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There was a king named Maxwell who had an only son named Maddox. 

Maddox grew up to age twenty to be declared by his father “You are a spoiled brat, always selfish, thinking of yourself in an uncaring way towards people you hurt to meet your own needs.”

Maddox said sarcastic “So what father? I’ll have your king’s title when your retired for I’ll be king.”

This caused his father to say, “Get out of my sight! You insult me being my son!”

Maddox left his father’s office to wander in the hallway emotionally not right. He was approached by a woman wearing a blue dress as a part of the maids’ uniform and white apron on her form.

The woman said “Come to bed with me. You look sad enough to require something to cheer you up.”

Maddox obeyed which he was thinking during this “I’m a man!”

Maddox after afterglow of cuddling with the woman felt satisfied.

He had managed to say, “Marry me?”

The woman snickered at him and said, “No you’re not worthy of being my husband!”

Maddox said, “We made love as we’re destined together.”

The woman gave up laughter saying, “No we’re not to be together.”

Maddox said “But.”

Only to get interrupted by the woman saying “No buts. I have someone in mind to marry. You’re not suitable as my husband. You to get out of my sight. Your done being serviced.”

Maddox got dressed watched by the woman laughing up roaring like at him. He sensed she was thinking of a joke involving making fun of him. Maddox felt deadness hitting him emotionally. He went to his bedroom wing in the palace to get into the bathroom’s shower stall scrubbing his body raw of all the woman’s scent and sexual glands off him. He felt relieved once he declared himself clean to clad himself in his traditional sweatpants and button-down long sleeve shirt with tank top underneath. He went to sit down feeling emotionally upset at the woman for using him for sex to get off from her urges and kicked him out of her presence. 
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The woman didn’t keep the sexing to herself instead told the staff members with negative talk about Maddox.

Such talk was said “Prince Maddox used me for sex in bed and won’t pay me one hundred thousand dollars monetary price for the services I gave him.”

The staff were grumbling angrily as said “Prince Maddox went too far this time.”

One of the butlers contacted King Maxwell saying, “We want a meeting to discuss an important matter.”

The meeting was held which the staff were gesturing to the woman “You talk your mind.”

The woman obeyed as announced saying, “Prince Maddox sexed me in bed and refused to pay me my price of one hundred thousand dollars for the services I gave him he owes me. Your Majesty as his father is to pay up in his stead.”

King Maxwell raged saying “Enough of the sexual games!”
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Maddox was sent to his father’s presence who said, “Your sexing women is inappropriate costing me coin to pay for you to do your hormonal urges!” 

The woman he had a to do said “I want money for being serviced sexing your son. Pay up my price of one hundred thousand dollars.”

Maddox was angry thinking “That woman was appearing to be more than a maid when she led me along to do the ritual in bed.”

Maddox glared, seeing his father appear humiliated with embarrassment from the woman’s announcement like he was. The other servants in the room ganged up onto his father with him in their presence hearing their words.

One was saying “Pay her off!”

The other servants said themed talk “He targeted the women staff with sexual harassment behavior!”

Maddox was saying “She did the ritual led me along. I did nothing.”

The servants said “Yeah right! You’re a womanizer! You led her to sex you!”

One even said to him “You pay her the one hundred-thousand-dollar price you owe her!”

Maddox scowled hearing his father had no choice but to tell him “Your out of the palace sent to Bristow Castle till you clean up your behavior as punishment while I handle this destruction you caused me sexing women all over the place.”

Maddox said “I’m not sexing women all over the place. I’m selective with this.”

His father refused to believe him by saying “You’re playing games with the women staff is ridiculous! Get out of my castle and don’t return until you have a bride to marry you!”

His father’s guards grabbed Maddox protesting “Daddy don’t do this to me!”

Maddox was sent out of the room and out of the palace to a car locked inside by the driver that drove him banging onto the window out of frustration.
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The woman that sexed Maddox was defiant when she said, “He sexed me with pleasure enjoying what he did to me.”

King Maxwell said, “What’s your name?”

The woman answered, “I’m not saying my name or identity as long as I’m paid my payment.”

One of the maids said, “Her name is Nigella Moneymaker as stated to me.”

The woman hissed “You got a big mouth!”

King Maxwell said “You Nigella’s behavior of what you did to my son is unacceptable for anyone of you to do to anyone underneath my roof. I’m ordering Nigella to be fired immediately from the job with a severance payment of ten thousand dollars. This is going to happen to any of you if I hear of such a stunt like situation happened again.”

Nigella was defiant saying “You’re paying for this you buffooned excuse of a king! I’ll see you pay!”

King Maxwell said, “Guards escort Nigella out of my sight now!”

The guard obeyed to take Nigella’s arm to bring her out of the hallway out of King Maxwell’s sight. Nigella was defiant sneering angrily glaring at him.

