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​Chapter 1 ~ Gaining Control
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Valerie sighed as she shifted through documents, she could hear the nervous breathing of the others as they waited in the room for her to depart her attention onto them. Her eyes stole glances at them, there were five; three nobles and two commoners. She had announced that the position of her advisor would be open to any who held a standard amount of knowledge. She didn’t want them to know everything, just the basics, reading and writing. 

The offer had been made with the hopes that decent commoners would arrive, she wanted to reconnect with them. To let them know, that under her rule things would surely be different and that with time, living would be normal for them. She finished signing the documents and then stood, smiling at her people.  “Hello everyone, it’s a fine afternoon is it not?” The commoners simply nodded while two of the nobles spoke up agreeing with her, and the fifth simply stared at her.

His eyes made her a bit nervous, but she held her head high as if challenging his stare. Soon he looked down, rubbing the back of his neck, she already didn’t care for the guy. She glanced at the paper, Thomas Alfe, a noble from a once fallen family that had been given a second chance. Though it had only been done because they had stood against her father when he had first started the wars. 

Her eyes wandered over the group, “As you all know you have come here with the hope to become my advisor. I have given this chance to those who would normally not have such an opportunity. But don’t take this as me being dumb, I have done so to try and patch up the ruined relationship between the nobles, royals, and commoners. My father's rule was nothing more than tyrannical, I know that well.”

Pausing she stared them down for a moment before continuing, “Thanks to my sister and the hard work of others we were able to stop him and now I must mend what was broken.” She sighed softly, “Though I know very well that it’s easier said than done. It will take time and hard work, absolute dedication!” They watched as she spoke, one man couldn’t hide a smile, he was a commoner and he caught her attention.

“I will ask you each the same question and I want your honest opinion, do not tell me what you think I want to hear. Do not tell me what you think a Royal would do. So...that question is, I plan to give back to the common folk who have lost a great deal. How should I go about this?” 

They stared at her for a bit before Noblewoman Hazel stood up bowing to her, “My Queen, I think this question is a bit pointed. Are you meaning to ask what should be done to give back to people in general?” Valerie stared at the woman, “To the people in general? Are you referring to giving to the nobles as well as the commoners?” Hazel nodded, “Yes, there are many nobles who have been struggling these days and...”

“And I should care why?” Hazel froze, “P-pardon?” Val’s green eyes were now fierce as they stared at Hazel. “Why should I care if there are some Nobles struggling? Perhaps these struggles they have placed themselves in will awaken them from their dream.”

Hazel frowned, “But my Queen, Nobles are a firm supporter of the Royals and without us, you would....”

Valerie closed the distance between her and Hazel, “Without you, I wouldn’t worry so much about your father creating more casinos to rip off those less fortunate.” Valerie jabbed a finger into Hazel’s chest, “Without you, I can do everything I have done and then some, do you have any idea how much debt has been stacked up thanks to you and your father?” Hazel blushed deeply, backing away and bowing, “I-i will take my leave now.” 

Valerie nodded, “Please do, and the next time you think you can get an easy position to earn money and steal from me...I suggest you end your own life, that will be much less painful for you.” The woman scurried out of the office leaving only four left. Now there seemed to be a hint of fear in the others, and she smiled. “Now, who wishes to speak next?” Much to her surprise, a commoner by the name of Julia stood, “Uh...I...um...” The woman fumbled with her hands, “Can I ask why you asked this sort of question?” 

Valerie sighed softly, “Because this is something I intend to do starting off with the beginning of my reign.”

The girl trembled, unable to look her in the eye, “So, can you answer the question or will you fear me too much to speak properly?” The girl nodded, “I think you s-should go about this in a s-slow manner. Just handing out funds to anyone in general c-c-could end badly.” Valerie nodded, “I am aware, but how would you suggest going about it?” The girl swallowed thickly before closing her eyes and trying to get a hold of her nerves. “F-first figure out the amount of funds available...”

“Uh-huh?” 

“Then you could maybe figure out who is in more dire need?”

“Are you questioning your own idea?” The woman flinched, before turning, “I don’t think I can do this, please forgive me for wasting your time.” Valerie sighed as she ran a hand over her face. “You are excused.” A voice chuckled, “What did she think would happen with a commoner...” Her eyes turned to the voice that belonged to Thomas, “I expect each of you to respect each other despite your social standing. You out of all of us should know what it feels like to have others turn against you, due to your social standing.” Thomas flinched, “P-pardon my rudeness, my Queen.” Valerie shook her head, “So, with all your rudeness, what would you say to my question?”

Thomas seemed to pale, knowing he had already messed up, but he stood tall anyways. “I say you make sure the nobles are financially stable and then the nobles can help attend to the commoners.” Valerie stared at him, “You can show yourself to the door.” Thomas frowned, “WHY! That is how any normal ruler would go about things!” 

