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Aurora woke up in her dark room as it was dawn and there was no light yet. She switched on the candle besides her bed.

She climbed out bed and her room was very small and depressing, it was just enough to fit her bed, and a bit of leg space to put a narrow table were her uniform resided. 

This was deemed to be more than enough for a female maid, she could not complain as she worked in the palace, as long as she got there on time and well prepped that was all that mattered.

She wondered why she had to be so well prepped when they were the maids and no-one saw them as they usually cleaned when the royals where either asleep or having dinner or attending balls and banquets.

She took her soap and sponge, and headed outside, it was cold as per usual but she was still not used to it no-matter how many times she did this usual routine.

Aurora took a wooden bucket and went to the well that was a good ten minutes from where she lived. She got to the well and threw the bucket tied to the rope,

She threw it inside and watched it sink, when it became almo

st full she started to roll the pedal to pull it out, when it finally did she poured the water to her own bucket.

She carried the water back to the bathroom stalls that were situated outside. They were a very small square, which had a wooden door which she closed.

It was very hard to move but she scrubbed herself whilst her teeth were clattering from the cold. She poured the water on herself and she immediately woke up in an instant.

She finished and put back her garment on and headed out back to her room. The candle at least bought a bit of light, she undressed quickly and put on her normal uniform which was a brown plain blouse and an ankle long brown skirt, and long stockings underneath, with black closed off shoes, this was determined to be prim and proper.

She took a worn out brush and brushed her hair back, it was red and unruly at times but by now she was used to it and how to deal with it.

She tied it up to a round full bun. She took a can to see how she looked. She was happy with the results as this is how she was supposed to look at all times. 

She made her way to the palace it would take a good twenty minutes, not everyone was lucky enough to get a servants quarters in the palace which made it all the more easier.

It was all about who you knew or how you were related, or the ranking of the workers played an advantage to them.

She with none of those, she was in a pickle. She got on her bicycle and made her way to the palace. The road was a bit bumpy and a bit hard as dawn was breaking.

She gets to the palace gates and she gets off her bicycle, you couldn’t just cycle in as it was not proper for one to do so and she had to show them her badge, for her to be allowed in.

When she was cleared she went with her bicycle to the stalls were you could park them. When she had done that, she straightened her uniform and made sure to finish any last touches.

She made her way to the staff kitchen, she was glad that they at least provided her with some bread and tea before they started work.

The room was already booming with chatter and laughter, lucky to those that got there early as they stayed there and the perks of being in the palace’s servant quarters was great, hot water was available to them and at times they could eat the leftovers that were left behind by the prestige. 

The temperature increased significantly from the cold and cruel weather that she had come from. She could now feel her face a bit.

Her nose was probably red from numbness, they used to laugh her because of that but thank goodness the joke eventually downed down.

She went to go get some tea first as her hands felt frozen from the trip, she took a cup and went to the tea station where they filled her cup and was given a piece of bread. 

“Aurora.” 

She said as they ticked off her name from the list, they only could get one serving each but she knew that the ones who lived in the palace got more as they knew each other and the kitchen staff was often way more giving if you bought them something special such as a hairpin.

She had failed immensely to get a hold of anything worth of value to bribe them so she could get some more.

“Aurora here!” 

Aurora went to the table where her friends were seated, she sat down.

“Morning.” She greeted them all.

“You look like you froze to death.” Ida remarked.

Aurora took a sip from her tea and she burnt herself, “Ouch!” 

“You forget every time you drink tea.” Ella added.

“It’s a shame you have to make it here through this awful forsaken weather.” This time it was Lucy.

“It’s sad that they can’t make all of us stay here. I mean they eat very well, the kings and queens but fail to even give everyone decent living conditions.” Agnes said out.

“Keep your voice down, you don’t know who might be listening. The palace has eyes and ears everywhere you know.” Evelyn said in a hushed tone so that it was only her that could hear.

“It’s okay, really.” Aurora smiled at her friends, they all lived in the palace but she, it had come down to hard luck.

Not that her luck has ever been up, it was down in the slumps just like her life was. The money earned here was just enough to live by and get necessities.

Things such as eggs and cheese were rare to them and only the rich ate that and only them could they afford such a lavish life.

She took another sip of her tip as it had cooled down a bit. She was grateful for the hot liquid as it was warming her up.

“Maybe a space will open up Aurora and we can all be together.” This time it was Barbara.

She was grateful for her friends wanting to help her so much, they finished chatting up and they knew it was time for them to preset the palace.

The lucky ones worked with the cooks and they got a bit of a bite, but the rest of them had sweeping duty and scrubbing the floor which left one aching all over. 

