, the assassin whispered in a seductive tone, "I will be back my lady"

The Ruby from his neck's pendent fell on her hand when this time he looked away, starting to run away from the dangerous knights, within a blink of eyes, the assassin disappeared as he did some magic but it was no other than his speed, which made him get away with it, after it.

Maybe he could run away from her physically but he didn't know, he was already tied up with shackles of desires and love, he was free but always in a cage of Princess's heart, only Rose could tell, they were jealous as well because dark haired assassin has stolen her heart.

Princess looked away, trying to look as comfortable as she could, but it was too late, the royal guest had already seen the flushed cheeks, they were sure, the princess had felt something, but they wouldn't try to make it public, they wouldn't bring disgrace to the princess, even though, only some knights have seen.

People rushed to Edin, is she alright? After all, she is in front of the bloodline in the hierarchy, to be queen of the massive kingdom, when the King dies, nobody wouldn't dare to wish end of the king's life, at last at all occasions peasants have to sing, may the king live long.

Maid Catherine came out from the crowd gathered around Princess Edin, to see if she was alright, she said out loud, towards Princess Annie, "Edin is well as she should be. She took a very little sip from soup and she felt bitter, as she told knights, they found poisons in it"

Princess Annie wasn't aware of any of it because her eyes might have been stolen with her heart too, she was confused, and because she wasn't aware of anything, she looked at maid Catherine and asked, "Is my sister alright?"
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Chapter – 2
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World

With closed eyes and a shy smile, Sanders was sitting on wood, alone but still he was not alone, he felt he was with someone he had known for eternity, or it was the someone he had been looking for his whole life, Sanders had a bright smile always on his face, he never hesitated to talk with someone before but to Princess Annie? He sure did.

Within a few minutes, Sanders became the person, closest to Annie ever. Closest? Maybe but, Sanders wondered, did he do right to kiss her neck?

Or did he make a mistake?

Deep inside Sanders did not know why he did, when Sanders looked into her eyes, he felt as if his world stopped, as birds stopped clinging, the sea stopped waving, the sun stopped sunrays, moon stopped glowing, he felt as time became as slow as it could be, he looked at her eyes and as he has been knowing her since eternity, at last, both souls hoped to be that closest?

Princess Annie, was maybe also confused but at first look, when she saw, the Assassin is in disguise, but his eyes? How could Assassin hide his own eyes? Annie liked his eyes, she wished to be closer, but with a fear in her heart, will the colliding be worth it? Or it will just cause a scandal?

That did not matter for Sanders, Sanders could be a son of duke, but King stripped him off from his wealth, so he is a peasant now, but how can Kingdom recognise, two decades ago, Sanders’s family could be invited to royal parties too? As there was one?

“Hopeless lover, why you needed to kiss Princess Annie? Have you lost your mind?” Alferd said, in a confused tone.

Sanders looked at Alferd, the man in his late thirties, he was a thief but now, he has stopped such and became an assassin.  

“I don’t know. Don’t ask me. I did it because I felt like, it’s what I should have done”

“Do you love her?”

“I saw her today, for the first time. How can I know if it’s love?”

“Then be ready for be inside Prison for longer, if we get caught. At last, your crime is bigger than ours.”

“I don’t care. Even if I stay there alone, I would be still closer to her, than I am here now.”

“Have you lost your mind?”

“Maybe”

Sanders stood up and walked towards the woods, he had a sharp knife on his pocket, he took it out, on the knife there was a wooden holding, a design was made on it, it’s more like a design of a dukehood, or if it’s a special reward from someone.

Sanders was walking, but inside him, there were only thoughts of her, he tried to engage in different conversations, but his all conversations were leading to Annie, he did not understand, why it was going on.

At last, Sanders also believed deep inside, that what he did, was not so good because at the end of the day, he was an assassin and in the end, he was the son of a peasant, what he did was already daring, but Sanders would not want to believe in it, he had a strange feeling, which was pulling him towards Royal Castle more, does not matter, how much he tries to stop, it’s like he is being chased by his desires, where he has lost every scene of societal acceptance.

