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Chapter 261: DOWAGER QUEEN

“Sleep tight, princess.” Rowan leaned over and kissed her cheek before he left. He
didn’t trust himself to stay any longer there. After all, he had been celibate for months
now, the last time he touched a woman was before he left for Ogregon kingdom and this
auburn woman was too tempting.

Zaya didn’t get to meet with Rowan last night, because apparently he returned very late,
but when she woke up, a woman around the age of thirty was standing at the feet of her
bed, waiting for her to wake up.

However, Zaya noticed how she tried to avoid her eyes. She looked... wary.

If she was not mistaken, her name was Mary, she would be her personal maid. There
were two more young girls that would assist her, which meant Zaya had three maids on
her own, who would attend to her every need.

“You are awake, princess,” Mary said, she then went outside and the other two girls
entered the room, holding a basin and clean towel for Zaya to wipe her face and
cleaned herself.

“Thank you,” Zaya said. She caught the look of surprised on their faces when she said
that, but they didn’t utter a word, while helping Zaya.

They did their job in silent, they looked very solemn to her liking.

After she was done, they helped her to change her dress and then did her hair. They
were rather confused about what to do with her hair, because they had never handled
curls before and Zaya'’s curly hair was pretty hard to be tamed, especially in the
morning.

‘I will do it,” Zaya said, as she made a bun with half of her hair and braided the rest. She
looked fresh and beautiful in her white dress that emphasized the color of her hair.
“Where is Rowan? | mean the king.”

“The king is in the morning meeting,” Mary replied.



“When he finished?” Zaya was slightly disappointed because she couldn’t see him
again, but she could understand, after all Rowan had been away from his kingdom for
long, there must be a lot of things that he needed to handle.

‘I am not sure when it will finish.”

Zaya nodded. “Can you show me around?” Rowan said he would be the one, who
would do it, but he seemed very busy, so Zaya took the initiative, since she didn’t know
what she needed to do.

“Sure, princess.”

With that, Zaya followed Mary and the other two girls walked behind her. “Why there is

no guard?” They had walked from a hallway to another and then crossed the garden,
but she couldn’t see a guard at all.

Rowan told her that he didn’t like to have anyone around his palace, but it was too quiet.

“The guards are stationed outside of the palace. The king doesn’t like to have them
around inside his palace.”

Zaya knew that, but still she found it weird. She walked a little bit more before she finally
realized there was some part of the palace that Mary avoided.

“That’s the king’s study room, the king’s bedroom, the meeting room where the king
used to hold the morning meeting and his training ground. You are not allowed to go
there without the king’s permission.”

“Meeting room? It means Rowan is there right now?”

It didn’t go unnoticed by Zaya the way they grimaced when she called Rowan by his
name.

“Yes, the king is there, but you are not allowed to get closer to the room.”

Zaya only nodded and continued to walk away, but when she wanted to go out of the
king’s palace, Mary stopped her.

“You are not allowed to go out of the palace without the king’s permission.”
“Why not? | am not a prisoner here.” Zaya wanted to meet with the other magic users.

Mary shook her head. “You are the king’s woman. You should ask permission from the
king if you wanted to walk out of the palace.”



Zaya’s brows furrowed, she didn’t like this rule at all. She would talk with Rowan later
about this.

Thankfully, Rowan didn’t neglect her a whole day like yesterday because in the evening
he came to have dinner together with her.

‘I want to see the magic users from the Holy Kingdom.” Zaya knew about the
agreement between Rowan and Zander. Her brother made sure that she had her own
power here and those five hundred magic users were under her command.

“I want to talk about that too,” Rowan said. He put a big slice of meat on Zaya’s plate. |
have given them separate quarter from the knight's and they have their own training
ground as well. | will take you there.”

Zaya was surprised, but she was also pleased with his thoughtfulness. It would be hard
for those magic users if they had to blend with the knights right away.

She didn’t know, who had come here, but she knew most of magic users in the Holy
Kingdom.

‘I gave myself a tour around the palace with Mary earlier, there are a few places that |
am not allowed to enter and | need your permission to go out of the palace.” Zaya was
not happy, especially with the later.

Rowan chuckled. “You can go wherever you want. That’s an old rule. | don’t have any
intention to keep you inside the palace all the time.”

Zaya was happy to hear that and the next morning, she went with Rowan to the magic
user’s quarter. It was a nice and big place with a huge land that stretched out at the
back, the place where they could practice their magic safely.

“I will not stay. | need to be somewhere, but | will come three hours from now,” Rowan
said, he leaned over and captured her lips. “Have fun.”

Zaya watched Rowan left with Addie and then entered the building, where all of the
magic users there greeted her. Zaya recognized most of them.

They were confused what they needed to do there, but Zaya gave them what they
needed to expect, which was to guard the kingdom'’s territory. They only needed to cast
a barrier to protect their territory.

However, the reality was not that simple, especially for Zaya, because when she was
having a nice chat with her fellow magic users, a guard came to inform her there was
someone, who wanted to talk with her.



“Who is that?” Zaya asked, she didn’t think aside from Rowan, there would be someone
else, who would come to see her.

‘Dowager queen,” the guard replied.

Zaya was surprised when she heard that. Dowager queen Katerina. Zaya didn’t know
much about her and forgot completely that Rowan still had a living parent. He killed his
father and brother, but he had never said anything about his mother.

It was the error on Zaya’s side for forgetting this important thing, but to her defense, she
was only in this kingdom for less than three days.

“I will come and see her,” Zaya said, as she stood up and headed toward the front door,
where she could see there were a big entourage that came with Dowager Queen
Katerina.

Zaya thought this was too much, but then she didn’t know the tradition here, so she
would assume this was normal for a visit.

“Greeting, queen Katerina,” Zaya greeted her politely, she bent her knees slightly to
show her respect and when she lifted her head, she smiled at the queen before her.
Now she knew where Rowan got those sharp eyes, but the rest he must have taken
after his father.

“Let’s talk inside.”

Zaya thought when the queen said ‘inside’ they were going to go to inside the building,
but instead, she went to her luxurious carriage.

Confused, Zaya followed her and then took a seat across from her. “My apologize for
not greeting you first and you have to go all the way here.” Zaya started. “| should have
come to you first.” She made a mental note to chided Rowan for this mishap. He should
have told her.

The carriage was spacious, but the way the queen looked at Zaya, it made the air was
sucked out of this place.

It was obvious that she scrutinized her, but Zaya met her eyes. She didn’t look at her
defiantly, but obviously, she wouldn’t let this queen to think that she was less. She was
also a princess from a great kingdom.

“I heard what happened to the three generals.” Katerina completely ignored Zaya’s
statement earlier. “You caused so much trouble in the first day of your arrival here.”

Zaya’s small smile didn’t falter. “| will assume that you have not yet heard the whole
story about what actually had happened.” Zaya was calm, but she could see how the



gueen was warry of her, just like Mary and the other two girls. They must be afraid of
the power that she was holding, especially when there were five hundred magic users
here.

‘I have heard everything.”
“So, you agreed that they had slandered my name and insulted the king?”

“Ridiculous!” Katerina growled. She looked unhappy with Zaya’s attitude, though she
didn’t even show any. “You shouldn’t have eavesdropped and interrupted their meeting
in the first place.”

“l didn’t mean to, but | happened to be around when they talked about me. Do you even
know that they called me a witch? Not in a nice way, but in degrading way. | will be the
future queen of this kingdom, don’t you think what they said and done had crossed the
line?”

Chapter 262: SHE KNEW HER ROLE
“You can’t be so sure that you will be the queen of this kingdom. The king has not yet
decided that yet.”

“That’s not what he had agreed on.”

“Even if you are the queen, it doesn’t mean you can overrule the kingdom. You have to
know your place.” Katerina leaned her back. “| am not sure how you were raised, but
here, a woman'’s virtue is to follow your man and obey them. Your action of interrupting
the meeting is not acceptable.”

“In that case, the king can tell me directly.”

Katerina shook her head. “You are an outsider. You don’t know our tradition and what
the meaning to become the woman from Marca El. Since you are very confidence to
become the queen of this kingdom, you need to learn our tradition.”

Zaya’s eyes flickered with malice when she heard the word ‘outsider’. She hated the
word so much, she was barely able to control her anger. She looked at Katerina closely
when she spoke again.