She got her broom and headed to the courts and the vigorous work of scrubbing started. She put her back and all her might into it. 

The day had already and it was a bit gloomy, 

After two hours she was done, and needed to go in and scrub the courts,

“Aurora! Aurora!” 

Aurora turned to the voice calling her and it was Cathy, she worked in the kitchen so she wondered what she wanted?

She heaved when she reached her, “You need to come with me urgently.” Cathy said between breaths.

Aurora followed her to the palace, she didn’t get a chance to ask Cathy what was going on? And why was she wanted? 

She got inside and found the head maid standing there, madam Beatrice, she was very scary, she was older and wanted everything done to perfection.

If it wasn’t you would be subject to her lashes or worse you lose your only income. 

“Morning Madam Beatrice.” 

Madam Beatrice motioned for Cathy to leave and she did immediately, she wondered if she had done something wrong?

“Aurora, we are in a pickle, I will need you to fill in for Constance, she caught the measles and will not be able to come into work.” 

“Yes Madam.” 

It’s not like she could refuse the madam after all,

“Follow me Aurora.” 

Aurora followed her through the palace, and she was trying to remember all the twist and turns but she knew that would not be possible. 

They got to the room and the madam stood aside for her to get in, “You will be cleaning this room Aurora, and you have to clean it to perfection.”

Aurora nodded, “Yes madam.” 

“I chose you as I know you work hard,”

“Thank you madam, I will not let you down.” 

“There is an hour glass which you can use, you have an hour and a half to clean this room as they are eating breakfast currently.” 

“Yes Madam,”

“I will leave you to it and don’t disappoint me Aurora.” She could hear her threatening tone and she became a bit afraid.

With that she left, and Aurora turned the hour glass and go to work immediately. She picked up the clothes for laundry, and put them in a dish. She would take them out to be washed. 

She made the bed and dusted everything, she swept the floor and made sure everything was clean. Whoever was in this room seemed to be well off, the silk sheets and the garments were made from the best.

When she was done she had a bit of time to spare, she picked up the basket with the dirty laundry, as she was going out the door she bumped into someone. 
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“My apologies,” Aurora bowed her head.

She could see the man who was tall and very muscular was trying to see her face but she would not look up as she was not allowed to do so.

“Wh...............”

Aurora’s heart beat wildly, he wanted to know her name so that he could make her get dismissed by a single word.

“Caspian.” 

She saw that his attention was turned to someone else, and she took the chance to slide away very fast, 

“Douglas.” He responded, his voice was rich and she could tell they knew each very well as there was affection and playfulness in their voices.

“Wait!” 

She could hear one of them calling out to her but she turned the corner and dashed as fast as she could.

She stopped when she was well hidden and she was breathing heavily, she went to search for the laundry room which also took time. 

Everything was new to her as she had never been in this part of the palace. It was nice to work inside, her hands had callouses from all the hard labor and the only upside to having cold weather was that your skin stayed fair and that was the only advantage.

She finally found it and dropped off the clothes, she went back to their slaves quarters kitchen as it was time for some lunch.

She took her soup and checked her name in, Aurora made her way to her friends. She sat down, 

“Did you hear, Constance has the measles,” Evelyn had started already on the gossip that was spreading like wild fire.

“I know it’s a shame and it times like these were medication is scarce.” Agnes chimed in.

“I wonder who took over her duties? I mean Constance was in the ranks you know.” Lucy whispered.

“I did.” 

Everyone turned to her, “Aurora you lucky bastard, how did you manage to do it? Let us in on the secret.” Ida asked her.

“Cathy called me, and I went inside and found Madam. She assigned me to the room.”

“Did you meet any handsome men?” Lucy asked eagerly.

“I only met two but I didn’t get to look them in the face.” 

“Bummer.” As everyone’s excitement dimmed down significantly.

“It’s only her first day you know, and we don’t know how long Cathy will have the measles for.” Agnes added once more.

“Who knows? You might marry rich Aurora. And we will serve her.” Ella added and they all burst into laughter.

That was so far fetched as the rich only married in their social class even if it is meant for the benefit of the countries and was all political, it stayed that way.

The sad thing for them if you got married you aren’t allowed to carry on working here, as only single women are allowed to.

Madam Beatrice was alone till this day so she would not get kicked out of the palace, so usually some girls dated in secret and when things got too serious they would leave the palace and marry or some were forced to if they got pregnant and could not hide it.

It was a pity that some girls used illegal methods to get rid of the baby and they died all together but a few were lucky to live.

Then they were some with secret lovers and when things got too serious they would have to sacrifice love for livelihood as both would be coming from no-means and this was the only way they could survive.

