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Chapter 1




 


Edmund brushed back his dark
hair nervously, feeling anxious about what he was about to do. His
brown eyes finally met Selena’s as he gazed over at her from across
the romantic, candlelit table. Selena was looking even more
beautiful than ever. Her long black hair stretched down to her
waist and her silver crown shone in the light. Her blue eyes
sparkled because she was so happy to be with Edmund. She had chosen
to wear a long, satin purple dress for their meal which looked
beautiful and stunning.

“Selena,” Edmund said and
reached over to hold her hand. “I know it seems a little too soon
to ask you this since we have only been in a relationship for six
months, but I really feel it is the right time to ask you.” He
tried to stare into her blue eyes in an attempt to make it look as
if he loved her. “Will you marry me?”

Selena was so stunned at him
proposing to her that she was speechless at first.

“I know it is all a little
sudden,” he said to her nervously, “but I know that I want to be
with you for the rest of my life and it would make me so incredibly
happy if you accepted.”

Selena smiled at him, looking
into his eyes in a true lovingly way. She felt extremely happy that
the man she loved wanted her to be his wife; however, she wasn’t
sure whether she was ready to marry yet, even though Edmund was
everything that she had dreamed her husband would be.

Edmund was very handsome,
charming and rich and she had been in love with him ever since they
had met. He was twenty seven, five years older than her. She knew
that she wanted to marry him someday so she saw nothing wrong with
agreeing to marry him now rather than later.

She took a deep breath, now
feeling as nervous as Edmund was. “Yes,” she answered. “I will
accept your offer.”

She loved seeing him look
really happy at her answer.

“You do not know how happy you
have made me,” he said excitedly.

He walked around the table and
put his arms around her to give her a long hug, feeling
relieved.

The reason why Edmund was so
happy with the future marriage wasn’t just because he would be
marrying Selena; it was also because Selena was the Princess of
England and daughter of the King; which meant that, when they were
married, he would be able to rule the country alongside her while
she was Queen. The prospect of how rich it would make him and the
fact that he would become royalty and live in a castle made him
excited.

He had first met Selena six
months ago and had been immediately attracted to her because she
was very beautiful and was everything he could want for as his
bride. Sadly, it was more lust and attraction at first sight that
Edmund had felt for her. Edmund was sure that one day he would fall
in love with her too because he loved being in a relationship with
her and adored her. Now that she had accepted his proposal his plan
was going perfectly and he felt relieved that he was finally half
way there.

He quickly produced a small
velvet box out of his coat pocket and opened it to her to reveal
her engagement ring. Selena stared in amazement at the expensive
golden ring with a dazzling, real diamond. He happily slipped the
ring onto her wedding finger and smiled at her.

“Edmund, it is magnificent,”
she sighed as she admired it. The ring sparkled in the light making
it look even more fabulous.

“I knew you would love it,” he
said, feeling pleased with himself.

“Thank you, it must have been
very expensive,” she said guiltily, knowing that she would have
been satisfied with any ring, no matter how much it had cost.

“I only wanted the best for
you,” he said and kissed her, feeling happy that she was finally
his fiancée. He couldn’t wait to be named the new prince and soon
to be future ruler alongside her.

“I hope your father will accept
my proposal also,” he said to her nervously, knowing he still had
to ask her father’s permission to marry her yet.

“I am sure he will,” she
reassured him, knowing that Edmund and her father got on well so
there was no reason why he wouldn’t agree with them getting
marrying.

“Then let us go and ask him
immediately,” he said, taking her hand and leading her out of the
restaurant.

“What is the rush?” she asked
him, amused that he seemed so excited.

“I just cannot wait to start
calling you my fiancée,” he answered, pulling her close so he could
hold her in his arms, “and I need to know for sure that you are
allowed to marry me.”

He took her hand and helped her
into the royal carriage, which was waiting for them outside ready
to take them back to the castle.

Selena sat beside him, feeling
extremely happy at feeling the engagement ring on her finger; yet
there was some doubt niggling inside her heart which was stronger
now that she was feeling less stunned.

“Are you sure you want to marry
me?” she asked him unsurely as he put her arm around her. It all
seemed too good to be true and she could hardly believe it.

“Of course I do,” he reassured
her. “Why would I not?” He did truly feel excited about marrying
her, despite some of his intentions, because he did have feelings
for her.

“It is just that we have not
exactly had a perfect relationship recently,” she answered
truthfully. Her heart ached at remembering the arguments they had
over the last few weeks and this made Selena feel a little unsure.
The arguments were mostly caused by him and made her very
upset.

“I know there have been slight
problems but our relationship will get better,” he promised her and
took hold of her hand. “I am greatly sorry that I have been so bad
tempered with you lately,” he apologised. “I suppose it is the work
I still have to get through, it has been making me feel stressed
and I am sorry that I have been taking it all out on you.”