King Maxwell addressed the angry staff members “I meant it what I said. This behavior of sexing whoever including my own son isn’t accepted among you as long as you’re living underneath my roof serving me as your king. I’ll order the ones that did this behavior fired with severance payment of ten thousand dollars if I hear of such behaviors. Don’t tempt me to have you all fired if I hear of this happening among you without you informing me of this in the first place.”

The staff members nodded grumbling in agreement.

King Maxwell said “Dismissed!”

A butler standing nearby handed him a computer tablet which he read the contents of the device.

King Maxwell groaned out loud his habitual words “Business isn’t done.”
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Maddox was sent two hours’ drive up north to Bristow Castle, a residence in the village of Bristol that was bordered by a national parkland forest named Mindbender’s Kingdom. Named after Mindbender the God of Death the Ruler of the Underworld. The forest was said to be haunted with spirits of the dead at night including cougars that targeted horses to eat as their prey ignoring riders on them. Maddox met the caretakers of his new residence that greeted him on arrival there that were an older couple in age appearing to be around fifty years old as their aged appearance.

The woman said name “I’m Mirela. This is my husband Dare as he wishes to be named.”

Maddox found Mirela and Dare were kind towards him despite his rudeness in bossing them around “I’m the royal highness you obey me!”

He added talk “If I say lick the floor, you’re licking it with your tongue!”

Mirela in response would say “Sure if you want the floor cleaned use a mop.”

Dare just snickered saying “Funny joke.”

Maddox found his efforts to flaunt himself as a royal prince to the couple shot down with sarcasm by Mirela and laughter by Dare.
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Maddox admitted to himself he was unsure if he had this scene as a dream or a real event that resulted in a new change for him.

The scene started with a thundering night the doorbell rang “Ring a ding!”

Maddox appeared to be lounging in the library room attempting to watch TV. 

The screen was signaling “Lost signal!”

He found neither Mirela nor Dare had gone to answer the door that rang brainlessly a sound annoying him.

“Underworlds’ depths!” He raged.

Maddox muttered “Hired help is useless.”

Maddox marched out of library to the hallway leading to the entrance to go to answer the door. 

He yanked open raging “What do you want?!”

“Nothing.” Sounded a weak feminine voice.

Maddox looked to see a very old woman with a cane wearing a wet looking trench coat bent down partially while standing there looking drenched.

He sneered as he said, “You look ridiculous old woman.”

The old woman said “Sanctuary from this thunderstorm. Can I come in?”

Maddox sneered when he said, “No not for the likes of you drenching my residence. Go away and wet yourself elsewhere.”

He slammed the door onto her face only to see lightening flashing outside in a blue streak way. This was making him open the door to gapped out of shock seeing the old woman’s appearance had changed into younger appearance woman with red colored hair wearing a green robed dress accompanied by five hooded figures with silver gloved hands. The five hoods with unholy speed darted forwards grabbing him and yanking him to face the woman he realized was an enchantress.

The woman as an enchantress of magic said as ordered to him “You to lose your right hand for your insult towards me!”

Maddox protested “No! No don’t do this to me!”

The hoods as her guards accompanied the enchantress grabbed him screaming and with sword chop cut off his right hand making him scream from the pain. She got his right hand burned by fire by flame hitting the appendage. The enchantress with her five guards disappeared by lightening shows winking out of sight. The stormy sky that was thundering and raining abruptly cleared up like magic showing the moon shining illuminating. The scene ended as remembered with losing sensation all around him.
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Maddox grimaced as he remembered when his right hand was lost, he was outside on the lawn kneeling while screaming from the pain. He remained kneeling screaming, ignoring the hands yanking at him that took him up the stairs inside the castle. He screamed and cried, ignoring where he was going till, he wound up seated in a tub from the feel. Maddox felt a smelly cloth thrust to his nose that knocked him out unconscious.
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Maddox woke up three days later after Mirela did her medical surgical work onto his right wrist closing the stump’s skin flap to form a stub. He was smelling his favored scent of strawberries that made his mouth water and that woke him up. He yanked off the cloth from his eyes in anticipation of the fresh fruit. Only to groan when his room was empty without Mirela or Dare in sight by the windows’ shades left open showing the midmorning sun shining. There was a lighted candle sitting on his dresser he saw with its jar’s label that had a strawberry design on it indicating the thing was scented with the strawberries smell he smelled. Groaning, he got up feeling wide awake needing to get up and not remain in bed anymore. He blew out the candle then went to get dressed only to realize his lack of extra hands kept him from putting on his clothes neat style. Maddox struggled but firmly got himself dressed into the sweatpants on his form with tank top and shirt opened instead of closed with his stump and left hand’s attempts to put on the garments. 

He felt frustrated and said, “I’m useless without an extra hand.”

He angrily eyed his bandaged stump and snarled a growling noise then slipped on his croc shoes. Maddox left the bedroom slamming open the door. He marched himself along a route to the kitchen through the maze of the castle corridors and stairwell he took down. He arrived in the kitchen to see Mirela was there waiting for him.

