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In a time of famine, with the magical and human worlds colliding, she swam from the depths of the sea, the last of her kind. Humans thirsted for control of Dark Waters leaving the Mermaid Kingdom in ruin. 

Some magic should not be touched by mortal hands. Some of us are born to greatness and some corrupt it. The darkness that hides inside the human heart should never be given control of magic. My name is Lyria Aquamarine, the child goddess of Poseidon, the last of the merpeople. This is the story of how the Sirens came forth. 
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The palace became colder as the young boy descended the stairs that led to the lower castle vaults. The secret passage to the king's wealth was hidden behind a vast tapestry flanked by lit torches. Small hands could easily find the latch and open the doorway enough for a child to slip inside unnoticed by the patrolling guards. Smooth, cold stone met the tiny hand, and a quick whooshing sound followed by a click signaled the child's entry into the forbidden treasure vault. 

The torches flickered, and the passage lay quiet as the small child stood still on the opposite side of the secret door, shaking in fear as the chilly darkness covered his small frame. His hand trembled as it plunged into his pocket to pull out a small candle and a striker box. Carefully, he lit the candle and blinked as his eyes watched the small flame dance in the darkness. It took a moment to find the bottom of the first torch. His hand pushed up hard causing it to pop out of the wall holder and fall at his bare feet. A chill danced up his spine as he reached to take the torch. 

"Why did I let those gossiping guards make me do this?" He thought to himself as he lit the torch and blew out his small candle. “I am a prince and their chatter about my fearing the dark shouldn’t matter to me,” Albert thought, as he continued to move forward. The passage lit up, and he saw the hallway lined with torches and cobwebs stretching out in front of him. It had been many years since the king had used this passage. These vaults were full, and with the end of the war with the sea men, there had been no need to walk them. The upper castle depository was more than enough to keep trade and kingdom needs met. These older vaults were for times of dire need. If the king should run into trouble and require more funds or ancient magic to defend the kingdom. 
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