Sanders stopped in front of a tree and he took out his knife, he started to whisper something and with his every whisper, he started to scratch on wood by his knife, making words appear on the wood, as writing on wood, as he writes every word, there’s a different kind of longing and love in his eyes, as he wants to tell something but, he is not being able to, so he is telling to the forest and the nature.

Make me your Secret

Your Assassin

Make me the tiny pendant on your neck,

Make me your prayers of worship,

Make me your lips’ glossiness,

Make me your biggest secret,

Make me your biggest addiction too,

Make me your pillow one day too,

But now, let me have my pen to write, your beauty?

Will you spare me some love of yours?

Will you let me sleep next to you?

Will you let me caress your hairs and fall asleep on your skin?

Would love to see days with you, bright yellow and orange,

My smile would not fade away, as long as you stay me,

I hope, crying would be a past thing for me,

I hope, my hand will hold your hand,

I hope, I will put the ring on your finger one day too,

But now, make me your biggest secret.

Sanders took a step back from the wood, and he saw his poem has taken a place in wood, which hopefully be seen by birds and animals, but it may not be seen by the person he has written the poem for, but ‘Sanders does not mind’, at last it’s what Sanders thought, deep inside, Sanders also had a feeling, this time something is strange, someone felt himself vulnerable when he had to believe, ‘We will never meet again, because we should not’

Sanders started to walk away from the wood, and from his poem, while walking away, he heard footsteps, he looked towards east and saw his friend Ostin coming towards him, he looked at him and saw he wore his blue tunic with a yellow loose belt on his waist, with tight brown socks and leather boots, blonde British Ostin looked handsome but as everyone has insecurities or fear about their looks, Ostin is 18 but still he did not have a beard, but only a tiny moustache, it used to haunt Ostin.

What Ostin did not do for it? He put different kind of oils, green and yellow leaves of trees, even once he put tail of Unicorn too, Unicorn? Well, he claims, and his doctor, we all know, it’s just a white tall horse, who had a nose like elephant, well, something like that.

“What are you doing here Sanders? Ozian is calling you!”

“Why Ozian is calling me?”

“Ask him? He called Niel too, at last you and Niel went to your work to poison Edin.”

“We did. But if Edin has got a life of cockroach, what can we do?”

“Smash?”

“Why don’t you try?”

“Why would I try? At last, you are going to be a part of Monarch now.”

Sanders’s face became puzzled, as he fell from a height, “How I am going to be a part of Monarch now?”

“You better known while kissing Princess Annie.”

Sanders’s cheeks flushed, but within a second, he controlled himself and said in a harsh tone, “Joke aside! We should make more plans to execute Edin now”

Ostin started to laugh as twenty women started to tickle his feet with feathers. Confused Sanders asked him, “Why that much laughing?”

“Ostin is from the Rebel Group, Latin Lights, and he wants to take revenge because decades away, King marched towards mainland Spain, even though it was not so successful, during sea fight, Ostin’s father and 3 brother got killed, only he was speared because he ran away. You know it?”

“Yes?”

“Then, now which kind of enemy you are trying to be of Royal Monarchs? That you are planning to execute heir in frontline?”

Sanders looked stunned, he told to Ostin in lower voice, “I want to see the girl, again”

“So, you are planning to go inside the castle? Don’t you?”

“Maybe” Sanders said as the cold wind touched his skin, he realized, winter was coming soon.

“Come now, talk with Ostin. Then go to market with me, we need to buy Wheat and oil”

Royal Palace, London

“Don’t tell it to anyone”

“Yes, but what happened?”

“Princess Annie is not as young and innocent as we used to believe!”

“Why? What she did do?”

“She was seen to offering pleasure to the assassin who came to kill Edin!”

“WHAT YOU ARE SAYING?”

