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​Prologue
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The room is quiet which is ideal for the older woman to finish her work. Today was a busy day and everything is piling up on her.  Paperwork is never-ending and everyone needed her help but she cannot complain that wasn't in her character. Queen Andrea or better known as Andy to her friends and family is a hard worker. A fact that hasn't changed since she was a girl in those cornfields of Weston.  A time that she will never forget because of a great friendship that lasted through the years.  Her friends Rachel, Laura and Sarah helped her weather some of the darkest days in her life. Without their support and efforts their homeland wouldn't have known peace.

Regretfully Rachel and Laura passed away some years ago but their legacies are remembered in their subjects' eyes.  And speaking of legacies some decide to join Andy at that moment. Five little nobles enter, all bearing a likeness to their grandmothers, especially my little Roland. 

"Finish the story grandma." Roland tugging on the older woman's dress. Sighing, she looks at the stack of papers that still needed to be signed, and her charge's faces.

"I cannot right now but maybe someone else can tell you the story." 

" Who can tell us better than you?" Roland argues with her with a little bit of a frown.

Laughing at that Andy grin. "Sweetie, I'm one of four girls. Get someone else to tell you their part of our journey." Her comment sparks something in the five children's faces as they race off out of the room. Smiling Andy decides to see who those little scamps are going to find to tell their story.

The children run into the hall at top speed. Maids had to maneuver quickly so the little royals wouldn't bump into them.  Yelling their apologies the children run along and I follow until they reach the library. Inside is a man in his sixties with graying red hair. When Annie sees the man, she hops on his lap and squeezes him in a hug.

"Grandpa please tell us the story of Grandma Rachel."

Her announcement gets yells from the other youngsters' swarming the surprise man all at once. Blinking the other redhead looks to Andy for answers. "They desire to know the story of the Witches of Weston. And this time they want Rachel's part in our legacy. 

And with a wave Andy departs leaving Malcolm with the hyper children.  Fine little ones sit down and I will tell you the story of Rachel. The woman that is known as one of the greatest earth witches of all time. " He patiently waits for all the children to calm down and get comfortable before continuing on." Now tell me where your Aunt Andy stopped in her tale."

"When they got their necklaces,"  Annie answers.

Nodding Malcolm reaches out to grab a book from the shelf and pulls out a sparkling black diamond necklace. The necklace was placed in the book after his wife Rachel's passing for safekeeping. Now it is like a diary and source of knowing the woman who used to wield the necklace. Feeling the power within it Malcolm could feel Rachel's memories flowing into his head.

"That's a good part to start and that is where Rachel's life story began." Malcolm replies, closing his eyes and starts the story of the love of his life. The woman that gave him children and so much more. Rachel and her trials help shape many lives and he only wishes she was here to see that for herself.
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Looking at the sea through my window in the castle I cannot help but smile. I never imagined Rachel Goodman would be sitting here. The castle of Evergreen sits on a slope of the rocky shoreline protected by a great stone wall. It covers the whole city but from the highest tower of the castle where my room resides the ocean is in view. The sparkling clear water seems unreal to a farm girl like myself. Seeing the sight almost makes me forget the stinging in my arm from the knife that pierced my flesh two weeks ago.

I was wounded from a kidnapping attempt by my first love and his family. Cody Walker was from the same village of Weston as myself. He had all the young women falling in love with him including stupid me.  However my friends Andy, Laura and Sarah couldn't stand him and never liked our relationship. And now thinking back I wish I listened to them more.

Cody and his family betrayed Perta, our kingdom, to the Delianians and Bulkans for money. With their aid the enemy destroyed Weston killing many good men and women. They used the village Princess Festival where royals attended to find a witch bride as a distraction. I believed I would never see Cody again until a couple of weeks ago.  He and his family had taken myself and my friends hostage. Their plan was to force the royals that we are marrying  for pardons. Luckily the plan failed miserably but in the mayhem I was stabbed by Cody.  And sadly Matthew Walker Cody's younger brother got away with the help of another traitor Melissa Miller.

Melissa is the older sister of Andy, one of my closest friends and the two can't be more different. Andy is brash and a little outspoken but a good  person. Her mother Ella and Melissa were a different story as both women helped the enemy attack Weston. They were promised for their assistance that Melissa would be made a noble in Bulka. I'm glad that both women were deceived about their deal by the Bulkans. After that Ella was killed right in front of Laura and myself.  At hearing the news of her family's betrayal and death  Andy didn't let it faze her.  She doesn't let the whispers get her down and I wish I had my friend's strength.

I try blocking out anything to do with Cody but I'm carrying his children. Placing a hand on my stomach I think about my boys. I was told by Ruth Miller, Andy's grandmother and a powerful seer, that I'm having boys, and both will be wizards. Having a wizard is rare but since my youngest brother Jordan is one it runs in the family. 

