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			To the guy who inspired the villain, you know who you are, and you know what you did.

		

	
		
			Prologue

			Two men rushed into the room, “Sir, we may have finally found the right person.”

			The Commander looked over at them, his checkerboard like eyes glistened with delight, “Finally,” he closed his book, “we will win this war.”

			He turned and grabbed a throwing knife from the table and threw it at the prisoner he had been keeping in his office, barely grazing his ear. The prisoner stumbled to the side, his ruby red eyes flickered with anger and fear while one of the guards almost fell over in astonishment.

			One of them managed to find their voice, “Sir you could have killed your strongest warrior.”

			The Commander looked at him, now holding a teapot, “Well it’s a good thing I missed isn’t it.” He poured a cup of tea and offered it to the guard. Nervously the guard took it and drank it. “Good, isn’t it?”

			“Very good sir, but what is this after-” 

			He was cut off by a coughing fit before falling to the floor grasping at his throat. The Commander leaned down close to his ear and whispered, “I never miss,” before the guard collapsed completely. “Now,” he said, turning to the other guard, “Plan the attack and capture of this person.” He turned around. “I need to speak with this one.” He looked down at the prisoner.

			The prisoner looked at The Commander and stood up, “Strange how you want to speak directly to me now, you’ve only had me in here for a week now.”

			“You will hold your tongue if you don’t want another scar like the one on your face.” 

			The prisoner closed his mouth immediately, “As you just heard we will be getting a new warrior soon, I need you to make sure they won’t step out of line.”

			“What are you so worried about?” The prisoner followed The Commander with his gaze, “You mentioned a war. Since when were we at war?”

			“Oh, we’re not yet but we will be as soon as we capture the one I sent the guards to find.”

			“What is this about, why are you after an innocent?” The prisoner was getting aggravated.

			“Calm yourself Aiden!” Aiden backed off as if he had not been called by that name in a long time, “Now this person is not innocent, this person is going to destroy this kingdom I’ve built, your home.”

			Aiden looked away, “They will want to destroy this place.” He looked at the floor with a conflicted look in his eyes, “We must eliminate them. I cannot allow anyone to destroy the only place I’ve ever called home.”

			“That’s a good warrior. Now go back to the palace and keep order amongst your subordinates.”

			Aiden nodded and left. As he left The Commander got a good look at the burn on his left shoulder blade. It was an insignia of a rose with two swords stabbed through the bud with a banner that had ‘A19902’ written inside, the brand of a warrior. With that brand they couldn’t leave and if they somehow managed to, they would be found in a week at most. The writing in the banner was different for everyone, easier to keep them in line that way.

			“Good luck. Your kingdoms will soon fall,” The Commander walked over to the dead guard and took a picture out of his pocket and examined it, “See you soon, Princess,” He tossed the picture in the air and threw a knife, nailing the picture to the map, “I can’t wait to meet you and take you home,” The Commander laughed deviously.

		

	
		
			Chapter 1

			A breeze swept through the open window as birds chirped playfully outside. Juniper stood up and walked out onto her balcony.

			“Another beautiful day in the kingdom,” she said to herself.

			“Still talking to yourself I see.”

			Juniper yelped and turned to see her lady-in-waiting Melanie. 

			“Melanie, you startled me.”

			Her smile always lit up the room around her, always with her optimistic attitude toward life she always did know how to see the best in others. She walked over to Juniper’s closet and took out a dress. She had beautiful brown eyes and her long rich chocolate brown hair was tied back in a ponytail.

			“Okay Your Highness your parents need you in the throne room soon.” She brushed the skirt down with her hand, “They said you needed to meet with someone.”

			“You say that like you know who it is.”

			Juniper and her lady-in-waiting both laughed and she got ready for the day. Juniper was never told who she was meeting; she guessed that Melanie didn’t know either. Juniper sat down in front of her vanity and watched as Melanie did her hair. Juniper had brilliant green eyes and sandy blonde hair. She, like every royal, had powers but hers were a bit different. Among five kingdoms there were five royal families, and each had powers, the royal family of Flora had nature related powers, the royal family of Vulcan had fire powers, the royal family of Oxidane had water powers, the royal family of Aquilo had air powers, and finally the royal family of Terra had earth and rock powers. Juniper was the princess of Flora but her powers weren’t limited to plants; she also had an unusual ability to heal and could summon things to herself no matter how far away. She was the most skilled with her plant powers as there was nobody who could really train her other powers. Melanie finished her hair and Juniper got up and began walking to the throne room, as she walked through the halls, she couldn’t help but wonder who this person was or why they might be visiting her kingdom. 

