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Palea stared out the Palace window. She expected him to show up tonight. He always came when the closest moon went dark. She didn’t have to wait long. She knew the right place to look for him. He always used the help of the large cypress tree to scale the wall. When she saw his shadow she put down her cleaning supplies and raced down the stairs to her room. She opened the door, closed it tight in the darkness, then opened the window.

“Too late,” she heard a voice behind her and jumped with fright. “I’m already inside.”

She quickly relaxed at the sound of his laughter.

“You left your window unlocked again.”

“Because I knew you’d come tonight.”

She raced to his arms and hugged him. She kissed him on the lips.

“That’s quite a greeting. I missed you too, Palea.”

“And I you, Sett.”

Sett smiled and stared into her eyes for a moment. Then he wasted no time in devouring her with his lips. Each time he visited Palea he fell more and more in love. She could never resist him, nor did she try. His touch was what she looked forward to among her dreary days of polishing the Governor’s Palace.

They fell back in her bed and caught their breaths.

“I hate this,” Sett gasped.

“Me too,” Palea agreed. She laid her head on his bare chest. “I wish we didn’t have to hide. I wish we lived in a world where we could be together. I want to hold your hand while walking down the street. I want to kiss you in public and let everyone know my heart belongs to you.”

“Does it?” he huffed. “Or do you still think of him?”

She sat up and folded her arms, seething. “You know why I did what I did. With Laphium ruling Emralsey, we cannot even see each other during the day. The Wrythe have been asked to leave the city and you’re so far away now. If Palimay rules,” she fell into his arms again with a smile, “you can live here again and I’ll see you every day.”

“If Palimay rules, then he’ll insist on marrying you.”

“Yes,” she sighed, disappointedly, falling back into her own pillow. “But at least I’ll be near you again.”

“You know, I felt guilty becoming close to you after he left to serve the King. He was my best friend. I was there to look after him as part of my training.”

“I knew you felt guilty and still do. But you shouldn’t. I never loved him. Certainly I was intrigued. Here was the son of a powerful Governor who wanted me, a servant girl. Of course I was flattered, but I never loved Palimay. We were just children when we met. I was surprised he even remembered me after all that time.”

“He loved you.”

“But I loved you. And now, you love me, don’t you?”

“Yes. Of course.”

“Then what are you worried about?”

Sett sat up. “What am I worried about?” he huffed. “In order for me to be near you, I have to watch you marry my best friend. Then we’ll have to sneak behind his back for the rest of our lives! That’s what I’m worried about!”
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