Loud footsteps are heard in the hall as a red headed prince enters the room. Prince Malcolm of Malloria isn't what most would call handsome. His face is hard with a scar across it but his bright blue eyes hold my attention. At six-foot I'm not a short woman but Malcolm makes me feel small at seven feet. His appearance may look rough, but he's one of the kindest men I've known and my future husband. I can't believe Malcolm proposed to me even knowing about my pregnancy. To me Malcolm can have any woman: why pick one who foolishly gave her heart to a traitor.

"Rachel, our ship should arrive tomorrow. " He announces kissing me on the cheek. 

"It feels weird leaving Perta but I know it's for the best.  "Putting on a different bandage for my arm. I attempt to hide my pain and discomfort at dressing the wound. I don't succeed with Malcolm coming over and doing it himself like usual these last two weeks. 

Looking at my arm he finishes with a concerned expression. "I hate that I wasn't there to protect you".

"Malcolm for the last time you aren't responsible for this."Sighing at that remark, I told him repeatedly what happened wasn't his fault.. Yet he still blames himself for Cody’s actions.

"Rachel, I am a warrior and it could have been worse.” He motions to my stomach.” You're pregnant with the boys. "

"It wasn’t Malcolm, I'm fine and so are the boys." I answer calmly, placing his hand on my growing belly as proof. 

"Fine” he relents finally. “Speaking of the boys, let's get some food for them and their mother "Malcolm prods, handing me a simple blue dress. With some help, I'm dressed and start on my hair brushing through the difficult fizz of my black locks.  

"Malcolm, how long will it take to get to Malloria?” I curiously ask about our travel plans and journey since I have never been to a different nation before in my life. 

" A month but we are going to Neva first." He explains leaning against the wall looking like his smug self again. His remark causes instant confusion from me.

"Why, Neva is the kingdom bordering Mallorian if I’m correct. "

" You are correct but I have some matters to discuss  with the King of Neva. And besides, we need to meet someone there. "Malcolm mysteriously adds. 

Rolling my eyes, I take his bait."Who is this person?" 

"Your Uncle Randal" 

“Really” I squeal in joy, getting a grin from my fiance. It’s amazing I finally have the chance to meet my Uncle Randal. Truthfully I barely know anything about him and just found out about my cousin James who is his son. My mother Gail will not even speak about her brother or refuse to acknowledge his family for some reason.James, the cousin I just met a month ago was only recognizable because Jordan is the spitting image of him. 

"He's a great man Rachel and it will be nice to have someone related to Gail that actually likes me." Malcolm groans out bringing up the biggest problem in our relationship, my own mother.

"Malcolm, don't worry about what she says." Yet my words can’t heal the damage of my mother's disapproval of our future union. My mother made her disdain clear about my decision in marrying Malcolm just because of his skin color. She claims that if I married him that our blood will not carry on.It’s a ridiculous notion and just plain prejudice. It’s not like I’m the only black woman who ever decided to wed outside her race.

"Rachel, we both know your mother is never giving us a blessing for marriage." He murmurs looking more miserable making me furious at my mother. How dare she disparage this kind man.

"I don't care what she thinks.''Responding hoping he will believe my words. " I know that you're my future and dwelling on my mother's actions isn't how I want to spend my last days in Perta."

"You're right dear I’ll try not to dwell on it anymore." Malcom agrees, kissing my cheek and leading me down the hallway. The castle was beautiful with white stone and rich fabric everywhere. I can't believe only a month ago this sight would be a dream to me. Coming to a large dining hall I see my friends sitting with their fiancés at the largest table in the room.

A young Native woman turns her gray eyes in my direction, smiling." Look girls Rachel finally joins us."

"Laura, it takes time to do this hair with only one good arm." I mention waving my injured arm in the air.

"How is your arm Rachel? " Laura's fiancé King Louis of Perta asks, interrupting his future wife before she says something slyly back.  His long black hair falling in his face looking at my arm. Louis is only twenty five years old but his eyes show an older soul especially experiencing the raid on Weston. The king was once carefree now he’s stressed worrying about enemies invading his land.

"It is healing and thanks for caring, Louis unlike Laura here. " I tease but quickly laugh when Laura sticks her tongue at me. I love my friend's playful nature when she wasn't in her diplomatic role. Laura is a well known diplomat that solved disputes with the Bulkans, the most feared warriors in our lands.

"I know it's fine Rachel. I am the one that treated the injury. " Laura chuckles while handing me a plate of food. 

Sitting down next to Malcolm and Laura. I begin eating my food when Prince Mark of Gallopia speaks about  the Mallorian ship.

"Malcolm the captain of the ship informed us of your departure."

"Yes, we are leaving at noon tomorrow. "Malcolm tells everyone of our departure.

