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-  No! I had shouted angrily. 

-  Yes, yes. Father pounded his fist on the table. It is not a request. It is an order. The order of your king. And if you care about your country, if you wish to become king, you will obey.

I have never defied my father, I have never broken his word, but now was not the time. I loved him, and yet, at that moment, I felt that I hated him.

-  Maia, I had whispered tremblingly, you know very well, I love her and I will not give her up. 

-  Maia is not for you. She is only... at best... a future great witch. And you are my son, the future king of Hyperborea. 

-  I do not want to be king... disinherit me. 

-  The future of Hyperborea is in your hands. Will you betray your country for a girly? 

-  She is not a girly. I love her. And it's not betrayal... I didn't ask to be born a prince. 

-  None of us chooses how and where to be born, but you can choose how you live and how you die. I didn't want to be a king; I didn't want to carry such a burden. Every night I go to bed, afraid of tomorrow. I bear responsibility for this kingdom, for the people who live in it, for their well-being, and you, too. 

-  But it's not fair! I can't and don't want to choose between her and the country.

-  I know. But today Atlantis is as strong as it has ever been. The war is inevitable, either them or us. Hyperborea needs allies, namely, the Amazons, their tribes will help us win this inevitable war. 

-  You're lying, they're all afraid of us, we defeated Atlantis six times. Since the day Arima was founded, no one has ever come against us. 

-  Yes. But, by waging wars, we have become weak. And you have forgotten one more thing, son, wolf-warriors have not been born for a hundred years. 

I was unyielding. I did not want to give up Maia. I loved her too much. 

-  The walls of Arima are unshakable. No. I love you, but Maia... I will take her as my wife. And if you do not accept... I will leave. 

-  You are stubborn as a... just like your mother! 

-  You would give up my mother? I had almost shouted, hoping he would say "No". My father answered: 

-  Yes. 

-  I don’t think so. Anyway, I will not give up Maia. I was desperate. I had no more arguments. Angry, I was heading for the exit, but, when I reached the door, a thought illuminated my mind, bringing me hope. 

-  Amazons do not take husbands.

In the face of danger, the rules change. The waves of Atlantis threaten not only us. In three weeks, the Queen of the Amazons will choose not only her husband, but also whose side she will fight on in this war.

Several princes will woo her, the prince of Thule, of Shambala, the Prince of Atlantis and, our hope, the prince of Hyperborea. Dad smiled. 

Forgive me, dad, but I will fight for Maia, not for a queen tattooed from head to toe. I had shouted the last words with contempt, slamming the door behind me.

Maia lived in the right wing of the palace, quickening my pace, I headed towards her. To my great surprise, the door to her room was ajar, and strange sounds could be heard from inside. As I got closer, I could make out the sounds better, there were moans mixed with screams of pleasure, someone was having sex in her room.

It couldn't be Maia, I was sure, she was a virgin, that's what she told me. And yet, a shiver ran down my spine. Carefully, I opened the door and went in. In front of me, on the guest chair, an unknown guard with his pants down, lifting up her skirt, was penetrating Maia from behind. The conversation with my father had turned the world upside down, and now I felt like I had gone crazy. Anger took over me. I threw myself at the unknown guard (he was wearing a royal uniform), tearing him from Maia's "embrace" and pushing him aside. Maia had screamed in fright. I pulled out my dagger and headed towards the guard, the bad guy was trying to get to his feet, pulling up his pants. Maia tried to stop me, I pushed her hard; out of the corner of my eye I had noticed how, as she fell, she hit her head on the edge of the fireplace. Instinctively, I jumped to help her, allowing the guard to run away.
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