‘Il am not a woman from Marca El. | will learn your tradition, but | will never forget my
root.”

“What is your root? A monster? A witch?” Queen Katerina stared at her auburn hair.
The look of warry and disgust were apparent on her face. She disliked her. Zaya was an
outsider.



Now it clicked in Zaya’s mind when she heard that. These people didn’t see her as a
real human. They had never seen magic user and the thought of a human could shift
into a beast must be terrified them.

Sometime, what you didn’t know would scare you. Zaya could understand that, but she
wouldn’t allow her to put her down and control her.

‘Il am a princess from Ogregon Kingdom, my mother is a great magic user, who was
hailed from the Andel Kingdom, while my father was a great ruler, who had brought the
kingdom out of the darkest time. Both of them were well respected people. It's too
shallow for anyone to assume that holding a power that great is a shame. The world is
too vast, it's not stop within Marca EIl continent.”

Katerina’s face turned so red, she hated to be talked back and Zaya had done it in their
first meeting.

“I don’t think you suit to be the queen of this kingdom,” Katerina said through her gritted
teeth.

“I believed that’s not up to you to decide.”

Katerina must be not older than fifty, but she looked so young, she must have taken
care of herself greatly to gain this young look.

However, right now, her face had turned ashen and she looked like she was going to
spit fire from her flaring nostrils.

Rowan said the woman in this continent was demure, but apparently, they only looked
docile in front of the man. Zaya thought to herself.

“You are a stranger. | don’'t know anything about you.” Katerina looked furious because
Zaya defied her.

“Let’s keep it that way.”

*k%k

Zaya’s meeting with Dowager Queen didn’t end in good note in her opinion, because
she left fuming. She wanted to teach Zaya how to be a perfect queen for this kingdom,
which meant she had to tame down her aggressiveness and talked less.

“She said | couldn’t even say ‘no’ to Rowan,” Zaya said to Alice. She stared at the
ceiling. Currently, the two of them were inside one of the rooms in this building, while



the other magic users practiced in the clearing area. They could see them from the
window.

Alice chuckled. She was one of the magic users from the Holy Kingdom. “I saw how the
women in this continent acted with their men. They looked... obedience, almost very
submissive.”

Zaya didn’t say anything, but Alice kept talking, she was staring at the other magic
users out there.

“Do you think we can start a new life here?” Alice asked, she was one of the closest
people that Zaya could call friend. Just because she knew almost all of them, it didn’t
mean they were her friends.

“l think, we can...”
The Holy Kingdom was no more and all of the magic users went under a thorough and
exhausting investigation under the command of princess Abby. Those, who was proven

involved in the activity of black magic would be executed immediately.

Only a few people, who survived and these five hundreds magic users here were a few
of them.

Despite everything, the Holy Kingdom had been their home ever since they were little,
thus losing it caused them a great sense of lost.

But, they were promised a new beginning in this new continent. The problem was; they
didn’t even tell them that there might be a chance that they wouldn’t be accepted by the
people.

And now, they were stuck here. Their only comfort was knowing Zaya would be the
gueen, which meant, their life wouldn’t be miserable, right? She was their last hope to
have a good life in this foreign land.

“You know that you will always have our full support, right?”

‘I know.” Zaya stood up and then walked toward the door. “Tell me everything that you
know and learn about this place. Even the thing that you didn’t think it's important.”

Alice smiled, nodded vigorously. “I will.”

After that, Zaya went out to inspect those magic users, who were practicing their magic.
Thanked to Zander, they wouldn’t run out of magic stones.

She watched them and gave advice here and there until Rowan returned, he come back
two hours later, which was an hour early than he told her.



“My mother came to see you.” Rowan put his hand behind her back. “What are you
talking about?”

That was the first thing that he said and it was not even a question, he must have
someone reported the even to him, but he didn’t know what the conversation between
the two of them inside the carriage.

“Nothing important, she only told me to be more docile and hold the virtue of being a
woman from Marca EI.”

“And, what is that?” There was amusement that flickered in Rowan’s eyes when he
heard that and saw the look on Zaya'’s face.

“‘Apparently, | couldn’t say ‘no’ to you.” She gave him a look and Rowan chuckled. “Why
didn’t you take me to your mother or even talked about her?”

“‘Because she is not important,” Rowan said lightly, he helped her to enter the carriage
before he came after her and sat down next to her. “She is still pissed because | killed
her husband.”

Zaya nodded. “l can understand that. | will be pissed too.” She turned her head to look
at him. “So, what she wanted to achieve by pissing me off instead of you?”

It was not Zaya, who killed her husband. She should come after Rowan instead of her.
“Simply because she couldn’t get to me.”

Zaya was not happy with this. “| should have asked in more detail what kind of trouble
that | would face in this kihngdom.” She should have asked two or three hundred

thousands knights in return for all the trouble that she would face in the future.

Rowan seemed to understand what was in her mind, he leaned over and kissed her
cheek. “Regret?”

“I couldn’t say | regret it, but | thought | will get at least a week of peace before | have to
face any of this.” But, as it turned out, even in her first day, she had to deal with their
strong rejection.

“You don’t need to see them if you don’t want. | will not allow anyone to enter the king
palace and the magic user’s quarter. You can leave freely and you are not required to
answer to anyone except me.”

Rowan eyed Zaya’s reaction with his offer and just like he had predicted, she crossed
her arms. She was not happy to be sheltered.

“Why should | hide from them?”



Rowan caressed her cheek with his thumb. “So, what do you want to do?” He shifted his
position to listen to her.

“I know that you will put the magic users in every border line of the kingdom’s territory. |
will train them until they are ready and | want them to familiar themselves with the way
the knights are fighting, so it will require for them to have sparing every now and then.
Some of the magic users are not a combatant.”

Rowan smiled brilliantly, he knew that Zaya was smart, but it still surprised him that she
had thought that far.

“You have thought everything carefully.” That was not even a question, but a statement.

Zaya shrugged her shoulders. “I think | will disappoint your mother, but | don’t want to
be a queen by name only.” She then squinted her beautiful blue eyes. Her curls swayed
to the side of her shoulders when she tilted her head. “| am sorry to disappoint you too.”

Rowan chuckled. “I want to see how defiant you can be.”

“I have a lot of people, who obeyed me, princess. | don’t want you to be one of them.”

Rowan played with her curls. Women in this continent didn’t have these curls and the

color of her hair, also her blue eyes. “| am sure, you are not going to fuck me over with
your defiance, right?”

Rowan knew that his woman was smart and Zaya wouldn’t cross the line. He didn’t
mind her defiance behind the close door. She could defy him as she liked, but it
wouldn’t be a wise behavior to display in public.

*k%k

This story will end at the end of this month, read my new story: A Mate For The Last
Lycan.

Chapter 263: THE ANGRY ZAYA
“You are cursing again.”

“l did.”

Rowan leaned over and captured her lips with the same mouth that he used to curse,
but Zaya didn’t mind it as she reciprocated the kiss. He had been kissing her very often
now, in every chance he got, probably because here, there was no Zander or other
warriors, who watched his every move.

And just like he said, he could be himself in his own kingdom.



“No,” Zaya said, as she pushed him away when he was about to take things too far.
Rowan growled, but he stopped.

‘I am not going to be pregnant out of wedlock.” But, not only that, her position was not
secured until she had the title and got the ceremony. She trusted Rowan wouldn’t play
dirty with her, but she had to protect herself too, since it was not only herself that she
had to think about. There were five hundred magic users that relied on her in this
foreign land.

“This will not get you pregnant, princess,” Rowan said, as he put his hand on her
stomach and caressed the surface of it with his thumb, teasing her. “I don’t want to bring
this topic up when you just arrived, but | think with how everything went so fast, | guess
it will be right to go ahead with the ceremony to secure your position.”

Rowan could see there would be the problem with Zaya'’s origin, but he didn’t expect it
would be this fast, since they had not yet arrived for a week and the first trouble had
knocked on their door.

With the ceremony and the title, Zaya would have a solid power to make her move and
build her own power within the kingdom and this would give the magic users the
assurance that they needed that they were not below any knights in this kingdom. It
would give them a foot step to stand up for themselves.

And for Zaya, the title of the queen would make her movement easier.

Hearing that, Zaya was rather surprised, it almost like Rowan could read through what
she was thinking and giving her exactly what she needed.

“Sure, | will start the process.”