“Shh! Shh! Don’t tell anyone”

Whispers like it spread across Royal Palace, words of mouth became more important than reality, pigeons also failed to deliver message, women of all ages gathered around to discuss, a piece of dirt fell on Royal Monarch and Princess' face. Princess was disgraced as if she did a wrong thing but what did she do? Smile at an unknown peasant? Whom she did not know? Whom she did not know to be an assassin?

Why are lies in a profound state? Does not it harm the liars? It does maybe, but still, liars do.

But Princess Annie, was resilient in her voice, she knew she has done nothing wrong, she believed it was the assassin, who came to kill her sister, but other than it, the kisses and smiles, Princess Annie wished, she could be a daughter of a peasant too and she could be with someone she could truly love without care of the world or the hierarchy of the world.

The room was luminous, with different royal accessories are placed inside the room, luxurious flower vase to painting on wall, soft mat on floor, to beautiful smell of lily was in the room. Wall’s bright grey colour looked whiter when sun’s light fell on it, Princess Annie was sitting on her bed, alone and looking at the window, she was trying to understand the situation still, but she could not understand, how she got involved in such a matter?

Where others are disgracing her when she has done nothing wrong. But still it did not bother princess more than assassin’s thoughts, Princess felt worried, what if Royal Guards catches Assassin? They will behead him or put him in black prison, for sure but, she did not want her to be caught as she felt a connection towards him, as she is connected to him somehow.

Christine came inside her room and smiled, “So how was your first kiss, my young lady?”

“Don’t make me blush” she said, with flushed cheeks.

“Do you like the Assassin? You know? The Royal Guards are searching for the man, if they find him, he will be beheaded”

“I pray to God, he would not be found, and if God wants him to be founded, I wish, I could give him a royal pardon, by what his every crime washes him off. I want to see him free, like a free bird, I want to pour my love into him, even though he is just a stranger, it feels like I have known her for a long. I won’t deny, my childhood and my current adolescence, I did not go with everyone, by whom, I can find love of my life, or at last can feel a boy’s touch, but the first time, I felt, was his touch, and I felt, as it’s always a known touch to me.”

“How do you confirm its love?”

“I don’t confirm, it’s love. I confirm, I have felt we have known each other for eternity.”

“Eternity? Are not you too young for that?”

“Does age matter for love?”

“Maybe not? But makes an impact on how you see love.”

“If love could be measured by age, we would not have gods or angels, or beautiful fairy tales, where princess and price meet.”

“Life is not a fairy tale, honey.”

“It sure not! But, don’t you think, if we love the person, truly, more than he does in return, it can be a fairy tale? Where there’s no specific reasons for love, but still you love, because you know, you can’t live, if the person leaves you, because your soul is fully dependent on him.”

“How do you see it’s healthy?”

“A soul only gets dependent on a person, when it finds its match, and it cannot be unhealthy, but if you count just attraction as love, then, it’s not real love.”

“Real love? How do you define love?”

“Who I am to define Love? But I am sure, the person who can tell you, the Cupids who says the 3 words sentence can describe their love to make a person feel their love, it’s not love.

It’s impossible to contain such raw emotions, such laughter, such smile, such childhood-like giggling, such intense emotions, such lust, such pain, such desire to come closer, such warmness of body, such love, it’s impossible to contain in three words.

It’s impossible to contain.”

“Do you believe, it was ‘Love at First Sight’? If it is, how do you know, that the person whom you saw for the first time in your life, is capable of taking vows to have you in their arms forever? How can you be so sure? If it’s the call of love?”

“I believe it was love of past, which is still in my heart, so when I saw him, I felt as if I have been knowing him since eternity, I believe we had love in our past, so only I felt like it.

And did you ask? How can I give away myself to the person whom I just saw?

Christine, I am not giving myself to anyone, and I am not sure of anything. I am just sure we have an exceptional connection of our previous life which tied us together in this life too. And vows?