			She arrived at the doors to the throne room and took a deep breath. Juniper opened the doors and saw three people: two were her parents, the king, and queen of Flora, and the third was the older brother of one of Juniper’s friends. He was the prince of Aquilo. He had pale skin and black hair and his eyes were a shimmering gray like storm clouds. He always walked with confidence and was always ready to help others. He was always there when someone needed help but he didn’t trust non-family easily, he was someone you could talk to about pretty much anything but he didn’t like to talk about his problems if you hadn’t earned his trust.

			“Juniper.” Her mother spoke first, “I believe you know Prince Aeolus.”

			Juniper smiled and curtsied, “I have had a few conversations with him yes.”

			“Hello Your Highness.” Prince Aeolus said with a bow.

			Juniper’s father looked at the prince then to Juniper, “You two are going to spend the day together.”

			Aeolus looked at the king, “May I ask why? I was also never told why I needed to come here, to begin with.”

			Juniper looked at her father as well, “I have the same question.”

			The king looked at his daughter and the visiting prince from his throne, “We are still working out the kinks in this plan but as soon as we finish you will be told.”

			“Very well your Majesty,” The prince turned to Juniper, took her hand, and gently kissed the top, “Well Princess, if I must spend the day with someone, I’m glad it’s someone as beautiful as you.”

			“Should we be leaving now, dad?” Juniper asked.

			“Yes please. Have a nice day.” The king said with a smile.

			The prince and Juniper turned and left. When he kissed the top of her hand, she remembered how much of a charmer Aeolus had been in school, he was almost two years older than his sister. He had a lean muscular build and was about six foot five. He was twenty years old and when he was in school, girls were trying to earn his favor: every day he would find a declaration of love in his bag or one time he found a note from a secret admirer in his dorm. He never could figure out how they got in. Juniper knew for a fact that a few particularly strange girls had small shrines to him, and unfortunately his sister Elaine had to share a dorm with one of them. This girl always begged for Elaine to set her up with Aeolus, but Elaine always said no. Juniper pondered whether or not she should tell him. He looked like he was lost in thought, so she decided against it. They walked in silence for longer than Juniper was comfortable with, luckily Prince Aeolus became uncomfortable as well, as he was the first to try to break the tension.

			“You have a lovely palace.”

			“Oh, um thank you, it was built using my family’s powers, so it’s got a lot of nature inside and out.”

			“I see they made the windows using big translucent leaves.”

			“Yeah, they do a really good job at letting light in while keeping the elements out,” Juniper stopped and looked at one, “They do really add to the aesthetic of the palace as well.”

			Aeolus looked at them and smiled, “Yes I suppose they do.”

			Juniper and Aeolus continued with their small talk, even in the life of royalty not much had been happening in either kingdom. They made it to the doors of the courtyard and stepped outside into the lively garden of Juniper’s palace, the pathways were well kept as always, and the archways looked as elegant as ever. The flowers grew not in neat rows but instead how you would see them in a meadow, there were fruit trees and vegetable gardens. The guards often allowed some wildlife to nest and create homes as long as they weren’t disrupting day-to-day life indoors which for the most part they didn’t.

			 As they walked Juniper saw a baby fox that had been injured, she gestured for Aeolus to stop. Aeolus stared at the fox pup with a confused look like he couldn’t figure out how it got in. Juniper took a few careful steps toward it, got on both her knees, and held her hand gently out to the pup. The pup nervously walked toward her and sniffed her hand. After deciding Juniper was safe it allowed her to pick it up. Tenderly Juniper picked up the pup and did her best to heal it. She did better than she normally would. The fox pup leaped to the ground and wiggled happily. Just then its parents showed up, the mother fox walked over, picked up her pup and bounded into the undergrowth of a tree and the father fox followed. Juniper smiled and stood up and met the eyes of Prince Aeolus who had a surprised look in his eyes.