They did not have the luxury of elite to do as they pleased. Personally she avoided men and love altogether, 

She just could not see herself in a relationship and walking away from it so easily, she didn’t want the heart ache some carried, the regrets, the pain, the numbness or the depression some fell into.

Her friends often encouraged her to be more bold and out there but she did not want to be. She liked being reserved and closed off.

She didn’t want the same thing that she had experienced in the past to ever happen to her. She shuddered at the thought.

Aurora hated it when she would have memories from the past, it was a place that she did not want to visit.

It was a dark and lonely place, 

“Aurora are you even listening to us?”

“Sorry?”

She did not even know who had asked her the question all she heard was her name and she came back to the present.

“My point exactly, where does your mind wander off to? Did this handsome men you met today make you daydream and want unicorns and rainbows.” Lucy said dramatically.

“As if.” 

“You should have a little bit of fun you know, we are not getting any younger by the day.” Agnes added.

“Why do you make it seem as if we are old?” Aurora chuckled as she responded to Agnes.

“Exactly you are nineteen Aurora, you should live a little.”  Evelyn chimed in.

“I do live, can we drop the subject and enjoy our lunch.”

“Fine but this is far from over.” Said Ella this time.

When lunch was over she went to the Madam, 

“You did well Aurora.” 

“Thank you Madam.” 

“Here Aurora.” The Madam called out to her.

Aurora went up to her and took the sheet,

“These are your new duties, what you need to prepare, you will be in charge of that room, and I expect no less from you.” 

“Yes madam.” 

“When slots open up in the palace I will make sure you get in the servants living quarters in the palace, as of current the slots are all full but I will keep you at the top of the list. This is a very huge duty and I can’t be let down.” 

“I understand madam and you have no reason to be concerned at all.” 

“That’s what I like to hear. And remember Aurora women who serve the palace aren’t allowed to be in affairs with any men. You belong to the palace.” 

“Yes Madam, I understand.”

“A pity honestly Aurora, such beauty going to waste but you have to sacrifice in order to live.” 

Aurora nodded, “I am fully committed to serving the palace.”

“You are dismissed then, and make sure to study that and know it from the back of your head.” 

“Yes Madam and thank you.” 

“You may leave.” 

With that Aurora was happy, she clutched the paper on her chest, her luck was finally turning it would be such a joy if she got the chance to live in the servants quarters.

Then she would not need to be away from her friends, and it meant she could also bath with hot water. 

She felt bad that she was overjoyed as one of her mates was laying ill and fighting for her life. She would not have to sweep endlessly everyday and scrub the courts.

She twirled around, she thanked the heavens for opening up and for her to be the one chosen for this position.
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Dinner time came, and she immediately told her friends of the good news that she had received from the Madam and that they could be together in the servants quarters.

“Finally Aurora your luck has been in the slumps for a while now.” Evelyn added.

“You must be serving someone important for them to assign you such duties dedicated to them.” Agnes chimed in.

“I hope you don’t leave us behind.” Ida added dramatically. 

“Don’t get on a horse and sail off to the sunset.” Lucy added melodramatically.

“You all need to stop, the only reason I told you about this is the opportunity that I have to stay in the servants quarters has finally risen.” 

“Did Madam give you any rules?” Barbara asked.

“Yes, she said that I belonged to the palace strictly and that I was not allowed to have any relations with men.” 

“Madam needs to loosen up, we all don’t want to end up as spinsters such as herself, we all won’t be noticed by the king or let alone prince so why should we bother. We are at the bottom of the barrel as the maidens from outstanding families are the ones that are chosen as concubines and no-one ever spares a glance at the peasants, us the maids.” Agnes added in angrily.

“It’s totally ridiculous how we lose our jobs the minute we decide to marry or get outed for having relations with men. You really can’t trust anyone here as someone might be eyeing your position and jobs are scarce for women.” Evelyn added in.

“How did you respond to her?” Lucy asked her.

“I complied obviously.” 

“Madam is really scary if I say so myself, I spoke with her once and I was shaking in the knees when she scrutinized me with her gaze.” Ida added.

“I won’t lie I was a bit afraid, but she does understand our needs for companions.” 

“How so Aurora? She does not speak out against the laws.” Agnes replied.

“I think it would not end well for her too, who has ever opposed the king and has a happy ending.” 

“Fair point but why do you say she understands us?” Evelyn asked between bites.

“Well she said it was shame that I was a beauty but I would need to sacrifice one so I could live.”

“If beauty truly mattered you would be living off well Aurora, you are a rare gem but the status of the family matters the most.” Ida added.

“Very much true, maybe in your next life.” Evelyn added.

“I want us to be together in our next lives, living lavishly and treated like the queens we are.” 

“Cheers to that Aurora.” Agnes said it loudly.

