. begging, gasping for more, while the King kept
on grunting and banging her.

"Yes! Hit me like that!" She said as she moaned.

He kept on grunting as he pushed in harder and

harder.

Jasmine felt that she shouldn't be here.

She should not be witnessing this, yet she could

not bring herself to leave the room.

‘Fuck me better than how you fucked my sister!"
Cherry groaned as he kept on thrusting in and

out.

Jasmine's face went ashen, and she was shocked

by her own words.

How could she say such a thing, and how could
the Queen, who was always kind to everyone,
have to deal with it?

The princess openly mentioned fchat she was
aware she was slcepmg w1th he sist" e
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on didn't deserve this.

v r
As she was still peeking, she mistakenly leaned
in too much, and then a vase by a side table fell
and broke, crashing down into a million pieces.

She gasped and turned to look.

Sure enough, they had heard and stopped.

"Who is there?!" Came the deep King's voice. 1

Jasmine gasped softly and ran out of the room
before they could find her.

Why was she always the one who met the King

and Princess when they were having a tryst?
She hurried and hid behind a pole. |

She stopped breathing as she heard the King's
footsteps coming closer.

He stopped short around where she hid, and

then she closed her eyes in fear and prayer that
he would not find her.




Just as the King would have stepped closer and
seen her, some voices stopped him.

“Your majesty." Someone said. "We have been

looking everywhere for you'

“Your majesty, we haven't discussed the trifling
issues in our packs yet, " another voice said. And

we believe it would be better if we discussed it

all together before leaving for our respective

packs. Don't you agree?”

The King sighed and said. "Of course. I most
likely would not want to be disturbed when |
return home'

The King turned to look at the pole, and Jasmine

still held her breath in fear.

He sighed and turned around to go with the
men. it
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~ She looked both ways, her heart still beating,
and then ran to where she would find the Queen. |

Unknown to her, Princess Cherry was watching

her from a dark corner.

She didn't stop Jasmine, but she let her go. She
hoped the girl would report to her sister
because she had other things up her sleeve.

Jasmine hurried down to the Queen's chamber,

and the guards halted her.

"I am here to deliver the Queen's treatment

potion,” Jasmine said. "From Loren's quarters.”
They stood aside and let her pass.

When she went in, she saw the Queen's painting.
“Your majesty." Jasmine curtsied.

The Queen turned and smiled.
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o Queen said, mdlcatmg to the canvas thatf
held a beautiful landscape.

It was so stunning, and it seemed almost real.

“It's lovely, your majesty." Jasmine said.

"Are you certain?" The Queen asked. "Usually, my

husband and everyone else applaud my work

and always say it's the most beautiful they've

ever seen. Although whether it's just to make
me, as a queen, happy, [ can not tell"

“Well, I assure you I would not lie to you,"
Jasmine said. "It is wonderful”"

The Queen smiled. "Thank you, but I feel it's
missing something. I tried all I could, but
something seemed to be missing. I asked those
around me, and they said it was perfect. Now I
can tell that's not true"

Jasmine looked closely at the painting. "D
want me to be honest?" o



: was done.

It was then that Jasmine realized that she had
taken something belonging to the Queen
without permission.

“Forgive me, Your Majesty." Jasmine apologized

hurriedly.

"Apologize? My dear, there is nothing to
apologize for" Queen Rose said. "Rather, I must

thank you. You completed the painting!"

The Queen went on to look at it further.

‘How did you know how to paint? Or what was
missing?" She asked her.

Jasmine shrugged, surprised with herself also.

‘Idon’t know. I have never painted in my life
before." Jasmine said.

"Maybe you've just not had the place to execute
your hidden talent" The Queen said. "Your father -
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een sighed. "I am so sorry for w

4 ‘went through. You see, I lost my daughter, f(")jq a
long time ago." T

Jasmine swallowed.

Tears burned in the Queen's eyes.




