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Chapter 1

Princes
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“That is the price of being a princess,” said Audrey Boyd as she finished watching the black and white movie: Roman Holiday in her laptop, “if I were Audrey Hepburn, I would have a heart of stone as I do my royal duties.”

She was lying on her stomach in the small bed in her small bedroom located in a small house in one of the suburbs of London. The walls and the interior of her small bedroom was painted in pink and white. There were posters of famous celebrities plastered in the walls of her bedroom which included the monarchs. Barbie dolls adorned the open cabinets in her bedroom as well as some memorabilia of the British monarchs.

It was evident that Princess Diana, who has already died several years ago, was her favorite. A large poster of her in her wedding gown was prominently displayed at the top of her bed. Next to it was prominently displayed a poster of the British punk band the Sex Pistols. She wasn’t really a fan of the punk bad, but she interpreted their song which was God Save The Queen as a direct attack on Queen Elizabeth which was still Britain’s reigning monarch. She hated the queen because of the way she allegedly treated Princess Diana. 

Audrey was a girl in her 18’s and was very beautiful. She was a cross between her handsome father and beautiful mother. She was tall with a beautiful face and skin. Her long hair and petite figure made her even taller and more beautiful. Many of her friends even advised her to be a model, but what she desired was to be a fashion designer so she can design and wear regal and fashionable clothes.

“I don’t know what you like about that old film so much that you keep watching it over and over again,” said Frank, her father.  

He was in his mid fifties but still has a well toned body. This was probably because he worked as a laborer in the construction industry. It was not unusual for him to come home still wearing the clothes he wears while doing his construction job. 

“It’s a great story, dad. Audrey Hepburn plays a princess from an unnamed European country who’s tired of her hectic royal duties. She escapes and leads the life of a commoner, but in the end, she accepts her royal duty as a princess.”

“You’re very much like your mother,” said Frank as he laughed, “you both want to live the life of royalties.”

“Mother and I can dream. Right, father?”

“Yes, you can, dear,” said a voice near Audrey’s bedroom door. It was Audrey’s mother, Elizabeth, who was holding a white plastic grocery bag with a large white box in her hand.

“Oh, you’ve arrived mother. What have you bought this time in your favorite shop this time?”

“I was able to buy an authentic picture of Princess Diana with a signed autograph of her,” said Elizabeth as she walked towards Audrey and Frank.

“Another Princess Diana picture, dear?”, sighed Frank, “You’ve got too many memorabilia of her already.”

“You know that mom absolutely adores Princess Diana, dad.”

“I guess you’re right, Audrey,” said Frank, “when it comes to Princess Diana, there’s no such thing as too many for your mom.”

He turned his back at Audrey and Elizabeth, “I’ll leave the two of you royalists alone. I’ll be in my shed if you need me.”

“Crafting one of your tool inventions again, dear?”

“Yes, Elizabeth, who knows? A tool company might just buy my tool invention from me.”

“You know, you could have taken up golf instead, dear. Who knows, you could have been a champion golfer.”

“I’m a good golfer, but I know I won’t be a champion. Besides, I like working in my shed and inventing tools rather than playing golf. You’re just the one who keeps pushing me to play golf when you know I’m not really interested in it.”

“Father, father, control yourself. You’re getting agitated again.”

“That’s right, dear, you know I’ve always supported you with your inventing hobby. I just pushed you to play golf so you would look more gentlemanly.”

“Sorry, Elizabeth, it just that the chaps on the golf course can be really irritating. Always talking about money and business when they should be discussing golf instead.”

“Well, that’s golf dear. It’s for getting and sealing business deals.”

“But I’m no businessman, I’m a construction worker and proud of it.”

“From the tone of your voice, it seems you’ve been offended by someone. Has anyone insulted you because you’re a construction worker?”, asked Elizabeth.

“I was playing golf one day with a few of the chaps and as we played, we discussed about the monarchy.”

“And then what happened, dear?”

“I told them that I preferred the monarchy to be abolished because I don’t believe that a person should be entitled to money and rank just because of the surname they were born in.”

“Horrible, dear, you said that?”

“I got the same reaction from them. A few of them said that I was jealous of the monarchy because I wasn’t born to a family of noble blood.”

“I told you dear not to voice your opinion about our monarchs. You know that a lot of people love our monarchs.”

“But isn’t this a free country? Can’t a man voice his negative opinion about the monarchs?”

He walked until he reached the door of Audrey’s bedroom. He turned towards his mother and daughter, “I may be just a construction worker, but I work hard for my money. Unlike our monarchs, I earned my money and stature legitimately.” He then completely walked out of the bedroom of Audrey and proceeded to his shed.

“Father just doesn’t understand the monarchs. They work hard too for their money and stature.”

