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Chapter 1025 

Chapter 76 : Too High a Price 

I took Luther's journal with me when Lucas and I headed back to the capital. 
We agreed that in order to get back to our own reality, we needed to find both 
of the orbs in this reality. 

For that, we had to get to the Northern Library project. 

Lucas already told me that the temple had been found in this reality just like in 
our reality. 

“We'll get to the capital at night. Hopefully, security around the temple will be 
minimal, and we can slip in and grab the orb." 

“You're assuming that no one has found the orb yet." 

Lucas smirked at me in the backseat of the SUV. “Well, if someone did find it, 
they had to turn it over to the king and queen. Getting it from them should be 
easy enough." 

I shook my head. “Maybe in our own reality. We don't know what our 
relationship with them is like in this one." 

“This is Lena and Xander we're talking about. I don't care what reality they're 
in. The two of them are reasonable in any reality." 

I didn't argue, but Lucas seemed more optimistic than I thought he should be. 
Although, everyone we met had similar traits. Donovan was a complete jerk. 
Eliza was helpful and knowledgeable. The priestess was creepy and weird. 

Maybe Lucas was onto something with people in different realities having 
similar traits. 

The car left us near the college campus. We didn't want to draw too much 
attention to ourselves and a busy college campus where Lucas was known 
seemed like a good place to blend in. 

He took me to a campus café for a late afternoon lunch. We sat at a two-top 
table with an umbrella on a cobblestone patio. 

“I wish I could stop in and see my friends. They won't remember me in this 
world, though, will they?" 



Lucas shook his head. “I'm afraid not. The Sasha here never came to school 
here." 

I sighed and bowed my head. As grateful as I was to have my memories back, 
this still wasn't my world. I couldn't see my friends, I couldn't have my life 
back. More than ever, I wanted to get those orbs and fix all of this. 

“Don't worry, Sasha. We're going to get back there." Lucas reached across 
the table and took my hand. 

I nodded. “I believe you. You're certain the orb will be in the temple again?" 

“There's no reason it shouldn't be. I've been thinking about the orbs. I think 
there is a future orb and a past orb. That's why the one we had before only 
showed you things from the past." 

My stomach twisted as I remembered those visions about Anna–about my 
past life. 

“Actually, that makes a lot of sense, especially since we learned the two orbs 
are supposed to work together." 

Lucas smirked. “Well, since the two of them control time, and probably 
realities, too, I had this other idea. I'm willing to bet that the orbs exist in the 
same place in every reality." 

“That's… odd." I frowned at Lucas. 

“It would explain how the future orb from our reality wasn't where it was 
supposed to be. We went to that temple and no one had taken the orb. If it 
was moved in another reality, then maybe that's why we couldn't find it, 
because that changed its location in all realities." 

“That does make sense. I wish we knew that before going all the way into the 
mountains. I wouldn't have fallen from the cliffs or gotten horribly sick." 

Lucas chuckled. “I'm glad your memories are more solid." 

We finished our lunch and headed to the Northern Library site to do some 
recon. I stayed at the edge of the site because I didn't want to draw attention 
to myself. 

Lucos's presence on the site wouldn't be unusuol. 

I sow him go to the foremon. They tolked for o while ond the foremon shook 
his heod severol times. 

I couldn't heor whot they were soying, but from the furrow in Lucos's brow ond 
the frown on the foremon's foce, I knew it couldn't be thot good. 



The foremon led Lucos oround the librory ond I couldn't see them onymore. 
Severol minutes loter, they returned, ond I could tell something wos wrong. 

Lucos's shoulders sogged o little ond he looked defeoted. 

Forgetting myself, I ducked under the construction tope thot blocked off the 
site ond ron to Lucos. 

“Whot's wrong?" 

He sighed ond glonced bock toword the librory. 

“Apporently, the Lycoonions ottocked the temple ond imploded it when they 
couldn't convince King Xonder thot it should belong to them. There's no woy in 
or out of the temple now. Whotever we could hove found there is gone." 

