Her heart was heavy and weak.

She had already had more than one
confrontation with Princess Belle, and she had

been avoiding it all along.
She slowly opened the door and stepped in.

She pressed her back against the door and
closed her eyes in deep thought as memories of
her encounter with Xaden flooded back.

What had she honestly been thinking? That
someone like him would want to be with her?

She was a nobody.
She had been daydreaming.
"Had a rough night, did you not?"

She jerked and opened her eyes to see Loren

reading his book.

She hadn't even noticed him '.
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- She smiled weakly and stepped down from the |
door. B
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If he knew that she was the maiden, he didn't
make any reference to it.

With Loren, you never could know.

Neither did he ask her where she had been all

night.

He simply went back to reading through his
book

[t is a good thing you are here! He said. "I will

need you to take this potion to the Queen."

He showed her the bottle of potion for

Her ailment.

The last thing Jasmine wanted to do was be in
the mix of being with the Queen, the cheating
king, and the woman who was cheating on her

7:,




~rh

her this® Jasmine said.

“Nonsense!" He said. "I have work to do.
Moreover, it seems the queen likes your

company. You would look like her late daughter
and even Princess Coral if she still had her red

curls.”

Ihen he turned and said. "Look, you were right.

'he Lyrun is growing"

She gasped and then looked at the little flower

pot he had indicated.
The Lyrun herb that she had harvested from

Inside the pond had now grown an extra tiny
leaf.

She gasped as she stared at it.
‘It is actually growing"" She said.

He nodded with a smile. "I did not think it




~ She quickly hid her face when it occurred to her
that the place Princess Belle had slapped her was
revealing.
“Y-yes, it was just impact from the sun.” She said.
She quickly picked up the potion he had given
her and ran out of the room before he asked any
more questions.
As she hurried down the hallway, she gasped and
saw the spy who had stopped her yesterday in
the corner.
She had utterly forgotten to heed his

instructions.

She wanted some air after Lycan Damian made
statements about her bloodline and heritage.

She hurried up to him.

‘I am sorry, please forgive me" She said.

“You disobeyed me." He told her. |




felt dry, and to that, she said 1

“The next time that you disobey an order from
me. Or your father, you will not die, no, but

everyone you have met, anyone you have made
contact with and taken care of you or shown you
genuine love, will die" He said.

She froze.
Everyone?

She thought of Elena, Urma, Loren, Erik, and

Mya.
The few rare people who had been Kind to her.
They would all be dead because of her.

"Would you want that?" He asked her.

She hurriedly shook her head.
‘I thought as much." He said.

He pulled something from his clothes an
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in your bones when he is sent to you. Touch é}‘ swz
owl, and it will deliver the message for you He |
said. "Do you understand? Or are you too |
illiterate to get that bit of information?"

She shook her head. "No"

He glared at her. "You had better meet the Owl
by nightfall. Your father has a lot of messages for

you, and you must obey."

She nodded, and then he passed like a ghost.

She finally managed to catch her breath, and

then she composed herself.

She felt the sweat pour down her forehead.

Her father was becoming mcreasmgly |

demanding.
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noises as she went alo

She wanted to continue and mind her business,
but something told her to stop.

She did, and then she slowly pushed the door
open.

She peeped in and looked closely, and she heard
some grunting and sex noises.

She stretched her head forward, and to her
shock, she saw the King ramming inside a bent

Princess Cherry
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