They had garnered a bit of attention which was not unusual for them as they were a mix of very opiniated bunch.

“I have to love and leave you all, it’s already late and dark, hopefully the moon is on my side.” 

“Be careful Aurora.” Lucy added.

“Hopefully you are moved into the servants quarters very soon.” This time it was Barbara.

“I’m counting down the days and maybe one day we all could be in the same quarters.” Agnes chimed in.

Aurora said her goodbyes and went outside, the moon was half covered by the clouds, she sighed. Hopefully it would soon that she wouldn’t have to make these trips back and forth.

They were very time consuming and her energy was low after all the work that she done during the course of the day.

It would be nice to just eat dinner and chat with her friends, then walk to her living quarters and go to bed.

She put on her cloak and made her way back home. She cycled carefully, making sure she didn’t bump anything. 

She needed to be careful or else she could break her neck easily from falling off her bicycle. Aurora made it back home safely and got in her small room which was as cold and hollow as outside. 

Aurora closed the door and immediately switched on the candle. She was glad for the little light she had. Candles were very expensive and hard to come by so she could not keep it on for long, just enough to take off her clothes and climb into her bed.

She hurdled up trying to keep herself warm the best way that she could, yet the wind was seeping in under the door. 

Such cold nights were miserable but it would not last long and she was very exhausted and she would need every lick of sleep she could get. 

Aurora sat up when she realized she had not studied the paper madam had given to her, she contemplated if she should do it in the morning but she knew better, it would be better to study it now and brush up in the morning. 

She switched on her candle again, and she huddled up beneath her blanket, she read the rules written on the paper.

RULES FOR THE CHAMBERS:

1.YOU SHALL NOT BE LATE FOR WORK EVER!

2.CHAMBERS MUST BE CLEANED THOUROUGHLY, THERE MUST BE NO SPECK OF DUST AND THE CHAMBERS MUST BE LEFT SPOTLESS.

3.YOUR DUTIES COMMENCE WHEN BREAKFAST IS BEING HELD.

4.YOU HAVE AN HOUR GLASS TO NAVIGATE YOUR TIME WHICH YOU GET STRICTLY AN HOUR AND A HALF TO DO YOUR JOB.

5. YOU ARE TO TAKE THEIR AFTERNOON TEA AT 4 IN THE AFTERNOON SHARP.

6. YOU ARE AT THEIR BECK AND CALL.

7.REMEMBER YOU ARE NOT ALLOWED TO HAVE AN RELATIONSHIPS OUTSIDE THE PALACE IF YOU DO, YOU ARE TO BE STRIPPED OFF YOUR DUTIES IMMEDIATELY.

8. THE PALACE COMES FIRST AND ANY BEHAVIOUR OR ACTIONS THAT BRING SHAME, WILL HAVE HARSH PUNISHMENTS AND CONSEQUENCES.

9. ANY ILLNESSES MUST BE DISPUTED IN A TIMELY MANNER, SO THE RISK OF IT SPREADING IS CURVED.

10. AT TIMES YOU WILL BE REQUIRED TO SERVE THROUGH THE NIGHT AND TO WAIT AND CATER BANQUETS BUT THAT WILL BE DISCLOSED TO YOU IN ADVANCE AND TRAINING IS PROVIDED, YOUR SERVICES WILL BE REMUNERATED.

11. SHOULD YOU COME ACROSS ANY PROBLEMS, OR IF YOU ARE NOT SURE OF A SITUATION IT SHOULD BE REPORTED TO THE MADAM IMMEDIATELY!

12. YOUR SERVICES AT TIMES WILL BE EXTENDED TO OTHER ELITE MEMBERS SUCH AS THE CONCUBINES. 

13. NO SHOULD NOT BE IN YOUR VOCABULARY. ANY PUNISHMENTS HANDED DOWN FROM THE ROYALS ARE OUTSIDE THE MADAMS DURISDICTION AND CANNOT BE HELPED AND APPROPRIATE MEASURES ARE DECIDED BY THE HIGHER UPS.

14.YOU ARE TO ADDRESS THEM WITH THEIR APPROPRIATE TITLES, AND YOU ARE NOT TO LOOK AT THEM IN THE EYE AND YOUR HEAD MUST BE LOWERED AT ALL TIMES UNLESS PERMITTED TO.

15. LASTLY REMEMBER THAT THEIR NEEDS COME BEFORE YOU AT ALL TIMES. 

Aurora felt a bit nervous at the rules, they seemed to be very strict and punishing towards the workers.

If she were to be falsely accused or make a mistake she could have her hand chopped off and the Madam would not have a say in it. She would be also as powerless as she is. 