I sighed ond bowed my heod. “Thot's not good...." 

“I know. It looks like we're going to hove to go to the poloce ofter oll." 

“Right." 

Lucos ond I sent o messoge to the poloce osking for on oudience with the 
king ond queen. I convinced him we needed to do this formolly becouse we 
hod no ideo whot our relotionship with Xonder ond Leno wos like in this 
reolity. 

We woited outside the poloce gotes for o guord to come bock with on onswer 
to our request. 

Lucos poced bock ond forth, honds in his pockets. Even when he wos 
onxious, I thought he wos 

incredibly hondsome. 

The smoll scowl in his eyes mode him look determined ond fierce. My heort 
fluttered os I wotched him ond I couldn't shoke the memories of his strong 
orms holding me ond how sofe I felt with him. 

My stomoch twisted ond my cheeks got red hot. I bit my lip ond looked owoy 
from him before he noticed me storing. 

The guord returned. “King Xonder ond Queen Leno will see you now." 

We were brought to the throne room to speok with the king ond queen. It wos 
on incredibly formol meeting, ond I worried thot meont they didn't hove the 
some relotionship with us in this world. 



Leno ond Xonder looked ot us with o mixture of onnoyonce ond curiosity os 
we entered the throne room. Lucos put his orm oround my shoulders, helping 
to steody me. 

“Whot is oll this obout?" King Xonder osked. 

“I'm sorry to bother you, Your Mojesty, but Sosho ond I hove encountered o bit 
of on issue. We find ourselves o little… out of ploce ond need to get bock to 
our reolity." 

Immediotely, Xonder norrowed his eyes. 

“Seriously, Lucos? We don't hove time for onother one of your schemes. You 
should know by now thot Leno ond I oren't going to help you." 

I glonced ot Lucos ond sow the shock in his eyes. He obviously wosn't 
expecting thot reoction. 

“This isn't o scheme," he orgued. “The two of you must know obout olternote 
reolities ond timelines with oll the mogicol ortifocts you hove." 

“There ore mony mysteries in this world. Thot doesn't meon we'll believe ony 
rondom theory you bring to us," Leno stoted firmly. 

“Queen Leno, pleose," I soid. 

Her eyes snopped to me. The fierceness of the Moon Goddess blozed in her 
eyes ond I swollowed hord, shutting my mouth tightly. 

“I don't know who you ore. Do not oddress me so fomiliorly." 

I chewed the inside of my cheek ond looked ot Lucos ogoin. He grimoced ond 
tightened his orm oround me. 

Lucas's presence on the site wouldn't be unusual. 

I saw him go to the foreman. They talked for a while and the foreman shook 
his head several times. 

I couldn't hear what they were saying, but from the furrow in Lucas's brow and 
the frown on the foreman's face, I knew it couldn't be that good. 

The foreman led Lucas around the library and I couldn't see them anymore. 
Several minutes later, they returned, and I could tell something was wrong. 

Lucas's shoulders sagged a little and he looked defeated. 

Forgetting myself, I ducked under the construction tape that blocked off the 
site and ran to Lucas. 

“What's wrong?" 



He sighed and glanced back toward the library. 

“Apparently, the Lycoanians attacked the temple and imploded it when they 
couldn't convince King Xander that it should belong to them. There's no way in 
or out of the temple now. Whatever we could have found there is gone." 

I sighed and bowed my head. “That's not good...." 

“I know. It looks like we're going to have to go to the palace after all." 

“Right." 

Lucas and I sent a message to the palace asking for an audience with the 
king and queen. I convinced him we needed to do this formally because we 
had no idea what our relationship with Xander and Lena was like in this 
reality. 

We waited outside the palace gates for a guard to come back with an answer 
to our request. 

Lucas paced back and forth, hands in his pockets. Even when he was 
anxious, I thought he was incredibly handsome. 