Anyone can take vows, and promise love, but real love is only called those, who keep their vows and promise. When I looked into his eyes, I felt a protective nature in his eyes, as if there was danger, he would hug his dead to save my life, and so I am sure, even if I am so young to decide my life, still I say, I can trust the person, in whose eyes, I see a love, which is very hard to explain.”

“You are deeply in love, Annie.” Christine smiled and walked towards Annie.

Annie smiled, as she wanted to avoid more questions, Christine saw it and smiled back and asked, “Would you like to go to the market with me? In disguise?”

“I would be delighted to”

“Then, let me put a disguise on you, honey”
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Sanders

Local Market, Hertford

Everyone gathered around the Local Market, to buy, today is the Grand Saco, people from different villages come to Hertford this time and they sell their products, whatever they have, from mud plates to Chinese design plates, even old stuff, and swords too.

Always and everywhere, there’s a bustling crowd, roaming around the market and looking for good things at cheap prices. It seemed all of them were getting what they wanted, a smile was on everyone’s face, eyes were bright, and even the saddest ones, smiled today, as the smile would not want to be faded away, at last it’s what it looked like.

Peasant and farmer men wore a tunic with some wearing surcoats, tunics of blue and green and brown are more popular than others, a tight-fitting stocking always covered their legs, as a hose, some wore capes and some wore hoods, for them, their normal life was better than any luxurious life. Peasant and farmer women wore Bliauts, a tightly fitted gown with wide, flaring sleeves, often belted. They often wore Kirtles, an underdress or basic gown worn under a surcoat, some of them wore circlets, which added a layer of another royal beauty in their head and made them look as beautiful as queens.

“C'est une journée merveilleuse, n'est-ce pas?” A French man, wearing a blue cassock, with a royal pendant on his neck, it looked like he was a clergy from France, asked me.

(It's a wonderful day, isn't it?)

With my broken French, I replied, “Chaque jour est une belle journée à Hertford!”

(Every day is a great day in Hertford!)

“Quelle est votre profession?”

(What is your profession?)

With a smile brighter than sun, he replied, “Je suis poète”

(I am a poet)

“Poète? Cela signifie que vous êtes doué avec les mots?”

(Poet? Does this mean you are good with words?)

“Je suis doué pour décrire la beauté et mes émotions à travers mes mots, c'est pourquoi je suis poète.”

(I'm good at describing beauty and my emotions through my words, that's why I'm a poet.)

“Je n'en doute pas. Au revoir!”

(I don't doubt it. Goodbye!)

French Man started to walk off me, as he left, I looked beside me, seeing Ostin standing next to me and looking at me, with a puzzled face, seeing his confusion, I asked him, “What is bothering you, my good fellow?”

“How can you be an assassin, and a farmer, and a poet, and a linguist, all at the same time?”

“I don’t know myself, fellow” I started to walk.

As I looked around me, I saw an old man, with a long beard sitting on the ground and there was a big box in front of him, from the box, he was taking out a snake by his hand and he was showing it to the villagers, who are coming closer to him to see a game of snake, the man’s clothes are kind of different as if he is from another land.

I noticed kids gathering around the old man, to watch snakes, and the man is fearlessly taking out the snake and showing his games, like the snakes are pets of him, and they would not even bite him, as it seems, it’s not, but they look like, they want to.

As I started to walk away from the crowd, I noticed a flower shop, a woman was selling various flowers there were, Lilies, Roses, Marigolds, Margaritas, Tulips, Orchid, Lotus, and Jasmine, some inside vases, and some inside bags, they are not only looking beautiful but magnificent too.

I wish I could give Princess one of the roses, I would be glad to see her smile, but will it make her smile? She is a Royal Princess, hundreds and thousands of flowers she gets every day, why would she even touch the flowers I give?