“I will send the people that will help you with it.” Rowan ran his fingers through his thick
hair. “I am not sure that | can be any of help, since | am not familiar with the whole thing,
but you can do whatever with the ceremony. Just let me know if there is some tradition
that you wanted to perform during our ceremony.”

Zaya was pleased when she heard that. Rowan made sure that she would be
comfortable with the ceremony and gave her more freedom that she expected.

“Why are you being so nice with me?” Zaya looked at her intensely. She didn’t want to
think this way, but she had a bad experience with people who were overly nice to her
and this left her with suspicion with their real intention.



People wanted something in return and it was always that way since the beginning of
the time and her life in Holy Kingdom taught her that trust was fragile. There would
always be give and take in everything.

“Is that questionable to be nice to my future queen?” Rowan’s smile disappeared. His
voice turned serious when he spoke again. “You put your guard up.”

Rowan knew how calculative Zaya could be and she was within her right to try to protect
herself and his people, but there was something off...

Zaya shrugged her shoulders and the look on her eyes disappeared. “I have no one
here, if | don’t have you, | will not be able to do anything. | only want to make sure that
you will always have my back.”

“I will.”

After that, they talked about trivial thing, Rowan told her what happened to the three
generals and what kind of punishment that he gave to them.

Rowan didn’t go crazy on them, he only cut off their salary for three months.

“They were surprised that | didn’t give them a death sentence.” Rowan winked at her,
which made Zaya laughed.

“It seems, my charm doesn’t work on you. | should have practiced more.”

Zaya was not concern with the punishment for them, but it was nice to know that Rowan
had them within his grasp and trusted their loyalty to him. The three of them were the
people who helped him when he usurped the throne.

The three generals didn’t like the previous king because he used to make a decision
based on what his mistresses whispered to his ear, sometime it would be a ridiculous
thing.

Therefore, they were worried when they learned the king brought back a witch to be his
queen. They didn’t want to have a king, who was stirred by women again.

Yes, the women were docile, but it didn’t mean, they didn’t have a way to get they
wanted. The women wouldn’t say ‘no’ to their men, but they held power behind their
obedience as well if they knew how to use it.

The next day, aside from Mary and the other two girls, there were three more women
that Zaya had to meet in order to prepare for her ceremony.

But, on the third day, there was an invitation from Dowager Queen Katerina, inviting her
for a tea party. She wished to introduce her to the other ladies.



It was important for Zaya to associate with them, but she knew this tea party could be a
trap.

“Will you come, princess?” Inez asked, she was one of the two girls, who always
assisted Mary. She combed Zaya’s hair before she went to bed.

Zaya folded the letter and smiled at the young girl through the mirror. “Of course. | love
tea party and socialize with other people.” She wanted to see what Katerina would do.

*k*k

“Are you sure, you are going to that tea party?” Rowan asked when they had their
breakfast together at the small garden next to the fountain.

Zaya felt she was being abandoned because Rowan was very busy, thus he always
made time to have, at least, breakfast together, which meant the king would only leave
the palace after he had his breakfast with her, not earlier from that.

He would make time to have dinner with her, but so far, he only managed to get two
dinners with Zaya, since he was too occupied with the trouble at the border and could
only arrive after midnight.

“Yes, why?” Zaya asked, she sipped her tea and looked at Rowan, he had a sword
leaned against the table leg, which meant, he was going to inspect the border.

Rowan put down his cutleries and leaned back, contemplating something, while staring
at Zaya, which caught her attention, she did the same thing and they stared at each
other.

Addie was standing nearby and he heard their conversation, he knew what the king was
thinking right now.

The moment Zaya received the invitation from queen Katerina, Rowan was given the
information about who would attend the said tea party and his expression turned ashen.
In one glance of the guest list, he could see what his mother was trying to do.

Addie advised him not to let Zaya attend and give the queen a visit to warn her, but ever
since Rowan took the throne and killed his brother, his mother’s words became very
harsh to hear and now Rowan refused to see her.

Rowan also banned his other five brothers from the main palace too. They could still
visit their mother, but the main palace and the king palace was off limit for them.

However, Rowan had different idea.



Sooner or later, Zaya would learn about this, therefore it was better if she heard about it
from him, rather than someone else. They could add their own words and spiced things
up to rile her.

But not only that, Rowan wanted Zaya to be prepared and know what she could expect
during the mention with his mother.

“Something is bothering you?” Zaya finally broke the silent. “Something that you wanted
to tell me?”

“This will not be pleasant to hear,” Rowan stated and Zaya squared her back, as if she
was ready with the news. She looked adorable when she did that. One would
underestimate her when they saw her petite figure, but Zaya surely knew how to fight.
“All of the women there are women who | slept with in the past.”

There was this eerie silent that stretched between them, as if even the wind was too
scared to blow in their direction before the tablecloth was burned.

Addie jumped out of his skin. He frantically looked around to extinguish the fire, but he
didn’t need to do that because three second later the fire had vanished, leaving ashes
on the table.

Both Zaya and Rowan were still staring at each other. The king didn’t even flinch when
he saw the fire earlier, as if he had expected that.

“You are right, | don’t please to hear that,” Zaya said, her voice was even, as though
she was not just burned the tablecloth in her rage.

“It happened in the past. | have been celibate since | left the kingdom for Ogregon.”

Another fire. Addie took three steps back. He wondered how Rowan was very sure that
Zaya wouldn’t burn him down. The king was unfazed.

“You are angry,” Rowan stated the obvious. He was unfazed, but was rather
mesmerized by the angry witch before his eyes, as if he was fascinated.

Chapter 264: THE TEA PARTY

Addie wanted to curse out loud. Of course, she was angry! She was mad! From Addie’s
point of view it almost like Zaya was holding back from burning the entire place down,
which was nice of her though...

“‘How many?”

“There are fifteen women.”



And now, fire surrounded them. It was small circle that burned the grass, creating a
barrier around them. Addie had to take another step back, he considered to call for the
guards, but then he didn’t think that was a wise decision to do.

People had been talking about the fact that Zaya was a witch and stared a rumor that
the king was bewitched by him, if they saw what happened, it would only ruin Zaya’s
name even further. No matter what, he couldn’t add to the rumor.

More so, the king didn’t say anything. Addie could only pray the king would be fine. A
woman’s wrath was scary...

“So, how many women you have been sleeping with?”

Addie felt his heart lurched to the ground. He chanted in his mind for the king to lie to
her. To not aggravate her even more.

However, Rowan seemed to determine to kill himself.

‘I am not sure. | lost count.”

Addie covered his mouth dramatically, gasping. “Heaven, it’s over...” he watched with
horror in his eyes when Zaya stood up, but the fire around them suddenly extinguished

and she walked closer toward Rowan. Her blue eyes turned darker.

Addie swore, he would choose to go in that battle with monsters rather than facing
Zaya’s wrath.

“Did you father any child?”

“No. That I know of.” Rowan corrected himself. “I| am sure | don’t father any child, or
else there would be a woman came forward with a baby.”

He was the king now, who didn’t want to have the king’s child?

“Fuck you, Rowan!” Zaya hissed viciously.

“You are cursing,” Rowan pointed out. “I think | became a bad influence on you.”

Zaya glared at him and then turned around. She stormed away and when Rowan was
about to catch up to her, she created a barrier that prevented him from coming closer to

her.

“l told you, you should have lied.”



“No.”

Rowan watched Zaya disappeared at the corner. She was furious and it was obvious.
“She is going to burn down the palace.” Addie grimaced.

Rowan touched his chin. “What do you is the way to calm her down?”

“‘How should | know?

*k%x

Zaya was in a very bad mood right now, she felt like she wanted to fight someone and
because of that, she went to the training ground for the magic user and spar with them,
since the tea party would be held in the evening.

Alice noticed her bad mood and when she asked about it, Zaya didn’t say anything.
“You look like you wanted to kill someone...” Alice pointed it out.

“‘Not someone, maybe fifteen people.” Fifteen or maybe sixteen women including the
Dowager Queen to be precise.

Alice raised her brows, but she didn’t dare to ask further when she saw the storm on her
expression.

But, even after her training session with the other magic users, Zaya didn’t feel better at
all. She was so mad.

“No. let my hair loose,” Zaya said. She knew that her hair attracted attention, even so
the color. She used to tie it because she didn’t want them to look at her differently.