“Forgive your father, Audrey,” said Elizabeth as she scratched her head, “sometimes I wonder why I married him. We’re polar opposites.”  

“Forget about father, mom. Can I see the autographed picture of Princess Diana?”

Elizabeth sat in the bed of Audrey and placed the grocery bag with a white box in it to the bed as well. Then she carefully unpacked the box.

“It’s beautiful, ma. No one would suspect it’s a fake.”

“I don’t care if it’s a fake. As long as its Princes Diana, I would still buy it.”

“Someday, I’ll marry a prince as well, mother. Then I’ll live in a palace attended by maids and other servants.”

“It’s a good thing to dream, daughter, but don’t get your hopes high. You grew up as a commoner. You might not enjoy the life of a nobility.”

“Would you have turned down the opportunity to live the life of a nobility, mother?”

“It’s a good thing your father is not around. I’m gonna tell you a secret that I’ve kept for years.”

“What is it mother? Did you get the chance to live like a nobility before?”

“Don’t tell this to your father, but before I met him, I was involved with a royalty.”

“Just how involved, may I ask?”, said Audrey as she raised her eyebrow, “Did you go to bed with a royalty, mother?”

“No, it was nothing like that. He was a decent man.”

“Did you have a long relationship?”

“About a year...”

“Then why did you break up with him? You could have been a royalty now?”

“I got tired of his lifestyle. He’s always attending events and meeting important people I don’t know.”

“Were you meeting kings and diplomats?”

“Yes, kinda...”

“I don’t like to say this, but you’re like a fool, mother. If it was me, I would have said yes to him in an instant.”

Elizabeth smiled, “I don’t know how to say this, but it’s like buying a Rolls Royce. Everyone wants to have one, but no one wants the headache of having the cost and the lifestyle that goes with it.”

“You’re crazy mother, You had the world at your feet and you turned it down. If it was me, I would have grabbed the opportunity with both hands.”

“Now, I wished that I hadn’t passed my love of the monarchs to you. You’ve become obsessed with them too.”

“I’m not obsessed with the monarchs, mother. There are other monarchs now. Celebrities like actors, sport stars and millionaires are the new monarchs now. They’re more popular and richer than actual monarchs.”

Elizabeth hugged her daughter, “Promise me you won’t be blinded by the fame and money of these celebrities, because it’s not what it looks like.”

“All right, all right mother, you’re beginning to scare me.”

Elizabeth loosened her grip on her daughter, “Excuse me, I got carried away. I just remembered my old life with the royalty I was telling you about.”

“Is he someone I know?”

“I guess it’s best if you don’t know him, but he’s a king now.”

“What? Your former boyfriend is a king now, mother?”, said Audrey with her eyes widening, “You let go of a future king?”

“Yes, I’m that stupid, my daughter.”

“Now, you really must tell me who he is. I must know him, mother.”

“No, I can’t tell you who he is.”

“Could it be that you’re just making up a story, mother. Is there really a king in your life before?”

Elizabeth smiled, “Do you remember the gold ring shaped like a butterfly which I sometimes wear on rare occasions?”

“Do you mean that this king gave it to you?”

“Yes, he did.”

“Does this ring have proof that it really came from a king?”

Elizabeth smiled, “Yes it does, it has a royal seal stamped in it. He says that the ring has been with his family for generations.”

“Oh my god, mother, you’re the mistress of a king,” said Audrey as she laughed, “I didn’t know my mother had a king for a lover.”

“Keep quiet. Your father might be here.”

Elizabeth stood up and checked outside the room of Audrey. When she was sure that Frank was not around, she sat again at the bed of Audrey.

“Why have you kept it a secret from dad, mom? He has a right to know, you know.”

“I can’t let your father think that he’s just a poor replacement for my king. I can’t hurt his feelings, you know.”

Both women became silent especially Audrey. She can’t imagine how her father would react if he found out that his wife had a relationship with a king before.

“Promise me that you won’t tell this to anyone, Audrey, especially your father.”

“I promise, mother,” said Audrey as she sighed, “I’ll keep your secret to myself only.”

Elizabeth stood up, “Okay, I guess I’ll place this picture of Princess Diana in my memorabilia room now.”

She was about to leave when Audrey stopped her, “Wait mother. I don’t get it. You said that you could have become a royalty if you wanted to, but turned it down. Then, why are you still obsessed with royals?”

“As I’ve told you,” said her mother as she laughed, “being a royal is like owning a Rolls Royce. You want to be seen in one, but you don’t want the maintenance costs and the lifestyle.”

She turned her back and walked out of the bedroom still laughing. After she had disappeared, Audrey started to analyze who could be the king that her mother had a relationship with before.

“I wish I could check the royal seal of the



































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
)

“}i\ W





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





