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      AMBER

      I stared at the princess unblinking.

      Had I heard her correctly?

      “Sophia, it’s getting late. I think we should be getting you home.” I took the princess by the elbow and began to lead her back down the red carpet, all the time scanning the crowd for Ambrosia. Where the hell had she gone?

      “No. I’m going inside to the charity gala, but not until after you’ve agreed to help me.”

      Thankfully, we were still hidden from view from the press and the world by the PR media wall. I pushed her up against it, pulling my bracelet dagger from my wrist. I held it under her throat.

      “Look, Sophia, I don’t know how you found out, but yes, I was sent here to assassinate you. But I like you, and I don’t want to kill you. And I’m definitely not going to help you kill your parents,” I hissed.

      “I knew it! I knew there was a mole in the palace. There has been for years. I’ve been trying to figure out who. I thought it was Marta since I knew her pregnancy was fake. But I figured out early on that she wasn’t the one who’s been trying to kill me.”

      “Wait, Marta’s pregnancy is fake?”

      “She was planted in the palace, but I’m not sure by whom. And the recent arrival of you and Rosie—if those are your real names—wasn’t a coincidence.”

      My head was spinning. I knew there was something off about Marta.

      “I don’t know Marta. She’s not from… where I’m from.”

      “So anyway, Marta was away last time I was poisoned, so I knew it wasn’t her. My next suspect was my father, but he was in London at the time of the poisoning too. So, I know it’s my mother who’s trying to kill me.”

      I shook my head and took my dagger away from Princess Sophia’s neck.

      “Why would your own mother try to kill you?”

      I took a few steps back and began to pace, only to realise how my own parents had tried to kill me, as well. Some parents weren’t very nurturing. They weren’t cut out for the role. I decided to share my secret with her. I wanted the princess to trust me.

      “I’m sorry. My parents have also tried to have me eliminated. I guess we have that in common.”

      Her eyes widened, and she stood up straight.

      “Who are you?” she whispered.

      I sighed and looked around, and decided to do something crazy. I realised I had to save the princess, not kill her.

      “Listen, here’s what’s going to happen. I’m going to tell you who I am after we get to safety. This assignment has been compromised.” With my finger on the false stone button of the broach, I pressed the emergency button and counted to three.

      I glanced around and waited for something to happen, and after a few seconds, nothing did.

      I was wondering if Paradise was ignoring me or if somehow communication had been compromised, too, but a moment later, my tablet vibrated in my purse. I pulled out the transparent screen and unfolded it. A map appeared on the screen with a moving, pulsing dot. I realised the dot was a car when it stopped beside the red carpet where we had been dropped off not so long ago.

      “Let’s go. Hurry!” I reached for her arm once more, but she did something surprising. She bent down and took off her heels. “What are you doing?”

      “I’m getting ready to run. What do you think I’m doing? Lead the way, spy girl.” She hitched up her dress as I glanced left and right and then gestured at her to follow me down the red carpet toward the waiting car. I figured I was someone from Paradise or someone who worked for Paradise and had been sent to rescue us. For bringing the princess, I was probably going to go to prison for kidnapping or being killed for bailing on an assignment. Or both. Either way, I was going to hell.

      We walked fast against the flow of people streaming into the charity gala because running would draw attention from the press, and that was the last thing we needed, for my and the princess’s images to be broadcast across the world after they accused me of kidnapping her. When we reached the black town car, I opened the door, let her in the back, and then slid into the passenger seat.

      As the car sped away from the kerb, I turned my head to look at the driver and gasped loudly at who I saw sitting behind the wheel.

      “Hello, sister. Did you miss me?”

      “Natalia?”
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      TALYS

      I had just gotten out of the shower after my last combat training session when my tablet danced to life on my nightstand. I had set an alert on the tablet any time Amber made contact with Paradise or in case she pressed the emergency button. And guessing by the way the tablet wouldn’t stop vibrating and dinging, something big had happened. I picked it up, and it showed Amber’s location, which was moving away from the theatre in downtown Helsinki, where I knew the Princess’s charity gala was being held.

      And she wasn’t alone in the vehicle.

      Also in the car were the princess and Natalia, Amber’s sister.

      I had their tracker’s data input into my device secretly by Train, who was a hacker in his old life. My secret phone was one with internet and a VPN so I could access the internet outside of Paradise’s database, and I had tracked the movements of the princess ever since Amber told me what her assignment was. Some would say I was being a stalker. I would say I was protecting her because in this world of wealth, power, blood, and espionage, out there on her own, she wasn’t safe.

      A large red security alert filled the screen, and seeing this, all the blood drained from my face.

      Amber had pressed the emergency button.

      She was in trouble.

      I dressed quickly and then raced to Belconnen’s office.

      She was in her office, calmly typing away on her computer, when I stormed in and slapped the tablet down on her desk before her. She flinched.

      “Did you know about this?”

      Belconnen took one glance at the tablet, blinked and turned back to her computer like it wasn’t a big deal.

      “Oh, yes. I agreed to let Natalia stay nearby to keep watch on her sister. She was the closest when the beacon went off, so naturally, she would be the first on the scene. I don’t know anything about the princess being there. How on earth did you get their tracking numbers? That’s top-secret information.” She narrowed her gaze at me. “Careful, Blue. You’re skating on thin ice. You’ll be punished for this.”

      “I don’t fucking care. Natalia went rogue. I thought she no longer worked for Paradise?”

      “I still call on her from time to time. In this instance, she asked, and I obliged. She was the best person for the job.”

      “But she once tried to kill Amber… I mean Red. She doesn’t care for her. Red’s in danger!”

      She sighed. “I’ve told you before that your love and obsession for that girl is going to get you killed. Relax, she is safe. Go to dinner and be content with the fact that your true love will soon be on her way back to you.”

      I sighed, picked up my tablet, turned and walked out, clenching my fist and gritting my teeth. It was pointless arguing with Belconnen. She didn’t care for me or Amber. She wouldn’t allow me to rescue her if I asked, which was why I needed to leave.

      I knew something was wrong. I could feel it in my gut, in my soul.
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      AMBER

      Natalia gave a smug smile and a wink, then turned back to focus on driving.

      She sped through traffic, breaking many road rules.

      “What are you doing?” I asked.

      “I’m rescuing you, which is what you requested, remember? When you pressed that shiny little button?”

      “I know. But you don’t work for Belconnen or Paradise. Not anymore. Why are you in Helsinki?”

      “I could ask a few questions of you, too, sis. Starting with, why is the princess here? Did you just freaking kidnap a princess?”

      “Kidnap?!” exclaimed Sophia in her posh English accent with a hint of a Finnish one. “No, I came willingly.”
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