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      AMBER

      Time stopped but spun a million miles an hour all at the same time.

      There was only Talys and me.

      I had so many questions. So many feelings.

      Ms Belconnen broke the thick tension in the air by getting to her feet and sauntering over to us.

      We stood as still as statues in the doorway to Ms Belconnen’s office.

      “You have a lot of catching up to do, so I’ll leave you to it. Talys, I trust you’ll help Amber adjust to life here at Paradise?” She gave him a wink, of which I was instantly jealous. Before she left the room, she patted him on the shoulder, squeezing it as if she and he were familiar with each other. Belconnen’s assistants all left, too.

      Which meant Talys and I were alone. Together.

      “Amber…” he began, but I put a hand up to silence him.

      “No. Don’t talk. Let me get my head around this.”

      “Am, let me explain…” He took a step closer. I stayed in place. My feet were almost a permanent fixture in the fancy red tartan carpet. I needed to move my left foot as it began to go to sleep, but I couldn’t. It was like it had grown roots deep into the floor.

      “I… I don’t know where to begin. It’s too much.”

      I felt a panic attack coming on. I sank to the floor and put my head on my raised knees.

      Talys must have followed me down to the floor as his voice was next to my ear when he spoke again.

      “I’ve wanted to tell you,” he whispered.

      My head snapped up, and I looked at him sitting cross-legged beside me.

      “About the fact that you’re secretly a trained killer? That you attend a secret school to train said killers?”

      “Yes. But I’m under contract. I’m sworn to secrecy. Secrecy so explicit that if you are to spill even a hint of the secret, it would mean your life.”

      I scoffed.

      “So, let me get this straight. Not only has my entire life been a lie: my parents lied to me, my sister lied to me, and now you… my boyfriend… I find out my boyfriend has also been lying to me.” I got to my feet then and took a few steps away from him. He remained on the floor.

      I took in his appearance. So sexy

      He looked good. Damn it all to hell. Damn him.

      His hair looked blonder, longer even. It hung over his eyes in the way I had fallen in love with it. He wore the school uniform of a white blouse, grey trousers, and black polished leather shoes, but he didn’t have a tie on. His long sleeves were rolled to his elbows.

      “Is all this real? Was it ever?” I asked, my voice breaking, a lump forming in my throat.

      He pushed to his feet and took a step toward me, holding out a hand to me as if I were a scared animal.

      “It was. It is. Amber…” He turned his palm over and held out his hand to me—an offering.

      I sighed and stepped into him, sliding my hand in his. I slid my other arm around his neck and breathed him in. He held me against him, kissing my hair.

      “Talys, I love you,” I breathed, moving back only so I could press my lips against his.

      That was when the door to Belconnen’s office opened.

      “Hey, Blue. There you are. Did you forget⁠—”

      It was a girl. I stepped back and looked around Talys to see the intruder of my reunion with my boyfriend. Standing in the doorway to the headmaster’s office was the prettiest blonde chick I had ever seen. She looked like a supermodel. And she had called my boyfriend by another name.

      “Oh, sorry, I see you’re not alone. My apologies.” The blonde had a posh British accent, and it was then I noticed what she was wearing.

      My eyes went wide, and I looked at Talys, raising an eyebrow. He went the colour of the carpet.

      “Are you wearing bondage gear?”

      She wore the tightest black leather body suit. She had opaque stockings on her exceptionally long legs and black patent leather heels. Around her neck, she wore a leather choker with a silver ring for a leash.

      She smirked.

      “You must be the new girl, Red. I see our boy Blue still hasn’t filled you in about what we do here.”

      I crossed my arms.

      “Not yet. I clearly have a lot of catching up to do. What’s with the names? His name is Talys, and I’m Amber.”

      She laughed. “Not anymore, you’re not. Here, everyone is given new names and new identities. So when we undertake a job, it doesn’t compromise the goal. I’m Ambrosia. Blue here can tell you why I’ve been given that name. I’ve got to go to class. Nice to meet you, Red.”

      And then Ambrosia left the room, swinging a leather riding crop, which I had failed to see in her right hand. She sauntered away, swinging her hips and her very good-looking curvaceous ass.

