
Table of Contents

Three Kingdoms

CONTENTS

PREFACE

CHAPTER 1. UNEXPECTED BEGINNING.

CHAPTER 2. A NEW DAY.

CHAPTER 3. WHAT SILENCE PORTENDS.

CHAPTER 4. A HIDDEN FACE.

CHAPTER 5. MASKS HAVE DROPPED.

CHAPTER 6. NIGHT OF CHANGES.

CHAPTER 7. A HEALED SOUL.

CHAPTER 8. BRING THE ENEMY DOWN.

CHAPTER 9. ALL THINGS SECRET BECOME CLEAR.

CHAPTER 10. SEED OF DOUBT.

CHAPTER 11. AND LIGHT WILL CONQUER DARKNESS!

CHAPTER 12. NO ESCAPE FROM YOURSELF.

CHAPTER 13.  WHERE DREAMS MAY TAKE YOU.

AFTERWORD

THANKS



​[image: ]




Three Kingdoms

Something special for you

ALINA ROSTOVA

No part of this publication may be copied or reproduced in any form without written permission from the author Alina Rostova.

Cover design by Alina Rostova. 

Original text Alina Rostova, 2022

English translation Elena Efimenko, 2025

Copyright 2022 Alina Rostova

All rights reserved.
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​CONTENTS


[image: ]


PREFACE

CHAPTER 1. UNEXPECTED BEGINNING.

CHAPTER 2. A NEW DAY.

CHAPTER 3. WHAT SILENCE PORTENDS.

CHAPTER 4. A HIDDEN FACE.

CHAPTER 5. MASKS HAVE DROPPED.

CHAPTER 6. NIGHT OF CHANGES.

CHAPTER 7. A HEALED SOUL.

CHAPTER 8. BRING THE ENEMY DOWN.

CHAPTER 9. ALL THINGS SECRET BECOME CLEAR.

CHAPTER 10. SEED OF DOUBT.

CHAPTER 11. AND LIGHT WILL CONQUER DARKNESS!

CHAPTER 12. NO ESCAPE FROM YOURSELF.

CHAPTER 13.  WHERE DREAMS MAY TAKE YOU.

AFTERWORD

THANKS

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

PREFACE


[image: ]


Nothing in life happens by chance. So often, when things don’t go according to plan, we get frustrated. But sometimes, those unexpected turns lead us to something wonderful. Something we never could have imagined.

A single book you read can change your way of thinking; one chance encounter can change your whole life. Everything is part of God's will, and all accidents are not accidental. Believe me...
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​​​​CHAPTER 1. UNEXPECTED BEGINNING. 
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This story — perhaps fictional, perhaps not — begins in the Kingdom of SeongHe. Early one morning, before setting off on a long-awaited journey, the Lee family was busy gathering everything they needed for their vacation. They were a middle-class family. The father, Lee DonGuk, worked in civil service. Though he didn’t hold a high-ranking position, his job allowed the family to live comfortably. DonGuk. tall and slim, with dark hair, was a good and kind man. He adored his family and did everything he could to make them happy.

He had fallen in love with his wife, GenKhee, at first sight — her piercing green eyes struck him to the heart from the very first moment. The second he saw her, he knew: he would do anything for this girl! GenKhee was petite, with fair skin and long black hair. She was always kind and caring, always patient with her children’s mischief — no matter how difficult it got. The Lees had two children: the older daughter SoYeon and the younger son SuKho. The siblings got along very well. They had been raised not just as brother and sister but as good friends, and as they grew older, that bond only deepened.

The father of the family DonGuk decided to surprise his family with a special gift: a short trip through the neighboring kingdoms. These kinds of vacations were becoming increasingly popular in SeongHe — people were traveling across the Three Kingdoms to see how others lived, compare the lifestyles, and enjoy new sights and innovations.

It was an easy and comfortable trip by carriage. DonGuk had heard about it from friends and long dreamed of taking such a trip with his family. But, unfortunately, his duties at work made it impossible for him to leave the kingdom. So instead, he decided to treat his wife and children by sending them on the trip by themselves.

