The Luna Choosing Game by Jane Above Story Chapter 136

Chapter 0136

Love has no place in royalty.” Nicholas
tilted his head down and lowered his gaze. “l will be forced to

marry the best Luna candidate in the Choosing Game. | can only hope that, at the very |
east, perhaps a

sense of friendship will blossom later.”
“And Lilliana is the best?” | asked.

He sighed. “She is the one my father has chosen for now. It could change over the cou
rse of the

competition. His whims can be fickle. But what would it matter? They are more or less al
| the same.”

My heart broke at his words. Hearing this usually confident man so... complacent — so a
ccepting of such

an unwelcomed fate — tugged at my emotions.

1 want children,” he continued. “I believe that my life will be fulfilled enough with family,
even if | can’t be

with a partner | would have truly wished for.”

| shook my head, refusing to accept it. “No one should turn away from their heart so fully

‘I don’t have any choice, Piper.”

| took him by the arm and shook him. He was well-
muscled, he only wobbled a bit and likely only to



appease me.
“You do. When you are King, you can -~
‘I need to be married to be King.”

Oh. Right. | had forgotten about that and deflated a bit. But it still couldn’t be hopeless.
There had to be some way for Nicholas to appease his family while still marrying the
person he wanted — whoever that

may be.

As for my jealousy, surely | would be able to contain it if | knew Nicholas was with some
one who he

loved, who was his match in both generosity, spirit, and heart.

Though no one here truly seemed to fit those qualifications. Except perhaps Susie, but s
he was happy

enough with her own choices.

“I truly don’t have any choice,” Nicholas said.
“I'm sorry,” | told him. “I| just can’t accept that.”
He sighed. “You’ve always been stubborn.”

Maybe, but... “Especially when it comes to you. | care about you too much to see you th
row your life
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His gaze lifted to me. Under the bright sunlight, the
green flecks in his eyes seemed to sparkle. He was unbelievably handsome. | could eas
ily stare at him forever.



Til help you find someone,” | said. One of these
girls had to be alright, somewhere under the surface. If 1 really looked closely, gave the
m more chances...

He gave me a tight—lipped smile. It was sad, and didn’t last more than a second or two.
It has to be Lilliana,” he said.

My brow pulled together. “Because the King chose her? Surely anyone here would suit,
if we

“Not
just anyone would suit him, I'm afraid.” His gaze lingered on me a beat longer in silence
, before he

dropped it away.
“There you are,” said a voice too near us. | glanced up to see Lilliana approach.
| had been staring at Nicholas so intently that | had not noticed her drawing near.

“I was looking for you, Prince Nicholas. | didn’t see the two of you sit down.” Her face w
as blank, with a

dull smile on her face.

| wondered briefly if | should stand so she could sit, but then pushed that thought away.
We were equals

here.

Nicholas, however, did not feel the same. He quickly rose to greet her. “Hello, Lilliana. I
m sorry to have

disappeared on you.”

‘I have found you now. You need not apologize.” She did not look at me once.



As the only one sitting, | felt awkward and stood as well, to join them..
Finally Lilliana glanced at me, but only for a moment.

“You were so brave back there, Nicholas.”

“Thank you. Linda has a tendency to push too far, I've noticed.”

“I've noticed that too,” Lilliana said. “She pushes too far.”
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“Right.” Nicholas tightened his jaw.

“Well, she certainly did in this case,” | said, inserting myself into their conversation. “I wo
uld never hurt

anyone.
Lilliana looked at me blankly.
1 believe that,” Nicholas said.
Then Lilliana added, “Yes, me too. Piper would never hurt anyone.”

| frowned. This conversation felt... odd. Like attempting to speak with a puppet, she only
ever seemed to

emulate what Nicholas had said.

Secretly | wished Nicholas would say something outlandish, if only to see if Lilliana woul
d agree. He was

too good of a man for that, however.

If only Lilliana had taken to Julian instead. He would have had a field day amusing hims
elf with her

mindless compliance.

“The cooking challenge for Linda was very inspired, Prince Nicholas,” Lilliana said.
“You are very

intelligent.”



Nicholas looked absolutely miserable standing there, frowning so deeply, eyes downcas
t and away.

Thank you.”
“I'm so lucky to be your favorite,” she said, side—eyeing me.