After a few more reads she decided to switch off her candle and she vowed to herself that she would not break any of these rules as they were her lifeline. 

She closed her eyes and fell asleep.
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Aurora woke up in the morning and she did the same routine that she always did but this time she added extra measures and steps to it, and made sure she was dressed to perfection.

She was starting her new work today so nothing could go wrong, she would make sure of it. She got on her bicycle and was on her way to the palace.

When she got to the palace gates she showed her badge and was let in, she went and parked her bicycle in it’s usual spot and went in to the servant’s quarters kitchen.

She headed straight to the front to get her cup of tea and roll, she said her name and she was ticked off role call.

She scanned the room and saw that Lucy was already waiving at her to come over, she made her way through the tables and she could hear blatant gossip about how she had bribed to get the position that she was in.

The irony of all this is that they failed to say it to her face, so they whispered it amongst themselves in low tones but loud enough for her to hear it.

She ignored them all and didn’t react so they wouldn’t get the satisfaction that they were hoping for, when Aurora made it to her friends she sat down.

“You are quite the topic for today.” Agnes was the first to say to her.

“I know, I just walked through the line of fire.” 

“Magret was the one that started it all, I don’t even know how she found out.” Lucy added.

“She is always the first one to know most things, makes one wonder if she is always listening in other people’s conversations?” Ida added,

“You know she adds on to the story, she loves to add salt, but just not a pinch the whole bucket.” Said Evelyn.

They all burst out laughing, 

“Don’t mind them Aurora you will do amazing.” Agnes added after.

“Thank you guys, I can always count on you ladies no-matter what.” 

And Aurora was truly grateful for them, she could not ask for a better bunch of friends than them and she would not change anything about them.

They finished drinking their tea and they all had their duties to carry out, so they dispensed to them. Aurora went to the laundry room to fetch the clothes that she had sent out for washing the previous day.

She got there and found them doing the finishing touches to them, she waited. When they were down she carried the laundry to the room that she would be cleaning.

When she got inside the chambers, it was empty but the mess that was inside was shocking. Clothes were strewn everywhere, 

The bed sheets were on the floor, they were dirty dishes, whoever slept in here was definitely a dirty slob.

She rolled up her sleeves, turned the hour glass and started to get to work. This time she had a few minutes to spare, but she was happy with the result.

She carried out the dirty dishes and laundry, she decided to first head to the laundry room and dropped off the clothes.

Then she went to the kitchen and placed the dirty dishes in the sink. 

“Aurora, I see you have some time to spare could you help with the dirty dishes?” The head of the kitchen asked.

Aurora could not refuse her and that would be a sign of disrespect, “Of course.” 

“Thank you darling.” 

Aurora went back to the sink and started to help out with the dishes and it was a long grueling task. How many plates, pots and cutlery did they use?

When she was done it was time for lunch and she headed to the kitchen in the servant’s quarters, she took her meal and went to her friends.

“You look beat.” Barbara remarked.

“I thought your workload would lessen?” Evelyn added.

“It did but I was asked to help out in the kitchen.”

“Lucky you, did you taste any delicacies?” Agnes asked.

“It’s not the way you think, I was on cleaning duty.” 

“That sucks Aurora, you should have refused.” This time it was Ida.
“I couldn’t, it was the head of the kitchen that asked, so I had to comply.”
“It is bad that we have to comply with rules of the palace, but it worse that we have to also comply with the higher ups here, if we don’t we get punished for it in many ways.” Ella added.

“True, no-one wants to be in their bad books which sucks for us.” Agnes remarked.

Lunch was finished and it was time for tea, she went to the kitchen and collected the tea-pot, and snacks for her chambers that she was serving.

Aurora walked carefully as she did not want to spill anything on her plate, and Madam would be disappointed in her.

When she finally got to the chambers, the door was closed but she could hear voices inside, she wondered what she should do? 

Should she come back later? No she had to knock as she would not want to walk in a situation that is bad.

Aurora balanced the tray in her one hand and she knocked softly, there was no answer so she decided to knock louder this time.

“Come in.” The voice boomed from the inside of the room.

Aurora carefully opened the door, and leaned in with her back so that it would not close, she had to put her back into it as the door was very heavy.

With that out of the way she walked towards the two gentle man who were now staring at her so intently.

She should not crack under pressure, she needed to get used to it as she would be doing this very often.

“Your afternoon tea My Lord’s.”

She placed the tray carefully in front of them. When she was done with her head bowed, “I shall take my leave.” 

“Wait.” The one man called out.

Aurora wondered if she had done something wrong? Her heart hammered in her chest, she did not want to already mess this up on her second day.

“Yes, My Lord.” 