“We are also departing tomorrow as well.”  Mark's pale face looks serious explaining his own plan of leaving.  Sarah, one of my friends and Mark's fiancée, sits next to him crying. She has been the most depressed in our group about our separation. I want to comfort the curly hair brunette but King Louis's next words throw all my plans out of the window .

"It is sad that none of you will be attending mine and Laura's nuptials." The announcement brings sadness to all of us girls. That is a sore subject for all of us missing our best friend's wedding knowing we have no other choice.  With war coming to our fiance’s nation we can’t stay in Perta any longer.

King Jacob of Polla, a shaggy haired young man that is engaged to Andy, speaks. "We wish that times were different, but the Delianians are a big threat. Leaving is the right solution to prepare our kingdoms for any plans they might have for us."

"I agree Jacob, Gallopia needs to be warned also."  Mark answers, putting his arm around Sarah's shoulder trying to comfort the inconsolable girl.

"I understand Mark "Laura says kindly, turning her eyes to Jacob. "When is the ship for Polla arriving? "I knew Laura changed the topic of the wedding to conceal her own feelings on the matter.

"There is no ship to Polla at the dock. We'll travel to Gallopia then Polla on horseback." 

"We are all leaving tomorrow"  Sarah cries over her plate of food. .

"Hey Sarah, I'll still be with you for a time, cheer up."  Andy says in a reassuring tone, patting our friend's back trying to lessen the blow.

"Or all of you could stay but there will be some unhappy royals". Laura jokes, lightening the mood, getting a small giggle out of Sarah.

"Maybe I'll stay, that's nothing new to me with Jacob's attitude. He's always grumpy and a little unreasonable."Andy replies, smirking at the now glaring King Jacob at her side. I smile thinking about their relationship from yelling to teasing each other. They are quite the stubborn pair to watch but they fit together well.

"Andy, I waited for seven years to find you. I'll toss you over my shoulder to get you on that boat tomorrow." Jacob warns with a seriousness in his voice.

"Jacob that's probably the nicest thing you ever said to me "Andy playfully sighs with Sarah laughing  beside her. 

The atmosphere calms with that comment and Sarah is back to her normal self."It will be nice meeting new people I guess"  she mentions wiping tears from her eyes.

"See in no time we'll be a distant memory to you" says Laura.

"Laura, I will never forget any of you after the hay maze incident" grunts Sarah. I chuckle at the memory of Sarah getting lost in the maze when we were children. That memory made me sober. Soon I will be leaving my friends for good.

"The maze was an accident Sarah and besides a baby will be taking up your time soon. "Andy adds, picking at her eggs on her plate.

At that remark Sarah blush, placing a hand on her belly." I can't wait to meet my baby and see what it looks like. What about you Rachel?"

These simple words make me realize that the babies might take after Cody's family not mine. And reservations that Malcolm might not accept the babies’ surface in my head. Even though Malcolm told me countless times he wanted the boys. There is still a hesitation in my mind that everything will fall apart.

A hand touches my thigh under the table pulling my focus away from my doubts. Looking up I see everyone at the table looking at me in apprehension. Great, now they are thinking about how pathetic I am.  I hate looking weak and just as I'm about to leave the awkward scene someone decides to make their voice known.

" We can't wait to meet the boys and see what they look like," Malcolm declares. With his words I get my composure back and put on a fake smile.

"Yes, I'm very eager also. " I reply as my three friends look at me uneasy knowing this was a lie. Looking down I should have known my friends didn't believe the façade. They know when I'm being honest or hiding something. A silence fills the table and I try not to make eye contact with anyone.

Clearing his throat Malcolm speaks. "I know we all are thinking of the man that fathered my Rachel's sons." 

Snapping up my head in shock that Malcolm brought up Cody and the babies in the same sentence. After finding out, Malcolm refuses to mention Cody as the father and refers to him as a traitor or a lowlife.

Everyone stares at him in astonishment as Jacob finally resumes the conversation. "We aren't concerned with Cody fathering the children because to us the boys are yours. We are saddened that his action caused Rachel pain."  Jacob's remark let me relax a little knowing where the others stand about my babies.

"Thank you my friends, " Malcolm says, taking my hand and squeezing it.

"Speaking of the traitors Louis, have you found any of their tracks in the last few days. Jacob asks his face to darken with anger as the other royals' faces harden. Every one of the men in this room lost soldiers in Weston and the grief still haunts them.

"I already got word to my council and there will be a manhunt soon. Louis declares, barely containing his rage.  I understood his rage because Louis, Malcolm, Laura and myself were held hostage in Weston. We witness the betrayal by the Walkers and Melissa Miller firsthand. Malcolm and Louis defended Weston until they were finally overwhelmed and witnessed citizens being slaughtered. I still had nightmares of that day and can't blame them for wanting the guilty caught.