Mirela spoke “Greetings Maddox.”

Maddox ignored her lack of using his princely titled way of calling him by her naming his name. 

Maddox sat at the kitchen island grumbling “Useless without a hand.”

Mirela handed him a cup of lemonade from the yellow liquid seen through the glass. Maddox gripped the cup questioningly out of curiosity about why he wasn’t given his familiar drink of blah to wake himself up.

Mirela sensing his upspoken question said, “You need this drink badly to make up for the loss of your right hand. Besides you quit drinking blah. You don’t need that for your wakeups. Lemonade as this drink is a better alternative.”

Maddox protested saying, “No I don’t want to drink this.”

Mirela said, “Just take a sip and tell me if you like the taste.”

He obeyed sipping the drink of lemonade fast like he liked the taste. 

Maddox got from Mirela “At least you liked the lemonade.”

He had to agree with Mirela’s statement. Maddox realized from his drinking indications whenever he sipped down a cup of lemonade plain or flavors of either blueberry or strawberry like addicted to the taste that was his body was insisting on having that as his nourishment. The drinks were included with whatever foods he ate Mirela gave him to eat. 

Mirela told him “I’m insisting that you keep up the lemonade drinking as a part of your diet.” 

Maddox had to agree and obeyed her order, drinking lemonade with whatever food he ate as prepared by her from the kitchen. 

Dare arrived at the kitchen and said, “You outside on the lawn. Your done eating and drinking getting fatter with that paunch of yours developing.”

Maddox, groaning, obeyed to go outside on the front lawn to get Dare, thrusting a wooden carved stick peeled off the bark towards his left hand.

Dare spoke “Grip that and exercise.”

He felt like the use of the stick was awkward in his left hand from exercising his fencing exercises training of formerly using a sword as a trained fencer.

Dare seemed relentless in getting him to exercise by saying “Do that again!”

Maddox was exercised by Dare for the rest of the week as practice that continued from midmorning to the hour of noon. This was followed by going inside to eat a meal and drink lemonade as prepared by Mirela then sitting to rest. Maddox learned from Mirela how to handle his new disability of having one hand. Mirela presented him with a fork with a Velcro strap attached to the handle.

Mirela said “Tie this strap onto your right arm. You learn how to fashion items like silverware of a fork with grips attached to your right arm for uses. Such as tying on the fork to your arm to be pressed into the food while using your left hand holding onto the knife to cut it into small bites. You could exchange the fork to your left hand to bring the food to your mouth. I’m sure you’ll succeed.”

The strap took Maddox several tries to figure out how to tighten the fork to his stump to eat the food on the plate. 

He whined to Mirela “This is the pits.”

Mirela said to him, “Practice. I say you’ll get the hang of learning your new normal.”

Maddox after several tries managed to strap the cloth onto his stump then proceeded to eat his steak. He found he had to tighten the fork’s strap onto his stump a bit to eat his food to keep the silverware attached to him. His appetite was hearty, and he ate his food leaving nothing left on the plate and gulped down the blueberry lemonade. 

Dare arrived by saying “Your done in the kitchen. Your needed outside to help me with chores.”

Maddox groaned in response. 

He was relieved when Dare said “Look for fallen branches on the grounds to gather in a bag for firewood. I’ll be chopping logs for the fireplaces tonight. Chill in the air brr.”

Maddox, during his hunting for firewood, began to realize that there was more to Mirela and Dare taking pity on him while living in the castle with him. He concluded as he realized that they were teaching him to be physically able to function one hand despite his disability. This was whenever there was a situation that happened for him to use his thinking of overcoming his one-handed obstacle. The thinking as taught to him was to prove to him he wasn’t useless with the loss of his hand.
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Sunset arrived with a cold chill in the air. Dare got Maddox outside picking up branches from the ground to stuff into a canvas bag to use as firewood for heating up the fireplaces for the night in the castle.

The cold air was making Maddox say “BRR cold!”

He heard a faint scream “Ah!”

Maddox frowned when he heard howling of the large humanoid sized cats dubbed cougars that targeted horses riding by riders in the forest whenever they couldn’t get food. He tracked the noises of screaming of a female voice and howling noises. 

The woman was yelling “Oy get off my horse you animal!”

He came upon a clearing seeing the cougar was alone that was trying to pounce onto the horse while the rider a small woman was seated on the animal using its hooves to hit the cat away. Maddox grabbed a stick and darted into view swatting the cougar while yelling nonsense noises. The cougar appeared to be not dissuaded continued its attack. He accidentally whacked the horse onto the hindquarters while swatting at the cougar. The horse in terror whinnied a noise and darted away into the bushes with the cougar giving chase. Maddox scowled and ran following finding the woman fell off the horse by being hit by a low hanging branch that hit her chest knocking her off. The horse ignored her hitting the ground and kept on galloping away with the cougar giving chase. 