      I spun back to Talys.

      “You need to tell me everything. Now.”
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      AMBER

      The classes at Paradise Academy were a lot different than my old school.

      As I walked down the richly furnished hallways of the academy holding my new tablet, I blinked and blinked again, wondering if the class I was looking at, the words in black and white on the screen, were for real.

      “Seduction 101? There’s a class on seduction?” I questioned Talys. He walked next to me.

      “Yes. Sed101 is the beginner-level class,” he said, nodding. “Then there’s Seduction 2, then after that, Sex and Seduction. You have to learn the art of seduction before you get to the mechanics.”

      “Wait, so they not only train you to kill but train you to seduce? To become prostitutes?”

      He snorted a laugh. A few other students were milling in the hallway outside of the room where my first class would be held: The History of Royalty. They all looked our way, whispering to each other, no doubt talking about me.

      Talys leaned in closer and dropped his voice to a lower level.

      “No. They train you in seduction. It’s not prostitution. It’s… different. It’s hard to explain. You’ll learn. Anyway, have fun.” He kissed me on the cheek and turned and headed back from where we’d come.

      I looked at the other students who had now begun filing into the classroom at the end of the hall. While I was so preoccupied with the fact that they taught sex here, I hadn’t noticed the teacher had arrived. I made my way into the room and stopped and stared at the sight before me.

      It was no ordinary classroom. Sure, there were wooden desks all made from the same timber as they used on the building, but there was also a raised dais, and on that dais sat a throne. It was a real fucking throne a king or queen might sit upon. It had gilded armrests and red plush velvet and everything.

      This was going to be interesting.

      “Welcome to the History of Royalty. I’m Professor Henrickson. Some of you have been here for a few months longer than our newest student, Amber, or Red, as I’ve been told to call her.”

      Kill me now.

      I wanted the floor to swallow me up. I sank lower in my seat. It was a tiered classroom like that in a university lecture room. So, unfortunately, I was very visible to the teacher.

      And what was with the fucking name? I need to go sort that out because I hadn’t had any say in the matter, and everyone seemed to know it. As of this morning, an hour ago, I didn’t even know it myself.

      “So, I’m going to go over the introductory chapter again for Red.”

      I picked up my textbook, opened it and covered my face, sinking even lower into my seat.

      “Hey,” someone whispered nearby.

      I looked to my left and saw a girl with similar coloured hair being cut into a short bob with a shaved undercut. “It’s not so bad. You get used to it.”

      “Thanks. I hope so. It’s a bit difficult when everyone seems to know you before you know them. I feel like I don’t even know myself anymore.”

      And that was the main crisis.

      Over the past few weeks, I had gone from being Summer, to Amber, to Red. My whole life had been fabricated.

      The girl next to me giggled. It was sweet and melodic. The impression I got from her was that she was a lovely person, but she had a toughness about her, a resilience that made her strong. I liked her already.

      “I’m Clover, by the way.”

      “Amber… I mean, Red. So did you get to pick your name?”

      “Not really. I was originally from Ireland. So, they called me Clover because, you know…”

      I smiled and nodded. “Got it.”

      “How long have you been here, Clover?”

      “Only about a month. So, you got here last night?”

      “Yeah, I think so. I mean, the method by which I was brought here was apparently unsavoury. I was told they don’t normally do that when they bring people here. But I don’t know. It seems like they’ve got that method of drugging and kidnapping, etcetera, so well-rehearsed.”

      “I’m sorry. That sucks. My parents were killed, hence why I’m here. They were high up in the criminal world in Ireland.”

      I gasped. Maybe I would really like this girl. She and I had a lot in common.

      “My father was also high up in the criminal world. He’s an arms dealer and a mob boss.”

      She smiled, and then we both jumped as Professor Henrickson slammed something down on his desk. We turned our eyes toward him and found him standing at the front of the room, folding his arms, and glaring at us.

      “Red, Clover, please use time outside class to socialise. My class time is sacred. Red, if you want to make it here, it would do you well if you would listen in class.”

      I wanted to die. I gulped.

      As I said, kill me now.

    




This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.