“I forgive you,” she said,
hugging him. “I just hope you will not be too busy for our wedding
day.” Edmund was forever away on business or extremely busy with
work, which sadden her as she missed him greatly when he was not
with her.

“I will not,” he reassured her.
“Nothing will stop me from marrying you.” He leaned forward and
kissed her feeling lucky to have such a beautiful fiancée.

Selena rested her head on
Edmund’s chest and gazed out of the carriage window. She was
beginning to feel a little troubled by the future wedding even if
she was extremely excited for it. She had always thought that when
a handsome man like Edmund would ask her to marry him she would
feel extremely happy and have no doubts whatsoever.

She did feel happy when he had
proposed but her heart had almost turned with guilt. The truth was
she was starting to fall in love with someone else. She hadn’t
dared to tell Edmund about it because he would be furious and
misunderstand her. She hardly felt that she could talk to Edmund or
share her true feelings with him properly which made it more
difficult.

She hadn’t revealed her
feelings to the man she was in love with either. He was called
William Barnes and they had made friends shortly after her and
Edmund had started a relationship. They had quickly become best
friends and she never thought she would think of him as more than
that.

However, she couldn’t help but
start to fall in love over the last few days after getting to know
him and spending so much time with him. She was finding it very
hard to keep this secret to herself so she kept it hidden deep
within her heart.

She knew her love for William
was foolish and mostly ignored it. She didn’t expect a relationship
with him since they were only friends and she was sure that both of
them would want it to stay that way. After all, she was already in
love with Edmund and wanted to stay with him, however, she couldn’t
stop loving William and was finding it hard and confusing to be in
love with two people at the same time. It made her uncertainties
about the wedding much worse since it would feel wrong for her to
marry Edmund when her heart secretly belonged to someone else
also.

 


When they finally arrived back
at the castle, Edmund rushed to her father with her so that they
could tell him the news. Selena quickly took a deep breath and
reminded herself that Edmund was the man she wanted to be with. She
and William were just friends so she had to forget her feelings and
hope they would fade away. She couldn’t let them ruin her love for
Edmund when they were finally about to be married, so she forced
herself to ignore them as always and pretended she wasn’t feeling
them.

The guards told them that the
King was in the study so they quickly made their way there. Edmund
knocked on the closed study door politely until the King called for
them to enter. They walked into the room holding each other’s hand
and sat down on the chairs opposite the King’s desk.

“Your majesty, I would like to
ask for your daughter’s hand in marriage,” Edmund asked him
excitedly, trying to hide how nervous he felt.

Her father looked up at them in
surprise and then smiled. “Well, that is splendid news!” he
exclaimed happily. “I will be happy to accept your proposal,
Edmund.”

Edmund smiled at Selena and
held her close. “Thank you, your majesty,” he said, feeling
relieved. “I promise to take wonderful care of your daughter.”

The King smiled again, knowing
that he could trust Edmund to look after her. He had known Edmund
would be a suitable husband for her when meeting him and he knew
that Selena felt happy about marrying him. He could tell just by
looking at her because her eyes were filled with love whenever she
looked at Edmund.

“We will have to arrange an
engagement party so that we can announce such an important
occasion,” said the King excitedly.

“I will start organising it
immediately,” Edmund volunteered. “We could easily get it ready for
the day after tomorrow.”

“Excellent,” said the King. “I
am sure your mother can help you get the invitations ready, Selena,
so that we can get them sent off by the end of today.”

“I am sure we will, father,”
answered Selena, beginning to feel a little more excited now that
she had forgotten her worries. She loved having parties at the
castle and she knew this one would be even more special as it would
be celebrating her and Edmund’s love for each other.

“I will get started on it right
away,” promised Edmund, giving Selena a quick kiss on the lips
before heading out of the room.

“Selena, I am so proud of you,”
said her father as soon as they were alone. “I am sure Edmund would
be a fine husband for you.”

She went over to give him a
hug, feeling tears of happiness in her eyes. “I am so excited to be
marrying him,” she told him blissfully. “I love him so much.”

“And I am sure he is also madly
in love with you,” her father smiled. “I know he will make you very
happy and that is what I have always wanted for you.”

“Yes, Edmund is a lovely man
and he does make me happy,” she agreed, although she knew deep down
that this wasn’t always true, especially when he argued with her.
However, she knew that all happy couples must argue sometimes and
that she shouldn’t feel so worried and saddened by it.

“I will make sure you both have
a marvellous wedding,” he promised her.

“Thank you, father,” she said,
planting a kiss on his forehead. “It means so much to us both that
you approve.”