"Louis, they might have covered their tracks in the mess of Evergreen's invasion."  Mark announces one of our greatest fears. Two weeks ago, Andy told all of us of a vision she had a year ago. The vision was of an older Melissa and Matthew living free never being caught for their crimes.  Luckily Cody and his father were captured. That's a small victory and leaving tomorrow I will not be able to witness Cody's death for his crimes. 

"I can't rest until all the traitors are brought to justice. " Louis answers, throwing his plate off the table.

Jumping out of her seat Laura quickly reaches for his hand." I'm sure you will find them, Louis but try to calm down." She soothes, staring directly at him and Louis's face brightens, touching her chin. 

The king's once furious air is gone, replaced with a smile gazing at my friend's eyes. " It's still amazing you can actually see my face".

"I know these gems are amazing. “ Laura answers by touching a blue topaz necklace around her neck. Recently my friends and I received different necklaces from Ruth Miller with magical properties of combining magic. The older seer told us the gems inside our necklaces will link us together forever. Besides granting the links the gems allowed the normal blind Laura to see because of Andy's power of foresight.

I trace the black diamond around my neck as the other girl's emotions come to me. It feels strange but reassuring that our friendship can last even with the distance between us.

"Yes, they seem to be like the Tollar stone but different." Jacob replies looking at Andy's ruby with wonder.

"We don't even know all that they can do yet, " Sarah says. Her own pearl necklace glowing with the right light.

"Grandmother Ruth knows,” Laura hints out.

"And she will never tell us" Andy responds, rolling her eyes as all of us laugh. Andy is the most impatient out of all of us. Always searching for the answers to things and hates waiting.

"We have to find out on our own." I chuckle hearing the groan coming from Andy.

"Andy, can you try to see what the gems can do?"  Sarah asks, looking at the red headed seer.

"No, my vision doesn't work that way anymore. Since my magic helped return Laura's sight, I'm only seeing the future in my dreams." Andy's announcement brings sighs all through the room.

"Big surprise that Miller's sight doesn't work when people really need it." A young man in his twenties mocks walking in with two others. Holding back my groans at my family making their appearance. Strolling in after my three brothers is my mother, the woman that disowned me just weeks ago. I was hoping to avoid my family all together until I leave for Malloria but luck isn’t on my side.  

"Sister, what is this nonsense of you abandoning our family." Jerome, one of my brothers, addresses me . Stealing my resolve this confrontation is a long time coming and now it's here.

Taking a minute to sort out my response I start speaking as calmly as I can. "Jerome, I'm not abandoning our family. Instead I'm creating a new one with Malcolm. He is one of the Princes of Malloria and as such I must leave Perta to be with him." To most families marrying royalty is a boon not mine. They act like it was a great tragedy of epic proportions.

Jerome only snorts at the explanation like I’m making up an excuse. "I cannot believe you would do this to us." Glaring back at my oldest brother I stand to my full height of 6 feet. Knowing my brother always hated looking shorter to me at his height of 5'10. Instantly my ploy works with Jerome trying to stand on his tippy toes to make himself seem taller.

"We can't live off what mother makes alone." Whines Jack, the next oldest son in our family. Hearing that excuse I wonder how my mother could baby these grown men. Jack acts more like a child than Jordan and he's seven. 

Counting in my head I want to yell but keep calm. "Jack, all of you have your own trade now and can help mother take on the burden. " At that statement my brothers look at me like I’m insane. Really is getting off their lazy butts and working for a wage so hard. I had to do it since I was twelve trying to support Jordan and myself .

"They shouldn't have to help me instead focus on mastering their trade. It's our responsibility to support the family, not theirs."  Mother voices loudly getting the other occupants in the room attention. 

"Mother, lower your voice." Embarrass that this might be causing a scene around us.  Nonetheless it seems my mother can care less as her voice gets louder at my request.

"No, you have no right to demand nothing from me. You're marrying a man I hate and leaving our family in shambles. " She alleges making me lose my cool.

"You've been trying to marry me off for two years. What's the problem mother? I found a man to marry:" I hiss back in rage, letting us stand face to face with each other. My mother has been a real piece of work since my father died. She basically abandoned Jordan and myself to focus her attention on my older brothers.

"Rachel, how dare you speak to me in this manner. I raised you better than that or I thought I did." Snaps mother highly offended I stuck up for myself.  "Will you leave your family to fend for themselves when we have nothing for a rich prince." That statement hit me hard for some reason. I know my family can make it without me but I still feel guilty.  And like the vultures my family are, they sense my uncertainty and preyed on it..

"Rachel, please don't leave will be poor." Begs my third brother Michael to me. Just when I feel low a hand grabs my shoulder as Sarah appears by my side.