The woman groaned “Ouch!”

Maddox went to the woman to gently help her stand up only to find she fainted collapsing in his grips. He used his arms with maneuvering managed to carry the woman easy for him to hold her in his arms for she weighted not too heavy to him. He took her to the castle to give her medical aid. Maddox once inside the castle went upstairs to one of the guest rooms to place the woman on the bed.

He spoke “Eden alert Mirela that I need medical attention now in the guest room labeled A.”

Eden was the residence’s artificial computer mind sounded feminine squeaky voice.

Eden said “Affirmative.”

He went to grip the woman’s hand who was groaning that remained fighting sleepiness from her obvious head injury he figured out. Maddox saw Mirela arrived at the guest room carrying her medical bag that did a double take look viewing the groaning woman in bed.

Maddox said “Her horse was attacked by a cougar targeting the animal I saw in the forest when I went to give her aid. She fell off her horse and appeared to have a head injury from her fainting in front of me.”

Mirela said in response “Eden alert Dare to come to the castle to guest room A now.”

Eden sounded agreement as Maddox watched as Mirela pulled out her tablet and handheld the pen device a scanner to wave it into the woman’s unfocused blinking eyes. He stood as Dare arrived at the room doing a double take look viewing the woman in bed.

Maddox said “Found her as a victim of a cougar attacking her horse. Horse ran off with cougar giving chase. She was knocked off her horse during the attack and appeared to have an injury to her head.”

Dare nodded hearing his explanation.

Mirela said “Maddox you stay out in the hallway while I have Dare physically examine the patient. This’ll require her clothes to be removed for examining her. You’re not permitted to view her like that.”

Maddox groaned but obeyed to sit in a chair out in the hallway eyes onto the shut door to the guest room. He felt anxious to know if the woman would survive without any medical issues involving her head injury, she appeared to be having from her fall off her horse. He stood up seeing Dare left the room he was eyeing the man for news.

Maddox asked “How is she with her head injury from fainting in front of me after the attack? Anything seriously wrong with her that we need to help her medically? Do we need to bring her to the hospital?”

Dare held up a hand silencing his questions while waving it up and down.

Dare was signing “Calm down!”

Maddox frowned but remained silent.

Dare said “Not a head injury like you thought from her looking unconscious. She just fainted from the shock of the attack of the cougar done onto her horse. I’ll be communicating with the authorities to search and find her horse if the cougar hasn’t made a meal out of the animal already.”

Maddox made a motion to head to the guest room’s shut door only to get Dare stepping in his way.

Dare shook his head and said “You stay out. She needs to rest. Too much excitement for her today. Mirela is staying with her for the night keeping her company.”

Maddox felt deflated as Dare continued “We’re not done with the chores of gathering firewood to heat up the fireplaces. There’s a chill happening soon enough. Let’s go outside and get them picked up.”

Maddox with groaning obeyed to gather the firewood into the bag to carry one hand by strap into the residence. He followed Dare carrying another bag of firewood going to the castle’s fireplaces to light them up to give off roaring heat heating up the residence with their warmth. Maddox felt forlorn looking at the guest room’s shut door containing Mirela and the woman as her patient inside the room out of his sight to check on them both.

Dare sensed his mood and said “She’ll be fine with Mirela nursing her. Mirela is a trained nurse. The training helped your mother give birth to you during a raining thunderstorm raging outside when the doctor couldn’t come do a visit to help her.”

Maddox spoke “You know my mother?”

Dare answered, “I’ll tell you about your mother later. Now I need to go see if Mirela needs me to light the guest room’s fireplace for the chill. You stay out and wait for me.”

He obeyed sitting in the chair waiting lost in his memories. Maddox recalled never meeting his father or his mother during his twenty years of growing up as a prince in Bristow Castle with servants training him to become royal as an heir to take over his father’s title. His current residence was primarily his childhood home where he grew up before being sent to the city of Capital City as named. He found the name not originally impressive for the capital city to meet his father. Capital City was the capital of the wintry island nation of Kingdom of Vineland as dubbed name in the continent of Vacationland for snows of King Winter the ruler of the cold and snow. Maddox went to the palace by car with a driver driving him down the stone roadway to reach a paved road that led to miles of snow covering the land and tons of pine needled trees that continued its roadway that led into the city. He was plastered to the window admiring the goings on business of Capital City that was filled with stimulation all over the place to his amusing eyes. Maddox saw the palace bordered by a stone fenced wall was a large in length brick rectangular building that didn’t impress him viewing the new residence.

He grimaced recalling he sneered thinking “That’s the palace?! Ugh I’ll bulldoze that and build a grander residence in its spot.”

