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Chapter 1: My Beginning
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Castle stone walls as tall as the sky and servants waiting on my every need. What more could a princess ask for? The smell of the fresh spring air and the feel of the warm rays from the morning bright sun upon my soft, innocent childish face had never felt so good. This is all that I want. Looking up at the shapes of the clouds, I dream of what my future will soon be like as I will one day be Queen of Celosia. Feeling so empty and alone, already like an adult in my own skin, all of my responsibilities make me want time to go backwards. Not like the other girls. Watching them always try to court with the princes, or any man for that matter. And they call me barbaric! Ha! I want to be as free as the clouds above me because they travel anywhere they want to at any speed. No one to get in their way and slow them down. Just how I feel when I ride my mare, Ruby. She is always by my side and the only one that I can trust, besides my father and our stable hand, Justus. Friendship means a lot to me. Blood may be what flows through our veins but honor is what really comes from one’s heart. Ruby is not just my horse, but my best friend.

I love when the wind races through my long, sun kissed hair as we run free from the castle from sunrise to sunset, or whenever mother allows me any free time away from duties.

It is often just Ruby and I, not having a care in the world. I do not mind it at all really.

It is better just the two of us anyway. It is not easy to get along with the other princesses, or at least they do not get along with me. Always calling me names, making sure they hold the hand of the popular boys of whom they think have caught my eyes, or rather whose eyes I have caught.

The cruelest of all to me is Princess Beatrix, who calls herself Lady Beatrix. Ha! Not a lady indeed! She does not have a nice bone in her body, except when Prince Merek Hadrian III is around. Three long ancestry lines of pure evil! Well, okay, two lines.

King Merek Hadrian the first, was my father’s closest friend. He was always glad to see me and enjoyed making me laugh with his goofy jokes. I remember him as well as any child would remember a funny cousin or uncle that they saw a few times a year and on special holidays. A very nice man indeed! Our families were close, but not close enough for me to agree to my arranged marriage with Prince Merek.

Prince Merek is definitely a soft spot for sore eyes, though. But the lack of patience, eagerness and anger in that boy is enough to drive your mind crazy. A stubborn man if I ever saw one! His eyes are like blue sapphires that could devour your consciousness, but once you really get to know him like I do, his reflection burns right through you like a stabbing dagger. There is something suspicious about Prince Merek and his father so I always keep my own blue eyes sharply open and my ears always listening. I do not know what it is about them, but it is more than their ugly personality, and I am going to find out!
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​​Chapter 2: The Gift
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Another boring, hard working day of mother’s teachings of royal responsibilities but most importantly, reading and writing, our Kingdom’s history, practicing speeches and languages. The languages that a royal must learn to speak and write are English, Alvarian - the language of the Elves and Travlinkah – the language of the trolls. My favorite subjects are weaponry with my father, King Edward James of Celosia, and spells with my uncle, Lord Cedric.

Uncle Cedric is our great Wizard of Celosia, my Godfather and the kindest man I know, next to my father. I have a passion for combining spells with weaponry. There was a time when I once experimented with a love spell entwined with archery and courted our maid with a village farmer of whom her heart desired most. A mistake was made when an ingredient was forgotten and the poor farmer transformed into a jackass! But maybe deep down he really was one. So why have I not taught Beatrix a lesson? Two words - bad karma! But her chance may come soon enough.

***
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“Faith? Faith!? Darling?” Mother was frantic! “I have been looking all over for you! You have been out late with that horse of yours again, haven’t you?”

I answered her impatient assumption, “Yes mother, but Ruby is not just a horse! She is my best friend - my family! And we were not out riding too far from the castle, anyway. We were just out by the pond next to the old willow tree.”

That is our favorite spot where we love to escape from everyone and everything to gather some piece of mind and just to breathe under the shady, weeping willow tree. It is so relaxing to just lay there with my head on Ruby, talking my thoughts out loud while the wind swings the hanging branches ever so gently as the ends of its soft leafy hairs sway to kiss the water. There is no other place where the grass is smoother and glistens in the sun brighter as if no worries in the world. Sometimes Ruby and I like to go for a quick swim or have a drink from the fresh, calm pond. On a windy day we just lay there listening to the waters and fall asleep as if nothing else matters. This is where we can feel invisible to the outside world.

