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Chapter One
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It’s been eleven days since my vehicle broke down last, making this the longest stretch that nothing has gone wrong in a very long time. The last three years have been nothing but pain and heartache. One bad decision after another. The last several months though, things had been eerily looking up for me. Having moved through realm after realm on the run trying to hide from my uncle the High Fae King Regent of Bright, I found myself in the mortal realm. 

I was only planning on staying here for three months. Then I would move on and only stay wherever it was that I ended up for three months. My plan had been to keep moving. Until I came here and started a life. Well no one had come looking for me and then three months turned into four and four turned into five. Now I’ve been here for 9 months and things are going well. 

In the beginning I didn’t quite understand the mortal realm. I made a few grave errors and caused mortals to run from me. After I realized I needed to try and fit in better, everything started going a bit better for me. I had a lot of rough times in the beginning. Being homeless, jobless, and having nothing but my jewelry to use as currency made my life hell. It was still worth it though because I was still living. I didn’t know what my future held, but at least I was still here. At the very minimum it was the one thing I could try to do- stay alive that is- to honor my parents. If the High Fae King Regent of Bright ever found me, I would be dead before I had the chance to beg for mercy. 

This morning I woke up 5 minutes before my alarm went off and actually felt well rested. That should have been the first red flag. When did I ever feel well rested? I was able to get right into the bathroom and I took a twenty minute hot shower. I was renting a room in a building that had shared bathrooms and showers. The hot water was advertised as tankless so it should never run out. Unfortunately, it does run out and usually it’s in the middle of me washing my hair. Somehow the shower remained hot for the entirety of my time using it this morning. It would probably run out on the next person though. 

My favorite leggings felt extra comfortable today and I managed to drink my coffee without spilling any on my shirt. I didn’t have coffee before coming to the mortal realm and now I don't know how I had lived my life without it before. My favorite thing to do with coffee was to add hazelnut flavoring. My coworker keeps telling me that I will love pumpkin spice when it’s the right time of the solar year for it. Looking at my watch, I realized it was almost time for me to pay my rent.

I could just compele these mortals to believe I paid my rent. All I had to do was look at my landlord and tell him that I already paid my rent for the next year and his eyes would glaze over and he would repeat it back to me. I would tell him he was right and then I would let him go. Once my words fully sink in, his eyes would go back to normal and he would believe that I had paid my rent for the next year. I could do this for everyone and everything that I needed to, but I was trying to live a normal life just as the mortals around me so I got a job instead. Actually two. I had two jobs and with those I made enough to pay my rent and have some extra. I did compel mortals every once in a while when completely necessary. Like buying groceries. The prices are expensive. I didn’t know if food costs as much in Bright as what it did here but back in Bright I had never given a second thought to the food I was consuming. Here though, I had to be meticulous about what I was getting. I didn’t want to be frivolous or cause any issues, so I just took the minimum to keep me going. I would compel the cashier that I had already paid and that they would have to void the transaction because there was a glitch in their system trying to charge me twice. Then I would leave right out the front with my groceries.  

I tried to live as simply and quietly as possible because I didn’t want to bring any attention to myself. I knew my uncle had a bounty out for finding me and another for bringing me to him. I didn’t want to draw any unwanted attention because other fae would know who I was. I had been the princess. I stood by my parents as they held court. I rode next to my father each year on the summer solstice, waving and celebrating throughout the kingdom. Everyone knew what I looked like and there wasn’t much hiding I could do. I could glamor myself but that didn’t always work well when other fae were around. Some fae could see right through glamor. Some could see the magic surrounding me. Others wouldn’t be able to tell that I was glammored but they would be able to sense that I was fae. So it was of the utmost importance for me to keep quiet. 

I had learned my lesson when traveling through the Dawn Realm. I didn’t keep my head down as well as I should have. My uncle had far more influence than I had realized at the time. I had hid in the worst parts of the Bright Kingdom for months trying to figure out what to do. I kept a cloak with the hood up continuously even when it was hot. Usually the only people that did such a thing were diseased or disfigured. No one had questioned me or bothered me. 

