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      MAL

      “They have the nerve to not invite me. The entire kingdom is there, and yet I am not.” Tapping my finger on my chin, an evil grin forms on my lips. “Ah, but what if I show up and offer the new little one a gift her parents will never forget?”

      My wings flap, the wind lifting the dirt around me, as I lift myself into the air. Floating above the trees, the castle directly in front of me as I soar toward it. They won’t forget me so easily after today.

      I land on the castle grounds just in front of the large doors that sit open. People are everywhere, waiting for their chance to meet the new princess. I scowl at the idiots. They have no idea who their king and queen really are.

      Murmurs spread as people notice me. They part the crowds as I walk straight through them. No one even tries to stop me. They wouldn’t dare risk my ire.

      The castle is full of glamorous riches. The only way these people know how to live. Stolen wealth from the backs of everyone. The worst King and queen in history and only a handful of people even know it.

      My eyes glow a deep emerald as I approach the queen. In the basket in front of her is the baby. The king stands beside her and he wraps his arms around his wife as I approach.

      “How dare you come here.” The king’s face turns red with anger, his eyes glowering at me.

      I laugh in his face. “How dare you not invite me to such a joyous occasion.” My voice carries over the crowd behind me. “Surely, I deserve to be here to celebrate the birth of the next generation of idiots.”

      “Now see here…”

      I cut him off with a simple shake of my finger, his lips sealing shut. “Now, now. No need to be all dramatic. I’m not here to harm your little precious. I only came to bestow a gift.”

      “You have nothing to give that we want.” The queen pipes up, her own anger flaring.

      “Hmm. Tsk, tsk. You should really have accepted my gift, for now it shall be a curse.”

      I slam my staff on the ground, the sound echoing in the grand hall. Everyone freezes in place, only their eyes able to move and their ears to listen. I pick up the little girl from the basket, the fear in her parents eyes makes me giddy.

      The little thing stares back at me, her eyes round and her cheeks full. A spark as she reaches for my hand sends shivers down my spine. Hmm, some magic perhaps. Yes, I know what I should do.

      “By the count of thirty-two you shall be here no more, for you will find yourself wanting something that you’ve been waiting for. Leave this place to the idiots that covet it, because you will be different, little one. This curse shall always be with you, and can’t be undone. So go through life, this curse weighing down on those around you, while you live blissfully unafraid. They will keep this a secret from you, the guilt heavy in their hearts. For you, little one, will pay for their crimes. You, little beauty, will…

      …be mine.”

      I whisper the last two words into her ear, meant only for her. Lifting my head, I gaze down at her neck, just visible beneath the edge of her gown. A tiny tattoo shaped as a needle has blossomed, wrapped in vines and flowers. It’s not big, but it is a symbol to everyone of the curse I have laid upon her.

      Placing the baby back into her basket, I smile up at the king and queen and with a slight bow in their direction, I turn around and leave them to their celebration. Slamming my staff down they all unfreeze as I walk out of the door. Good luck little one. I will see you soon.
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      ARLA- 32 YEARS LATER

      My birthday is tomorrow and the whole castle is in an uproar over preparations for the celebration. Mother and father wanted to do something big like it was something special, but to me it’s just another year. My mother has been extra clingy this week and hardly lets me go outside of the castle walls.

      I lay back on my bed and prop myself on my pillows. It feels good to lay down after the long day of being the princess who’s birthday is some extravagant event. For once, I just want to sleep in and pretend like it’s another day. All of this just makes me tired.

      My parent’s have refused to let me marry until I’m thirty-five. They say I won’t be ready until then. Won’t even let others court me. Not that I really care, I just want some peace and quiet.

      I know that’s ironic since I’m the princess of the kingdom and it’s only heir. That means when my father and mother step down, it will be me and my partner who run the place. I’ve heard the rumors of the witch who cursed me. Of the witch who believes my parents are evil.

      Whispers here and whispers there of the thought of me not surviving past my thirty-second birthday. I’ve heard it all. Tomorrow we can finally lay all of the nonsense to rest and maybe then my parents will let me move on with my life.

      Every single day I’m coddled into believing they know what’s best for me, but they never have a valid reason other than, ‘we will tell you one day, my dear.’ The most messed up shit I’ve ever heard.

      I touch the markings on my neck. They’ve been there since that day that I was cursed according to my maiden. The witch left them behind when she whispered the last words in my ear. No one knows what she said or what she meant by the rest of it. I can never get an accurate retelling of the words either. Everyone has a different remembrance of what happened. It’s annoying but the least of my worries.

      I feel as if she didn’t want to hurt me, the innocent little baby that I was back then. Why would she do something evil to me? Because she hated my parents? Of course she did, they are monarchs, someone’s bound to.

      No, there has to be something that no one has noticed.

      I roll to my side and close my eyes because what else am I to do? Sleep now before someone comes bursting in to keep an eye on me? My parents haven’t left me alone all week. They deny any curse or the fact that anything is about to happen. Funny how parents can do that, and yet expect us to be the perfect little doting daughters.

      At nearly thirty-two years old, any normal girl would be happily married and on to living their lives. Not, I, though, because what normal life does a cursed princess have? Drifting off into sleep is something that comes easily to me. Long days and even longer nights come from the hustle and bustle that is living in a castle.

      Tomorrow I turn thirty-two, and my life will never change.
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      MAL

      Tonight is the night that she will learn the truth of her parent’s failures. She has to know something after all this time. I know that her parents never told her the truth. They are too weak to face their own flaws. They are nothing but murderous thieves and they will pay for what they have done.

      A clock chimes somewhere to my left and I smile because I know it’s time. I tuck my wings into my side as I sit on my throne to wait. When the clock strikes midnight a woman appears in her bed before me. The sleeping woman doesn’t even move with the change of her environment.

      Magic brought her to me. Now to sit back and wait for her to wake up. The poor thing doesn’t look like she’s slept a full night in years. She has dark circles underneath her eyes, her skin is paler than it should be considering the time of year, and she just looks like she could use her sleep.

      So I wait on my throne, watching the woman sleep peacefully. In a matter of minutes from now, I bet that someone will be going to her room to check on her and find that her bed has disappeared with her in it. That should give the kingdom something to think about. By dawn, there will be an uproar of individuals across the lands that will be talking about this.

      Then they will come for her. They will show up here and fight for her, but they won’t win. Mere mortals that they are have no place in my home. She will have to choose what she really wants when the time comes. Until then she is mine to teach.

      The moment I touched her as a baby, I knew there was a bit of magic in her. That she would one day want to learn about the side of herself that has likely been in hiding all of these years. They may have come to my lands and taken them from my people, but the lands have given them a gift with a daughter of magic. Too bad they will never see her again.

      I will tell her the truth and then she will learn that they aren’t the perfect little parents and she must decide where she desires to stay. So I get comfy and wait for the little princess to wake up, because once she does, nothing will ever be the same.

      The minutes pass by and she rolls in her sleep. It’s like she can sense my eyes on her face so she rolls to her back. This just gave me a better view of her breasts. The thin nightgown she’s wearing does nothing to hide her nipples from my view.

      The thin sheet placed over her body gives me enough of an outline to know that there is nothing hiding from me beneath it. Her
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