At that moment, Selena’s mother
walked into the room, followed by a servant who was carrying the
tea cutlery.

“Hello darling,” she said,
smiling over at Selena. “Have you come to join us for afternoon
tea?” She sat down on the chair beside Selena and the servant
quickly served the tea before leaving.

“We should have some champagne
instead, we do have an awful lot to celebrate,” the King said,
smiling at his excited daughter.

Her mother realised that they
knew something she didn’t and gave them a look to remind them that
they still had to share it with her.

“Our daughter has some
wonderful news to tell you,” her father explained.

Selena smiled at her mother
happily as she looked at her, “Edmund proposed to me today and I
accepted,” she told her mother excitedly. “Father has already given
us his blessing.”

Her mother’s face lit up with
happiness as she reached over to give Selena a hug.

“Oh darling, that is superb,”
she said, smiling at her daughter and feeling tears in her
eyes.

“He bought me a wonderful
engagement ring,” Selena said blissfully showing her mother the
sparkling ring on her wedding finger.

“It is a lovely ring,” her
mother said in awe as she admired it. “Edmund does have excellent
taste.”

Selena blushed with pride and
started to feel a little guilty that she hadn’t let herself feel as
excited as she was now.

“When is the wedding taking
place?” her mother asked them both excitedly.

“We have not decided yet,”
Selena answered, suddenly feeling nervous, “but Edmund did want us
to marry as soon as possible.”

“We can all discuss this at a
later time,” her father said dismissively, knowing that there was
no rush in getting it organised at this precise moment. “In the
meantime we do need the engagement party organising.” He looked at
his wife, “Darling, are you not too busy to help Selena with the
invitations?”

“Of course not,” her mother
answered. “We shall start on them immediately.”


Chapter 2

 


 


Selena and her mother were
still busy writing out the invitations, for the guests invited to
the engagement party, when a servant knocked on the door and
entered.

“Your Majesty,” she addressed
Selena. “William Barnes has arrived to see you.”

Selena could hardly stop
herself from smiling at thinking of seeing William.

“Thank you,” she told the
servant happily. “I will meet him downstairs.” She quickly got hold
of the invitation, which she had written for him earlier, to give
to him now in person.

“Mother, can I help you with
the rest of the invitations afterwards?” she asked, trying hard to
keep her excitement of seeing William hidden from her mother.

“Of course, darling,” her
mother answered, without looking up from the invitation she was
writing.

Selena left the room and
started to walk down the staircase. She saw William waiting for her
in the hall and felt extremely happy to see him.

William was twenty two, the
same age as Selena. She felt she could talk to him about anything
and he could understand her more with being the same age. He wasn’t
rich or handsome like Edmund but his personality was so wonderful
and caring which had caused her to fall in love with him. From the
moment they had started to talk to each other, on the day that they
had met, she had found him very interesting. They had easily become
great friends and were very fond of each other’s company, easily
spending hours together at a time.

Selena almost started to admire
him secretly, while being hidden by the staircase banister, but
stopped herself at the reminder that he was her friend and that she
belonged to Edmund. However, she couldn’t stop herself from smiling
or her heart from filling with warmth at the sight of him.

She noticed that his long,
brown hair was a little untidy as usual and his clothes were not as
smart and expensive as the type she was used to seeing, but she
didn’t mind his appearance at all.

She didn’t want to keep him
waiting any longer so she took a deep breathe to calm herself down
and then walked down the rest of the stairway, hoping that she
would not start blushing.

William was stood waiting at
the hallway, feeling as self-conscious as ever. Being in the castle
made him feel so low about himself, since he was a poor villager.
He always wore his best clothes to see Selena but even they felt
shabby to him, especially against the expensive clothes of all the
people in the castle. He tried to tidy his long hair nervously and
then looked up to see Selena approaching. His brown, friendly eyes
lit up with love for her immediately.

“Good afternoon, Selena,” he
greeted her with a bow and smiled up at her, thinking of how
beautiful she always looked.

At the moment when he had first
set eyes on her on a few months ago, she had been so beautiful that
he had been stunned by her appearance and had fallen madly in love
with her. He had also found himself loving her even more as they
had got to know each other better. He had been surprised that such
a beautiful lady had such a wonderful personality also and this
meant a great deal to him more than knowing that she was good
looking.

“William, it is so nice to see
you,” she said, giving him a friendly hug. “I have some wonderful
news to tell you.”

He smiled at her, loving to see
her looking so happy, and they walked outside together to have a
stroll in the castle grounds.

“Me and Edmund are engaged,”
she announced to him, her eyes filled with happiness.