One night while sleeping in an old alley, three males attacked me. I fought them the best I could but I had to give myself up. Letting my hood fall down and my light poor out of me, the males gasped and ran away. Unfortunately, they were going to get a guard. 

When a group of 10 guards started heading down the alley towards me, I knew my time in Bright had to come to an end. I escaped from the Bright Kingdom and fled to the Dawn Kingdom. I searched for someone to help me and told them who I was. Person after person refused to help me. Some sympathized for me but no one wanted to take on the wrath of the current Bright King. It had been over two weeks since I ate or drank something fresh or even bathed. I had resorted to drinking water from puddles in the street. My clothes were dirty, my hair was a frizzy mess, and I couldn’t stop crying. I think most people thought I was on phairtili, a fae drug that made the user hallucinate.

It wasn’t until I met a sweet female, named Amaryllis, who said she was willing to help me that I thought my luck had changed. She brought me to her home, allowed me to shower, provided me with fresh clothes, and a meal. I should have known that she was going to try and force me into something. It didn’t matter what fae realm you were in, no one did anything for free. There was no such thing as doing something out of the goodness of your heart. There were only rewards and benefits. 

On my third day staying with her, did I start to notice a change in her demeanor. She had gone from soft brown eyes filled with concern to eyes full of hatred. I hadn’t worried about what she would want from me. I hadn’t even thought farther than getting food and having someplace safe to rest. 

Being a young female on the streets had been dangerous and there were too many times to count that I had been grateful for my father forcing me to train with the castle guards. He said that in the off chance I were ever without my guards, I would need to be able to defend myself from an attacker. That as the future of Bright Kingdom, the least I could do was survive. Now those words hit me hard, surviving was all that I had been doing. 

When Amaryllis approached me that day, I had a bad feeling from the start. She wore her long brown hair in a simple updo and her dress wasn’t very modest. She began by telling me that she knew I was telling her the truth about who I was. She told me my uncle had put a bounty out on my head and she could easily turn me in for the money. Then she asked me if I knew how I was going to repay her for everything I had taken from her. She claimed I had stolen her food, clothes, and water. She said I would have to pay her for everything I had used since arriving at her house. When I tried explaining that I had nothing to my name currently, she slapped me. I was too shocked to do anything. No one had ever laid a hand on me before. Not even the guards I had trained with. We fought and they landed blows, but no one had ever slapped me seemingly out of nowhere before. I was frozen in place and speechless. 

Amaryllis began explaining to me just how much money I had cost her and that if I didn’t want her to turn me in I would have to pay off my debt. She told me she owned a small business on the other side of town and that she had already arranged for me to go there to work. She was going to provide me with a chaperone while I was working, but she wouldn’t tell me what I would be doing. A tall male came into the room to escort me to her business. His white hair and stoic features made him look cold and emotionless. He wouldn’t look at me nor did he speak to me. I wasn’t sure if he wasn’t physically able to or if I was just so beneath him that he couldn’t be bothered with me anymore than he already had to be. 

When we arrived at Amaryllis’ business I was shocked to discover it was a male only bar. No women were allowed to come in and drink. Those that tried to glamor themselves didn’t make it past the first door without being thrown out. Amaryllis explained to me that the barrier removed all glamor and magic from a fae as they entered. If they are untrue they won’t be able to pass and whichever part of them was being glammored would be revealed. I hadn’t wanted to upset Amaryllis because I did owe her a debt. I had stayed in her house as if it was my own and I should pay her for everything I had used. It wasn’t until we entered her business that I realized just what kind of business it was. It was a sex trade center. Fae enjoyed sex and being intimate. Most castle parties turned into orgies so I was not unfamiliar with sex. I just had never been allowed to participate because I was the princess. I had a few hot and heavy moments with guards here and there but had never gone all the way. I had never done anything in public and never anything with a stranger. 

“I can’t be here. I can’t do what you want me to do,” I said slightly panicked. 

“Of course you can, girl. Do you know how much fae will pay to have sex with the former princess? I already have an auction line set up for your first time slot and the bidding has already begun,” she laughed.