Probably deep down, she wanted to be accepted by these people, because no matter
what, she would rather to have a peaceful life than the one with constant hatred and felt
unaccepted.

But now... hell with those people.

She was different and would she want to be the same like them? Why would she care
what they were thinking about her when she didn’t do anything wrong? She was proud
of her bloodline and her ability to use magic. Their opinion shouldn’t deter her and make
her felt less than them just because she was different.

Zaya was wearing her dress. The style of the women dress in this continent was
different from Ogregon and Andelus. Before, she tried to blend by wearing the dress



that Rowan had prepared for her, but right now, she was wearing the dress that she
liked.

The dress from this continent didn’t show much skin, it looked very modest, in which it
would cover your neck to your wrist and with dull color of grey or deep red, something
that you would only wear when you didn’t want to attract attention.

However, Zaya was wearing yellow color. This color complimented her hair perfectly
and had a V neck, which showed her beautiful collarbones. It didn’t show much skin, but
you could see how beautiful this dress was when the fabric was very soft. It looked like
they made of fairy wings.

It was different from the fabric that the women here used for their dress. The fabric was
heavy and thick. It made you look so rigid when you walked around.

“Princess, this...” Mary wanted to voice out her disagreement, but she couldn’t get the
word out of her mouth.

The only time Zaya was wearing the dress that she brought from Ogregon was in her
first day here, but it was because Rowan had not yet sent a few dresses for her.

“What? Don’t you think it's beautiful?” Zaya twirled in front of the mirror and looked at
her own reflection, satisfied. She had been suffocating inside those heavy materials and
this, her silky dress allowed her to breath.

Zaya auburn, long hair reached her hips, the curls made her face looked smaller and
they bounced on her back whenever she moved. She liked it. She got those curls from
her mother and she loved it.

“I's...” Mary gulped down. “I think it doesn’t suit the style of this kingdom.”
‘I don’t plan to suit the style of this kingdom, Marry. | didn’t born and grow up in this
kingdom, | will not pretend that | belonged here when all the people here thought of me

as an outsider.”

Zaya turned around and watched Marry, Inez and Leah lowered their head. She was
right with what she said.

“Is the carriage ready?” Zaya asked, she walked toward the door and the three of them
followed from behind, telling her that the carriage was ready.

It was only Inez, who came with Zaya, since she was only allowed to bring one of her
personal maids. Mary wanted to go with her, but she chose Inez. She was the youngest
and looked more naive than Leah.

From the look of it, she just joined in and Zaya was right.



“l entered the palace six months ago and | am lucky to serve you, princess,” she said in
small voice. She had freckles across her face and she had a dimple on her left cheek
when she smiled. Zaya liked her.

“Here, take this,” Zaya said, she fished out something from her pocket. It was a ring.
There was nothing important about this ring, only a piece of jewelry that Zaya owned
and she had a lot. Zander made sure she had a lot of these things, to show the people
here that she was not less from them.

Inez’s eyes opened wide when she saw it, she gasped but then she shook her head
fearfully. “I can’t, princess, | can’t accept it.”

“In my homeland, refusing a gift considered as a rude gesture,” Zaya said, feeling
slightly bad because she pressured her, but then she didn’t do anything bad. At least,
not yet...

Having people on her side was important when you were in foreign land and the
quickest way to get them was by giving a gift.

“But, | can’t, princess. This is too much for me.”

Just like the other maids, she must have grown up in poor environment. Being able to
join in the palace was already an achievement for her, therefore this simple ring must be
too extravagance for her.

‘I am very satisfied with how you took care of me, you learned how to do my hair well.
Take it, this is a gift.”

Inez was the one, who learned how to do Zaya’s hair and even tried to style it
differently.

After some hesitation, Inez finally took it, but along their way to the queen Katerina’s
palace, she kept glancing at Zaya, holding at her ring in her pocket. Her lips curled into
a small smile.

Zaya could feel Inez’s eyes on her, she tried to make it less obvious, but needless to
say, she was not good at it.

Zaya knew that she was waiting for an order, even in this continent, people like Inez
knew that a gift didn’t come for free. There must be something that she needed to do for
their master and it could bring them more privilege and more gifts to be their master’s
trusted person.

However, Zaya pretended she didn’t see that. She would use Inez when the time was
right, but not now. She wanted to be close with her first, to gain her loyalty, because if a
gift could buy her loyalty, then anyone could do the same.



That was not Zaya’s goal... she was playing a long game here.

Fifteen minutes later, they finally arrived at queen Katerina’s palace. There were a few
carriages outside, which meant, all of the guests had arrived.

Zaya didn’t have any intention to come early, but she didn’t come late too. The fact that
everyone was already here, she assumed she was given the wrong time. Well, she
didn’t really care.

*k*k

This story will end at the end of this month, read my new story: A Mate For The Last
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Chapter 265: THE KING’S AFFECTION

When Zaya stepped in, she could hear the laughter, as all the women had been cozying
themselves and having a good time. A guard at the door announced her presence and
the sound from the garden died down.

All eyes were on Zaya, especially when she was wearing this bright yellow dress with
her auburn hair tumbled down on her back. She looked breathtaking under the soft light
of the sun.

And the way she carried herself made all of them felt intimidated, as they should. They
already feared her because she was a witch after all.

“‘Dowager Queen Katerina,” Zaya greeted the queen, she bent her knees slightly to
show her respect and waited for the queen to say something.

The queen looked at her, disapproving look was very strong in her eyes with the dress
that Zaya choose, she glanced at her hair and frowned.

And when the queen didn’t say anything and let Zaya stood up in front of her like a fool,
she thought she could give her a little lesson, but obviously she didn’t know Zaya at all
and what she was capable of doing.

Zaya clapped her hand to the queen’s personal maid, which shocked everyone.
“Why are you just standing there? You can see that | don’t have a chair, right? Do you
want to embarrass Queen Dowager for not preparing this party carefully, to the point

you forgot how many people that the queen invited?”

Everyone gasped, even Inez’s face turned pale. No one dared to reprimand the queen’s
personal maid, because it was an indirect insult the queen herself.



What Zaya had done was so bold, they were scared for her, but the princess looked
calm and compose.

Zaya was unfazed.

“Queen Katerina, from the look of it, you should teach your personal maid some
manner. Not only she doesn’t show any respect for your guest, but also to the king’s
future queen of this kingdom.”

Zaya was annoyed because she still needed to bring Rowan in this situation, especially
after their conversation this morning, she really wanted to disassociate herself with
Rowan, yet in this situation, bringing his name would be the most effective solution.

But, of course, on the surface, she looked as graceful as ever.

“Bring the chair,” queen Katerina growled at her personal maid, who immediately went
to get the chair for Zaya.

It didn’t take a genius to know that the queen did it on purpose, but Zaya came
prepared, she was armed with her anger too, which made her look bolder than usual.

“What a beautiful dress,” one of the ladies said, she tried to ease the tension, but all
Zaya could see was the woman that Rowan had fucked.

It was so childish of her to think that the king had been celibate for all those years
before they met. Rowan was the same age like Zander and Zenith and there was no
way he had never touched anyone.

However, to think she was surrounded by women he had been with, made her stomach
churned. She wanted to burn this queen for this humiliation.

Taking a deep breath, Zaya plastered a smile when she sat down next to the queen.
She had been standing there, so it was only right if they brought the chair to her.

Queen Katerina was not happy to sit next to Zaya, but she couldn’t care less about that.
“Thank you, lady...”

“Osborn,” she said, she had almond shape eyes and long black hair, she was wearing
deep purple color dress that reached her neck. She sat straight and picked her tea cup

gracefully.

“Thank you, lady Osborn,” Zaya said. “What am | missing?”



‘I am glad that you finally grace us with your presence,” queen Katerina said and when
she finally spoke, all the faces of the ladies here became relax, they put their best effort
to make what happened earlier had never happened in the first place.

Well, Zaya knew how to play this game. She relaxed herself and let Inez to pout a cup
of tea for her. She sipped the tea and liked the taste of it.

Zaya only spoke when she felt the queen’s piercing glare on her face because she
didn’t respond to her cheap jab, while the tension returned.

Zaya really wanted to laugh. It was easy to rile them up. Who was the one annoyed
now?

“I think | came right in time, the queen personal’s maid must have given me the wrong
time,” Zaya said lightly, she stated clearly the time on the invitation.