			“You healed that fox pup?”

			“Yes, I’ve had unusual powers all my life.”

			Aeolus looked like he wanted to question her further but before he could a palace guard came and told them that they were needed in the throne room. They walked through the halls in silence once again. Juniper looked at the prince and he seemed anxious to learn why he was here to begin with. They got to the throne room and Aeolus opened the doors for Juniper. They walked in and Aeolus was taken aback to see his parents and sister in the throne room. Elaine looked incredibly nervous.

			Aeolus looked at them, “Mom, dad, what are you doing here?”

			As soon as Juniper registered who they were she swiftly curtsied, Aeolus’s mother smiled and spoke, “We were further along in this process then we realized, lucky for us you two didn’t leave the palace.”

			“Pardon me, Your Majesty but what exactly is happening?” Juniper asked, relatively confused.

			 Elaine smiled and laughed in an awkward way, and her father put a hand on her shoulder, “We’ll tell you two over dinner. We needed you here to tell you to be in the dining hall at six, we’re also not quite done.”

			Juniper looked at her parents who nodded at them, “You two should stay together for the rest of the day.” said Juniper’s mother, “Elaine why don’t you join them.”

			Elaine looked at her brother then to her parents, who gave her a look that clearly asked ‘’can you keep a secret for one day?’ She nodded and walked over to Juniper and Aeolus. As they walked out Juniper saw confusion and a bit of sorrow in Aeolus’s eyes. He didn’t trust a lot of people, but he could always trust family but now it seemed like his trust had been shattered. Elaine was terrible at lying; it was one reason Aeolus could trust her, no secrets in his family. She had the same shimmering grey eyes as her brother, but her hair was a golden brown. She always knew how to break tension or make someone laugh. When she walked into a room people noticed, much like her brother she got love confessions every day, but nobody ever snuck into her dorm and left a secret admirer note. She was also really bad at hiding her feelings, Juniper could tell she was nervous and wanted so badly to tell them what they were talking about in the throne room. Finally, Juniper couldn’t take the silence anymore and broke it.

			“So, Elaine, have you gotten any messages from the rest of our friend group?”

			“Actually, yes Victoria wanted to hang out, she also wanted me to ask you, Silvia, and Hazel to join us but I forgot.” Elaine chuckled.

			Aeolus scoffed, “I don’t get why you’re being so secretive today,” He stopped and looked Elaine dead in the eye, “I know that you know why we’re here, why can’t you tell us?”

			“Aeolus, I’m sorry but it’s not my place to say.” She looked away like she couldn’t meet his gaze.

			“I thought I could trust you, but then you can’t tell me something that pertains to me.”

			“Um If I may.” Juniper said, “This does pertain to me as well Aeolus.”

			Aeolus looked at Juniper, “What are you suggesting?”

			“That we wait, they said they would tell us.”

			“Please Aeolus, I want to tell you I really do but I just can’t.”

			Aeolus turned away, “Fine, but if we’re not told I swear, Elaine.”

			Elaine grabbed her brother’s shoulders, “I promise.”

			They spent the rest of the afternoon talking about local politics and news in the kingdoms of Flora and Aquilo. They also tried their best to avoid talking about the reason the royal family of Aquilo was visiting to begin with. Aeolus talked about what he had been doing while Juniper and Elaine were still in school. Soon six o’clock rolled around and it felt like time flew by faster than normal because Juniper, Elaine, and Aeolus had done a good job keeping themselves distracted. They made their way to the dining hall. Elaine seemed happy, probably because the secret would finally be out, while Juniper and Aeolus were nervous to discover what this secret was. Juniper opened the door to the dining hall to see both queens and both kings already there waiting patiently for their children. Juniper, Elaine, and Aeolus all took their seats without saying a word. As soon as they sat down their parents exchanged a look.

			“Okay.” Juniper’s father started, “I know you two are anxious to know what’s going on.”

			Aeolus and Juniper looked at each other before Aeolus’s father cut in, “We wanted to tell you sooner, but we had to wait until we were confident this would work, and now we are.”

			“So, what is this plan?” Aeolus asked,

			Aeolus’s mother sighed, “We’ve decided to unite the kingdoms of Flora and Aquilo.”