Even if he does, how will it remind her of me? I am sure, she has already forgotten me, but god, if possible, please make her remember me, I am feeling a strange feeling inside my heart, as I want to be awake in her thoughts even when I am sleeping, I want her to think of me and to smile or blush when she thinks of me, I want her to be mine, the kiss I shared with her, I don’t know, whether she wanted it or not, maybe it was unexpected for her, or maybe disgraceful, but if I see her again, the thing I would love to do is to apologise, if she listens, and before it if Royal Guards catches me and puts me to cell, or beheads me, what can I say?

Suddenly within the blink of an eye, I felt extreme pain in my chest, as someone bumped into my chest, as someone running towards someone or something, and the person did not wish to see me, believing me as air, maybe the person crashed into me, but before I could understand something, I felt a young and beautiful smell of Lillies on my nose, the smell almost recovered me from the sudden crash mentally, as the smell made me feel better from whom I was, but as I took the smell, I felt for a while, it’s not a new smell for me. I felt as if it was the smell, what I had smelled before as well, somehow, I had smelled it, someday, which smell was inside my head, maybe for a special reason, the girly scent felt like, as I have smelled it for eternity, I felt a sudden rush, and I tried to open my eyes, while opening, I heard, “I am sorry!”

I heard it so clear and so beautiful, as every words of her, felt as sweet symphony of the world, or more like a rhythm, with her quiet voice with honey filled on it, she spoke, as like angels are speaking, her voice sounded so beautiful, as I felt, I would love to be heard the voice, for the rest of my life, her hairs fell on my face for a while, and as it fell, I smelled her hairs, how beautiful the smell was, more like royal smell, how beautifully, with her smell and voice, she has already win my heart, even though I am not sure, who the person is, but I am sure to my  soul, I have been knowing the person since my previous life, if reincarnation exist, I am sure, she was someone closer to me, or she was my bride, or my wife, or mother of my children, in some or all lives of me, I felt it in her voice and smell, a too familiar tone, a too familiar smell, as I have been always searching for the smell, which I have got today. With a bit worry, I had a thought, even though I was not so sure, maybe I smelled the same smell, when I was in Royal Castle.

I quickly opened my eyes and I turned behind, seeing a girl, with brown long brunette hair, running away from me, maybe in seek of getting away from me? After her embarrassment?

But young girl, what’s your embarrassment? Would not it be better for you to stop and see the assassin who came to kill your sister yesterday? He failed badly, and he fell in love with you, so suddenly, as he has to ask his feelings, is it true or not, but I felt, as I no need to ask again, I prayed to the lord, if any miracles could happen, by what the girl could stay with me, for a minute or two, and I could see her eyes if she has the same beautiful brown honey-like eyes if she has the same lightning like eyes, which has stolen my heart.

I suddenly felt a pull on my neck, as someone is pulling me or something, as I looked, I saw the girl stopped too, as she felt the same pull, and I noticed crowd started to gather around soon, and she turned towards me, with her beautiful brown eyes, and her shy embarrassed face, I looked at her with a smile, as I saw her beautiful eyes, her eyes, which was more like taken away from any goddess, or from angels, her eyes were warm and inviting, as the eyes were pulling me harder than anything else, as I looked at her eyebrows, it was bow like and round, not so deep, not so light, and her eyebrows gave her a look of more innocence, as it felt, I looked at her lips with admiration, I saw her smiling lips, as it’s glowing her glowing lips were glossy and lovely, as it’s warmly inviting me to come and taste her fragile love, or as it is seems, her chin, was purely a masterpiece of a great artist, as it’s inviting me to drop a kiss before her lips, her curly brown hairs, more like fountain of brown honey, straight from heaven, openly expressing how much the god loved her hairs, when she was in heaven, as she was an angel, or how does so? How can someone in earth has such a beauty? How can someone in earth has such beautiful warm and inviting eyes? Her eyes, calm and peaceful, as it’s giving me peace as much as I look at her, and her smile? Whenever my eyes met her eyes, she could not help but smile, as she had nothing left to do but smile, as it was her only one work to smile when, she looks at me, or something but, her beautiful figure? Her beautiful figure with pale white skin, gave her more beauty than ever, her body, as I looked at, I felt a sensation, as I have seen it in my past lives too, the beauty of her body, can’t be describe in texts, as beautiful she is, as beautiful, there was a golden cross on her neck and with the cross there was a golden pendent of a star, as she likes stars, but she maybe does not know stars are jealous of her beauty too, but I am sure she knows how much my heart skips beats for her or I hope she will know one day, why my heart is filled with love for her, even though we just met, as I looked at her body, I saw her wearing a white tunic, with a blue belt, her brown hairs are open, as she wants it to fly on air, as it’s looking beautiful on her, it’s looking more beautiful with her smile.