"Michael the king is helping all of the Weston survivors and Evergreen is generously housing them. I understand it will be a hard road to rebuild on your own without Rachel. Yet you can do it without your mother and sister saving your lazy behinds." Throwing the last bit out makes both my brothers' shock.

I did not blame them because Sarah is usually a kind soft spoken girl.  The Sarah before me now is a different girl from the usual one who avoids a fight. Now she stands up for me glaring daggers at Michael.

"Yes, a new city without our greatest source of magic and income." Michael argues glaring at Sarah. Andy and Mark move in front of my brother and Sarah in a peacemaking effort. .

"Michael starting over is going to be hard even with Rachel's help."  Andy implies in a reasonable tone but Jack spits at her feet. Horrified Andy steps away and Jacob has to be restrained from attacking my brother.

"Miller, your opinion and advice isn't worth anything to me.  It was your mother and sister that did this to us. "  Jack shouts being held back by Michael and Jerome.

Feeling the hot rage surge inside me I push my brother in the chest. "Andy lost her home too idiot.."

"Sister she lost nothing but our respect " Jack accuses Andy. My normally hotheaded friend is showing my brother sympathy even though he insulted her.

"Michael, trust I understand your fury. I lost good friends that day in Weston. I feel guilty that my own blood committed this crime every day. So you do not need to remind me. However I cannot be penalized for a crime I did not commit. Why punish me for something I couldn't control." Andy has tears in her eyes as she finishes. Seeing that I knew my friend must have held that in for weeks. To say those words Andy is facing her past head on with Jacob hugging her.

"Why is she getting sympathy? Andy is a traitor like her sister and mother."  Jerome shouts looking offended the way Jacob was comforting his fiancée.

"That is enough  "Laura raises her voice leaving no room for disagreement. "She lost everything too and being accused of their crimes is unacceptable. I will not stand for this any longer, do you understand?"

"Laura, don't voice your opinion when you cannot even see.  "Jack claims but gets silent when Louis moves towards him glaring fiercely. One more word and the King of Petra looks ready to snap. I got a good feeling that it will not go Jack's way.

"Don't speak to my queen in that manner"  Louis hisses his eyes cold as Jack starts sweating in fear.

"I'm sorry your highness but I speak the truth.'  Jack squeaks out before anyone could stop him. At that minute mother looks ready to backhand Jack for his stupidity. Thankfully a cooler head injects before that could occur.

"Jack I may not have seen the events of that day, but I was there. Laura declares her eyes glaring at Jack. "I heard the screaming of the dying and smelt the fires as they burnt Weston's buildings. I know what happened probably better than you." Her words have their desired effect as Jack swallows nervously looking down in shame knowing that he’s in the wrong.

Mother makes her presence known by commenting.  "Laura, my son is just angry so don't take what he says seriously."  

"I want Jack escorted out of this room immediately."  Laura commands, ignoring my mother's excuses.  And with that order Laura's cousin Cole and another Native grabs my brother forcefully removing him from the room. Mother screams and begs for the men not to hurt her precious boy. 

"Look at what you started Rachel." She accuses me like I’m the cause of my brother's troubles. 

Fed up, there is no talking sense to my mother."Mother please get on with your shameless ranting. I want this nonsense to end already?" I propose taking a seat again.  

"How can you be so callous about this Rachel.Our family is a wreck and needs our magic more than ever." Mother asserts again but this time with fake tears and a sob story.

Rolling my eyes, my mother did not cry but held grudges. "All three of your sons have skills that can put food on the table." I declare wanting to end my mother's denials. "Let them for once take care of the family and not depend on our magic for money."

"It's beneath them to do this for us." My mother defends strongly and the fake tears are gone..

"Mother, do you want to know what your sons do with the money you earn? "I shout out my frustration boiling over. Okay it’s time to let all of my brothers 'secrets out. "They were the town's drunks and spent our money on whores. “ The real reason it took them so long to find a trade was no craftsmen would teach those idiots. I'm tired of working hard at something to benefit someone else when they could care less. I have dreams too, but you only care about the boys."

"Rachel what dreams could you possibly possess."Mother taunts me with laughter. "We have only one skill child and that is farming. However your brothers can be great if they have the funds to do so." The sting of being dismissed overwhelms me. All my life my mother wanted everything for her sons and nothing for me.

"Gail, you're wrong about Rachel's magic and talent "Sarah argues. "She can make jewelry and other things with gem, rock or metals. She's probably a better crafter than all your sons put together." At that I feel my friends all step up to defend me to my mother. 

"Sarah, I know this child's capabilities and a craftsman she isn't."  Mother denies the statement waving her hand like it’s a lie.

"You haven't seen what she can do but we have " Malcolm responds rubbing my shoulder. Seeing this mother sneer and her hate finds a new target.