Maddox continued to remember when he met his father who had similar looks to his face, tall six-foot height, blue colored human eyes with the exact styled shoulder length hair pulled back in a tail. His father’s hair was entirely white unlike the fact that he inherited the coloring of brown. His father was aged sixty-one years old despite his whiteness of old age who had facial hair of a white goatee on his face marking his difference from him. Maddox recalled his facial hair never grew once he matured like he was blessed without the men’s curse of hair growth on the face.

His father took one look at him and said, “Selfish son uncaring about others.”

Maddox cringed embarrassment recalling he sneered at his father uncaring about his barb at him something he cares about now.

Maddox remembered he said “When you’re gone, I’ll be king. I’ll do anything I want when I have your title. Suchlike bulldoze this miserable excuse of a palace and build a grander one in its spot.”

His father said in response “Get out of my sight! Take him to his room!”

Maddox recalled he was laughing as a servant got him out of the throne room to his assigned bedroom. He was hands on with the female servants catching the woman to kissing her on the lips while touchy their breasts in a kneading fingering way. One time he tried to stick his hand underneath the skirt of a maid he was kissing but she broke off the kiss and slapped him then she walked away. 

His father got him into his office to tell him “There’s a maid reporting your harassing her with sex on your mind. You to stop that harassment and leave her alone.”

Maddox sneered in response saying bragging tone “I sex whoever woman I want. I’m a man I do anything I want to a woman who’s beneath me.”

His father instead said, “Stop that attitude!”

Maddox didn’t listen instead continued his targeting the female servants for sex making him grimace remembering. Maddox leaned back against the chair, groaning hand onto his sensitive part covering the area through his pants. 

He groaned to himself “I’m obviously led by my hormones involving sex.”

He recalled once he was stuffed into the car which the driver locked the doors and drove off with him inside. Maddox was sent back to his childhood home to live with the caretakers of the castle, the Mirela and Dare couple, as his only companions. He found none of the servants as the staff that remained at the castle were around, leaving him alone with both Mirela and Dare to live together with them in the residence.

Dare seemed firm as said “Your helping pulls your weight around here maintaining the castle and grounds.”

Maddox recalled he was lazy, uncaring that he wasn’t doing anything to help Dare with maintenance of the castle’s inwardly and outwardly including the grounds.

One chore Dare ordered him “You to get firewood.”

Maddox threw an immature fit saying “No I’m a prince! I don’t get wood! You do the gathering yourself!”

Dare seemed not dissuaded instead said “Then freeze in your room without the fireplace having a fire going with the wood included. The castle doesn’t have heating sources besides that.”

Maddox groaned recalling he froze one night in his turret bedroom without a fire going to warm himself up even when he put on all his warmest clothes on, and blankets piled up. He had in the morning conceded defeat to Dare’s ordering him to get firewood. He got firewood to help Dare with lighting the fireplaces to keep the castle warm. He slept better since he was helping Dare with the firewood with his bedroom fireplace having a fire going that warmed him up motivating him to sleep. Maddox recalled he began to repeatedly help Dare with the firewood since that assured his bedroom had a fire going warming him up to sleep better. He even got a chance to chop the logs in half a chore he didn’t mind doing for the physical exercise was fun to him using an axe. Dare only watched him chop the logs in half by the man placing the cut trunk onto the stand for him to cut with the axe. 

Maddox groaned to himself “I lost my hand means my axe chopping days are over.”

Maddox continued to groan rubbing his face with his stump he eyed out of shock from his unconsciously doing that to himself. 

He grumbled “Drat.”

Maddox scowled thumping his left hand in a fist onto his thigh while doing the same with his stump he ignored the lack of right hand.

Dare came out of the room making Maddox get up saying “How’s she doing? Is she going to be alright?”

Dare said “She’ll be fine once she wakes up on her own resting her mind and body. This is what my wife observed that she’s tired and needs to rest.”

Maddox groaned out “Drat I was hoping to see her and see how she’s doing. She fainted in front of me have me concerned for her wellbeing.”

Dare nodded saying “I know you’re concerned. She’ll be fine once she’s rested enough to leave her room to walk on her own. It might be in the morning when she’s well enough to walk. Nothing more you can do for her now but retire to your room for the night. I’ll get a fire going in your room if you come with me quietly.”

Maddox felt deflated but obeyed to quietly go with Dare to take the stairs to his turret bedroom. Once inside he plopped himself onto his bed removing his croc shoes to feel the floor mat shaggy like comfortable for his bare feet. He watched Dare set the fireplace to have a roaring fire going that brought warmth to the room, making him feel relieved feeling the heat. His bedroom was freezing cold when he and Dare arrived there that made him shiver. 

Dare said, “You stay for the night in your room. My orders.”

Maddox groaned “Oh.”

Dare sensing his mood said “I’ll order Eden to communicate to you to leave your room before your assigned wake up time if there’s an emergency needed. I’m sure there won’t be anything happening tonight that’ll occupy our time. You stay and get some rest. I think you need to sleep badly.”