“You?” With a frightening trembling voice, she asked.

I smiled at her and kept my head down, as I was bowing her, because, does not matter how much disguise she was in, how could she hide her beautiful eyes? I saw her eyes yesterday, how beautiful her eyes were, I saw it, and does not matter, how many clothes she wears or how many times she tries to disguise herself, she cannot fake her eyes, because it’s impossible to fake, I looked at her with warm smile and said, “Princess, please forgive me for kissing your neck, without your desire. I was a hopeless fool, who could not control himself, after seeing such unearthly beauty like you, who could not stop, after seeing such beautiful warm eyes, which was calming him slowly, and he wanted to look at the princess’s eyes for more, but what could he do? As helpless as he was, I was too, my princess. I could not hold myself back, so I went to you, and kissed your neck, if you want princess, you can behead me for my sin, but my princess, please let me have the look of your moony calming eyes for more a while, would not it be better, if I know your thoughts too? Even though I know I deserve your wrath, can I have your mercy?”

I saw Princess’s smile started to increase with my every word, as my all words were coming out from my mouth, she was more looking down, as she was blushing so much that she had to remind herself its outside, peasants are seeing her, but still she blushed, and smiled, as it’s the words are coming out from the lover of her, or as it’s seeming, I saw her smiling face, it’s more beautiful than anything could ever happen, how can a person smile so beautifully? How can? If someone smile such beautifully, either she is a goddess or she is an angel, otherwise who else can have such angellike smile?

With her trembling voice, she said, “It’s okay”

As I heard it from her mouth, it felt to me, in her okay words, there’s shyness, but in her words ‘it is’, there’s a desire, that she did not mind what happened, as she would like if it happen too, or it’s how it seems, her cheeks were flushed, as her smile was never willing to fade from her cheeks.

I looked at my neck, which was pulling me, and I saw a thread of my tunic come out and it got into hook off Princess’s gold bracelet, with a smile, I gently removed the thread from her bracelet, but as I did, I felt sorrow, as did I do right? Or did I make a big mistake? Did I do it wrong to untie it? Now would Princess leave? Would she? Can’t I hold him for a while more? If I want?

With a trembling voice, with shyness, for the first time, I dared to ask, “Can we know each other?”

I saw a smile on Princess’s face as she wanted to ask the same, and I noticed her eyes got bigger and I tilted my head, trying to look normal, as if I was not blushing, but I felt as if I could not hide it from her.

“I would love to. But, Can I know why you are an assassin?”

“I am an assassin, not by my own will, but because...” My words stopped as I felt maybe it was not the right time for her to know the real reason behind my bad deeds.

“It’s okay, don’t worry but, don’t you have any brothers or sisters? Is your dad old?”

“My parents? I forgot how they looked like, they have died, long away, when I was 2, and yes, I have a sister, whom I am not allowed to know.”

“Not allowed to know?”

“Yes”

“Who forbade you from knowing your sister?”

“Your father” I said in a different voice, because it came out as an emotion, as I forgot for a second that I was trying to talk with the princess.

For a moment silence came in our conversation, she looked at my eyes with confusion, and I looked at her eyes with a gentle smile, and she asked me, “Do you have a girl? Or a lady?”
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