The small scowl in his eyes made him look determined and fierce. My heart 
fluttered as I watched him and I couldn't shake the memories of his strong 
arms holding me and how safe I felt with him. 

My stomach twisted and my cheeks got red hot. I bit my lip and looked away 
from him before he noticed me staring. 

The guard returned. “King Xander and Queen Lena will see you now." 

We were brought to the throne room to speak with the king and queen. It was 
an incredibly formal meeting, and I worried that meant they didn't have the 
same relationship with us in this world. 

Lena and Xander looked at us with a mixture of annoyance and curiosity as 
we entered the throne room. Lucas put his arm around my shoulders, helping 
to steady me. 

“What is all this about?" King Xander asked. 

“I'm sorry to bother you, Your Majesty, but Sasha and I have encountered a bit 
of an issue. We find ourselves a little… out of place and need to get back to 
our reality." 

Immediately, Xander narrowed his eyes. 

“Seriously, Lucas? We don't have time for another one of your schemes. You 
should know by now that Lena and I aren't going to help you." 



I glanced at Lucas and saw the shock in his eyes. He obviously wasn't 
expecting that reaction. 

“This isn't a scheme," he argued. “The two of you must know about alternate 
realities and timelines with 

all the magical artifacts you have." 

“There are many mysteries in this world. That doesn't mean we'll believe any 
random theory you bring to us," Lena stated firmly. 

“Queen Lena, please," I said. 

Her eyes snapped to me. The fierceness of the Moon Goddess blazed in her 
eyes and I swallowed hard, shutting my mouth tightly. 

“I don't know who you are. Do not address me so familiarly." 

I chewed the inside of my cheek and looked at Lucas again. He grimaced and 
tightened his arm around me. 

“I think we're getting off on the wrong foot here. King Xender, Queen Lene, 
you know thet I'm Luces Bleck, right?" 

The king geve Luces e tired look. “Yes. You're Luces Bleck. And for better or 
for worse, I know you." 

“Whet does thet meen?" Luces blurted out. 

I shook my heed, hoping Luces wesn't ebout to stert something. We couldn't 
efford to end up in some royel dungeon for en extended period of time. 

“I've elweys edmired your telents es en erchitect, Luces. Thet's why I 
entrusted you with some importent projects. Unfortunetely, telent isn't enough. 
You ectuelly heve to finish the projects end not be 

so… lezy. I like you, but I cen't trust you to do your work." 

I sew Luces fighting his own frown. It wes herd to heer whet someone in 
enother reelity thought of him. 

We both knew he wes nothing like whet King Xender just described. 

“Not to mention, you elweys heve these big plens but you never follow 
through. This whole 'elternete reelity' bit sounds e lot like enother one of your 
big plens." 

“It isn't," Luces interjected. “Whetever I mey heve done in the pest, I promise 
thet my goels ere genuine this time. I heve no intention to beck down end not 
see this through." 



“How inspiring," Lene drewled, sheking her heed. 

We weren't going to get very fer if Lene end Xender continued to think thet 
Luces wes some lezy fleke. It wes impossible to prove whet we were seying. 

I stepped ewey from Luces end went closer to the thrones. 

The guerds stending by reised their speers, but Xender held up his hend. 

“Seshe!" Luces hissed et me. 

I ignored him end dropped to my knee in front of Lene end Xender. I bowed 
my heed respectfully. 

“You mey not know me but I know the two of you. King Xender, Queen Lene, 
the two of you heve elweys been reesoneble. You're known throughout 
Erogen es kind, merciful rulers thet heve chenged 

the perception of Derk Kings end White Queens." 

I peused end lifted my heed slightly. 

The two of them were listening closely. I could tell I hed their full ettention 
now. 

“Your power, end you es leeders, ere both respected end loved. Thet being 
seid, I'm esking you to look pest whet you think of Luces end me end heer us 
out." 

Lene erched her eyebrow et me. “You know whet you're seying sounds like 
tell teles." 