“Look up.” The man carried on, 

Aurora did just that and she clutched her hands to together to keep her from shaking non-stop. With her head raised she still averted their gazes.

“Are you new?” The man asked.

“No, My Lord.” 

“You may look at me when you answer, your name?” 

She looked at him timidly, and she must say he was truly a royal, such a beautiful chiseled face, semi-long black hair and deep brown eyes.

He was truly favored by the gods and she must say Apollo himself, 

“Aurora My Lord.” 

“Aurora.” He said testing out her name and she liked the way it rolled off his tongue,

“So you are the one that is taking over the other maids duties?” 

“Yes, My Lord.” 

“I think I bumped into you yesterday and you seemed to run away from me.”

“I apologize my Lord, I must not have heard you.”

“I was pretty loud don’t you think?”

“I must have made a mistake as I thought you were talking to someone else.”

“Why would I yell at them to wait when he is in front of me?”

Aurora felt her cheeks reddening, was he the type to hold grudges for so long, just over her not answering yesterday?

She did not know what to say,

“I apologize My Lord.” 

“Stop playing with the poor girl Caspian she looks terrified.”

“Is it bad just to play with her a little Douglas?”
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So these were their names, and what did he mean play with her? So he was enjoying himself by making her squirm.

This was going to be a very long road, she hoped she would not have many encounters with them and specifically Caspian.

They were so many activities to do, so why should he waste his time on her and his own very precious time.

“How old are you Aurora?” Caspian asked.

“Eighteen My Lord.” 

“Interesting.” Caspian replied.

“If that’s all My Lord, could I take my leave?”

Caspian was surprised at her question, it was clear that this girl wanted to be anywhere but here. She had rich red hair and her eyes were striking green, they were like emeralds.

He had never taken any interest in girls till now, there was something behind her beauty that he was getting drawn into.

“Not yet.” He blurted out.

She seemed surprised at his response and rightfully so, he had just instinctively replied to her but he did not know what more he wanted to say to her.

She seemed to be trembling for fear, and that fascinated him. All the women in the palace belonged to him but he wanted her to come on her own according.

He had a few women that he had occasioned but lost taste for them after sleeping with them for a few nights.

“What were your previous duties before you were assigned to me.” He emphasized the me, to show that she belonged to him.

Thoughts started to creep in as he wondered if she frequented lovers or if she had a lover, it would not be hard for men to not swoon over her.

“I was in the yard and courts duty My Lord.” She responded and her voice was velvety, it suited her so well.

“I see, you may leave Aurora.” 

She nodded, facing down and exited the room gracefully.

“Are you taken with her?” Douglas asked grinning at him, Caspian knew what he was implying, that he wanted to just sleep with her. 

Caspian used to think he was in love but later on he realized the women he frequented, it was just for lust.

“I suppose.” 

“She will be in your bed sooner than you think.” Douglas responded.

Caspian grinned, “I hope so,”

“With your looks, any girl would jump into bed with you at any chance they get.” 

“We shall wait and see Douglas.” 

“I give it two weeks at tops, before she is warming up your bed sheets.” 

Caspian laughed, “We will see.”

Aurora closed the door behind her and she sighed in relief, she went to the kitchen. She hoped she had not made a fool out of herself or gotten into trouble.

Why would he ask for name if he didn’t intend on reporting her for something? She would just have to wait and see.

She remembered Caspian the one asking her questions, the man was very handsome and from an elite family.

He was truly blessed, she needed to keep him off her mind, there was no point in swooning over a man that she could not get.

When an hour passed she went back to his chambers to get the dirty dishes but this time they were not there and she was grateful.

Dinner time came, and today they were having beef stew. 

“How was your second day of work Aurora?” Evelyn asked.

“It was tense.” 

“How so?” Ida asked.

“In the morning everything went smoothly but when it was time for tea I finally met the masters of the room, and I was asked a few questions.” 

“They must have been taken aback by your beauty.”  Barbara added dramatically, which was greeted by a few laughs and an eyeroll from her.

“Were they handsome?” Agnes asked.

“Honestly yes.”

They all started to squeal, “How handsome?” Ella asked enthusiastically,

“Apollo handsome.”

“Lucky you Aurora, I serve an old duke and duchess.” Lucy replied.

“You must take advantage and seduce him.” Said Evelyn.

“Never, I don’t want to have any complications with my work.”

“Pity, I would have warmed up his sheets very fast.” Ida replied.

They all laughed, and Aurora set for home after finishing the last few bites of her meal and saying her goodbyes to her friends.

She went outside and pushed her bicycle out the palace gates and got on, she set out to her place. 

The next morning Aurora got to the servant’s quarters, got her food and sat down with her friends.

“How excited are you to meet Apollo?” Ida asked.

