
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


​

The Princess Next Door

By Nitin Singh 

––––––––

[image: ]


The Princess Next Door Volume 1 

Copyright ©, Nitin Singh, 2025

All rights reserved. No parts of this book may be reproduced without the written permission of the publisher. 

All events and characters in this book are completely fictional. Any resemblance to actual people is entirely coincidental.

Information regarding the distribution and purchase of digital and physical edition is available from Nitin Singh at ns8219624@gmail.com

Cover Generated  by A.I. and Edited  by Nitin Singh.

Pen Name for Novel : Nitin Singh

For more information, please email us at ns8219624@gmail.com 

Follow us on Instagram: @zero.shunya.0

ISBN Number: 978-93-343-3703-7

[image: ]

Table content

––––––––

[image: ]



	The Slob

	Beneath the blue moon

	Memory

	The Caretaker Princess

	A Secret

	
Birthday With Family 




●  Postscript 





	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



​CHAPTER 1

[image: ]




The Slob 

To be honest, I can't remember exactly what made me like this.

All I know is—I've been drawn to "slob-like" characters for as long as I can remember. You know, the kind who look lazy on the outside, doing the bare minimum, yet hide unfathomable strength underneath. They were never the heroes, never the chosen ones, never basking in glory. They lingered in the background, flexing power when no one expected, interfering subtly in the affairs of others.

I admired that. I didn’t want to be a hero. I just wanted a peaceful life.

Think of kids who worship knights, mages, or legendary heroes. But what they don’t realize is, most of those "great ones" were just pawns—puppets controlled by greedy rulers. Many met tragic ends, betrayed by the very kingdoms they fought to protect, all in the name of eternal rule.

But in the end, I wasn’t so different from them.

Because I, too, was part of this magical realm. It had carved itself deep into my heart. I couldn’t escape it, so I did what I had to—I trained. Secretly. I learned everything from swordplay to advanced magic. Practiced relentlessly. Strengthened my body, honed my mana, studied forbidden spells in the dead of night—all while playing the fool in the daylight hours.

At school, I wore the mask of the incompetent. A background character, the one nobody remembered. It didn't hurt me. If anything, it gave me cover. Meanwhile, I trained like my life depended on it—because it did.

That was my youth.

But eventually... something started to gnaw at me. A strange unease. A voice in the back of my mind whispering: Is this all worth it?

The feeling of being an outcast had taken root.

From the age of twelve to sixteen, I studied basic magic in my rural village. Even then, I kept pretending to be a slob. A nobody.

Then came the day that changed everything.

The Royal Magical Academy—The Magic Cast Academy—opened its doors to new students. Mostly royals and noble branch families, of course. But somehow, I, Ken—a mere commoner—forced my way in. I stood where they stood.

But something unexpected had already happened when I was twelve. Something strange. Something nobody could explain.

In a single night, the entire royal family handed the rule of the kingdom back to its people.

No war. No revolt. Just... a decision. Or maybe... maybe someone woke up.
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Beneath the blue moon

At midnight, I gave up sleep just to enjoy the full blue moon. That's why I was here first.

It’s been six months since I left my village. I got accepted into the Royal Capital’s magical academy.

I’m sixteen now. And tonight, I came to this monster-infested forest—far away from the royal capital—for one reason: to enjoy the moon. Nothing more. Nothing less.

But then—

"Why is she here?"

From a distance, I spotted Alicia. The place princess.

This was the first time I had seen her in a place like this, especially out here in the wild, alone. Her left leg looked injured, but she didn’t seem to care. Instead, she just stood there, eyes fixed on the moon... with a face full of tears.

If I had to describe her—

Her long, curved silver hair shimmered softly under the moonlight, each strand seemingly polished by moonbeams. Her pale, white skin reminded me of a tiger's winter coat—pristine and untouchable. Honestly, I’ve never been interested in romance or beauty standards, so forgive me if I can’t describe a “heavenly beauty” properly.

But even I could tell that she was... different. Unnaturally perfect.

From her cat-shaped nose and large, curved eyes lined with long lashes, to her soft, wet pink lips—she looked like she was crafted by a master artisan. Every detail of her appearance was deliberate, flawless.

We attended the same academy, same grade. She was the one everyone talked about—not just for her looks but for her brilliance in everything: academics, swordsmanship, magic. She was always at the top. A real ace, even in live monster combat training.

I never paid much attention to her—not because I disliked her, but because I was too busy keeping up my "slob" act. I stayed in the background on purpose. I didn’t have the luxury to admire stars while I was pretending to be invisible.

Still... even I knew the rumors. That Alicia wasn’t just a prodigy, but someone deeply connected to the royal family. A future leader in the making. A symbol.

And now she was here, injured, crying beneath the blue moon.

I felt I had to help. But we had never spoken before. I didn’t know what to say. I couldn’t even use healing magic without revealing myself—if she didn’t already know I was nearby.

Before I could speak, she suddenly snapped:

"If you need something, then say something. Otherwise, please leave me alone."

Right. She already knew I was here.

I took a breath.

"How will you reach the capital with an injury like that?”

She usually played the role of the queen bee—aloof, flawless, untouchable. But now, sitting injured on the cliff under the full blue moon, even she looked like she’d reached her limit.

"It’s none of your business."

She shot me down instantly, her voice sharp but tired.

She sat on the cliff edge, bathed in moonlight. I closed the distance between us, slowly, silently.

"You know, Ken, you don’t have enough magic to face a prodigy like me."

So... my act was still holding strong. Even a magical genius like her couldn’t sense my true magic.

The slob disguise was perfect.

"Well," I replied, "you don’t have enough magic to heal yourself either, and yet you think you’re in a position to kill me?"

I wasn’t one for sweet talk or social cues. I’d never had a friend—not since birth. I was the kind of “prodigy” who lived in the shadows, honed his skills in secret, and kept his distance from everyone.

"Let me heal you," I said flatly. "I’ve got enough magic for that, at least."

But she wasn’t stupid. She knew that someone with my supposed magical capacity shouldn’t have been able to reach this forest, let alone survive out here alone. The capital was too far, and this forest was crawling with monsters.

"Well, I think you're too pathetic to try anything perverted," she said, turning her face away. "So I’ll let you heal me."

Charming.

Still, she knew something serious: if she didn’t accept help, she wouldn’t survive the night. Monsters of wizard level or higher wandered these woods after midnight.

"And I have tons of questions for you, Ken."

And just like that, I knew the healing wasn’t going to be the hardest part.

If I didn’t answer her questions the right way...

I might not be the one doing the surviving.

I began healing her.

Of course, I had to make it look slow.

After all, I was just a slob. Couldn't blow my cover, not now.

Still... I wasn't sure what had come over me.

Why did I feel like teasing her?

Maybe it was because this was the first time I'd seen her like this. Vulnerable.

Real.

And maybe, just maybe, I wanted to poke at the princess a little...

As I healed her leg, I noticed something strange.
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