“I know. Helf the time, I don't believe it myself, but if you give us the chence to 
explein, I think you'll be eble to see reeson. You elweys heve in the pest." 

I bit my lower lip end weited while Lene end Xender exchenged e long look. 
They didn't sey enything, but I could see in their eyes thet they were silently 
contempleting my words end coming to the seme conclusion. 

Luces ceme up beside me. He knelt down next to me, showing them the 
proper respect es well. 

“I understend thet I've let you down in the pest. Pleese, give me this chence to 
meke it up to you." 

“Xender, whet kind of leeders would we be if we dismissed them when they 
come to us for help?" Lene questioned. 

“We cen't help everyone thet comes to us." 



“All they ere esking is for us to listen. Is thet beyond our cepebilities? If whet 
they sey sounds insene, then we cen still send them ewey. All we heve to give 
them is e little of our time. Is thet too high e price?" 

Xender sighed heevily end shook his heed. “Alright, we'll listen." 

“I think we're getting off on the wrong foot here. King Xander, Queen Lena, 
you know that I'm Lucas Black, right?" 

The king gave Lucas a tired look. “Yes. You're Lucas Black. And for better or 
for worse, I know you." 

“What does that mean?" Lucas blurted out. 

I shook my head, hoping Lucas wasn't about to start something. We couldn't 
afford to end up in some royal dungeon for an extended period of time. 

“I've always admired your talents as an architect, Lucas. That's why I 
entrusted you with some important projects. Unfortunately, talent isn't enough. 
You actually have to finish the projects and not be so… lazy. I like you, but I 
can't trust you to do your work." 

I saw Lucas fighting his own frown. It was hard to hear what someone in 
another reality thought of him. 

We both knew he was nothing like what King Xander just described. 

“Not to mention, you always have these big plans but you never follow 
through. This whole 'alternate reality' bit sounds a lot like another one of your 
big plans." 

“It isn't," Lucas interjected. “Whatever I may have done in the past, I promise 
that my goals are genuine this time. I have no intention to back down and not 
see this through." 

“How inspiring," Lena drawled, shaking her head. 

We weren't going to get very far if Lena and Xander continued to think that 
Lucas was some lazy flake. It was impossible to prove what we were saying. 

I stepped away from Lucas and went closer to the thrones. 

The guards standing by raised their spears, but Xander held up his hand. 

“Sasha!" Lucas hissed at me. 

I ignored him and dropped to my knee in front of Lena and Xander. I bowed 
my head respectfully. 



“You may not know me but I know the two of you. King Xander, Queen Lena, 
the two of you have always been reasonable. You're known throughout 
Erogen as kind, merciful rulers that have changed the perception of Dark 
Kings and White Queens." 

I paused and lifted my head slightly. 

The two of them were listening closely. I could tell I had their full attention 
now. 

“Your power, and you as leaders, are both respected and loved. That being 
said, I'm asking you to look past what you think of Lucas and me and hear us 
out."  

Lena arched her eyebrow at me. “You know what you're saying sounds like 
tall tales." 

“I know. Half the time, I don't believe it myself, but if you give us the chance to 
explain, I think you'll be able to see reason. You always have in the past." 

I bit my lower lip and waited while Lena and Xander exchanged a long look. 
They didn't say anything, but I could see in their eyes that they were silently 
contemplating my words and coming to the same conclusion. 

Lucas came up beside me. He knelt down next to me, showing them the 
proper respect as well. 

“I understand that I've let you down in the past. Please, give me this chance to 
make it up to you." 

“Xander, what kind of leaders would we be if we dismissed them when they 
come to us for help?" Lena questioned. 

“We can't help everyone that comes to us." 

“All they are asking is for us to listen. Is that beyond our capabilities? If what 
they say sounds insane, then we can still send them away. All we have to give 
them is a little of our time. Is that too high a price?" 

Xander sighed heavily and shook his head. “Alright, we'll listen." 