"This is all because you are putting these stupid ideas in Rachel's head. She's an ordinary witch that needs to put her family's welfare ahead of sailing away with a barbarian." The barbarian comment was out of line as Malcolm is royalty. If my mother didn't watch her mouth she could be put in jail.

"Leave Malcolm out of this you bitter old shrew.”  Sarah shouts as the two women look ready to attack each other. " You are too disillusioned with the truth that you're asking one child. To give up her dreams for everyone else, how is that reasonable."

"Sarah, we aren't asking too much. Besides Rachel can find another man to marry once we're stable. "Michael offers up like it was a logical thing to do. 

"You're all accusing Rachel of being selfish but to ask her to lose a chance at royalty is self-centered. "Sarah gets angrier and I'm mortified. My family dysfunction is on display for all to see. 

"Our family must come first, that's how it must be." Mother demands turning, giving me a hard stare. "Rachel for the last time, think about the pain you are causing this family. We need you, are you really going to give us up for that white man.” The hatefulness of the speech makes me more confident in my decision. 

" I'm not changing my mind "  My voice has a steadiness in it. I want it to ring true to my mother's ears and it did. 

"I tried with you girl but it's hopeless." Mother grumbles the statement, waving her hand in defeat.  Her next words are filled with so much malice it hurts me to the core but I listen."This is farewell Rachel, I hope you have a horrible life with your bastard children." And with that my mother and Michael left but I have one more thing to say.

"Are you going to say goodbye to Jordan?" Although I already know the answer in my heart.

"It's best you tell him " Mother responds in an uncaring tone leaving for good. Feeling tired I slide back in my chair after dealing with my family's drama. The scene they created cannot be good for my stress.

"That woman is the most narrow minded person I have ever met." Mark declares as the others agree, taking their seats at the table again. Our once hot breakfast turned cold and no one looks hungry anymore.

"That attitude will be her downfall one of these days. "Andy warns with a look saying she saw something in the future. Knowing Andy she must have seen something that brought some kind of payback to my mother.

"Well I'm not letting Gail’s awful attitude ruin our day, let's do something fun." Sarah suggests in a chipper tone.

"Let's go to the bay "Andy responds, knocking over her chair in excitement. “ We haven’t really enjoyed the sea since we got here. Let's make a day out of it.”

"Sounds nice, anything is better than staying here." I remark seeing the pity around the room I'm getting.  Standing with the other girls I notice Malcolm and Louis rising too.

"We will accompany you, " Malcolm announces .  

"Malcolm, you don't have to come and beside you haven't eaten your breakfast." I point out seeing his full plate of cold food forgotten because of my family. 

"I would rather come with you in case something happens." Malcolm persists, staring at my covered arm. Hearing groans from my friends, I feel their frustration. Since the kidnapping the men have accompanied us everywhere we went. At first we understood but now it's getting out of hand that we couldn't even go relieve ourselves alone.

"No one is going to kidnap us again, it's very unlikely."

"And they'll be too scared to come around water with Sarah near us. "Laura adds, reminding us of what Sarah did to Tim Walker and the Bulkans ships at sea.  My friend single handedly defeated numerous men and killed many with her water magic. Around the sea Sarah is unstoppable.

"Put our minds at ease and take some guards," Jacob negotiates, trying to be diplomatic.'

"Fine,'' Sarah relents, jumping when a shimmering light appears next to her. The light takes the shape of two small boys. The first boy is the tallest of the two with the same amber eyes and brown skin as myself.

"Sissy, can we go too? " Jordan pleads with the Native boy standing behind him quietly.

"Alright but both of you eat first. " I tell both boys as they race off to the tables grabbing fruit and bread. When the boys finish, two guards come to escort us out of the castle wall. Leaving the room I give Malcolm a wave before practically running out of the door. After what happened with my family this is the last place I want to be.
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​The Fight ( Malcolm pov)
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"This is such a mess." I mutter out as soon as Rachel and the other women leave. Replaying what just happened in my mind it's a miracle Rachel didn’t go crazy. Her family could make logical people lose their mind.

"Yes, a true disaster you have with Gail hating you for trying to marry Rachel."  King Jacob of Polla says . The shaggy haired royal that always had a grin didn't wear it right now. A frown mars his face and the others seem to share his feelings.

"It's delusional that she blames you and Rachel for ruining her family."  Prince Mark growls in anger on our behalf.

"I've never wanted to swear at a woman before. Yet I almost made an exception for Gail" I admit honestly to my friends. Just remembering all the words I held back when Gail hurled cruel insults at Rachel.  Now I'm proud of the discipline my mother taught me at a young age. If not for that and if Gail was a man she would be on the floor right now.

"I'm glad you didn't swear because she's still Rachel's mother." Louis answers as the king of Perta looks at me with respect and sympathy.

"I see the resemblance between the two but their whole attitude and beliefs are completely different. Gail tried to guilt my fiancée into staying so she can care for her grown brothers." I holler in disbelief about the absurdity of it all.