Maddox, still groaning, watched Dare leave the room gently shutting the door. He felt tired enough to get into bed underneath the triplet quilted blankets helping him keep warm with the fire going in the fireplace. He twisted over to use his left hand to adjust the chain of the lamp plunging the room semi-dark with the fire highlighting itself in the fireplace. Maddox laid back and adjusted the blanket and shut his eyes figuring he badly needed the rest. 
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Maddox dreamed of himself standing on a beached sandy beach surrounded by pale blue calm still waters. The beach with the water looked peaceful to admire while looking around in a circle. He spotted in the sky was a pale purple color of the sun that looked not too bright to eye along with the moon shining nearby. He figured he was dreaming of this scene as his mind to give him peace from his conflicted thoughts. Maddox looked in one direction to spot a black swirling spinning tornado heading fast towards him. He saw the waters looked still underneath the tornado that beelined towards him making him nervous. The tornado halted once reached the beach and shifted into a black humanoid figure that walked on the sands heading to him. Maddox found himself looking up to the eye figure of blackness with a male’s form that towered over him looking down at him. Maddox saw the male had a cloth mask covering the mouth and nose leaving golden human eyes with a disapproval look bare looking at him. He grimaced viewing the eyes narrowed with a flash of anger sensed from the male. He realized the male was a God as figured out to scold him on his inappropriate behavior. 

“I did wrong.” Maddox found himself blurting.

He got from the God a head shakes of yes, whose eyes still glared at him while remaining silent. Maddox rubbed his face with his right hand only to gasp when he realized his hand was gone leaving a stubby area. He eyed the stump missing his hand that looked healed up with closure of a thin scar line from the sword weapon that cut the appendage off.

Maddox held up his stump to the God while saying “I insulted a Goddess posing as an old woman seeking sanctuary from a terrible weather element. She wanted me to bring her inside, but I refused by insulting her. The Goddess revealed herself and ordered me to lose my right hand from my behavior. I’m paying for this with the loss of my right hand making me disabled now unable to have both hands to function.”

He heard a thunderous rumbling male voice sounded “What have you learned from this lesson?”

Maddox sensed the voice came from the God.

He groaned saying “I’m still learning lessons of a new normal of having one hand to function as my lifestyle.”

The God spoke “Have you accept that you may not have your hand returned to you?”

Maddox was speechless out of shock hitting him in response to the God’s question.

He gasped out “Impossible.”

The God said, “Your hand’s loss is going to be permanent not returned to you by my people.”

Maddox felt like crying as water spilled from his eyes making him cry “Boo, boo!”

The God was felt placing hands onto his shoulders with fingernails kneading him like a cat’s claws in a gentle way. Maddox cried, losing himself to his grief of losing his right hand allowed by the God letting him wail. Once he was calmer the God with a thumb wiped away the water from his eyes that automatically dried themselves.

The God spoke “Earthly help is what you’ll receive for replacing your right hand if you wish to restore your function of having that happen. I’ll assure you that whatever method that happens by the earthlings is done to you will work to restore the loss of your right hand. Finding the solution of the restoration will take time but the answer will come to you if you think and explore all avenues available to have your right hand restored and functioning again.”

Maddox groaned saying “I just feel like I don’t believe in your words. Yes, I know your right on what you’re saying.”

The God nodded and next thing he knew his eyes were forced shut losing sensation of everything all around him but darkness.
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Maddox came to sensing sunlight’s glare onto his eyes that automatically opened themselves.

He lurched up with a gasp while shouting “Underworlds’ depths!”

Maddox found the windows’ shades had already automatically risen themselves flooding the room with sunlight in answer to his question. 

Maddox spoke loudly “Eden what time is it?”

Eden sounded “Nine o’clock.”

This was making him realized he slept too long passed out to dream of the God and waking up with shock hitting him once registered awareness. Maddox scowled eyeing his stump that had bandage peeling itself off the area indicating it was healing up. He yanked the bandage off with relief feeling the skin reacted with freedom from the confinement. Maddox eyed his stump with examination finding there was a cut line that indicated a jagged cut line onto the area including indications that the skin’s flaps were sewn shut. He realized that Mirela and Dare, finding him kneeling, screaming, missing his hand, managed to get medical aid to him before he bled out from the loss of the limb. Groaning, he figured he would get himself into the shower to examine his stump to remove the stitches out that were jutting peeking from the scar line like useless to remain in his skin. He got up and figured he would go to his attached bathroom to use the facilities to take a shower and clean himself up presentable before going to meet Mirela in the kitchen. Maddox scowled, finding it took him an effort to remove his clothes one handed to get naked to get into the shower stall to shower. He found he only needed one hand to turn the faucet on to hotness toleration levels and shampooing his hair. His soaping left him annoyed for he couldn’t do spots on his body such as his left arm couldn’t receive a washing by the soap. His stitches could be removed as examined by his left hand finding the stump had healed itself to be permanently close to his relief. He found another annoyance when he attempted to dry himself with a towel one hand which made it partially hard for him to get dried entirely to his standards. Once he was dried as well as he could he got dressed back into his sweatpants and tank top with button open shirt left unbuttoned. He went to hunt for a better pair of shoes in the walk-in closet. Maddox found a pair of slip-on sneakers he wore after putting on socks. The socks took him an effort to put on, but he persisted in getting his feet clad with them followed by slipping on his shoes. He left the bedroom, going downstairs, heading to the kitchen to find Mirela wasn’t there cooking food. There was a covered by towel plate sitting on the kitchen island waiting for him to eat his breakfast including a cup of lemonade sitting next to the dish. He removed the towel to cheer for finding pancakes sitting on the plate along with his familiar silverware with fork having a strap for him to cut up the food to eat. He ate the pancakes that seemed to be semi warm to him but hot enough to tolerate eating everything off his plate. 