			Juniper looked at them with a guess at what this could mean but still needing confirmation, “So what does this mean? Why couldn’t you tell Prince Aeolus and me?”

			Juniper’s mother spoke up, “As Prince Aeolus is the future king of Aquilo and you Juniper are the future Queen of Flora, in order to unite the kingdoms,” She looked at the prince then back to the princess, “You two will need to be married.”

			That took Juniper and Aeolus by surprise, Juniper froze in her seat while Aeolus looked like he wanted to shout but had lost his voice. Elaine sighed; the weight having been lifted off her shoulders. 

			Aeolus managed to find his voice but couldn’t think of anything to say when his father spoke up again, “I know this isn’t ideal for either of you however,” he waved his hand, “This will be good for both kingdoms.”

			“I don’t want this to come off like I don’t like Prince Aeolus but, this sounds a bit rushed don’t you think?”

			Juniper’s father looked at her, “We’ve actually been planning this for a long time.”

			Aeolus looked at them, “How long?”

			Aeolus’ father spoke again, “Two years. We started planning this after you graduated and were waiting for Princess Juniper to graduate before we told you.”

			Aeolus looked away again, and Juniper was speechless. Juniper wanted to leave and get her mind straight but she couldn’t leave without asking first. However, her father understood her facial expression, “If you need a moment, you two can leave.”

			At first, Juniper wasn’t going to leave, but Aeolus got up and walked out so Juniper followed. She closed the door behind her and looked around to see Aeolus walking down the hall to find a place to think; Juniper thought about following him but decided against it as seeing her might make him feel uncomfortable. Instead she went down to the courtyard, found a bench and sat down. She thought about what this would mean, and time passed without her even releasing, it turned out she had sat there for the entire evening. 

			Melanie walked up to Juniper, “Your Highness, you should probably begin heading to bed.”

			“W-wait what time is it?”

			“About nine-thirty”

			“Wow, I was out here for a long time.”

			“I’m not surprised, the news about you marrying Prince Aeolus was a bit startling for me as well.”

			“I’m not really sure either of us are ready for that,” Juniper shifted in her seat uncomfortably, “I mean I just graduated and I’m only eighteen and he’s twenty and our parents want us to get married so soon?”

			Melanie chuckled, “That’s tomorrow’s problem, right now you should be more worried about getting a good night’s rest.”

			“Yeah, you’re right, I’m tired anyway.” Juniper stood up and stretched, “See you tomorrow, Melanie.”

			Juniper went to her room, took a quick shower, brushed her teeth, and got dressed for bed. As Juniper climbed into bed, she looked out her window and couldn’t help but wonder what her future held. Juniper tried to sleep but couldn’t. Eventually she grew tired of tossing and turning so she walked out onto her balcony. 

			Whenever Juniper was upset, or she felt like her world was unbalanced she would go to the courtyard or out onto her balcony to listen to the wind blow through the plants and to the nocturnal creatures that were out and about running along tree branches and calling out to each other. Right now she really felt like she needed to get away and just listen to nature. As Juniper stood on her balcony, she felt the brisk cool night air press against her arms, there was a gentle breeze that blew occasionally. Juniper didn’t know whether Aeolus’ family had gone home yet, but someone showed up to tell her.

			“Crazy day, huh?” Juniper jumped back and looked over to see Prince Aeolus floating next to her balcony, “Oh I’m sorry I didn’t mean to startle you, Princess.”

			“It’s fine, I didn’t know you were still here.”

			“Yeah, I thought you knew but I didn’t go back to the dining hall and by the time my parents found me sitting alone it was too late in the day to go back to Aquilo,” Aeolus glanced around “May I come onto your balcony?”

			“Oh yes, I didn’t realize you were still keeping yourself up.”

			“Yeah.” he landed on the balcony, “But again today was wild, wasn’t it? I mean I wasn’t expecting to end the day finding out I was going to be engaged to a princess as beautiful as you.”

			“I bet girls at school would be so jealous.” Juniper said looking to Aeolus, “I mean so many of them liked you.”

			“Oh yeah like the one who managed to break into my dorm room.” 

			“Or the ones who made shrines to you.”

			“Wait, people actually did that?” Aeolus got a surprised look in his eyes, “I thought that was just a rumor!”