"It's your burden to bear my friend," Mark replies sympathetic to my plight.

"Why could I not get a pleasant mother in law instead of that harpy Gail." I grumble at how rotten my luck is becoming. “This is not how I planned to have my engagement go.  Gail is supposed to love me and wish Rachel all the happiness in the world.."

"You have to face it Malcolm, that blessing is never coming " Jacob bluntly. 

"Jacob, can I be a little bit hopeful that Gail might see reason". I start out but the King of Polla just looks at me with honest eyes.

"Malcolm, you just witnessed Gail’s conviction and disillusions yourself. "Jacob says, waving his hand around the room." Gail would rather disown Rachel and Jordan than to concede that this wedding is a good idea."

"Jacob is right,"Mark agrees. " Rachel chose you even with her family's disapproval, take that to heart. " Letting the words settle in my mind I have to admit they sounded good. 

"And leaving would help Rachel craft her own future. Maybe she can make more jewelry"  Louis proposes, making me grin. My Rachel is a crafter of jewelry using her magic she can fused different minerals and rocks together making unique pieces.

"That would be nice. " I respond thinking of the mines in Malloria filled with gems and other materials Rachel can use for her work.

"And you'll be far away from her mother and brothers "Jacob mentions slyly."

"Now that is something I can drink too." I cheer, meaning every word earning laughter around the table. It felt good to let off some steam, especially after all that happened these last few weeks. 

"And no offense, Malcolm departing tomorrow might be good for your health." Mark declares looking at me with knowing black eyes.

"I'm fine " I grumble, feeling a familiar headache all of a sudden. I’ve been having the same headache for a couple weeks since Rachel was stabbed. It even affected my sleep causing deep rings under my eyes.

"Malcolm, I can tell you haven't been sleeping the last few days. And don't lie I also notice that you seem hyper alert lately."  Mark alleges staring me down. Mark hit the nail on the head making me own up to the truth.

Shaking my head I chuckle at being found out." I shouldn't have tried to hide it from your eagle eyes Mark.  Yes I'm worried about Cody Walker and how his presence impacts Rachel. He might be captured but his very existence threatens everything I desire."

" Why worry Cody is a traitor and will die soon? " Jacob answers, not seeing my dilemma.

“He was her first love and will always be in her heart." I explain letting out all of my doubts.  My greatest fear is that Rachel will always love Cody and is only marrying me for her unborn children.

"Malcolm, do you not believe Rachel loves you. "Louis asks, stepping forward looking concerned. 

"I do believe she cares for me.” I confirm but doubt fills me also before I add. " But look at me compared to Cody. What made Rachel want me."  Gesturing to my scarred face that has scared off countless women before Rachel.

"Malcolm, do you not see what Rachel likes about you?" Jacob says, giving me a serious look.

Looking down I feel my face turn red from anger. "Women with Rachel's beauty would never choose me as a husband. I'm just her only choice to protect her boys' welfare." 

Feeling worthless I didn't hear Jacob approach until the man sat down next to me. " Malcolm, you are a prince and a celebrated general that most envy. Even if that wasn't so, you are a good man. Rachel had a handsome man that betrayed everything she loved and now she found you".

"You know that some royals do not respect me because of my heritage." I grunt remembering the harsh whispers from nobles in different kingdoms about my blood line. I wasn't the birth son of the father that raised me. It has been said I was a mutt pretending to be purebred in many people's eyes.

"Who cares what naysayers say besides, your people are the only ones that matter. " Jacob responds by brushing off the last statements.." Don't pay attention to the voices in your head. You have Rachel and soon two sons to rear as your own."

I smile thinking about the boys and the things I want to do with them. After the battle of Falcon Ridge a spy hit me with a poisoned spear. The man killer that's what we call it in Malloria because it makes any man who is struck by it unable to have children. I lost hope after that moment of my soulmate accepting me. And then I met Rachel and found out about her pregnancy. It was almost like the gods  blessed me with another chance.

"Speaking of the boys I feel Rachel is only doing this because of them." I bring up one of the darkest thoughts running in my mind. That Rachel is sacrificing her happiness to be with me for her sons’ sake.

"Malcolm Rachel isn't like that." Mark points out.

“ Isn’t it too soon for her to jump into something without a doubt. She may hate Cody now but it's still him that sired the children. Some feelings might remain even if she denies it.”

"Cody did sire them, but you are their father and Rachel's fiance.”' Jacob states boldly, getting straight to the point. “ I haven’t known her that long but Rachel seems very sure about the decision to marry you. “ I listen to all of my friends' statements and know they're right. A grin fills my face remembering how I met her. Sassy and ready to fight if needed Rachel is one of a kind. And seeing how she defended her baby brother made me love her more. Yes, Rachel is pretty but more than that she's talented.  She told me of her dreams of crafting jewelry with her magic. Even pregnant and betrayed Rachel stayed strong through the whole ordeal with the Bulkans and Delianians.