– Darling! I have a gift for you! – DonGuk said cheerfully, his voice trembling with excitement. 

– What is it? Don't keep us on our toes! – his wife asked curiously. 

– I got you a tour of the "Three Kingdoms," – he continued excitedly. 

– Oh, my darling! This is such wonderful news, – the woman cried out in delight, – but what about you? 

– Father, we are not going without you, – SoYeon protested. 

– No, no, – DonGuk said gently, – please understand, my dears. I want to do this for you. You’ve never left our kingdom, never seen the world. I dream of you, my daughter, traveling freely before marriage.

– But, Father! – SoYeon frowned. – First of all, I don’t want to go anywhere without you. And second, I don’t want to get married! What if my husband turns out to be a boring homebody? What would I do then? And anyway—why should I get married at all? I’m perfectly fine the way I am! I’ll stay here with you so you don’t get lonely, – she added with a smile.

– My love, just look at the daughter we’ve raised, – DonGuk laughed. – SoYeon, trust me. We’ll find you a wonderful husband, and you’ll be happy with him. But for now, I want you to take this trip with your mother and brother. I know how curious you are, so I am sure it will do you good. This is your chance to see the world, – he added fondly.

– All right, Father, – she said, somewhat grudgingly, – but I still don’t want to get married.

– And what about you, SuKho? – the father looked at his son questioningly.

– Father, I’m torn. On the one hand, I feel anxious and don’t want to leave you. But on the other... I’m seventeen. I really want to go on a trip like this, – the young man replied with quiet confidence.

SuKho was tall, with gentle features, wavy dark hair, full lips, and large brown eyes. He had a warm, soft-hearted and gentle nature, something he clearly inherited from his mother.

– My son! I’m so proud to have raised such a caring young man. I insist—you must go on vacation. I won’t take no for an answer! –DonGuk chuckled.

In anticipation of their adventure, the family went to rest. That night, SoYeon found it hard to fall asleep: something tugged at her heart, though she couldn’t quite understand, what it was.

Finally, the long-awaited Sunday morning arrived. The whole family buzzed with excitement as they packed their bags. The trip promised to be long and thrilling.

By nine o'clock, the carriage arrived. It looked like something out of a fairy tale: round, with white panels decorated in golden floral patterns. A small glass dome with a tiny golden spire topped the roof. Through the large windows, one could glimpse light pink velvet seats. In front of the carriage sat a soft black bench where two young coachmen in green robes were already seated, along with an older man — their tour guide. One of the coachmen quickly leapt down and adjusted the reins, then gently patted one of the horses.

– Good afternoon! My name is MulBin, and I’ll be your guide, – said the old man cheerfully. He looked to be about seventy, with gray hair and a matching beard, large eyes, thin lips, and a piercing gaze that immediately suggested great intelligence and a lifetime spent with books. He was dressed simply, in gray loose trousers tied at the ankles, a white wraparound shirt, and a dark gray robe.

– We’re happy to welcome you to the Lee estate, – DonGuk said warmly, bowing.

– We’re running late, sir! We must depart immediately! – MulBin replied, adjusting his glasses hastily.

– Yes, of course. Please help my family have an unforgettable journey, – DonGuk said with a smile.

– I will, sir. Let’s go! – the guide called out to the coachmen, who had just finished loading the luggage into the back.

After saying their goodbyes to DonGuk, the family set off on their journey—eager for the adventures that lay ahead.

SoYeon was amazed by all the beauty: since childhood, she had dreamed of traveling beyond her kingdom and seeing the world. She had read many fascinating accounts, and her entire bedroom was filled with novels and books on history, science fiction, and psychology. Everything she could find in bookstores was already on her shelves. And now, finally, her dream was beginning to come true. The girl felt happy, but something troubled her deep inside.

The landscapes changed like paintings — mountains and fields gave way to the sea and palm trees. The road was smooth, and after six hours, the border between the kingdoms came into view. It looked incredible: massive stone walls about twenty meters high, with soldiers peering out from watchtowers.

– SoYeon! Look at that! It looks incredibly powerful, – SuKho exclaimed.