“You never leave the castle again without telling us where you are going, and what if the wolves found you? Even worse, the trolls!”

I know mother is just being my mother but she does worry too much! If she wants me to be queen then I must learn to be independent. Do things on my own. Go wherever the wind takes me!

Besides, she - “should be thankful that my time is spent with my horse alone and not with Prince Merek like the other - “ I saw mother watching me.

“That is not how the future queen speaks! Is it? Go see your uncle! He says he has a new lesson for you. But wait! I dug something out for you from your grandparents’ old chest. Here, your grandfather gave this to your grandmother.” She placed a gold necklace around my neck, it was so unique and beautiful! I have never seen anything like it! Not even in my books.

My new diamond pendant concealed a reflection of five colors; red, blue, green, yellow, and white.

“This necklace has significance value to our family and holds a family secret that you will soon learn. It comes with great power and responsibility. Never leave it behind!” mother preached.

“Never,” I said sincerely. I wondered what mother meant by great power.

“Now go see uncle.”

“Yes, mother.”

Uncle Cedric runs and cares for the castle library, the biggest room in the castle with walls covered in book as far as the eye can see. So many history books and spell books. So many potions! Every time I make a visit to Uncle, his cat, Leo, snuggles right up to me and follows me around like a lost pup. Sometimes I swear he thinks he is part lion! Very brave and very smart for sure, but always trying to be scary. It is quite funny and cute. He also loves to ride with Ruby and I, but sometimes I think he enjoys it a lot more than we do.

“Find any new trails on the forest map that lead to the trolls yet, Uncle?” I asked eagerly.

Uncle believes that the trolls have something to do with people mysteriously disappearing. The peasants have been coming to my family in the castle for help. Unfortunately there is not much that we can do but it must be investigated at once!

“Not just yet, my dear Princess, but soon! Any closer and I will become an ugly old troll myself. Just kidding! But close enough. So how is it going with you and Prince - “

“Sir Vainglorious Ass, is more like it!” I interrupted.

“There is just something about him that tells me he is not real. He is not in good faith when it comes to him wanting any part of Celosia.”

My feet spun my body as my dress twirled around my legs before sitting down on Uncle Cedric’s large chair at his table. “Uncle, I want a man who has good faith with my heart and the people of our Kingdom.”

My arms threw themselves into the air and my voice grew angrier, “A man who cannot only look into my eyes but who can look into the bottom of my soul and seek the key to my heart with his truth. Not just my father’s crown.”  My hands finally rested onto my lap.

Every time I say his name, and even just the thought of him, makes my skin boil!

“I understand, my dear. Remember, life is a lesson and we are here to learn. Always follow your heart but take your brain with you. You know your responsibilities and you understand them. I trust you will do what is right.” Uncle Cedric  calm and assured his belief in me. “That being said, I have an important job for you. A mission. For the greater good of the Kingdom. For - ”“

I interrupted Uncle again as it was an obvious idea where he was going with this. “Oh just tell me, Uncle!” I was growing impatient.

“All right, hold your horse! During my research I came across something strange. Interesting, rather. I took a walk with Leo this morning before the sunrise and followed the main path into the forest. I - I mean we, found a strange symbol carved on the oldest willow tree at the top of the mountain. It looked like this,” he said as his fore finger pointed to a drawing of a rather strange, yet familiar symbol. The letters C and K were twined together in the middle of a star with a picture of a sword through it.

“What is that you are holding around your neck my dear?” Uncle asked as I looked down to find my hand clinching the pendant of my necklace. I was clearly not the only one who had a habit of letting my mind wonder elsewhere.