Even though Rachel never spoke of Cody's actions. An irksome feeling always comes to me remembering her hesitation at my proposal. "She didn't seem that happy to start a relationship with me." As soon as I utter those words Jacob, Louis and Mark start laughing.

"We just met them only weeks ago, you can't hardly blame Rachel." Louis  chuckles like I said the most hilarious thing in the world.

"My friend Andy hated me before the proposal. And let's face it she still gets aggravated with me. If it wasn’t for the festival I'm sure she would’ve turned me down.” Jacob responds, smirking thinking about the red headed minx that would be his wife.

"We know how you feel but your concerns aren't founded. " Louis says, getting serious again. Going over what everyone said I could see their points. The festival's rules made it, so no woman could refuse a marriage offer. Of course, Rachel would be apprehensive about the whole thing.

"Maybe all of you are right and I'm seeing trouble where there is none".

"Malcolm, this has been a stressful time for all of us and it's normal to worry." Mark reassures me looking at the window toward the sea. "Now gentlemen I 'm going to join our ladies at the bay for some fresh air." 

"Wait, I'll join you. "I volunteer, wanting to spend more time with Rachel. Walking out of the dining hall we are approached by a black man. Looking closely, I recognize Rachel's brother Michael with a confident air around him. Grimacing, I can tell whatever this is, it's not good.

"I need a word with you alone." Michael announces bluntly looking at Mark like he is a nuisance. Obviously he wants the other prince to leave so we can speak privately.

Mark stares at Rachel's brother then at me. Waving my hand I dismiss my friend wanting to get whatever this is out of the way. Nodding Mark walks away silently leaving us alone.

"What is it Michael?" I address Rachel's brother impatiently. I have better things to do than deal with this scoundrel of a man.

Michael stands up straight, puffing up his chest to make himself taller. " I need to inform you of something about my sister. " Rolling my eyes I didn't want to hear whatever news coming out of the man's mouth. Probably more nonsense about me not marrying Rachel.

"Whatever it is, I do not care." Turning to the doorway I nearly walk out, but Michael shouts out recklessly. 

"My sister has deceived you when you first laid together. She wasn't a virgin." His statement that echoes around the hall I can see it catches some of the maids’ attention.

Hearing those words I march up to Michael grabbing him by the collar. I want to silence the man for saying that so publicly.."Michael, watch what you say about my fiancée or you will regret it."

"But it's true my sister wasn't pure"  Michael stammers clearly afraid but continues. "She was courting the traitor Cody Walker. I witnessed the relationship myself. "

Dropping Rachel's brother I curse out as servants start circling around us. Not wanting Rachel’s connection to Cody blurted out, I backed away. It’s time to leave before this idiot reveals any more unwanted details.

"I am leaving this conversation, it's a waste of my time." I try to stomp away when Michael grabs at my arm frantically. Big mistake as I twist his arm making him yelp in pain. " Never touch me without permission. "

"Those babies aren't yours. " Michael yells, ignoring the pain and saying the one thing I never wanted him to utter. "Rachel is taking you for a fool by claiming those babies were sired by you." At his words many servants start to whisper to themselves. This is not good because even if I deny his claim other Weston survivors might verify them. It's best if I just protect Rachel’s reputation from Michael.

"She never lied to me about the relationship with Cody. Rachel admitted her error of falling for that man. I will not hold one bad judgment against someone I love.  And those children are mine in every way that counts. It's a blessing to be considered their father by Rachel. " I allege trying to discredit Michael's damaging words.. This man is trying to tarnish Rachel's status and I will not allow it. My woman deserves to stand in greatness not shame. And it seems most servants agree as most clap at my speech.

Shock at my defense of his sister Michael stumbles with his next sentence. "She fornicated with a known traitor. Why do you still defend her ."

"My Rachel will never be a disgrace but honorable. She fought for Weston and Evergreen bravely. Whatever past she had, it doesn't matter for our future. "

I answer honestly meaning these words and the doubts from earlier disappeared. Just being around Michael trying to defame Rachel makes me realize how much I love her. "Rachel is my only choice and your actions proves that we will be better off without this family. " 

"Listen to reason," pleads Michael. 

"No Michael, you are one who will listen. I will not allow you to slander your sister anymore, do you understand. " I command using the authority that comes with my title." If I hear you spreading this nonsense again I will have you arrested."

" Please don't take Rachel and Jordan." Michael is almost sniveling which gives me no respect for the man.

"I am taking them both so Jordan can be taught how to act like a man. I will not let Jordan turnout pathetic like you." I vow with some force in my voice. There is no way in hell I would leave that sweet child to be raised
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