The queen personal’s maid’s face fell, she tried to lower her head to prevent herself
from glaring at Zaya.

“Ah, princess Zaya is already here, so that’s what important, right?” Other ladies tried to
smooth the situation, saving the queen from saying anything.

From the look of it, they were trying so hard to please the queen. Bad news for them,
gueen Katerina would no longer be the queen once Zaya got the title and had her
ceremony.

“That’s right,” Zaya said cheerfully.

“Princess Zaya, let me introduced myself, | am Cassia Issa from the house of Issa.” The
lady in blue dress introduced herself followed by the rest of them. “Do you mind telling
us the story of how you met with the king?”

Zaya contemplated about it for a while, but then her shoulders relax, as she leaned her
body back, a beautiful smile tilted on her lips, which made the queen looked at her with
anticipation.

This woman was... alarming to say the least. Katerina wondered how her son chose
someone unbridled like her to be the future queen of this kingdom. She didn’t suit for
this kingdom at all. They should have shipped her back the moment she showed this
attitude and her dress...

Katerina faked her smile, as she listened to Zaya'’s story about how her king son
courted her.

However, there was something wrong with the way she told the story. It didn’t sound like
her son at all. Gradually, she was frowning.



“You said that... you went into a battle with him? You fought in the last battle? How
could a woman go into a battle?” It didn’t make sense for Katerina for a woman to fight.
And even after knowing that, her son still wanted to be with her. It didn’t make any
sense at all.

“Yes,” Zaya said proudly.

All of the ladies gasped with that statement. They looked at her with horror in their eyes,
which was good.

If they couldn’t respect you just yet, fear would do to keep them in order and warry of
you. Zaya didn’t want to be part of their circle, but at the same time, she could use
them. These ladies came from prestigious families and she could make use of it.

“He chased after me and courted me every day.”

All of them widened their eyes in surprise, because as far as they knew the king was not
a type of man, who would court his women. He was the king after all.

“He said he love me on the first day we went out. He said | am the most beautiful
woman in this world and he promised me to be the future queen in this kingdom.” Zaya
raised her hand and covered half of her face, as she looked at them all bashfully. “He
kissed me when we went to the town for the first time. He brought a bouquet of flower
with him.”

All of them gasped, their faces turned very red when they heard that the king kissed her.
It sounded very romantic, especially with the way Zaya described the event. She gave
them the detail of the event and what happened.

Zaya also told them all the cheesy thing that Rowan had said to her.

“He said that | am a gem. He found a gem when he found me.”

At this point, all of them couldn’t care less about what the queen wanted. Yes, they had
slept with the king. All of them, but the king had never showed any affection, not even

an ounce of affection when he was with them.

The king was very curt and cold. Once the deed was done, they were kicked out of the
room.

Therefore, it was hard to wrap around their head to imagine the way the king treated
this princess. They came here with the intention to humiliate her, but in the end, it was
them, who were jealous of Zaya.

If only they were favored by the king that way, they would be over the moon. Their
status was also not bad, even though it couldn’t be compared to Zaya.



All of them swallowed back their bitterness.

“Are you sure that's my son?” Queen Katerina opened her fan and hid her laugh behind
it. “That doesn’t sound like my son at all.”

Zaya tilted her head. She looked at her with her blue eyes that shone brilliantly under
the soft sunlight.

“If my son really liked you that much, | am sure, he will come here to see you if you
called for him, don’t you think?” Queen Katerina put down her fan, bared her teeth,
which she thought was the same like when she was smiling. “Why don’t you call him
here?”

“Sure.” Zaya didn’t see any problem in that.

“Okay.” The queen nodded, but then she added. “My son doesn'’t like tea party or
anything that related to what women do in their free time, but more importantly, it had
been years since his last visit to my palace.”

Shit.

Chapter 266: THE KING’S FAVORITE POSITION

If Zaya had to be honest, all the thing that she said was not completely true, well some
of them were the truth, but most of them were her exaggerated the story between them.
They did not get along in the first time they met, if she could say, he annoyed her.

But now the queen asked her to call for Rowan to proof what she said, she didn’t think
he would embarrass her by declining the invitation, even though they had a little

argument this morning.

Zaya was well aware that she shouldn’t have acted that way, but what to do? He slept
around with so many women! How she could not be annoyed by that?

However, it was an entirely different story when the queen told her that it had been
years since the last time Rowan came to visit her.

Zaya knew that Rowan and his mother’s relationship was not the best, because of what
happened in the past when he killed the previous king and Rowan told her himself that
he was not the most favored child for his mother.

But, she didn’t know the fact that he had not yet visited this place for years. How should
she know everything when she just arrived only a few days ago?

The situation escalated so quickly.



Zaya twirled the tea cup in her hand, her smile didn’t falter, even though her heart was
beating so fast. She was going to lose face if Rowan didn’t show up.

He wouldn’t be very petty for not giving her face for their fight this morning, but if he had
not yet visited this place for years, it was completely different.

“Yes. The king has not yet visited his mother for so long. It will be great if you could
mend the relationship between the two of them.” Lady Osborn looked very enthusiastic
and all of them chimed in as well.

“Sure, why not?” Zaya giggled. She poured herself a cup of tea and put it down. She
ordered Inez to deliver this message to the king that she wanted to see him in the
gueen palace.

All of them had this doubt in their eyes, so did Inez. She was well aware about the
situation within the palace, but she went to ask for the king anyway.

“‘Now, we can only wait,” queen Katerina said, there was this triumphant look on her
face. She relied on the hatred that Rowan had for her, for him not to show up.

Yes, now they could only wait and the tension must be not too subtle, because all the
ladies started to give a hint that the king wouldn’t come.

“Oh, | need to get something for all of my guests and it will be nice to have my son in
this palace again, so | will prepare something for him too. I will leave all of you for a
while.”

Queen Katerina stood up and all the ladies bowed their heads respectfully, as she
walked away. Zaya did the same, but she could feel the atmosphere shifted once the
gueen left.

This must be something that they had planned before and the queen used these ladies
to get what she wanted.

And Zaya was right, because the moment the queen was away, all of these sweet
ladies turned into vicious wolves.

“I doubt what you told us, princess Zaya,” lady Osborn stated, she picked her tea cup
elegantly and took a sip. “I am not saying that the king is not capable of showing any
affection, but your story is not believable.”

Zaya’s blue eyes scanned the expression of the other ladies and she sighed. This had
been planned. The queen didn’t want to ruin her image, thus she used this method.
What a cunning old hag.



“Why do you think so, lady Osborn?” Zaya asked, she looked calm and composed, just
like the princess she was. She was not faltered at all, though she wondered whether
Rowan would come or not and what she should do if he didn’t turn up.

“When the king was with us...” she immediately covered her mouth and looked at Zaya
apologetically.

What a good acting that she tried to display.

Zaya would be more pissed than this if she didn’t already know about it. Should she
thank Rowan for the warning? The thought pissed her off. She really wanted to burn this
ugly table before her. If she was allowed to burn down these ladies, it would be great
too.

‘I am sorry, princess Zaya, | didn’t mean to make you uncomfortable.” Of course, that
was exactly what she meant. “But, | am not sure whether you already knew about it or
not, but...”

Lady Osborn looked around her nervously and all of the ladies looked at Zaya
sheepishly. They looked very fake with their concern for not hurting Zaya.

However, the princess instead did something that they didn’t expect at all. Zaya started
laughing when she saw their expression.

“Why are you staring at me like that? Don’t worry, | know that the king had slept with all
of you,” Zaya said lightly. She almost looked like someone, who was talking about her
favorite season.

There was no way she would give them the satisfaction to see the disappointment and
anger in her heart for learning about that fact. She would deal with Rowan behind the
close door and fight with him, but in public, they had to mind their images.

More so, to see their shocked expression was quite funny, it lightened Zaya’'s mood a
little bit.

‘I have told you, haven’t I? The king and me are pretty open with each other, we can
talk about anything, everything. He doesn’t hide anything from me.” Zaya sipped her tea
and gave them her beautiful smile, as they gave her a warry one.

“Oh... in that case...” The other lady in grey dress cleared her throat and asked a
question to Zaya. “Will you tell us how the king was with you in... bed? | asked this
because | want to help.”

Zaya tilted her head. “How will you help me?”



Well, what Zaya should tell them? She was not sleeping on the same bed with Rowan.
They had not yet done anything, aside from messing around.