“Oh, this is a necklace that mother just gave me! She says it holds -”

This time Uncle interrupted me, “great responsibility and powers. Yes, yes my dear Princess I have seen this before! The mission I have for you is to let yourself get closer to Prince Merek. I have suspicion that he may too, have something to do with the disappearances. It is hard to explain right now my dear, but let me study this symbol a bit further and there is a book somewhere here in the library that now belongs to you. It will help guide you and your new necklace as you discover what great significance and power it has in store for you.”

My blood felt like it was rushing so fast now! So eager to know and confused as to why he suspected Merek of anything, but it did not surprise me when it came to anything evil and Merek in the same thought. Avoiding him was no longer an option for me now. This was a lot of Uncle to ask of me, but inside my heart, I knew that this was the right thing to do.

“But Uncle! Merek is...”“

Uncle helped me up from the chair and rushed me along with his hand on my arm pushing me out through the door, “Now go, my dear. Come visit me in the morning, run along now. I told your father I would send you to him after we were done here. Take this,” he said as he placed a small bottle-like flask with a red rose petal inside of it into the palm of my hand. It was rather curious as to how he had gotten the petal inside without it crumbling.

“One petal will do the trick! Just place it under your tongue and it will turn your entire body invisible for a short time.”

“How...”“ he did not let me ask questions.

“Now hurry along, you will be late! I have work to do. Love you, my dear, to the top of the Kingdom and back.”

I gave Uncle Cedric a big hug and a kiss on the cheek and recited back, “I love you to the top of the kingdom and back, Uncle.” I hurried along to see father outside for my weaponry lessons after making my promise to do what uncle had asked of me. It was no secret that Merek simply adored me, not even to Lady Beatrix. It would be easy to get close to him but it would be hard to actually want to.

“Concentrate! You are not concentrating. What happened with you today?” Father asked impatiently.

“Your mother was worried sick about you.”

“Nothing, daddy. I will try harder,” I replied with a sigh. I definitely had my head in the clouds again. My mind just could not stop thinking about the conversation that I had with Uncle Cedric. I also quivered at the idea of getting close with that - that jerk! Having his hands on me like a thirsty fish. But, I trust Uncle with my life so I shall trust his words and do as he asks of me, especially if it is for the greater good of the Kingdom.

Now just to picture Merek’s gorgeous face right – my elbow pulled back as the other one aimed with one eye setting its sight on the target board. My lungs deeply inhaled. As they began to exhale my fingers, I let go of my bow string quickly, without hesitating and let my arrow spin through the air in a straight line.  “Bulls eye! That is my girl! That is how it is done!” Father cheered. If only he knew what had helped me make that perfect shot. Of course, Merek was not really the target. Or was he?

“You will also make for a great hunter one day.” As odd as it was for a lady of my sort to be hunting in the woods, this did not matter to my father. His daughter had to be prepared to feed her family and Kingdom. We often took walks through the trails to practice hunting. One day I hope to catch whatever it is that enjoys kidnapping my people.  
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​​Chapter 3: Senseless Touch


[image: ]




“Faith!” Walking towards the stables to fetch Ruby for a ride to the village, I heard Merek call my name. My head turned around just inside the barn doors to see that he had already caught up with me. He was obviously wasting no time, but my own.

“Yes, Merek, what would you like? What are you doing here?” I demanded.

I did not have any patience for him anymore at the moment. As I turned around to continue he walked up close behind me and kissed my neck ever so slightly as he brushed his hand along my lower back just to rest it on my waist. My throat swallowed hard against his lips. As much as I despised the very thought of him, it felt so good to feel such a man’s touch against my skin, wanting me. He made my body quiver. Taking a breath, my eyes closed as I wanted so much to knock him on his ass but could not because I remembered my promise to Uncle Cedric. Pulling away would ruin any chance at getting close to him, but at this point that did not seem to be a problem. Inside I shivered with disgust at the very sight of him when I opened my eyes, but he sent a shiver down through my body and made my legs feel weak. It was very hard to ignore such a pleasure. It was time to put my plan into action and do what Uncle Cedric asked of me.
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