“Not very, one mistake and my head is on a plate.” 

“True, hopefully he is not the cruel kind.” Agnes replied.

“Much worse if he forces you to serve him in bed.” Barbara chimed in.

Aurora’s eyes widened she hadn’t thought that far, when push comes to shove she would be forced to sleep with him if he wanted her to.

Then he would probably discard her just like trash, they belonged to the palace after all and no is not in their vocabulary, this sent shivers through out her body.

“You look petrified Aurora but you are better you don’t have someone who is old or with bucked teeth.” Lucy replied.

“Some do sleep with their maids to get out whatever beastly desires they have and don’t want to take it out on their wives.” Ella added.

This was not making her case any easier, 

“The sad thing is maids are not in their social ranking range to even be made concubines, they are just used and discarded.” This time it was Agnes.

Aurora felt her appetite dissipating but she doubted that Caspian or his friend would need to force women in bed as they could get anyone, just not her.

When breakfast was done Aurora made her way to the chambers and when she got there she got in and started with her work.

After an hour she was almost done, 

“I thought you might be still here.” 

Aurora jumped at the sound of the voice that was coming from the doorway, it was Caspian and why was he back from tea early or had she taken long to clean?

She looked at the hour glass and saw that she still had some time left to clean. Caspian followed her gaze to the hour glass.

“I came back early so I could catch you Aurora.” He dragged out her name.

“Is there something you need My Lord.”

“Not specifically, I just wanted to chat with you.” 

Aurora’s heart beat escalated, was this the moment that she would be forced to be in bed with him,

“Yes My Lord.” 

She tried not to shake and talk in a calm and unaffected voice but she failed miserably at that, she saw him take a step closer and she took one back instinctively, oh no she should not have done that. Was she stupid? Would he end her life there and there?

With her reaction he stopped moving towards her, “Don’t worry I won’t do any harm to you, I have never forced a girl to get into bed with me.”

Aurora’s cheeks got some color into them, 

Caspian studied her, he was intrigued, she had this innocence about her, she was clearly flustered about male attention.

She was blushing over a few words from which was rare with the women that he had. Her beauty was even more to him.

He could see that she was petrified of him getting too close to her, and she wanted to create some space from him.

This was the first time a women has ever done this, his looks always certified the deal yet this girl wanted to avoid him at all costs.

She was not charmed by him but more nervous around him, he saw her picking up the basket with clothes in them and he knew she was running away from him once again.

He knew from their first encounter that she had run away from and pretended to not hear him, he had went after her that day but when he turned the corner she was no-where in sight which means she had dashed quickly so he would not be able to catch up with her.

He looked at her face, what game was she playing at?

“If you will excuse me My Lord.”

He nodded, and made way for her to pass by which she did tensely, she was out the door and he would have to wait awhile when she came to serve him te
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Aurora went to the laundry and she was relieved she had managed to dodge a bullet, she thought should be frequenting his bed but when he said he does not force women, she felt the relief course through her body and so profound at that.

When she had dropped off the clothes, Aurora was glad that today she had no dishes in the kitchen which meant she could get out of cleaning in there.

She had never taken a stroll in the palace and now was her chance to do so, she walked through the pathway, which on either side had long tall trees.

The breeze was amazing and she inhaled it, and for once she felt free, stress free from the daily burdens that she needed to carry.

She was a bit sad that this position was not hers forever, not that she wanted Constance to stay ill forever.

Maybe one day she would have enough money to build herself a small little cottage where she could live and have no-one to bother her.

Currently she could not save much as she had to buy candles, and sometimes the food in the palace was not enough so she needed to replenish more for herself.

It would be great when she gets a spot in the servant’s quarters then she could officially start saving and if willing she would have saved enough money to leave the palace and live her own life, were she would wake up at anytime, and could do whatever she pleases with her own time.

If she ran out of money, she would hope to get a job or be allowed to work at the palace once more or else she would be destined to a cruel fate of begging on the streets.

She returned to the servant’s quarters when it was time for lunch, she was the first on there and could save a table for her and her friends.

They all came in one by one and they were all surprised that she had been the first one to arrive, as per usual she was always the last one in.

She liked that she could now have a bit of longer breaks and got here before the queue to the food got very long and it would eat up some of her lunch time.

“Well if it isn’t a surprise you got here first Aurora.” Ella grinned at her.

“I know, I was even surprised myself.” 

They all laughed at her response, 

“So how was your morning in Apollo’s room?” Lucy asked.

“I saw him this morning and got a bit of a fright from the conversation we had earlier on about not being able to refuse to be in his bed.”

“So what happened Aurora? Don’t leave us hanging.” Evelyn quickly added and they all nodded in unison probing her to carry on the story.