A chill ran down my spine and I knew this was going to be bad. Very, Very bad. Before I had the chance to run the male chaperone clasped my upper arm gently. 

“Don’t even think about it,” he said in a soft voice. As we followed Amaryllis up the stairs, he leaned in closer so his lips barely brushed the point of my ear causing a shiver to run down my spine. “Not yet. Your timing has to be perfect.”

Shock registered through me as I realized what he meant. He was helping me. He must have known that if I ran now I wouldn't be able to get away. I acted like I hadn’t heard him and kept walking, my steps never faltered. Why would he be helping me? What was the catch?

After being bathed and scrubbed until my skin was raw, Amaryllis had other working girls come in and prep me for my first night. They plucked and waxed me. I was used to other people doing these things for me but these girls were not gentle. 

They didn’t care that I was the princess. They didn’t handle me with care and they were far from loving. One girl even made a comment that since I was here they would all be out of jobs because no one would want them with the option of royalty. The whole time I felt sick to my stomach. Like a rock had settled inside me and every movement threatened for it to come up. If they weren’t speaking about how angry at me they were for taking all of the jobs, they were scrubbing me hard enough to leave bruises.

It was late into the evening when Amaryllis came into “my room” with the male chaperone informing me that the auction was going to close soon and I would be turned over to whoever bought my time. The whole time my chaperone stood against the wall watching me. His silver eyes that reminded me of my own tracked me everywhere I went. I wondered if he was originally from Bright. By the looks of him, I would bet his ancestors were from Bright. He looked menacing with all of his hair pulled back except one small braid on the left side of his head that he left dangling. He had a sharp jawline and boney nose, but he was handsome nonetheless. He might have ended up being my only friend if I had stayed.

Now to this day I still think about how he helped me that night. After Amaryllis left, he didn't say one word to me. When I went to speak, he silently moved his hand towards his face, pressing one finger to his lips. Then he gave a brief nod to the door. I didn’t know if there were people outside of the door or not but I had no other choice but to trust him. He clearly knew a lot more about what went on here than I did.

A short amount of time passed when a knock on the door came. I felt my panic start to rise as my chaperone grabbed the door handle to let whoever was on the other side in. I thought he was on my side and I had to trust him. There was no way I could fight him and win. I sat there silently begging the ancients to let my chaperone be on my side. 

Amaryllis came walking in with a group of six men behind her. A sly smile spread across her mouth as I took in the men’s appearance. The first word that came to my mind was mean. They all looked like they would be mean and ruthless. It didn’t help that they were all eyeing me like I was prey. Immediately, my gut instinct to run hit me so hard I started to shake. She couldn’t be serious. 

“Ixia, these are the men that bought you. They have chosen to start with you one at a time. After they have all had their turn, you will then allow them to take turns together as they please,” she didn’t leave any room for argument. “Prepare yourself. Your first will be momentarily.”

“No,” I stuttered. “I will not do this. I will not be used like this.” 

Out of the corner of my eye I saw my chaperone shake his head trying to silently warn me to not pick this fight. How could I not? How could I just sit here and let this happen to me. Amaryllis might not have left any room for argument but I would argue. I wouldn’t allow her to use me like this. I didn’t care how much of a debt I owed her. She had offered her help without any pretense that I would owe her. So fuck her and her fucking manipulation. She took advantage of me knowing the situation I was in. 

Like a viper she struck me. My head whipped to the side and I coughed tasting blood in my mouth. Before I could react, she grabbed me by my hair and flung me to my knees on the ground. “This is where you belong. On your knees like the beggar that you are.”

She turned and gestured for the men to head out of the door. I sat there watching them all leave. It wasn’t until the door shut behind them that I looked away. How had I let myself get into this position? I was a princess. I was taught better. I was trained and skilled in combat. I might not have been the best, but I was better than this.

My chaperone stepped forward and listened to the door. He moved quickly across the room and into the bathroom. My curiosity got the best of me and I had to follow. Holding my face with one hand, I used my other to help me get up from the ground. My knees were scratched and bloody and I knew I would end up with bruises on my face from that slap.