– How many soldiers are there? – GenKhee asked nervously.

– That’s why our kingdom is one of the safest places on the planet!” SuKho replied proudly.

– Yes, brother, these walls are intimidating! I wonder what lies beyond them? – the girl asked curiously.

– I don’t know...

Their conversation was interrupted by a guard.

– Greetings, ladies and gentlemen. I’ll need to see your documents, – the man said sternly. Several scars marked his face, evidence of many battles. A sharp sword peeked out from under his red robe, sending a wave of fear through the passengers.

– Here you go, sir, – MulBin said confidently, handing over the documents and passports.

– Oh, so you’re a tour guide? – the guard’s voice became a little softer, – My cousin is one, too. But lately, with the increased attacks, he’s afraid to lead tourists.

– I’ve seen a lot in my life. Bandits can’t scare me, especially since I know the safe paths, – MulBin said assuredly.

– I understand, but be careful, – the guard warned quietly, waving his hand to open the gate.

– Thank you, – the guide muttered, adjusting his glasses.

The carriage moved on, leaving the kingdom’s border behind.

The guard’s words unsettled SoYeon.

– Attacks? – she asked, worried, looking at her mother and brother.

– I haven’t heard anything about that, – SuKho whispered.

– MulBin! – SoYeon called out loudly. – What have you heard? Since when has traveling through the Three Kingdoms become so dangerous?

– Don’t worry, miss. It’s just a rumor! All because a couple of foolish tourists refused to return to SeongHe.

– But why wouldn’t they want to return? – GenKhee asked hesitantly.

– Oh, miss, how would I know? You have nothing to worry about! –  MulBin’s voice was reassuring.

– Well, I hope that’s true, – SoYeon murmured uncertainly.

– Miss, trust me, I’ve guided thousands of travelers and nothing has ever happened! Tonight, we’ll be in the center of HongHo, and tomorrow you’ll enjoy an unforgettable tour of the main square, – the guide promised.

– Thank you, sir. That is reassuring, – GenKhee said contentedly.

********* 
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Four hours later, the carriage entered a dense forest. It was quite dark; tall trees almost completely blocked the sky, making the forest look ominous.

– This is my favorite path. No one knows about it, – MulBin said contentedly.

– Is it safe? – SoYeon asked anxiously.

– Madam, you have nothing to worry about. It’s completely safe! Plus, this shortcut will save us three hours. I personally scouted this path.

The sounds of breaking branches echoed nearby, but MulBin remained calm.

– Don’t worry, dear travelers, those are just wild animals. – But before he could finish, about ten bandits in dark clothes, swords drawn, blocked their way.

– Who dared take my path? That’s definitely my rival, Kim Mi No! What a scoundrel! – the old man shouted.

– Stop! – a rough, hoarse voice commanded.

– How dare you stop us! Do you know who I am? – MulBin hissed angrily.

– I do, – the stranger said slyly. – Grab them!

In an instant, the carriage was surrounded. Two bandits pounced on the coachmen, tying them up quickly.

SoYeon heard screams outside and realized something was wrong.

– Oh no, we’re being attacked! – her voice trembled.

– We have to do something, sister!

– Children, stay quiet! – their mother’s voice trembled with fear. – Maybe they just want our luggage and won’t hurt us?

– Open up! – a man ordered roughly.

One bandit yanked the carriage door open. SoYeon grabbed the handle, pulling with all her strength.

– Brother, help me! – she shouted.

– Open up, be nice now! – the man hissed through clenched teeth.

– Who are you? What do you want? – SoYeon screamed.

– Break it down! – he ordered someone loudly.

In a flash, a robber kicked the glass door. It shattered into tiny shards, flying everywhere and cutting the hands of those holding the door. One shard pierced SuKho’s leg. The boy screamed in pain.

– SuKho! – SoYeon cried, rushing to her brother.

Two guards climbed inside, pulling the passengers out forcefully. SoYeon struggled, but strong hands held her tight.

The robbers shoved the family into a black carriage and banged on the roof. At the signal, the carriage sped away.

