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Ducking behind a clothing rack, Amelia snuck a glance back at the window. There they were, a group of twenty photographers waiting for her to exit the building. It never failed. She couldn’t have a relaxing day of shopping without a camera in her face or being peppered with questions.

Yet, as a princess and one day ruler of Wyndomburg, Amelia was a paparazzi target. 

“I’m sorry your majesty.” The manager approached Amelia. “I’ll call the police.”

“No, don’t.” What was the use? If they were arrested that wouldn’t stop them from hounding her. Plus, Amelia was concerned it’d cause a scandal for her family. “I’ve got another plan.” Pulling her cell phone from her purse, she dialed the number. “I need your help. Yes. I’ll be waiting.” After hanging up the phone, Amelia followed the manager into a back room. She hoped the photogs didn’t catch on to their plan.

Within ten minutes, the security team arrived.

“Thank you for coming.”

“It’s our job to protect you.” Gus, a burly man, was the head of security. He’d been working with the royal family for over twenty years. “Shall we issue the decoy plan.”

She nodded.

Gus spoke into his mic and the other guys sent in Sabrina, one of the female guards. Amelia and Sabrina were the same height, but when it came to hair color and facial features; they were different. Amelia’s locks were the color of caramel, while Sabrina was more blonde than brown.

Sabrina was dressed in jeans and a sweater, similar to Amelia’s look. She also wore a ball cap, sunglasses, and a trench coat with the collar pulled up.

“Are you ready?” Sabrina asked Amelia.

“Yes.” Amelia watched as the other guards escorted Sabrina to the front of the store. Meanwhile, Guss and the other guards snuck Amelia out the back.

Sitting in the back of the SUV, Amelia watched as the vehicle weaved by the store and the paparazzi hounded Sabrina.
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THE NEXT MORNING, AMELIA awoke still feeling annoyed about the incident yesterday. As a royal figure, she was always in the news. From the moment she was born, the public was fascinated with her. As the heir to the throne, Amelia caused a stir wherever she went. People wanted photos of her along with tidbits of her life. Why did they care which designer dress she wore or if she preferred ketchup on her fish and chips?

Arising out of bed, Amelia went into the bathroom to wash up. Then she dressed in khaki pants and a pink blouse. Putting on a pair of ankle boots, Amelia made her way down the hall to the dining room.

As she did every morning, Amelia stopped in front of the portrait of her parents. The couple looked elegant in the painting. Samuel was handsome in a tuxedo, while Belinda was the epitome of beauty in a red dress and tiara.

The portrait filled Ameilia with a mix of warmth and sadness. It was a reminder of how happy their family once was before that was taken away from them.

Closing her eyes, Amelia’s mind flashed back to that cold autumn day when she received the tragic news. She’d lost her parents, her grandparents lost their children, and the nation lost their Prince and Princess.

“Your majesty.”

The sound of Reginald’s voice broke Amelia’s trance, she turned to look at the elderly butler.

“Are you all right?” 

“I’m fine, Reginald. Thank you for asking.” Even though the family had longtime servants, Amelia felt uncomfortable having them wait on her. She loved to help with chores whenever she could. Often she loved to go into the kitchen to help prep the meals.

“Breakfast is served.” He gestured towards the dining area. “Your grandmother and grandfather are waiting for you.”

Amelia entered the room, her grandmother Queen Nora was seated at the head of the table, while King Richard sat beside his wife.

“Good morning, grandmother.” Amelia kissed Nora’s cheek. “Grandad.” She then kissed Richard’s cheek.

“Good morning, my dear.” Nora sipped her warm tea. 

Amelia sat down on the other side of the table next to her grandmother. She reached for a scone as Reginald brought her a plate filled with eggs, sausage, and toast.

“How are you feeling today, my dear?” Nora glanced at her granddaughter.

“I’m well.” Amelia was cutting up her sausage, but paused at Nora’s question. “Why do you ask?”

“You look exhausted. You’re not coming down with anything are you?” Nora’s hand pressed against Amelia’s forehead. “You don’t feel warm.”

“She’s probably tired because of this.” Richard placed the newspaper on the table. The front page had photos of Amelia’s shopping trip from yesterday. “Those damn paparazzi.” 

“Richard.” Nora admonished her husband, she didn’t like him cursing in front of Amelia.

“Sorry, but I’m angry. They’re harassing Amelia just like they did....”