When I walked into the bathroom, my chaperone was sliding his hands across the wall in a pattern that repeated. Suddenly, the wall began moving and shifting, revealing a doorway that led down a dark path. It was a secret passage. The castle I grew up in had many of them, but I always thought that was a weird castle thing. I had never thought other buildings might also have secret passageways. 

“You must make a choice, stay here and endure whatever it is they have planned for you or leave now.” 

I didn’t hesitate for one second. I headed straight for the dark path. I paused just on the threshold and took in my chaperone, “Why are you helping me?”

“Because I was loyal to your mother. I made a pledge to her long ago on a rainy night and I will uphold that pledge to the best that I can.”

I sucked in a sharp breath at his words, “What’s your name?”

Jerking his head towards the path he said, “We must go. They are coming. If we get separated, head for Dark. You must make it to the Dark realm, okay?”

Fear spiked through me and I ran into the darkness. I kept running until I heard the wall sliding into place. Just as my chaperone looked over his shoulder at me, one of the males came through the wall before it finished closing. I screamed out in warning, but he was attacked before he looked back. I paused for a moment wondering if I should help him but when the male looked towards me I started running again. Maybe I was a coward or maybe my self preservation had kicked him. Either way, I ran. I could hear the fight between my chaperone and the male behind me, but I didn’t bother looking back. 

Fear had chilled my bones and I wouldn’t risk losing time. I ran as far as I could before I had to stop for a break. I had no idea where I was. Every time the path came to an end and I had to make a choice on whether to go right or left, I just chose whatever felt right in the moment. I had no idea how many lefts or rights I had made. I was lost in a maze of tunnels in complete and utter darkness. I had only my gut instincts to go by. It took me 17 days to get out of the tunnels and I ended up on the border of the fae Kingdoms of Dusk and Dawn and the mortal realm.  17 days of complete darkness. 17 days of no food or water. 17 days of only my memories to haunt me and keep me company. With Dawn behind me, Dusk to my left and the mortal realm to the right, I chose to go to the right. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Two 
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I wiped my hair from my face and sighed. Dripping sweat, I looked outside and saw it was raining. I decided a couple of months ago that  it was in my best interest to keep training even though I had no one to train with. I only had an hour before I had to be at my job and that would barely be enough to get ready. With the rain, I didn’t see a point in showering again. I was going to be soaked walking from my apartment to the parking garage. Plus fae didn’t smell bad. Well at least the Bright fae didn’t smell badly. I had heard that Dark fae had a recognizable stench about them. 

There was a lot about the Dark fae that was upsetting. The fact that they smelled bad was probably the least of anyone’s worries. I had been warned that if I ever came across a Dark fae, I needed to run and get as far away from them as I could as quickly as possible. They were ruthless and killed without reason or warning. They were practically lawless and yet they had a king. 

––––––––
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THEIR KING WAS THE worst of the worst. It’s how he got his position. A couple generations before him, his grandfather had murdered the rightful heir to the throne and took it for himself. He killed anyone that crossed him even if they were close family or friends. He ruled his realm with an iron fist and didn’t care what anyone thought. If a Bright fae crossed into the dark realm without an invitation, they were killed immediately. The dark fae didn’t even send their bodies back for a proper burial.

The rain today was horrible and I felt anxious the whole drive to work. The first reason was because I was relatively new to driving and secondly, because the rain made the car feel less controllable. It didn’t help that I had to compel a mortal guard, I believe they are called police, to teach me how to control one of these cars. The man taught me the basics and so far I have only hit 97 things with my vehicle. I’m not sure the average amount of items that mortals run over or hit with their vehicles, but I am sure I’m doing pretty well. 

It had been raining so hard that I couldn’t even see the front end of my car. I had my hazard lights flashing and I was white knuckling the steering wheel. I pulled in the parking lot of my job and ran inside. Normally it would only take me about 30 minutes to get there but it took me 54 minutes today which should have been the next red flag that things were going to go down hill really fast.
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