			“Nope Elaine had to share a dorm with one of them.”

			“Gah, I feel so bad, I wish I had known.”

			Juniper and Aeolus looked at each other and laughed, they hadn’t ever really talked like this. While they talked, they didn’t use titles, just their names, they let go of their worries and almost forgot about how broken up they were earlier. In the middle of their conversation, a bird swooped behind Juniper with a loud cawing noise which startled her so badly she fell forward right into Aeolus.

			“Oh my, I’m so sorry.”

			Juniper tried to push herself off him, but he wrapped his arms around her. He was a good foot taller than her, “No you’re staying here.” 

			Juniper looked to the side and saw the sun rising over the horizon, then something fell on her head. She glanced up and realized that Aeolus began resting his chin on her head. She smiled, wriggled free from his arms and stood proudly in front of him with her hands on her hips. 

			“Rude. I was enjoying having a chin rest!”

			“Well, then you’ll have to find a new one.”

			Aeolus looked down at Juniper, with the sun still peeking over the horizon bathing everything in a golden light. Aeolus leaned forward and kissed Juniper. As they stood together, she took his hand, and he gently touched her face. To Juniper it felt like all time held still, there was nobody else around and she felt safe. When Aeolus pulled away Juniper opened her eyes and saw him smiling down at her, her face still cupped in his hand.

			“I need to go back to my room before my parents wake up and find me missing,” he said jumping up onto the balcony railing, “See you soon, Princess.”

			As he flew down through the window of his room on the wind, she stood there the feel of the kiss still tingling on her lips.

		

	
		
			Chapter 2

			Juniper walked down to the dining hall for breakfast, as she walked in and saw she was the only one there. It wasn’t unusual for her to be the first one there so she just took her seat and waited patiently. After about five minutes her parents came in to see her waiting for everyone.

			“I wasn’t expecting to see you this morning after the events of last night.”

			“Marcus!” Juniper’s mother scolded.

			“Well, am I wrong, Alice? She did seem awfully upset.”

			Juniper laughed, “I’m fine really I am.” She looked at her parents, “It just took us by surprise is all.”

			Her father smiled, “Got my looks and your mother’s personality.”

			“Oh, I’m sorry I should have taken after mom in looks. That way I actually would have turned out good looking.”

			Queen Alice snickered, and King Marcus rolled his eyes, “Low blow.”

			As they continued talking Elaine walked in, “Hey I got messages from Victoria saying she got Hazel and Silvia to meet her at a cafe in her kingdom and wants us to join her!”

			“Sweet, did she give you a location?” Juniper asked.

			“Yes, she sent me the location in case we choose do join them.”

			“Princess Elaine will your parents and brother be joining us for breakfast?” asked the Queen.

			“Yes, they will be.”

			Just as she said that Aeolus entered and bowed respectfully to Juniper and her family, “Good morning Your Majesties.” He looked to Juniper, “And good morning Your Highness.”

			Juniper smiled, “Good morning to you as well Prince Aeolus.”

			“Why are you two being so weird?”

			They all waited patiently at the table with a bit of small talk to keep them occupied while they waited for the visiting king and queen to arrive for breakfast. When they did, they spent the beginning of the meal in silence before conversation started once again.

			“So have you two calmed down about the arrangement?” asked Aeolus’ father.

			Aeolus and Juniper looked at each other before coming to a silent agreement, “Yes, we have, dad. The news just caught us off guard.”

			“Good now Elaine, and Princess Juniper, I know you plan to go out with friends today, you may tell them but only as long as word doesn’t get out. We are doing a press conference tomorrow about this.” The king looked and his daughter and Juniper “Understood?”

			“Yes, dad.”

			“Understood Your Majesty.”

			The rest of the meal was silent again. Soon the meal was over and the Royal family of Aquilo went back to their home while Elaine and Juniper left to meet their friends. As soon as they arrived at the cafe they were swarmed with paparazzi and interviewers. Lucky for them there were three other princesses there so guards quickly took over, but Juniper heard one of them shout something interesting.

			“Princesses, can either of you update old rumors that say one of you is in a relationship?”

			Juniper knew better than to respond to any questions from the press or paparazzi and Elaine did too. They both simply smiled and waved as they entered the cafe, usually this was the most popular cafe in Vulcan but because there were five princesses here and one of them had an overprotective father, the cafe was pretty dead. 