William tried his best to look
happy, although it was very difficult as a sharp pain had pierced
through his heart by her announcement. He couldn’t bear the thought
of her marrying someone else, but deep down he was pleased for her
despite his feelings. He wanted more than anything for her to be
happy and he knew that she had dreamed of marrying Edmund for
months.

“That is fantastic, I am very
happy for you both,” he forced himself to say, although his voice
sounded flat. He quickly reminded himself that he needed to be
supportive and to be there for her as a friend so he tried to be
strong. Luckily, Selena didn’t notice how this had secretly
affected him and he felt a little relieved.

“I cannot wait for the
wedding,” she continued happily. “It is exciting enough to be
arranging the engagement party.”

She quickly gave him the
enveloped invitation that she had been holding and he took it from
her unsurely. He wasn’t sure how he could bear going to the
engagement party. Just seeing Selena and Edmund together hurt him
enough and the enveloped invitation already felt as if it was
burning in his hand.

“You will be able to come, will
you not?” she asked him, noticing his uncertainty.

“Of course I will,” he
reassured her with a forced smile, knowing that he couldn’t let her
down and that not attending would upset her. He knew he would
rather endure the pain of going than having to disappoint her.

They went for their usual walk
along the large, beautiful garden surrounding the castle, while
Selena told him blissfully how Edmund had proposed to her. However,
William was in so much deep pain that he couldn’t concentrate
enough to listen, although he was sure that he didn’t want to hear
about her and Edmund anyway. He did feel a little guilty, feeling
so against something that made her so happy, but he knew he would
never tell her his true feelings about her engagement.

They sat together on a bench
under the trees and Selena felt her uncertainties emerge. “I am
feeling a little nervous about the wedding,” she admitted to him,
knowing that he would be the one person who could understand
her.

William managed to hear this
part of the conversation clearly and gave her his full attention.
“I suppose everyone feels nervous about their wedding,” he
reassured her.

Selena wished she could tell
him more. He was a good friend who always helped her whenever she
felt troubled, even if the solution was just to talk her problems
through with him. However, she knew there was no way she could tell
him about her guilt. After all, she knew she could never tell him
her secret feelings. Just remembering how she had once secretly
daydreamed about marrying him made her feel even worse.

She realised that maybe the
doubts she had about the wedding earlier were in fact because that
would stop her thinking about William. Her marriage to Edmund would
end any chance of a relationship she longed for with William,
although she was sure it would never happen. Half of her wished she
was marrying William and the other half was happy to be marrying
Edmund, so she was feeling very torn and confused.

“William,” she found herself
saying. “Do you think it is right to go through with a marriage
that you are uncertain about?” She felt very nervous at realising
what she had asked him, but she knew they were too close to keep
secrets like this from each other.

“Are you uncertain about
marrying Edmund?” William asked her, feeling concerned but a little
happy at hearing it.

“I think I might be,” she said,
feeling regret at letting her feelings slip but also a little
relieved at not having to hold them back. “I do love him and I want
to marry him but our relationship is not as perfect as it should
be.”

William tried his best not to
be too truthful with her, although he felt very eager to tell her
not to go through with it. These feelings were not just because he
loved her and wanted her to be in a relationship with him instead.
He was often annoyed with Edmund and sometimes felt that he
mistreated her and didn’t deserve her enough. Yet, he had never
dared to admit these thoughts to her. He decided not to say all the
things he wanted to right at that moment because he knew it would
be very selfish of him to spoil it for her.

“Only you can decide whether to
go through with it or not,” he answered, “but if you are very
uncertain then maybe you should not go through with it. It is a
lifelong commitment after all.”

She looked very troubled and
nervous at this, so he decided that he should stay positive for her
as a friend. “But since you love him there is no reason why you
should not marry him,” he reassured her. “I am sure you can work
things out. If Edmund felt strongly enough to propose to you it
seems that maybe your relationship is improving.”

Selena thought about this for a
while and then smiled at him. “Thank you William,” she said. “You
are such a wonderful friend. I feel a lot less troubled now that I
have talked to you.”

He smiled at her and was
pleased with the compliment, although he still hated only being
thought of as her friend.

“I had better return to the
castle,” she said, as she remembered what time it was. “I promised
that I would help my mother with the rest of the invitations.”

William always felt a deep
disappointment at having to leave her but this was much less
powerful today.

“Yes, you are right,” he
agreed, feeling relieved to escape from the conversation of her
engagement and thinking of the hurt that was still aching inside
his heart. “I think it is time I left also.”

He walked with her back to the
castle entrance as he always did and she gave him a goodbye
hug.

“I will see you at the
engagement party,” she said, knowing that this would be the next
time they would see each other. They said their goodbyes and
William began to walk away from the castle, feeling in so much pain
that he couldn’t bear the thought of attending the engagement
party.
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