And though she had meant that, I'm sure, as both a claim over him and a slight to me, |
was relieved to

see any type of personality formulate in her. Pity, it only manifested in such a contempti
ble way.

“Yes, that does make you quite fortunate,” | agreed, just to get her to ease off that line o
f thinking.

Nicholas looked a half minute away from digging a hole in the ground just to bury himsel
finit.

“If you recall,” | continued, showing even more leniency, “I am Julian’s favorite.”

“Ah.” She didn’t sound particularly impressed. “Where
is your prince? | am surprised that he did not stand

up for you, as Nicholas did.”

Not everyone was as stout—
hearted as Nicholas. | wondered if Julian would have stepped in eventually-

likely before they chopped off my head, maybe. Whenever the situation stopped being f
unny to him, most

likely.
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Watching the way Lilliana interacted with Nicholas, with her constant agreeing and com
plements, | felt more and more terrible for Nicholas. There

had to be some way | could save him from this fate.

| knew he wanted children, but... how could he wish to tie himself so permanently to so
meone like this?

Even for the sake of the crown?

The kingdom was important to Nicholas, in ways | didn’t and couldn’t comprehend. | tri
ed to remember



that.
But, to give up his whole sense of self...?

Nicholas wasn’t my boyfriend. He hadn’t been for a long time. But | could never forgive
myself if | walked

out of his life forever knowing how miserable he would be.
| would find a way to save him from this fate somehow.

Later, after we’d eaten lunch in the gardens, we were alerted that the kitchens were rea
dy for Linda’s

personal challenge. Nicholas, Lilliana, and | walked down to them together, though we b
ecame separate

just inside the door.
Joseph grabbed my arm roughly and pulled me to the side.

“You will stand here with me, in case you get any wild ideas,” he said gruffly. “From here
, any sabotage

you have planned will not escape my notice.”
have no sabotage planned,” | said.
He grunted, obviously disbelieving me.

“You better enjoy this free time you’ve been having,” he said. “Because it’s all about to ¢
ome to a close.”

“l didn’t do anything, and soon enough you will see that.”

He shook his head. “There isn’t anything that will keep you out of the dungeons, sooner
or later.”

Sooner or later. That sounded like a threat.
Like he knew | hadn’t done anything to Linda’s food, or to hurt the Queen.

He was
just waiting for me to make a mistake, any mistake, and then he would pin any negative

outcomes all on me.



He smirked at the fear that was likely on my face. How was | supposed to fight against t
he Captain of

the Guard?

111 see you rot down there.”

Chapter 0138
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Joseph’s smile was twisted with cruelty. It deeply unnerved me. This man was not a nob
le himself, simply employed by them. He must have been like Lena, a traditionalist. Som
eone who wanted to uphold the way things had always been, rather than accepting nec

essary changes.

| hated that such ideals constantly placed me in danger. | was merely a girl caught up in
it all. I had been chosen by the selection. It wasn’t like any of this was my direct choice.

Glancing across the room, | noticed Nicholas locked in conversation with Lilliana. He se
emed entirely bored but dutifully gave her his attention anyway. He hadn’t noticed the in
timidating way Joseph was

clutching my arm. | couldn’t expect a rescue this time.

| cleared my throat, attempting to gather my courage. Joseph was making threats. | coul
dn’t simply

cower under them, or he would know how much they affected me.
“‘Don’t | have to do something wrong to be sent to the dungeons?” | asked.
His eyes narrowed. “It's only a matter of time.”

“No, I'm fairly certain that Piper is right,” Julian said, suddenly appearing beside me. “Un
less they

changed the rules in the past few minutes while | was in the bathroom?” Brow raised hig
h, he looked at

me and then at Joseph. “No? Didn’t think so.”
“Prince Julian, perhaps you misheard me,” Joseph began.

Julian shut him down straight away. “No, | don’t think | did.” He pointed to where Josep
h gripped my

arm. “No, maybe you’d like to release Piper and move a few feet away. Or more.”