			They walked in and were greeted by an overly happy girl with blonde hair and blue eyes, “Junie! Elaine!”

			“Hey Silvia.” responded Juniper

			Silvia was a happy bubbly girl with pale skin and ocean blue eyes and was the princess of Oxidane. She tended to walk around spreading happiness to whoever she talked to. Silvia led Juniper and Elaine to a table with their other friends Victoria and Hazel, Victoria was a confident girl and pretty sporty she had dark brown hair and heterochromia, one eye was yellow and the other, orange like flames. As she was the princess of Vulcan, she also had darker skin. Hazel was more of the shy type. Her father was a bit overprotective. She also had dark skin but lighter than Victoria’s. She had black hair that faded into brown with dark brown eyes. She was the princess of Terra.

			As Juniper sat down, she started a conversation, “You will not believe the weekend we had.”

			Hazel looked at them, “What do you mean we?”

			“Both Elaine and I had a strange weekend.”

			Victoria rolled her eyes, “You’re not the only ones. I mean come on have you met my brothers?” 

			She sat back in her chair and crossed her arms, “I was out riding, and they insisted on coming. I didn’t want them too but then…” Victoria said, starting a long rant about how her brothers ruined her ride by scaring her horse then accidentally burning theirs. “I mean can you really beat that?”

			Juniper looked at her then looked at Elaine and they both stifled a laugh, “Oh I think I can top that, Victoria.”

			Hazel looked at Juniper, “Are you sure? I mean Victoria’s seems pretty hard to beat.”

			Juniper shrugged and that sparked Silvia’s interest, “Something happened.” She looked Juniper dead in the eye, “Spill!”

			Juniper took a deep breath and looked at Elaine who gave her a look that said, ‘you tell them.’ Juniper looked over at them, “So I found out that my parents and Elaine’s parents were planning…” Juniper looked around to make sure nobody was listening. When she was sure, “To have Prince Aeolus and me get married.”

			Silvia shot to her feet, Hazel almost screamed, and Victoria fell over.

			“What!? Married? You and Prince Aeolus!?” Silvia said, unable to form complete sentences.

			“Shh, not so loud Silvia.” Elaine said sternly, “We got permission to tell you and only you, this will be revealed to everyone tomorrow during a press conference.” 

			“Who’s having a press conference?”

			“Yeah, who’s having a press conference?”

			The group of girls turned to where the voices were coming from and saw two boys that looked a lot like Victoria except one of them only had yellow eyes and the other had orange. They were Victoria’s younger brothers.

			“Damian, Lucas, what are you doing here?” Victoria asked her brothers.

			“We followed you here.” Damian replied.

			“Do mom and dad know this?”

			Lucas smiled up at her, “Nope, but we’ll be sure they blame you for taking us with you without permission.”

			Damian giggled, “Now about this press conference-”

			Victoria cut him off, “It’s a press conference with our favorite music artist James Mousai, the one you don’t like at all, now I don’t know how you got here but go home.”

			“But Victoria.”

			“NOW!” Both of the twelve-year-old boys sighed and left, and Victoria composed herself and asked, “Junie, have you ever been to a press conference?”

			“No, but you and Silvia have, any tips?”

			Silvia thought for a moment, “Prepare yourself mentally, and be very careful with how you word things.”

			Victoria nodded, “It’s like the press except you have to respond, not just pose for the camera and it’s like ten times more intense.”

			“We’ll be there if you want us there for support.” Hazel added, “But I will not be going on stage.”

			Elaine laughed “You won’t have to Hazel.”

			Somehow one of the journalists managed to get inside the cafe and started bugging the princesses, trying to get a scoop.

			“Hello, Your Highnesses, I’m Sadie Cooper and everyone is dying to know if any of you are in a relationship?” The reporter asked in a kind of annoying tone of voice.

			Victoria rolled her eyes, “Guard! Please escort Miss Sadie Cooper away from us.”

			“No please, I need this scoop.” She cried out as a guard removed her from the cafe. 

			“We should probably start heading home, considering that if one of them managed to find her way in the others are going to find a way in as well.” said Juniper.

			“Yeah, we probably should,” replied Hazel, “See you soon to hang out?”