Maddox spoke absent mildly once finished “That hits the spot.”

He felt relieved that his appetite was still good enough to clear off his plate. He sipped down the drink of lemonade leaving no swallows left. Once done he recalled Mirela putting his dishes into a machine she called a dishwasher he figured he would do this himself. He went to the dishwasher, opening the lid to find the machine wasn’t filled with dishes that looked emptied out. Maddox stuffed his plate into the dishwasher’s rack after maneuvering to figure out where to place the dish inside. He placed the silverware into the carton in the dishwasher then did the same for his cup in the rack set aside for it. Maddox shut the lid once done he found Mirela entering the kitchen she was doing a double take seeing him maneuvering the dishwasher.

Maddox spoke “Dishes are inside here waiting for you to set this thing to go off with cleaning them.”

He didn’t protest to Mirela opening the dishwasher to peer inside giving him a head bob of approval with her face showing that emotion. Maddox felt relieved he did something right in Mirela’s eyes.

Mirela said after shutting the lid “Acceptable.”

Maddox recalled the woman that Mirela was nursing in the guest bedroom.

He asked “How’s our guest? How is she doing? Anything I can do for her?”

Mirela appeared to sigh with exasperation in response to his questions.

Maddox added “I’m concerned for her from her fright of the cougar attacking her horse that made her appear to react poorly to the situation.”

Mirela glanced off the side and focused on him. 

Mirela spoke loudly “You answer Maddox his questions since you’re lurking in the doorway.”

Maddox looked to gasp finding the woman he helped from the cougar’s attack was standing in the doorway with blonde waist length hair dangling framing a face of eyes colored a human shade green that were wide in answer to Mirela’s words. He figured he would be polite to introduce himself to the woman clad in a long sleeve dark blue bathrobe over her white nightgown dress with slippers on her feet standing in the doorway in silence with eyes wide eyeing him approach her. 

Maddox spoke “I’m Prince Maddox a royal resident of this castle as my childhood home I grew up learning how to be royalty.”

He felt embarrassed he mentioned his royal title to the woman that remained staring at him in silence. He caught her glancing at his right stump he realized he left the sleeve rolled up for the stub to be visibly seen. Maddox made a motion to roll down his sleeve only to halt when the woman shot out her hand stopping him. He felt wired electricity like currents of warmth hitting him from her barehand touching his left barehand. He saw she was short as five foot two inches below his six-foot-tall height but seemed to be mighty with her small size packed strength. 

Maddox spoke addressing the woman “Excuse me.”

The woman shook her head negative gesture to remove his hand, and she adjusted his sleeve to keep the stump visibly shown. Maddox frowned, sensing she was trying to help him feel acceptance with the loss of his right hand. He felt like he hadn’t fully accepted himself losing his right hand even though the loss was going to be a part of his new life as his new normal. The woman gently gripped his arm and pulled him to the kitchen island he let her. Her strength seemed mighty inhuman, like how easily she manipulated him to sit down on a stool facing the kitchen island. 

Maddox frowned as he heard the woman spoke “Mirela get a hairbrush for his hair. I want to fix his hair up to not dangle in his face. I know of an ideal hairstyle that’ll ease the aggravation I want to try.”

Maddox exhaled out of shock hearing the woman’s voice sounded musically pleasant to his ears to feel soothed hearing her speak. Mirela obeyed to pull out a hairbrush from her pocket of her apron and handed the woman who got to work brushing his hair. He admitted to himself that the woman’s manipulating his hair was partially soothing even though she had to detangle the knots that made the strands yank from his head to feel pain from the yanking. Maddox silently listened as Mirela, and the woman talked while manipulating his hair to be into a neater hairstyle.

Mirela said “You seemed to easily know how to do this to his hair.”

The woman spoke “My mother was a beautician a hairstylist. She taught me how to do hair for herself and her customers. I assisted ma with the hairstyling her customers while growing up old enough to do this myself.”

Maddox felt relief when his hair was no longer dangling in his face but in progress of being braided by one braid by the woman. The woman managed to tie his braid off with Mirela providing the hairband. 