“Do you know what position that the king like?” One of them asked. She giggled and
blushed, but she was not the only one. All of them had the same reaction, as if this
conversation excited them.

Now, Zaya could see why the queen left, because she wanted to leave too and her
mask must have slipped for a moment and they could see that before she could school
her expression again.

“You don’t need to worry princess, we will be here to help you of how to satisfy the king,
since you have not been with him for long.”

Zaya wondered if it would start a war if she burned them down along with this whole
palace? What Rowan’s reaction would be if she went through with her impulsive plan to
shut them up?

Instead, she sipped her tea and put back the smile on her face. “Let’s hear what it could
be.” She was seething, but trying her best to look excited.

All of them giggled again, they didn’t give her the answer and spent the next two
minutes to exchange meaningful glances with each other, as if telling one another to be
the one, who told Zaya first.

In the end, it was lady Osborn, who spoke, her face blushed and Zaya was sure she
could make her face even more red than this.

“The king like doing it from behind,” she said and then they squealed.

Zaya raised her brows. She didn’t understand what the exact meaning of that and to
see her expression, lady Osborn generously explained to her about it.

“‘How do you know that?”
“‘Because the king did the same thing to all of us.”

Zaya was speechless. She really needed to have more sex education to keep up with
this topic. But, she knew another way around to play this game.

She put confidence smile and then giggled like the way they did before, but this time
none of them giggled with her. They looked at her, confused. They thought this
information would bother her.

Well, it did, but Zaya would never admit that.



“‘Always like that?” Zaya tilted her head. “He always did the same thing to you?”

They didn’t understand where this conversation was heading and why Zaya didn’t
bother at all. “Yes. That’s his favorite.”

Zaya laughed again, this time she exaggerated and threw her head back. “I am sorry for
laughing.” She hid her face in her hand and controlled her breath, while they looked at
her as if she had gone insane. “I have to say that the king was way more creative when
he was with me. | wonder, if he did it that way because he didn’t want to see your face,
because when he did it with me...” Zaya lowered her voice and leaned over, which they
subconsciously mimicked her movement. Oh, this was funny. “...he always looked at
me in the eyes and told me how beautiful | am.”

All of them gasped, their face turned even redder.

But, before Zaya could bask in victory, queen Katerina returned and the situation
became a little bit awkward now, yet Zaya was still laughing.

The queen confused, because she didn’t expect Zaya would be the one, who was
laughing when she returned, but she composed herself quickly and asked.

“Is the king here already?”

*k%x

This story will end at the end of this month, read my new story: A Mate For The Last
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Chapter 267: SAVING MYSELF
The question reminded them why they were still here and this also made Zaya became
nervous again, since it had been a while when Inez left to get the king.

Her victory against these ladies had evaporated and now she went back to square one
and her opponent regained their confidence again to put her down.

This situation was annoying to say the least.

“I don’t think the king will be here,” Lady Osborn said, she looked at Zaya, almost as if
she was sorry for her, which was the feeling that she didn’t need from her.

Zaya sipped her tea, thinking about what she should do if Rowan really didn’t come.
She couldn’t blame him, if she had a mother like Katerina, she didn’'t want to meet with
her too. Thankfully, her mother was so amazing.



“Let’s wait for a while,” Zaya said, she looked calm and this made Katerina upset,
because she could ruffle her feathers. “He must be very busy at this moment for not
coming here.”

‘I am sure if he cared so much about you like what you said to us, he will come here no
matter how busy he is right now.” Katerina kept her voice even, but her eyes filled with
rage and it didn’t go unnoticed by Zaya.

“‘Hm. You are right, queen Katerina,” Zaya said, she put down her empty tea cup. “Or
probably, his dislike toward you triumphed his feeling for me. | should have worked so
hard to fix the relationship between you two, if that’s the case.”

Of course, Zaya didn’t have any intention to fix anything. This was not her relationship
and she was not fond of her future mother in law. It would be better if they didn’t visit
this palace anymore in the future.

‘I don’t need you to meddle in my relationship with my son,” Katerina said, her voice
was harsher than she intended it to be.

“I am sorry for crossing the line, queen Katerina. | am sure you know best.” Zaya didn’t
say that with genuine intention, but to mock her, but the queen couldn’t find fault in the
way she said it.

Meanwhile, they wait for another hour, until lady Osborn stood up and said that she
needed to leave and couldn’t wait any longer. She apologized to the queen and the rest
of the ladies followed. They asked permission to leave.

“It seems, the king will not come, | am sorry princess, Zaya,” Lady Osborn said, she
gave her a pitiful look, which irked Zaya so much, but she kept her smile.

“You don’t need to be sorry, lady Osborn.” Zaya stood up as well, she wanted to leave
this palace too. There was no point for her to be here, right?

“‘Don’t leave, princess Zaya. Why don’t you accompany me for dinner?” queen Katerina
said, she smiled triumphantly.

Zaya wanted to reject the offer, because she didn’t think he could swallow her food if
she had to eat together with her, but then a guard announced the arrival of the king and
all of them gasped.

Even queen Katerina widened her eyes in surprised, because in the past, no matter
what the reason was; Rowan would refuse to come to the palace.

But, this woman managed to do that?



Queen Katerina looked at Zaya and she noticed that she breathed in relief, it seemed,
she was not a hundred percent sure that Rowan would come.

She gritted her teeth and balled her fists.

Not so long after the announcement Rowan stepped into the room, his tall figure and
strong presence made all of them lowered their head and greeted the king solemnly.

However, the king only had his eyes on one person, one woman in yellow dress, she
looked so beautiful under the light of the sunset. Her auburn hair looked like she was on
fire. How lucky he was to have her in his life.

Rowan made a beeline toward Zaya and he smiled at her. He stretched out his hand
and caressed her cheek. “| am sorry for coming so late. | was away and need more time
to reach this place.”

Rowan didn'’t lie when he said that he was away. It took Inez two hours to reach where
he was, but the moment he heard that Zaya needed him, he made it within an hour.

He didn’t know why Zaya asked for him, but he would come anyway, despite this place
was the place that he didn’t want to step into.

He wouldn’t let these women devoured his beautiful woman.

Leaning over, Rowan kissed her cheek and whispered to hear. “Everything’s alright?”
he asked in low voice that only Zaya that could hear him.

His woman nodded. “Yes.” She raised her voice, as if she wanted everyone there to
hear her, which made Rowan wondered what she wanted to do.

Zaya smiled and then turned toward his mother and the other ladies.

“Queen Katerina, | don’t think | can have dinner with you because the king wants me for
himself,” Zaya said cheekily, which made all the ladies turned red. How bold she was to
say something like that.

Even queen Katerina looked dumbstruck by how vulgar this princess in front of the king.

After that, all of their eyes fell on Rowan, waiting for him to say something. The king
would be pissed, right? This was not how the women in their continent acted.

However, to their surprised, the king laughed. Rowan laughed merrily, the sound of his
voice echoed in the garden.



This must be the first time for them to watch the king laughed like this. Because
whenever the king laughed, his laughter would fill with malice. There must be a head
rolled on the ground.

But right now, it was a genuine laugh. There was nothing, but pure happiness in his
eyes, even Zaya was mesmerized to see him like this.

“Right, you are right. | want you only for myself,” Rowan said, he grabbed her hand and
walked away from there.

If one noticed, they would realize that the king didn’t even address his mother, either
when he came, or when he left the palace. He only came and went as he pleased,
without any cared of his surroundings, aside from this auburn hair.

As they walked away, all of the ladies and the queen rooted in their position, trying to
comprehend what just happened here.

“Thank you for coming,” Zaya said, she took his hand when he helped her to get inside
the carriage, before he entered and sat down next to her.

Their conversation earlier this morning seemed to be forgotten.

“There is no need for thanking me, Zaya. You are my future queen, my woman. | will not
allow anyone to treat you less than you deserved.”

Knowing Zaya was in his mother’s palace was already a headache for Rowan, but
knowing what she was capable of doing, he believed she could handle it.

But, it didn’'t mean he would leave her alone.

“So, what happened?” Rowan pulled Zaya closer toward him and let her rested her
head on his shoulder, while he played with her hair.

“Nothing. | called you because they wanted to a proof that you cared about me,” Zaya
replied and briefly explained what had happened and what those ladies said. She also
admitted that she exaggerated the way they met and how she romanticized their fight in
the beginning. “I hope you don’t mind,” Zaya said in the end.