SoYeon tried to open the door, but a man jumped in.

– Stay still and you won’t get hurt, understood? – he barked. SoYeon nodded, realizing there was nowhere to run yet.

Throughout the ride, she tried to see the man’s face, but his mask hid all but a small scar near his cold, dark eyes.

– Sir, what will happen to us? – she asked quietly.

– Pretty face, nothing bad will happen, – he hissed playfully.

– If you want money, we’ll get you as much as you need, – she said seriously.

– Money? Good offer, but I doubt you have that much, dear, – he sneered.

– But why kidnap us? – GenKhee asked fearfully.

– You’ll find out soon enough! Ladies, leave me alone, – he snapped.

SoYeon looked at her brother, who stared at the glass shard stuck in his leg with frightened, childlike eyes. She barely stopped herself from screaming.

– Everything will be fine SuKho, don't worry. As soon as we arrive, I’ll think of something, – she whispered, distraught.

The robbers vanished into the deep forest, leaving 
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behind the broken carriage with the tied-up coachmen and the guide.
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CHAPTER 2. A NEW DAY.
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An hour later, the men reined in their horses. Some city appeared ahead. Everything looked gray and sad. The city gates opened, and a crowd of bandits came out to meet the carriage. The men loudly greeted the newcomers.

One of them peeked into the window and saw the frightened family.
"The King will be pleased!" he said cheerfully.
The carriage was slowly moving through the city, heading toward a large gray palace — its very sight made the heart tremble. SoYeon was quietly looking on everything around; the whole city was gloomy, with dirty streets and miserable-looking people. What would become of them now?

At the entrance to the palace stood a short man in a brown robe, with a strange hat on his head. As the carriage came closer, the girl could make out a black beard on his face and small beady eyes.

– Get them out! – he said gruffly.

One of the bandits jumped down from his horse and approached the carriage. He pulled the handle, signaling his accomplice inside to open the door for him. One of the men forcefully pulled the girl out and pushed her onto the ground. SoYeon almost fell but managed to stay on her feet. She looked at the crowd in fear.

– Hey you! Be more careful! – the man in the brown robe shouted at him.

– Yes, Master CheonMuk, – the other replied irritably. 

He grabbed SoYeon by the arm and dragged her toward the palace.

*********
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The family was brought into the throne hall, which was dark and unwelcoming. A few lit candles cast their dim light over everything.

In the center of the room stood a large golden throne, and beside it sat two men. One wore a dark burgundy cloak, from under which peeked a brown shirt with a red collar. He looked about forty years old, with a tanned face, black hair, and visible scars across his face. A thin, sharp nose and small black eyes gave him a fearsome look.
The second man wore a burgundy robe over a brown shirt as well. He looked about fifty, with a round nose, round eyes, plump cheeks, and a short gray beard.
– Welcome, my dears! Please, have a seat! – the slender man said loudly.

The guards shoved the captives forward and then stepped back. SuKho stumbled and fell; SoYeon immediately ran up to her brother and helped him up to his feet.

– Oh, how absolutely lovely! He will definitely like her, – said the hefty man in the burgundy robe, staring at SoYeon.

– Sir, who are you, and what is going on here? – the girl asked fearfully.

The two men exchanged glances.

– CheonMuk, maybe you'd better explain everything while I go inform the King about his new guests, – the plump man said cheerfully.

– Fine, YoonHee, – CheonMuk replied grumpily.

– Guests? – SoYeon said in confusion. – We've been kidnapped!

– Madam, the King saved you and your family. Maybe you do not realize it, but you were attacked by bandits in the forest. His Majesty’s army repelled the attack and brought you to the palace," the thin man said.

– Saved? – SoYeon's eyes went round with surprise.

– Yes, madam, – the man in the burgundy robe chimed in. – You should be thankful to His Majesty for saving your lives. If it wasn’t for his army, the bandits would have dragged you deep into the forest. We intercepted them — but you probably didn’t even notice that! – he whispered with mock concern. 

– Yes, indeed, you intercepted us very quickly, – the girl whispered. Little by little, the fear in her had started to fade, slowly giving way to anger. 