			Silvia nodded, “Definitely.”

			The princesses said their goodbyes and returned to their respective kingdoms. Juniper went to the courtyard after she got back to the palace and sat down to listen to the animals play and the leaves rustle. Silvia told her to be prepared mentally so that’s what she was doing. She felt a presence walk up to her but couldn’t tell who it was because her eyes were closed.

			“Hello Princess, I’m glad to see you back from the café.”

			“Oh, hello Melanie,” Juniper looked at her, “Again with startling me.”

			“My apologies Your Highness.”

			“Would you like to join me?”

			“What are you doing?”

			“Just listening to the garden’ it’s quite relaxing.” 

			Juniper sat back and closed her eyes, and Meline sat down next to her and closed her eyes as well. They sat in silence for a while. Juniper couldn’t tell how much time had passed but one of the maids came by and told the princess dinner was in five minutes.

			“Well, I should head down there then.”

			Melanie stood up, “That was more enjoyable than I thought it would be.”

			“We should do it again sometime then.”

			Melanie went about her business and helped clean, while Juniper went to the dining hall. When she arrived, her parents were already there having a pleasant conversation. 

			“So then I-” her father said, cutting himself off as she walked up to the table.

			“No, please don’t stop on my behalf, what did you do?”

			“Junie don’t tease him for forgetting.”

			“Ha ha, very funny,” her father said in a sarcastic tone.

			Juniper and her mother laughed as Juniper took her seat, “So how many people are going to be at this press conference?”

			“Hmm due to this being some big news from two royal families you can count on a lot of people wanting pictures and for you to answer their questions,” said her mother

			“Yeah, it’s like walking on a minefield, especially this one as it will be broadcasted live to all five kingdoms.” Her father continued, “make sure you look nice and don’t fumble your words.”

			“Yeah, Silvia said to be careful with wording.”

			Her mother nodded, “Yes a lot can be taken out of context when you don’t word things properly.”

			“I would recommend using the rest of the evening to get ready.”

			“I will dad. That’s what I was doing before dinner, getting a calm mind to be mentally ready for that.”

			After that, the rest of the conversation was normal, with talking about plans for the future and what happened at the cafe with the random reporter who found her way in. They all had a good laugh about that. After the meal ended Juniper headed up to her room to prepare for the press conference. She found a decent dress with a matching pair of shoes, she showered, did her normal skincare routine, and was ready to sleep by nine-thirty. 

			She went to sleep and when she woke up the next morning, she felt refreshed and ready for the press conference. Juniper grabbed an apple out of her fruit bowl, ate it then got ready for the press conference. She did her hair and makeup, got dressed, and put her shoes on. She decided to go simple with basic makeup, a braid that wrapped into a bun, and a simple yet elegant off the shoulder pastel greenish-blue dress with matching flats. Juniper walked down to the throne room and saw her parents talking with the castle steward to make sure everything would run smoothly while they were gone for the day.

			“Ah Junie, good you’re ready.” Her mother said, turning to her as the steward left.

			“Yup let’s go.”

			The family walked out and got into the car to head over to where the press conference was being held. As they arrived there were a ton of reporters and photographers, she heard reporters shouting questions asking what this was about. There were a few people asking for autographs from the royal family, however, they were all kept behind dividers to allow the royals a clear path to walk. There was a gap between two of the dividers and a little girl fell through it. Juniper walked forward and offered the girl, who looked about nine, a hand to get up.

			“Are you okay?”

			“Um, yes.” the girl said before looking up to see who had helped her, “Y-you’re the princess.”

			Juniper smiled, “Yes I am.” she leaned down and whispered something into the girl’s ear, “Want to see something cool?”

			The little girl’s eyes widened with excitement, and she nodded vigorously. Juniper held her hand above a crack in the asphalt and a daisy grew into her hand. Juniper picked the flower and tucked it behind her ear. The girl felt her accessory and saw her notepad and pen on the ground, she swiftly picked it up and offered it to Juniper to ask for an autograph. Juniper took and signed the note pad. The girl thanked her and ran back into the crowd. Juniper looked at her parents who smiled knowing that was the perfect reaction to what happened. After they walked in, they saw the royal family of Aquilo already inside. 