Rowan chuckled, he knew how cheeky Zaya could be. He guessed, his mother asked
her to stay, but she saw the opportunity to get away from that by using him. Smatrt.

He used to hate it when someone used him, but with this woman, he would let her to
use him as much as she wanted and however she pleased.



“They said...” Zaya blushed, she didn’t want to talk about this, but she was still upset
and her curiosity got the better of her, thus she swallowed her embarrassment and
asked anyway. “They said you only did it from behind... why?”

Rowan raised his brows. “No reason. | only didn'’t like to see their faces and pretended
that | care.” Rowan then lifted her chin and asked her this time. She didn’t tell him about

this part when she explained briefly about what happened earlier. “What did you tell
them?”

Zaya blushed again, but she shrugged her shoulders nonchalantly when she replied to
his question. “Similar like you, | said that you don't like to see their faces and then...”
Zaya bit her lip.

“And then?” Rowan prodded to see how bashful she was. He became even more
intrigued to know how she would handle that situation. He should have been there to
watch that.

Zaya bit her lip, she cleared her throat and pulled Rowan by his collar to whisper to his
ear, even though there was no one there to hear their conversation.

Rowan bent down his body and listened to what she said and then laughed. He laughed
so hard, which made Zaya angry.

“What?! Stop laughing!” Zaya gritted her teeth, but Rowan pulled her into a hug. He
kissed her forehead, cheeks, nose and lips.

It took some time for Rowan to control himself. He had never laughed like that before.
“You are so smart!” Rowan kissed her lips again.

Pushing his face away, Zaya’s expression turned serious when she spoke again. “So,
why don’t you want to do it with me?”

Rowan grinned. “| am saving myself for marriage.”
Hearing that answer, Zaya was speechless.

*k%k

This story will end at the end of this month, read my new story: A Mate For The Last
Lycan.



Chapter 268: THE WEDDING
Zaya’s wedding to king Rowan happened six months later after the king sort out the
problem within his court.

Right now, Zander was on board with Dawn and little Zade. The little boy was so excited
to see the vast sea and the beautiful sunset. He would cling onto Zander to take him to
the higher place, so he could get to see everything.

The little one was not yet two years old, but he was already able to communicate just
fine with his surroundings.

Zander must be bias, but he thought this baby was the smartest baby that he had ever
encountered.

“You spoiled him too much,” Dawn complained, she gave Zander a disapproving look
when Zade, once again, wanted to go to see the sunset again.

“Why not?” Zander picked Zade up and the little boy wrapped his arms around his neck,
as he pointed his finger toward the door, urged him to go. “He is the love of my life!”
Zander kissed his chubby cheek, but Zade pushed his face away.

On the other hand, Dawn could only shake her head and then followed them out to see
the sunset. They watched the beautiful sight together.

The surface of the water turned red when the sun disappeared behind the horizon and
this made Dawn a little bit sentimental. She glanced at Zander and was thinking of
Zenith, she missed him so bad. She was afraid that Zade would forget about him, it was
not like he remembered him, Zenith had gone when Zade was too young.

She tried her best to make him remembered his father, but there was nothing much that
he could do, aside from showing him the painting of him, which was not many, but
sometime, Zade would mistake his father with Zander, which she could understand why.
“‘How are you?” Zander suddenly asked her.

‘Il am fine.”

Zander grinned at her. “You are strong, Dawn. Zenith would be proud of you.”

Dawn turned her head to hide her tears, it was so hard to talk about him. She was still
wearing her black dress, but she would wear something else for Zaya’s wedding, only

for that day.

“Uncle! Fish! Fish!” Zade patted Zander’s cheek to get his attention, as he pointed at the
fish on the surface of the water. He was mesmerized by it.



“Yes, do you want to eat fish?” Zander asked, but Zade shook his head and turned his
head toward his mother.

“Momma, fish!”
Dawn wiped her tears swiftly and then looked at her son. “Yes, love,” she said.

It took a few days to get to Marca El continent and when they arrived, it was early
morning, but they could see a long entourage that would welcome them.

Pyro didn’t come, because he had to stay to take care of the kingdom, thus Zander
brought Sebastian with him. He was the new royal gamma now.

“Zade!” Zaya rushed toward them, but the first person that she mentioned was her
niece, she took the baby from Dawn’s arms and twirled. “I missed you!”

“‘Don’t you miss us?” Dawn teased her and only then Zaya came to her and hug her.

“Of course, | miss you so much!” Zaya kissed her cheek. Zade frowned because he was
being pressed between his mother and his aunt. After that, Zaya went to her brother
while still carrying Zade. “Zander!”

‘I miss you, my sister,” Zander said, he hugged her tightly and at this point, Zade cried,
he stretched out his arms toward his mother, because once again, he was being pinned
by the two people.

Dawn laughed and saved her son from the two of them before they could pin him again.
After that, they went to greet king Rowan.

The king had been watching his future mate interacted with baby Zade and this warmed
his heart.

The welcoming party was held for them and it was scrumptious, while the preparation
for the wedding was done. The royal wedding would happen within two days from now.

Music was blaring and, while drink and food was set on the table. There were so many
people came to approached Zander and made a small talk with him.

But, Zander found a way to walk out of the party room and get fresh air. It was too stuffy
inside. Right now, he was no longer wearing his golden mask. He didn’t think he would
need that anymore, since he was no longer seeing those golden masked people.



The beautiful garden that had been fully decorated for the wedding was right in front of
him, it looked so quiet and peaceful, thus Zander jumped over the railing, not something
that a king should have done though, and then walked over there.

The blaring music from inside the small talk that those people made, gave him a
headache.

Dawn had retrieved to her bedroom with the excuse that she had to accompany Zade,
but Zander knew better that the little boy would stay all night if he was allowed to.

He had been very curious with his surroundings and observed everything.

Zander found a bench and sat there. He looked around to the decoration for the
wedding and remembered that he had one like this too in the past.

He remembered his own wedding to his destined mate and how the marriage ended up
in disaster and here he was, a king without a queen. His council had been hinting for
him to take a woman as the queen and produced and heir, but Zander knew that was
not what he wanted and he had already an heir for the throne, he only needed to shape
him.

“Oh, king Zander,” a beautiful woman gasped when she saw him. She bent her body to
greet him and Zander stood up to give her the same respect. “l don’t know there is
someone here,” she said. “I will leave if you wished for quiet evening.”

Yes, please. Go.
“No. There is no need for that, lady.”

“Osborn, my name is Rachel Osborn,” she then added sheepishly. “You can call me
Rachel, if you liked, king Zander.”

“Lady Osborn.” Zander chose the way he addressed her. His blue eyes flickered under
the moonlight.

‘Il am sorry to hear what happened to your kingdom last year, it must be very
devastating,” she said in small voice.

“Thank you for your concern, lady,” Zander replied politely. He came out here to have a
peaceful time and mellowed over the death of his destined mate and his failed marriage,
but why this woman came to find him?

And then the rest of half hour, Zander was forced to hear her talking about everything.
She was quite a talker. She didn’t even notice that Zander didn’t really pay attention to
what she said and most of the time, his mind was blank.



“You have beautiful eyes, king Zander, the same like princess Zaya.”

“Yes, | guessed because we got this from the same mother,” Zander said and she
laughed for the joke that he didn’t intend to be that funny.

“Princess Zaya is a very wonderful woman, she is so beautiful and interesting, no
wonder king Rowan likes her.”

Zander glanced at her and didn’t say anything, as she kept yapping about Zaya and her
personality and how the two of them were match from heaven.

“I would love to be the princess close friend, but | think she is a very close off person, |
have tried to get to know her.” Lady Osborn stopped walking and then looked at Zander.
‘Do you have some advice of how to get closer to the princess, | saw her mingled with
the people from Andel Kingdom only. | can help her to acclimate in this palace.”

Zander reciprocated her smile and she looked bashful to be the receiving end of that
warm smile, but what he was going to say next was not warm at all.

“Probably tried to be nice to her and not provoke her. | know my sister. She is a social
butterfly, she could befriend anyone that she liked and if you couldn’t be close with her,
there is a high chance because she doesn’t want to get close to you.” Zander didn’t
need to hear the whole story. He knew what this woman was rambling about and her
end goal. “My sister appreciated those people, who stood up for her and took her side,
but she would also remember, those people who tried to put her down.”

