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Firya stood, her head proudly raised. As the youngest, she’s most likely not going to be chosen. But she had spent hours selecting her gown to match her dusky gray fur, so she chose a royal blue. She had wanted to make a good impression.

The Dragon King stops in front of her, his piercing eyes scanning her from head to toe. He notes the royal blue gown, a stark contrast to the usual pastel colors of the other princesses. "You have taste," he remarked with a hint of surprise.

Blinking, she looked up at him. "Thank you, your majesty..."

Terami let out a low hum, his gaze still fixated on her. "A bit shorter than the rest," he noted, his eyes lingering on her petite frame.

Her ears heated at the comment; she is short, but he didn't have to mention it.

The Dragon King chuckled softly, his deep voice rumbling with amusement. "No need to be flustered, Princess. Size is not everything."

Her eyes flick to his. He's paid more attention to her than her older sister. Terami continued to study her, his intense gaze making her squirm slightly under his scrutiny. "You carry yourself with a certain confidence for someone so small," he observed, a hint of admiration in his voice.

She gave a shallow curtsey. "I appreciate your words, your majesty."

The Dragon King smirked slightly at her curtsey, appreciating her manners. "No need for such formalities, especially with just the two of us," he said, waving his hand dismissively. "After all, we might be bound by a marriage contract soon."

She blinked. Had he chosen her? Her?

Terami chuckled again at her surprise, clearly enjoying her reaction. "Oh, yes," he confirmed with a nod. "You have caught my eye, Princess. You stand out among the rest, and I find your spirit intriguing."

Looking him in the eye, she examined him. "May I ask what it was that intrigued you about me? And why not my elder sister?"

The Dragon King leaned back slightly, his arms crossing over his broad chest. "Your sister is lovely, to be sure," he began, his eyes glinting with amusement. "But she lacks your unique qualities. She's a tad too reserved and proper for my taste."

Unable to help herself, she covered her mouth as she laughed softly.

The Dragon King's smirk widened as he watched her stifle a laugh. "You, on the other hand, have a sense of humor," he said, clearly pleased with her reaction. "And a spark of rebellion that I find... alluring."

Her eyes glittered as she looked at him, her tail swishing behind her. "Is a sense of humor an important thing for you. Your majesty?"

Terami chuckled again, his eyes following the movement of her tail. "Not necessarily important, but certainly a bonus," he replied, his gaze roaming over her once more. "I'm one to be bored easily, and I appreciate someone who can keep me entertained."

She smiled, a breathtaking sight, her eyes glittering with humor. "Well, your majesty, a vulpines usually has a good wit to them. I'm sure I can keep you entertained."

The Dragon King couldn't help but be further impressed by her wit and charm. He leaned in slightly, a playful glint in his eyes. "I have no doubt about that, little fox," he said, his voice low and filled with intrigue. "I look forward to our banter in the future."

Curtsying again, she grinned. "I'm sure you will be a worthy opponent..."

The Dragon King chuckled deeply at her challenge, a flicker of excitement dancing in his eyes. "Ah, a confident little fox with a competitive streak," he mused, a smirk playing on his lips. "This marriage may turn out to be quite entertaining after all."

Stepping past him, she flicked him with her tail. "It will not be boring, for sure."

Terami watched her with a mixture of surprise and amusement as she flicked him. He couldn't help but let out a low laugh, his eyes sparkling with delight. "Oh, you are definitely a feisty one," he remarked, shaking his head slightly. "You're going to keep me on my toes, aren't you?"

"Of course." She smirked, leaving the room.

The Dragon King stood there for a moment, watching her leave with a bemused expression. He couldn't help but admire her boldness and confidence. "This is going to be an interesting marriage indeed," he murmured to himself, a small smile playing on his lips.

As Terami stood there in contemplation, a messenger hurried into the room. "Your Majesty," the messenger panted, clearly out of breath. "I have urgent news from the border."

The Dragon King's expression immediately turned serious, and all thoughts of the fox princess were pushed aside for the moment. "What is it?" he demanded, turning his full attention to the messenger.

The messenger swallowed nervously, his eyes darting around before he spoke.

"It's the eastern front, Your Majesty," he stammered. "Our scouts report increased activity from the neighboring kingdom."

Terami's eyes narrowed, his jaw clenching at the news. "Explain," he ordered, his voice laced with a dangerous edge.

The messenger nodded hastily, his voice trembling slightly. "Our scouts report seeing an army mobilizing on the other side of the border," he said. "Their numbers appear to be significant, and they're marching in our direction."

Terami's expression darkened further as he processed the information. "How many men?" he asked, his mind already calculating the odds.

The messenger took a moment to gather his thoughts before answering. "The scouts estimate at least a thousand men, possibly more," he replied, his voice quivering with concern.

Terami's hand clenched into a fist at the number. A thousand men were no small force, especially with their own kingdom's defenses not yet prepared for such an invasion. "We must mobilize our own troops," he declared firmly. "Send word to the generals and prepare for battle."

The messenger nodded again, his eyes wide with understanding. "At once, Your Majesty," he replied, quickly turning to leave the room to carry out Terami's orders.

As the messenger departed, Terami stood there for a moment, contemplating the situation. The threat of war loomed heavily over him, casting a shadow on the impending marriage between him and the fox princess. He knew that this conflict would have significant implications for their union.

Hours later, Firya burst into the room, her chest heaving. "Your majesty!"

Terami, deep in conversation with his advisors, looked up as Firya burst into the room. His expression turned to surprise and concern at the sight of her. "Firya?" he said, standing up from his chair. "What is it? What's happened?"

She hurried to him, her expression worried. "I heard that we have a threat of war..." she whispered to him. Her eyes were scared.

Terami's eyes softened as he saw the worry etched on her face. He placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. "Yes, there's been news of an enemy army gathering on our eastern border," he confirmed quietly. "We're preparing to respond as quickly as possible."

Firya choked. "It's not my family, is it?"

Terami's expression turned somber as he met her gaze. He knew that this information would be particularly distressing for her, considering the deal she was part of. "No, it's not your family," he reassured her, his voice gentle. "The army comes from the neighboring kingdom to the east, not from your home."

She breathed a sigh of relief, sagging. "Thank the goddess..."

Terami gently squeezed her shoulder, his concern still evident. "I know this news must be difficult to hear," he said softly. "But I assure you, your kingdom and your family are safe. Our focus is on protecting our own borders and ensuring the safety of all those within our realm."

She nodded, straightening. "Let me know if I can help in any way."

Terami smiled faintly at her offer. "I appreciate the sentiment, but I'm afraid this is a matter for the warriors and strategists," he replied. "For now, your safety is of the utmost importance. I will ensure that you are protected during these uncertain times."

Her eyes flashed. "I'm more than a pretty face." She snapped. "I can tend wounded at least."

Terami raised an eyebrow at her response, clearly surprised by her assertiveness. "I never doubted your capabilities, Firya," he replied, his tone slightly amused. "But tending to the wounded can be a dangerous task, especially during a war. I wouldn't want you putting yourself in harm's way unnecessarily."

"But *you* will be in harms way." She said, her voice tight.

Terami's expression softened at her concern. "I am Terami, Firya," he reminded her gently. "It is my duty to protect our kingdom, no matter the cost. But I assure you, I am well-prepared for battle and will do everything in my power to return unharmed."

Her hands clenched together in front of her. "I want to help." She said firmly.

Terami studied her for a moment, seeing the determination in
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