			“Hello Your Majesties.” Elaine said as she curtsied

			Aeolus looked over and bowed his head in greeting before turning back to the window. To Juniper he seemed nervous, not that she could blame him, she was too. However, Juniper curtsied in greeting to his parents.

			“Good morning, Your Majesties, how are you?”

			The king looked at her, “Although I shouldn’t be, I was surprised at the amount of people who showed up just to witness our arrival.”

			Juniper noticed too, “I suppose you’re right there was definitely more then there usually is when one of us goes anywhere.”

			Juniper’s mother shrugged, “It shouldn’t be all that surprising considering the fact that two royal families show up for a press conference together, it’s a pretty big deal.”

			“Well for my brother and my friend it is.” Elaine said.

			Juniper looked over at Aeolus again and saw the tension in his shoulders and stance. She wanted to talk to him but before she could someone came into the room and told everyone it was time to begin. They were lead out to a stage set up for with name plates telling them where to sit. Unsurprisingly they had Aeolus and Juniper sit next to each other. As the two families walked on stage to take their seats, cameras flashed, and people started asking questions immediately. 

			Juniper’s father picked up a microphone “Please hold all questions until we are seated and ready to begin.”

			They all took their seats and the questions started again, one reporter who Juniper remembered was the first to get an answered question, “I’m Sadie Cooper and my question to you King Marcus is why is this press conference being held?”

			“An excellent question Ms. Cooper,” said the king, “This meeting is being held to reveal some incredible news.”

			“And what is this news Your Majesty?”

			“I will hand this question off to Prince Aeolus.” Juniper’s father looked at him and he froze.

			Juniper knew what to do, “This news is that Prince Aeolus and I are going to be married.”

			Questions erupted from the crowd after a brief gasp from every person in the room, and the tension in Aeolus’s shoulders released a bit. She knew that when he got nervous he froze up and couldn’t speak, she didn’t want him to be embarrassed like that on live T.V. He looked at Juniper with a look that said thank you before turning back to the crowd a bit more relaxed and starting to answer questions. The rest of the press conference consisted of questions about wedding plans and plans for the future. The press conference ended pretty quickly for Juniper, afterward she managed to actually talk to Aeolus.

			“Hey, are you okay, you seemed really tense?”

			“Yeah, it was just nerves I guess.” He looked at his hands, “I’m fine now.”

			Juniper’s mother called her over and she turned back to Aeolus, “See you later, yeah?”

			“Of course, Princess.”

			Juniper walked over to her mother, “Yes mom?”

			“We are heading home now.”

			Juniper and her parents went back to the kingdom, and she spent the rest of the day relaxing. She was reading a book in her room when she heard something outside her window. She walked out onto her balcony and called out,

			“Hello, who’s there?”

			When she got no response, she figured it was just her imagination but when she turned around, she saw a pair of checkerboard eyes with hair to match.  The person looked down at her with a huge smile on his face, but it was not a happy smile. 

			“Hello Your Highness.”

			Juniper looked at him, fear flooding her face, “Who are you?

			“You’ll find out in time but for now-”

			He cut himself off by punching her in the face, nailing her in the eye socket. She tumbled backward into the railing and knew she would fall if he hit her again. She didn’t know how to fight but he struck her again this time in the crown of her head knocking her out cold. He picked her up, leapt off the balcony into the courtyard and vanished with a flash of light. 

			Unaware of how much time had passed she was awoken by an intense burning feeling in her left shoulder blade. Soon  the pain became unbearable, and she slipped back into unconsciousness. After several hours she woke up in a strange room wearing a white shirt and jean shorts with black combat boots and a black jacket. She looked around and saw the man who brought her here standing in the corner of the room.

			“Hello, glad to see you finally woke up from your slumber J49825.” he said, with a smile.

			“Who are you?” Juniper asked.

			“Just someone who wants to talk. Not here and not now. You’ll find me again, but for now enjoy your new home, my warrior.”

			He vanished from the room again and she was left alone in the dark. The room shook and lit up so brightly she closed her eyes and when she opened them again the room had changed to more of a bedroom type space in which she was left to her own thoughts when a girl walked in with violet eyes and dark skin with even darker hair.

			“Hello, what are you doing in my room?”

			“I don’t know.”
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