The answer left lady Osborn speechless, she opened her mouth, but there was no word
that she could say or how to retort to that.

In the end, she could only watch the king walked away and joined the party again.
And two days later, the wedding was happening. Everything went smoothly without any
hiccup and Zaya looked so beautiful. She was gifted with her mother’s beauty, but

Zander could say that she was ‘cursed’ by their father’s stubbornness.

“Congratulation, my dear sister,” Zander said. “| love you, Zaya. Zenith would be happy
for you too.”

Zaya hugged him tightly, she cried a little, but Zander shushed her because it could ruin
her make up. After that, they danced together, but when it was done, he came up again
and when Zaya reminded him that they had dance earlier, Zander chuckled.

“This is dance for Zenith,” he said.

It was a beautiful day, where everyone was elated for the union between Ogregon
kingdom and Marca El.



After that, Zaya danced with Zade and didn’t want to let go of the little one.

Chapter 269: YOU NEED TO REST

There were some things that changed and there were some things that remained the
same, and as days bled into night and months into years, one didn’t realize how time
went away so fast.

It felt like yesterday when Zander attended Zaya’s wedding, but today, she would be
back for Zade’s crowning ceremony.

That was right.

Once a little boy, now he was the crown prince of the kingdom. It took so much of
Zander’s effort to convince him to take the throne after him, since he was not interested
in it at first.

However, after so many years, he accepted the role and today would be his crowning
ceremony.

“You look so dazzling,” Zander said, he walked toward Zade. He was a young man now,
nineteen years old now, but a years ago, he had taken over the Northern pack from his
mother and he proved himself that he was worth it of the title.

“I know.”

Zander clicked his tongue. “l don’t realize that you became so cocky now.” He patted his
shoulder and then stood next to him, while the other maids were dismissed, leaving the
two men alone just an hour before the ceremony.

The reflection on the mirror in front of them showed the two generations of Nortern.

“Do you think | can be a good king?” Zade asked. He sighed deeply. The cloak that he
was wearing felt so heavy, but probably it was because the responsibility that he had to
shoulder.

Zade had a second thought about taking this responsibility. Being a king was so much
different from being an alpha of the pack, he had a vast territory and so many people to
think of.

More so, he didn’t think he could compare himself to his uncle. He had handled this
kingdom so well.



Especially when the shifters lost their beast. It was a tough time. From what Zade
heard, the last battle against the dark magic users only lasted for a few days, but the
damage of it was so massive.

Not only their kingdom had to be rebuilt again, but also the fact that the shifters were no
longer able to shift into their human form. It was a tough time, where their kingdom was
in the most vulnerable state and if there was an attack from outside, they would be
doomed.

It was a pity that Zade was not able to experience the feeling of shifting into your beast

for the first time. He heard a lot of stories about it, but probably the one that stuck to him
was the experience when your father would guide you through the whole process.

People said it was a beautiful experience.

It was a pity that no one in his generation would experience that.

Despite everything, king Zander handled everything alone. Not to mention, at that time
he had to lose his twin brother, his father, and princess Zaya left the continent, leaving
him alone.

The throne was a lonely spot.

‘I don’t think | can be a good king like you, uncle.” Zade narrowed at his own reflection
on the mirror.

Zander chuckled when he said that. He remembered his younger self when he doubted
himself. He used to compare what he had done to what his father had achieved, but
then he realized there would be no end to that.

“Every king has their own time, Zade. You can’t compare yourself to the previous king
because what will come to you will be so different from what the other king had to face.”
He patted his back. “You will be fine. In the end of the day, you would know that you
have done the best you could.”

“Thank you.”

“You will be fine, Zade.”

Zander gave him a hug, but suddenly the door was opened and Zaya entered. She
looked beautiful like usual. She and king Rowan just arrived three days ago for this
ceremony along with their three children.

“Zade!” Zaya walked inside and opened her arms.



“Oh, not again,” Zade grumbled. He narrowed his eyes at his aunt and tried to avoid her
but he couldn’t when she hugged and kissed him. “Oh, | miss you!”

‘Il am not a child anymore,” Zade said. The only person that he couldn’t stop from
kissing him was his aunt.

“Oh, please. No one too old to get a kiss or two!”

With that the ceremony went smoothly, the weather was nice, as if the universe blessed
him. Zade would be a fine king and Zander would look forward to that day.

But before that, there were a lot of things that he had to learn.

After the ceremony, days passed and then years...

A lot of things happened, trouble occurred and then resolved, as they went with their
day, there was one magical night when Zander saw her again for the first time after so
long.

Her beautiful green eyes stared back at him. She looked so young, while Zander was
already so old. He ceased his involvement in the palace’s affair and let Zade to take
over. He was more than ready for the throne now.

“Am | going to die?” Zander asked in his hoarse voice. He stared at her beautiful face.
Time had stopped for her, because she didn’t age even a year since the last time he

saw her. She was frozen in his memories. “Or am | seeing thing? Are you even real?”

Nadia chuckled. “Too many questions like usual,” she said. Her voice like a beautiful
music in his ears.

Currently, Zander was laying on the bed, while Nadia laid down next to him, staring at
him. She looked peaceful.

Zander raised his hand and caressed her cheek. “You look so beautiful.”
“So, you don’t hate me anymore?” she asked cheekily.

‘I have never hated you, Nadia. | was willing for you to take my life and even if | could
turn back time, | will do the same thing over and over again.”

Nadia scrunched her nose. “How many time | have to tell you that | didn’t mean to Kkill

you.
“You killed my wolf spirit. Same thing.”

“‘Now the shifters don’t have wolf spirit anymore.”



“Yes...”

Nadia grabbed his hand and kissed his palm. “You did not fail, Zan. You know that. You
are a good king. You are a good mate, a good brother and everything that people could
ask for.”

“I couldn’t do anything when you died.”

Nadia shook her head, she moved closer toward him, she snuggled against his chest
and Zander was surprised to feel the heat from her body and her scent. It hit him so
hard. Only now he realized how much he missed her.

“There was nothing you could do, Zan. | saw it coming. You couldn’t prevent it.”

“I should do better. Our time is very short...” Zander breathed evenly, he relished her
presence.

“Indeed.” Nadia patted his hand and then pushed herself up into a sitting position. “Let’s
go to the garden,” she said. “You have rebuilt the place. Let’s go there.”

After the battle decades ago, Zander rebuilt Nadia’s favorite garden and he used to
spend his time there, especially now when he was not really active in the court. You
could find him most of the time there.

‘I am tired,” Zander said, but despite that, he pushed himself from the bed and followed
her outside of the room.

He had been very weak in the last few days and spent his time in the bed, but right now,
he actually managed to walk. He didn’t want to lose sight of her.

“Come on, old man,” Nadia laughed, taunting him and Zander simply smiled at her. She
was his sunshine and he missed her brightness. “Come with me.”

Zander refused when one of the warriors there wanted to help him, he dismissed them
and tried to pick up his pace because Nadia had walked ahead of him.

“Slow down,” Zander panted.

“No, come on! Quick!”

After a lot of effort and when Zander thought he wouldn’t make it, they finally reached
the garden. This was the most beautiful garden in the entire palace and not everyone

was allowed to enter.

Zander saw Nadia was sitting next to the lake there and he approached her, resting his
head on her lap.



“You feel very real for me,” he said softly. He breathed heavily.

Above them, the moon was shining. Its reflection was on the surface of the calm lake. It
was beautiful and quiet. Zander hoped thing would stay like this forever.

‘I am real, Zan. | am always with you.”

“‘Hm.” Zander closed his eyes, he took her hand and kissed her knuckles. “Don’t leave
me again now.”

“I will not.” Nadia kissed his cheek and ran her fingers through his greyish hair. He
looked old and tired. “I will not leave you anymore. | will be with you. Now sleep, Zan.
You need some rest, you have done so well. | will be with you from now on.”

“‘Hm. Goodnight.”

“‘Goodnight, Zan.”

The next day, they found the king was sleeping in his favorite garden, but this time, he
slept for a long time with a smile on his face.

He looked so peaceful.
He had been in pain for long and it was time for him to rest.

The funeral for the king was held the next day and there were so many people mourned
him. He was a good king, who was loved by his people.

A great brother, a great mate and a great mentor for the next king.