Joseph'’s face scrunched up like he wanted to argue, but what could he say
to one of the princes he was

charged with protecting?

| somehow manage to hide my own smirk as Joseph complied. He dropped my arm
like it had burned

him and backed away exactly three feet. He continued to glare daggers at me.
‘I don’t think he likes me,” | whispered to Julian, who laughed, bright and boisterous.
I

“No, it doesn’t seem like he does. | had better stay near you, then, to help fend him off,
as it seems my brother is otherwise occupied.”

| glanced at Nicholas again. He was rubbing his forehead now.
“| feel bad for him,” | said.
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“Ah. So you’ve spoken with Lilliana then.”

That remark wasn’t kind to Lilliana, though
it was absolutely the truth. Still, | decided it better not to

agree or disagree.
Julian just looked at me and then laughed again.

Nathan signaled it was time for Linda to begin, and she moved at once, collecting her s
upplies. She set

the stove to boil the eggs.

“Nothing quite like watching water boil,” Julian whispered to me. “Except perhaps watchi
ng grass grow.”

“You aren’t a chef then,” | said, looking at him.
He pressed a hand to his heart. “If | made a meal, it really would be poison.”
Nicholas, | remembered, had worked hard more than once to prepare meals for me, wh

en we had been together. | wondered if he maintained his skills after all this time. It was
n’t like he had much need to



prepare his own meals nowadays.

“Your stuffed mushrooms were delicious though, Piper,” Julian said.

‘Thank you, but my cooking skills are also lacking. | do what I can, with what few ingredi
ents we have at home. A lot of the time though, my roommate Anna makes the meals fo
r Elva and I, since | work so

much.”

“That’s kind of her.”

“Itis.” I missed Anna so much. | wondered all the time if she was watching the televised
portions of the competition. What she must think of everything! Sometimes | could almo

st hear her voice, chiding me for not chasing Nicholas.

“The man needs love, and you have love to give!” she would say, as if anything was that
easy. Love wasn’t the only thing keeping Nicholas and | apart
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Linda took the eggs off the stove too soon. | wondered if they had fully solidified. When
she cracked

them on a bowl, however, the whites of the eggs, at least, seemed whole. Yet when sh
e cut them in half,

to remove the yokes, the yellow yoke was slimy,
She didn’t seem to mind and poured them into a bowl anyway. A bold choice.
Nathan leaned closer, peering into the bowl. “Does that look right?”

Linda nodded. “I cook the eggs shorter than necessary so the yellow bit comes out bette
r. It makes it

easier to mix too.”

To me, Julian said, “I wonder who they are going to get to taste test this, because not it.

| really hoped it wasn’t me, either.

Nathan leaned back. His face crumpled like he wanted to correct her, but ultimately, he
decided to stay



neutral.

Linda then mixed the other ingredients in with the eggs and began to stir. She lifted an e
gg half to add

the mixture, when the egg slipped down onto the ground.

“Slippery little things, aren’t they?” Linda said, laughing though it sounded nervous.
She reached down, picked up the egg, and returned it to the plate.

Everyone in the room went very quiet

Linda continued adding the mixture to that egg, like nothing had just happened.

Nathan leaned forward again. “Linda. Did you see any problem with adding that specific
egg back to the

plate?”

She blinked at him in obvious confusion. “Accidents happen. I'm sure the floor is regula
rly cleaned.”

Nathan frowned. “Do you ever spend time in the kitchens at home?”

Her brow furrowed. “Sometimes,” she said, but her eyes shifted as she spoke. She was
clearly lying.

Nicholas stepped into the center of the room. “That’s enough. | believe this experiment
has proven my

case.

Grumbling, Joseph pushed off from the wall and stormed out of the room. | stepped bac
k just in time to narrowly avoid being shouldered by him.

Sore loser, Jullan said.
don’t understand,” Linda said. “What did | do wrong?”

Someone should have been supervising the girls when they cooked,” Nicholas said to N
athan, “If we do another cooking challenge, please see to it.”

Nathan bowed. “A horrible oversight on my part. | beg forgiveness, Your Royal Highnes

”

S.

Nicholas nodded.



“Someone explain to me what is going on,” Linda said, voice rising in panic or anger or
both.

Julian smirked. “You blew it, Linda. Not only did you undercook the eggs, but you even
dropped one on the ground, then returned it to the table. Admit it, you’ve never even be
en into a kitchen before in your life.”

“I've been in one!” she announced loudly.

Julian

smiled wider. She’d taken his bait and proven that, though she’d been in a kitchen, she
had not been in one to cook. Very likely, she had never cooked in her entire life. Likely,
she hadn’t seen anyone else do so either, or she would know not to pick things up off th
e floor.