Valerie tapped a finger to her chin, “And you think I’m normal? I killed my own father in a public execution. I just told a woman to end her own life if she ever thought about ripping me off. Do you think I am not capable of making sure my people, and I mean ALL of my people can live their lives without fearing they may starve the next day? Then again I’m sure you’ve never experienced that even once. So, shall I help you experience it?” Thomas seemed to pale more, “Y-you can’t do that!”

“Oh, I can’t? Guards! Take our guest and lock him in a prison cell for two days! Bring him only one piece of bread and very little water and we will see what I can and can’t do!”

Guards stepped towards Thomas, before dragging him away. Leaving only two people left, both of which seemed rather calm considering. She turned her attention to them as the last noble stood, bowing to her, “My Queen, it seems I will have wasted your time. I did not come here for special gain. Only in search of a good-paying job as I have separated from my family and wish to support myself and my ill brother. However, I did not take into consideration the amount of time this job would take and I can not stay away from my brother for that long.” 

Valerie’s eyes grew soft, “You left your family, you are the oldest son of the Trigal family are you not?” The man nodded, “Then how about becoming a guard here instead? The pay is well and I can pardon you if your brother's condition worsens. As a guard here, you can even take a servant on to watch over him. I know the swordsmanship skills of the Trigal family, so I shouldn’t let it go to waste.”

Marcus looked up from his bow, “I don’t wish for any sort of special treatment, my Queen.” Valerie actually laughed now, “You are a good man Marcus and I wish to hire you for such reasons. As you have separated from your family I guess the last name of Trigal no longer belongs to you. How about the last name of Anderson? Marcus Anderson, that has a nice ring to it, and once your brother is treated and healthy again we can then talk about his education and skills.” 

Marcus stared at her before dropping down to one knee, “You are beyond gracious my queen. If you will grant me such a title and name, then I should gladly accept and pledge my life to you forever.”

Elijah had now seen many sides to the queen in only a matter of minutes. From what he had heard, people didn’t hold faith in Valerie as the new leader. They felt that Saleen had doomed them, leaving some soft woman in charge. But from what he had just seen this woman wasn’t soft, no, she was smart, gentle, strict when needed, and not to mention beautiful. He coughed slightly at the last thought, shaking it from his head. He stood, “Queen Valerie, I believe that leaves me as the last person to answer your question.”

She turned her eyes on him, the warmth seeming to leave them, but he didn’t flinch away from her.

“Yes, it does, so what do you say, Elijah?” He grinned, “I say you use the riches from your stash and those from the nobles who abuse their power to give back to the commoners so that they may stabilize themselves once more. Once the commoners are stable and they can work their jobs without fear of starving or their children dying from sickness they can’t afford to cure. Then and only then should you and the nobles live in a life of luxury.” 

Marcus trembled at the man's words, while they weren’t wrong they held a great disrespect to the Queen. He thought Valerie might kick the commoner out right away but instead, her laughter filled the room once more. “Finally!” Elijah and Marcus were taken aback, Elijah knew he was taking a chance by saying such words but he hadn’t expected this reaction from the queen.

“So in this grand plan of yours, how would you stop the commoners from taking what was given to them and using it wrongly?” Elijah frowned, “That...” He hadn’t thought that far, but then it clicked in his mind, “Instead of just handing them over money, you give it out in the forms of food, clothing, and other supplies needed!” He said with a grin, glad to have thought of it so quickly. 

He was rewarded with a smile, “Indeed, you are who I’m looking for. Elijah, you will become my advisor from here on out. You shall bear the name Elijah Landric, given the title that is equal to a noble.” 

Elijah gasped, “B-but I can’t leave my sister alone, though she is old enough to handle herself I would worry none stop.” Valerie chuckled, “She will be given the same last name, I have a small house that isn’t being used not too far from my place.” Elijah frowned, “But the house we live in was our parents...”

She sighed, “If it holds sentimental value for you two I won’t take it from you or tell you to sell it. But I will need you to be closer than you likely are. And if you’re worried about your sister as you say you are, I doubt you want her to live alone in that house.” He nodded, “That’s true, then how do we go about this? If it’s such a big issue I guess we can sell that house. We have other keepsakes from them, it’s just my mother's last wish was for one of us to keep the house her father and grandfather built.”

“Ahh... I see, then keep it and you can get it locked up. I can have someone put a spell on it so no one can break into it.” Elijah seemed to relax, “If that’s the case then I would certainly appreciate it!”

Gatash stepped through the door, “I don’t mean to bother you Val, but I would like to kidnap your newly appointed guard for a moment.” Valerie nodded, “Take him with you then. Marcus, you will follow under Gatash’s orders as he is the commander of my army. If you disobey him, the punishment is his to decide.” 

Marcus nodded, standing and moving to Gatash’s side, “Hello Commander, my name is Marcus Anderson. I am pleased to meet you and will follow your orders.” Gatash nodded, “Glad to have someone I won’t have to worry about training.” Marcus chuckled before the two of them vanished leaving Elijah and Valerie alone. She sighed softly, before moving to her desk and sitting down.
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