“How dare they lie like this? One of the bandits was riding with us in the carriage all the way to the palace, and now they're trying to convince us that they are our rescuers?” – she thought.

It all felt like a cheap theatrical performance. Taking a deep breath, SoYeon composed herself.

– Thank you for saving us, but in that case, could you please inform us when we can return home? – the young woman asked confidently. She didn’t believe a word they said, but she tried to play along with their game.

– Soon, madam, very soon. As soon as it is quite safe, His Majesty will send you right back, – the man said with feigned kindness.

– Thank you, sir, – GenKhee whispered. The woman also clearly understood that the bandits were staging some kind of act, but they couldn’t afford to show them that they had figured it out.

– Splendid. Take them to Cheju! – he ordered the guard roughly.

*********
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The palace was located in the farthest corner of the grounds. It was a small wooden building with a large porch, a sharp red roof, and carved colorful windows. The palace was surrounded by forest and a lake, creating the illusion that it was on an island. Guards stood all around the palace in a circle, carefully watching the area. A narrow path led to a bridge, which continued onto a small stone road toward Cheju. The guards escorted the family to the palace entrance. One of them, short and with a slightly protruding belly, approached SoYeon and GenKhee.

– This house has everything you need. We will bring food every day, but you are not allowed to leave the palace without His Majesty’s permission, – he said calmly.

– Thank you, sir, – SoYeon bowed.

The girl opened the door and stepped inside first. The interior was spacious — a small, bright hall with bamboo walls led into a cozy living room with dark wooden floors. In the center stood a large oak table with six chairs. A small beige sofa stood near two large windows.

– Not bad at all, – SoYeon said in surprise.

– What do they want from us? – GenKhee asked with tears in her eyes.

– I don’t know, Mother, but I’m sure we’ll find out soon, – SoYeon said with confidence.

– SuKho, how are you, my boy?" the mother asked worriedly. 

The boy sat quietly on a chair, holding his leg.

– Oh no, SuKho! Your leg! – SoYeon rushed to her brother and saw a piece of glass sticking out of his thigh.

– It’s okay, sister. We need to remove the shard. 

– I’ll do it, – SoYeon said with determination in her voice. – Mother, bring water and some towels — we need something to treat the wound. I’ll go to the guards! 

– No, SoYeon, don’t! – SuKho said softly. – You saw those bandits — it’s dangerous to go out to them.

– Don’t worry, I’ll be quick, – the girl said, jumping on her feet and heading for the door. She cracked the door open and saw a guard sitting on the porch. He was tall and slim, his face hidden behind a green silk mask, his head covered by a hood.

– You are not allowed to step out, – he said calmly.

– I understand, sir, but I need help! My brother is injured, and I don’t know what to do, – SoYeon said, taking a deep breath to hold back her tears. – Could you please bring some ointment, or bandages, or anything for treatment?

The girl looked into his eyes, trying to find the slightest hint of sympathy. – Please! I don’t know how to help him. – Her eyes filled with tears, and she turned away.

– I will call the doctor, madam, – the guard said quietly.

– Thank you very much! – the girl bowed and, quickly wiping her tears, went back inside.

A few minutes later, there was a knock at the door. A gray-haired man in his sixties stood on the threshold. He wore a red cap, a white coat over a beige shirt, and wide brown trousers. In his hands he had a brown case.

– Greetings, madam. My name is ParkMin. 

– Nice to meet you, sir. I’m SoYeon, – the girl bowed.

– I was told that your brother needs urgent help, – he said seriously.

– Yes, sir. Thank you for coming. He’s in the living room, – she said, barely holding back tears.

– Don’t worry. I’m sure everything is not as bad as it seems, – he said reassuringly.

The doctor examined SuKho, washed the wound with a special herbal solution, and removed the glass shard. Then he applied a thick liquid and sprinkled on some powder.

SuKho winced in pain and gripped the armrest of the chair he was sitting in tightly.

– Hang in there, my boy. It’ll feel better soon, – ParkMin said gently. 