Everyone in the room watched her with pitiful eyes, except those few who were laughing

Yet Linda sought me out in her ire.
“This is all your fault, Piper! You. You sabotaged me!”

“We know she didn’t,” Nicholas said. “You will convince no one otherwise after what we
have just

witnessed.”
“If you had only listened to me,” she said instead.

“l did listen, Linda. Until you stopped speaking to me. We could have helped each other,
but you were

too stuck on excluding me.”
“You deserve to be excluded. You have no right to even be here!”

“Stop embarrassing yourself,” Julian said. “You’ve already had a poor showing. Just acc
ept the failure

with grace.”

“Poor showing?!” She was shouting now, her eyes wild. She looked around the room lik
e a woman

crazed. Then her sights landed on a nearby knife.

She snatched it off the counter, then, holding it in both hands, she lunged for me.



Chapter 0140
As Linda dived at me, knife first, both Julian and Nicholas moved at once.

Nicholas ran at me. He grabbed me around the waist and pulled me toward him, shieldi
ng me behind his body.

Julian, meanwhile, went straight for Linda. He
grabbed Linda’s wrist and twisted. The knife clattered

down onto the floor.

“Someone get Joseph the hell back in here!” Julian shouted at one of the guards. They r
an out of the room, doing as commanded. The others closed in around Linda.

Disarmed, she shrank in on herself, seemingly realizing what she had done. Her eyes w
ere wide and vacant. Tears streamed down her face.

Nicholas eased me back, though he kept his hands on my shoulders.
“Are you okay?” he asked me.

“Yes.” That knife never had a chance to reach me with both brothers moving as if in tan
dem.

Still, Nicholas checked me over, dropping his gaze down the length of my body.
“No one likes Piper, but to actually try to kill her?” whispered one girl to another.
“It's too far,” said another.

When the danger had passed, and Nicholas released me, Susie rushed to my side.
“Piper!”

“I'm okay,” | promised her. | waved out my arms so she could see for herself.
“What happened?” Susie looked at Nicholas. “Why would Linda do that?”

Nicholas set his jaw. “Some nobles don’t know how to lose.”

“Linda,” Julian said, loud and authoritative. It was unusual to see Julian take anything se
riously, but right.

now, he looked absolutely furious, glaring down at where Linda whimpered. “For attemp
ting to murder a

fellow candidate, you are disqualified from the competition.”



“But...” She spoke weakly. Even she must have known that she had no defense. Everyo
ne in the room

had seen her in the act.

When Joseph finally returned to the room, his eyes sunken in rage, Julian directed him t
0 escort Linda

This is, of course, assuming Piper does not wish to press charges,” Julian said, looking
at me. “What she has done is worthy of jail time, Piper.”

| considered it. Linda had certainly treated me terribly, and now this final

act of terror. But, even so, if | wished to press charges, it would extend into a court heari
ng. Even though | would likely win, I really just wanted this entire situation to go away.
Holding Julian’s gaze, | shook my head a little. He seemed to understand.

“Take her away,” Julian said to the guards.

“You continue to be a weak—

willed little mouse. You can dress yourself up in silks and satins, but you will always be
common underneath,” Linda said, finally finding her voice. “How dare you act like you ar
e so far above me?! Piper, you absolutely coward!”

| stepped into the way of the guards, forcing them to stop, and for Linda to face me.

“Do not confuse kindness for cowardice,” | told her.

She glared at me. “Kindness will never earn you Luna.”

“So be it,” | said, then stepped out of the way again.

The guards pushed Linda forward. “Go on.”

When she was cleared from the room, | waited for a bit, not wanting to feel like | was foll
owing her out

into the hallway. Susie
and Nicholas kept me company. Julian, too, when he was done being authoritative.

He came to my side with his usual smile and swagger. “Did you see the show | put on?”
he asked with a

wink.

| rolled my eyes, playing along.



Truthfully though, inside | was shaken. Even if she had been flimsy with that knife, unlik
ely to cause major damage, she had still attempted it. She had meant to kill me.

I'd had people hate me before. I'd also weathered my fair share of threats in the service
industry. But it

was one thing for people to talk, and quite another for them to pick up a knife and charg
e at me with it.



