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Book 16: Enya’s Power




[image: ]




Enya ran through the woods barefoot, her strawberry blonde hair trailing behind her like a fiery comet in the dim light of dusk. She could hear the distant howls of wolves echoing through the trees, urging her to run faster. Her emerald green gown, tattered and stained with mud, clung to her slender frame as she navigated the dense forest with a determination fueled by fear.

As she reached the edge of the woods, Enya stumbled into a clearing where a magnificent castle stood tall and imposing. The castle seemed to shimmer in the moonlight, its grandeur mocking her disheveled appearance. Without hesitation, Enya pushed open the heavy wooden doors and entered the castle, seeking refuge from the dangers lurking outside.

Inside, the air was thick with the scent of lavender and old books. Enya's eyes scanned the ornate furnishings and intricate tapestries that adorned the walls, marveling at the opulence surrounding her. Just as she was about to explore further, a voice rang out from a hidden alcove, startling Enya.

"Who dares disturb the peace of my castle?" The voice belonged to a tall, imposing figure cloaked in shadows. As he stepped forward into the light, Enya gasped at the sight of the prince, his piercing blue eyes cold and calculating.

"I am Princess Enya. I-I seek shelter from the dangers of the night," Enya stammered, her heart racing in her chest.

The prince studied her for a moment before a slow smile crept across his lips. "Very well, you may stay. But know this - only a true princess can withstand the test that awaits within these walls."

With a flick of his wrist, servants appeared to escort Enya to her chambers. As she lay down on the luxurious bed, she couldn't shake the feeling of unease that settled in the pit of her stomach. Little did she know, the true test had only just begun.
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A naughty reimagining of the classic “The Princess and the
Pea” fairy tale.
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