He took some bandages from his case and wrapped them around the boy’s thigh.

– There. Good as new, – the doctor smiled.

– Thank you, sir! I don’t know what we would’ve done without you, – the mother said, tears welling in her eyes.

– You should thank Lord DaeWon — he sent for me and insisted I come to you as quickly as possible, – the man smiled again. – I believe your son will feel much better by tomorrow!

– Thank you! I don’t know how to repay you, – the woman said in a trembling voice.

– No payment needed — it’s my job! And you, young man, make sure you get plenty of rest! – he said warmly to SuKho.

– Yes, sir. Thank you! – the boy replied with relief.

The doctor quickly left Jeju, leaving the family alone with their thoughts.

– Sister, go rest. I’m okay now, – SuKho whispered.

– I’ll stay with you, brother, – SoYeon replied, making an effort to hold back her tears. 

– Me too, – sniffled GenKhee.

– No, Mother, Sister, please go rest. Don’t worry about me. The doctor said I’ll be fine — please don’t argue. 

– All right, my boy. Just don’t worry. We are going, but if you need anything, please let me know right away, – GenKhee said gently, nodding to her daughter toward the door.

– Okay, Mother, I will, – SuKho said with mock annoyance.

– Good night, brother. I’m so glad you’re okay! – SoYeon whispered through tears.

– Sister, thank you. If it weren’t for you, I don’t know how this night would’ve gone, – her brother said softly.

– You’re welcome, brother. Good night. 

SoYeon was tossing and turning in bed. So much had happened that day — from such a lovely beginning of the journey to such a tragic evening. Who could have imagined they would be kidnapped by bandits? Fortunately, the attackers hadn’t harmed them beyond that, but it was really scary nonetheless. What puzzled her even more was the King’s behavior. That man was trying to present himself as a savior — did he truly believe they would fall for it? Still, what if there was no other choice but to play his game? How frightening to be surrounded by bandits and liars who looked at you like prey! This disgusting kingdom, and the people are so strikingly bitter and rough — the thought overwhelmed her with fury and irritation. But then she remembered her brother, and the anger faded.

– Oh, my poor SuKho. What a terrible day you’ve had. I’m glad the guard agreed to help and sent the doctor, – the girl whispered as tears streamed down her cheeks. She sat on the edge of the bed.

The thoughts wouldn’t leave her alone; it was hard even to keep her eyes closed. So, she decided to step outside onto the porch.

– Maybe I’ll see that guard. I should thank him, – she thought.

She quietly opened the door and stepped outside. A man stood near the stairs — his silhouette was hard to make out in the darkness, but SoYeon collected her courage and got closer. 

– Sir, – she said softly.

The man turned toward her, and the girl saw a slightly different figure. That one had been tall and slim, but this one was short and slightly plump. A yellow mask covered his face, and by his eyes, she could tell he was definitely a different guard.

The man turned to her silently and said sternly,

– You’re not allowed outside, madam. If you need anything, you can tell me. 

– No sir, everything is fine, thank you! – the girl bowed and slowly went back to her chambers. 

**********
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Her room was not large, with a small writing desk, a simple wooden bed covered with a beige blanket, and two pillows in blue pillowcases. To the right of the writing desk, there was a door leading to the toilet and shower. Near the entrance to the bathroom stood a large mirror; SoYeon looked at herself and was horrified. Her fair hair was disheveled, and there was nothing left of the lovely morning hairstyle and makeup. Her eyes were swollen and slightly red from crying, her gaze extinguished, her face scratched, her hands slightly bleeding — all that looked quite scary. Her favorite peach dress and gray cloak were worn out, the hem dirty — the reminders of what had happened to them.

The girl sat down on the floor and started crying — so much fear and pain had accumulated in her heart over that day that it was simply impossible to hold all these feelings inside.

SoYeon had always been reserved and rarely showed her sorrows to anyone — she tried to bring good mood to herself and her loved ones. The girl always worried more about others than about herself, and because of that, her kindness had often played a bad joke on her — but this only made her better. She always had ideas about how to get out of one situation or another, but now, for the first time, she
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