“Shhh.” Nora quieted and comforted her husband. “It’s all right, dear.” Once Richard was calm, Nora turned her attention to her granddaughter. “Amelia, you do know if anything’s bothering you, you can come to me.”

“I know, grandma.”

“Do you want to talk about this?” Nora’s eyes landed on the paper.

“It’s nothing, grandma.” Amelia shrugged off her concern. Yet, deep inside it was bothering her, but she didn’t say a word. 
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THE SUN BEAT DOWN ON Amelia as she sat on the patio sipping tea and reading a letter from her maternal grandparents. George and Frances were common folks, whose lives were put into the spotlight when their daughter married a prince. While they didn’t receive as much attention as the royal family, the couple was mentioned in the news, especially after Samuel and Belinda’s deaths.

When her parents passed away, it was decided that Amelia would live with Richard and Nora, and have visitation with George and Frances. Every summer Amelia would visit George and Frances on their farm, and the couple would also make trips to the palace for the holidays. Both sets of grandparents remained on friendly terms for Amelia’s sake. Nora even invited George and Frances to social events, but the couple declined preferring to stay out of the spotlight.

Amelia read with a smile as her grandfather talked about the animals on the farm, then switched to his and Frances’ anniversary coming up. Amelia stopped reading and thought about Frances and George. The last time she saw them was at her college graduation. She used to visit their farm often when she was a kid, but as she grew older and royal duties took over, the visits became less frequent.

The sound of Reginald clearing his throat broke Amelia’s concentration.

“Miss Holly is here to see you.”

“Thank you, Reginald.” Amelia put the paper back in the envelope. “Send her out.”

A few seconds later Holly stepped onto the porch. She wore a red and white striped sundress, and her black hair was pulled into a ponytail with bangs swept to the side.

“Thanks Reggie.” Holly patted the butler on the shoulder. Reginald didn’t seem to mind the nickname and smiled whenever Holly called him that term of endearment.

Amelia stood to greet her friend, then the two sat down for a cup of tea. The two became friends in elementary school and their bond has been strong ever since. Holly stood up for Amelia when the other kids bullied her, and the two would spend their time either at the palace or Holly’s house. 

“You look lovely today.” Amelia admired Holly’s dress.

“Thank you.” She smoothed a crease in her dress. “I read this is the latest style for the summer. If you want we can go on a shopping excursion and stock up on your wardrobe.”

“No thanks. Not after yesterday.”

Holly didn’t have to ask what happened, she had an inkling what went down. “Were they there?”

Amelia nodded.

Holly pulled out her phone and did a quick search of Amelia’s name, a dozen tabloid sites popped up with pictures of Amelia’s shopping trip. “Don’t worry about them.” Holly closed the app on her phone. “Next week their attention is going to be on that reality show judge, who is divorcing his wife to marry his pregnant mistress.”

Amelia gave a faint smile.

Holly noticed the fatigue look on Amelia’s face. While most girls would envy Amelia’s life, Holly understood how difficult it was for her friend. The loss of her parents and being the heir to the kingdom put a lot of pressure on Amelia. Add in the paparazzi chasing her every move, Amelia didn’t get a moment of peace.

“You know what you need?”

“What’?” 

“You need to get away.”

“I don’t know.”

“Do you have any events you need to attend?”

Amelia recalled looking at her schedule the other day and she had no public appearances for at least two months. “Nope, I’m free.”

“Well, take a week or two, maybe even three. Just unwind. You deserve it.” Holly leaned back in her chair. “If you want, I can go with you. I could use a vacation myself.”

Amelia arched her eyebrow. “Is that a hint?”

“My parents said I could take the summer off before I start work. I need something to occupy my free time.”

Amelia smiled at Holly’s nonchalant attitude. If Amelia was going to take a trip she wanted Holly with her. “You’re coming with. Besides I need some entertainment on my trip.”

“Yay!” Holly raised her hands in the air. “Where are we going?”

Amelia glanced at the letter on the table. “I have the perfect place for us to go.”
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KNOCKING ON THE DOOR, Amelia waited until she heard Nora give the command to come in. Amelia entered her grandmother’s office, Nora was seated at the desk talking with one of her assistants.

“Tell the designer, I want something elegant with long-sleeves.”

The assistant wrote down her request, then exited the room, as he was doing so he smiled at Amelia.

“Sorry about that, my dear.” Nora removed her glasses. “I’m preparing my dress for an upcoming art gala.”

“It’s alright, grandma.”

“What can I do for you?”

“I need to talk to you
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