Mirela said, “What name does you wish to be referred as?”

The woman spoke “Shoshana is my name as given to me by my mother I’ve kept as referred to myself.”

Maddox felt like the name of Shoshana was unique and unusual to mark the woman as one of a kind.

Mirela spoke “How did you wound up riding your horse nearby the forest lands of the castle to be attacked by a hungry cougar targeting your ride?”

Maddox sensed Mirela’s question was good since he wanted to ask Shoshana herself.

Shoshana answered he heard “There’s a breeding horse farm nearby that lets people ride their horses as recreation if they pay a fifty-dollar fee for exercising them and doing trail rides. I was exploring that avenue to give myself something to do to pass the time while my mother was in Trina’s Hospital in Bristol having surgery cancer biopsy and possibly removal if the cancer is serious. She should be out of surgery now and recovered while missing me not there seeing her.”

Mirela said “What’s your mother’s name as a patient at that hospital? I can ring them up and inquire about her wellbeing. I worked on the side as a nursing aide to women before retiring to live in this residence helping my husband maintain the upkeep.”

Maddox didn’t protest to Shoshana rubbing his upper back to massage him. He felt like her hands were magic making him relax his tension out of him.

He heard Shoshana answered Mirela’s question “She’s not as her given birth name at the hospital but as another name to hide her identity from the public. She’s given the name of Patricia Tricks. That hospital was known to being friendly towards women when we registered my mother as a patient to get checked out for her possible cancer. The ultrasound found something suspicious from that area which the doctor ordered surgery to happen.”

Mirela said he heard “I know I had a case of a cancerous growth that grew too big that had happened to me years ago that made me childless from the uterus’s removal. I’ve doted on Maddox here as my son since he lived here while his father is elsewhere busy doing his duties as a royal.”

Maddox groaned softly when Shoshana’s hands left his shoulders by rubbing the sides of his arms to signal her done. He shifted himself in the seat to face both women.

Maddox figured to be polite spoke “Thanks for adjusting my hair to keep it out of dangling in my face. I had used the old tucked behind the ears method or pulled back in a messy bun hairstyle. This should be easier for me to handle. I welcome you to teach Mirela how to do the braid for my hair as long you stay here if you can assist her before you leave to help your mother heal. Sorry to hear about your mother.”

He tried to form a pleading pity expression, but he cringed inwardly when he thought he was forming a disgusting emotional reaction. 

Shoshana said, “My mother’s hair salon Cutters can do the job for you if you’re socializing among the townspeople of Bristol to visit her business to ask for the braid since your impressed with my handywork.”

Maddox groaned inwardly sensing Shoshana had a point. He needed to get out of the castle and socialize with the townspeople living in the vicinity of the residence a short twenty-minute car ride to reach the village of Bristol’s boundary limits.

Mirela said to his dejection “Shoshana is correct. You Maddox need to get out of this castle to socialize with people than sit isolated down in the dumps, sorry for yourself with the loss of your hand. That situation of Dare accidentally cutting off your hand while you held the log for him to cut in half is terrible. Dare is still blaming himself responsible for causing that to happen to you even though you’ve shown forgiveness towards him.”

Maddox realized from Mirela’s words that the scenario encounter with the enchantress was appearing to be fiction not a true event. Mirela, saying her words, was the truth as a memory of another situation involving the loss of his hand as what was declared happened to him. 

Maddox groaned to himself thinking “That enchantress’s encounter is appearing to be a dream.”

Maddox said when both women silently glared at him “I forgive Dare even though I’m still furious that the situation happened to me.”

Shoshana spoke before Mirela could talk by open mouth “Anger is a normal reaction to that situation that resulted in you feeling from your accident. Forgiveness is hard to give when it’s quick to be angry at the cause of the situation.” 

Maddox nodded seeing Mirela clamp her mouth shut.

Shoshana continued “My mother had to give forgiveness to my biological father for leaving her alone to take care of me after she discovered she was pregnant with me. My biological father was just passing through Catalina City, the seacoast town in Vineland as a Navian officer off duty from a Navy warship doing shore leave. He left my mother pregnant with me and he ignored all the communication she left to him to try to communicate about her pregnancy and later my birth. My mother discovered later by a shipman communicating to her out of sympathy that my father was married to another woman living in another nation and had a family of sons with her. The shipman managed to get my father to give my mother a traditional fee of ten thousand dollars for servicing him and an additional ten thousand dollars for having me come to existence. The money was used as bribery in my own opinion to keep my mother from pursuing my father and have her just take care of me alone as a single parent. She threw herself into beauty school using leftover money to pay for classes once I was old enough to go to elementary school. My mother liked the profession so much that she opened a hair salon named Cutters that’s in Bristol that’s rare for the townspeople to experience.”

Mirela spoke when Shoshana paused “I know that hair salon Cutters was big news to hit Bristol when
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