“He told me to rest assured that he has never forced a girl in and I felt relieved that he would not probe me into an uncomfortable situation.” 

“Do you think he has taken an interest in you?” Agnes asked.

“I don’t think so, he I don’t know what he exactly wants from me or if I want to know. Bachelors like him were can get you into trouble after they use you and then lose interest, you get discarded and I don’t want to jeopardize this in any way, I am almost close to living here.” 

“True, let us know if there are anymore rendezvous, if any happen during tea time.” Said Ella.

“I will, how is work for you all?”
“Boring,” Lucy replied and they all nodded,
“Just old or snobby.” Barbara added.

They finished their lunch and by then it was tea time, she went and collected her tray in the kitchen and made her way to the chambers.

She knocked on the door, and waited for a response which came seconds later,

“Come in.” 

She opened the door and balanced it with her back, she went in and found him seated alone this time and he seemed to be reading something on a scroll.

They had never bothered to educate those of lower classes as they thought it was a waste and it cost a fortune to take children to school.

Which like many poor children Aurora was never afforded that luxury so she would not know any dialogue he was reading.

He put the scroll down, and watched her intently as she put the tray down,

“Your tea is served my Lord.”

“Look up Aurora,” 

Aurora looked up tentatively, would he ever let her go without hustling her, 

“Why the rush?” Caspian asked as she didn’t say anything else.

“I don’t want to waste your time My Lord as I know you have pressing matters to attend to.”

“How do you know I have pressing matters? Are you telling me how to spend my time Aurora? Or that I am not concentrating hard?”

“I could never My Lord, forgive me for assuming and my loose tongue.” As she bowed her head once more.

“You are no fun to tease at all, I was merely joking Aurora, you don’t have to be serious all the time you know.” 

Aurora still faced down not knowing how to respond, she preferred if he would not cross the line of master and slave.

She didn’t want to grow fond or let alone, let her guard down. He was more dangerous than she thought, he was trying to entice her but she would be the one to receive the brunt at the end of the day and he would be the one unscathed in all of this.

“Could I take my leave My Lord?” 

“Not yet I am not done talking to you.” 

Aurora wondered what more he had to say? She wanted to be anywhere but here, he had dangerous eyes, 

He would use her and be betrothed to someone else, or worse knowing herself she would catch feelings for him and she had seen many times what a broken heart could do to one.

“How are you finding it in the palace?”

Aurora was confused at his question, was he that bored that he had to ask her tedious questions, 

“It is an honor to be able to serve the palace wholeheartedly.”

“I didn’t ask what you are supposed to do in the palace or your devotion to it, I want to know how you are finding it here personally?”

“I love being here and every second of it My Lord.”

“So you never want to leave here or get married or find yourself a lover?”

“I would never think of such My Lord, those thoughts have never crossed my mind. I belong to the palace and I would never do anything to jeopardize that.” 

Aurora heard Caspian’s chair scrape backwards and he had stood up and walking towards her, she fought the instinct to move back with every step that he took towards her.

He was now standing in front of her and just a few inches from her, she felt his hand go underneath her face and he tilted her face upright and now she was looking at him.

She tried to control herself but knew that her cheeks were blooming with color, she had men who had stared at her but that’s all it has ever been.

“Your face has got some color.” Caspian remarked and Aurora’s eyes widened as she tried to keep her calm.

“Your eyes are like emeralds.” 

Aurora would not know what that is, as she didn’t have any background knowledge.

Caspian let go of her chin and she looked at the ground once more. He laughed outright and she felt embarrassed for some odd reason.

He sat back in his chair and poured the tea in a glass, 

“May I take my leave My Lord?”

“You may.” He replied tersely and Aurora was out of the room immediately, she had to calm her heart down.

This was all too much for her, would Madam let her switch roles with someone else but she did not want to risk it at the moment if she was just replaced and losing the opportunity to stay here.

She made her way outside and needed some fresh air to cool her down. When dinner time came and they were all seated Aurora knew what was coming next.

“You look alive Aurora.” Evelyn remarked.

“I just did some work.”

“Not that kind of alive, there seems to be a fire in your eyes.” Evelyn replied.

“Is it because of Apollo?” Agnes asked.

“Stop, I am just a bit flustered from the sun.” 

Aurora contemplated if she should tell her friends what had transpired between her and Caspian or should she keep it to herself.

Her friends were already noticing a change to her and they would not let her off if they knew what had happened and besides they were eyes and ears everywhere so she did not want to stir up rumors and taint herself in the process.

She scarfed down her dinner and today she would leave early, and not chat with her friends. Aurora needed some time to herself and to think things through.

“Bummer you can’t stay and chat today.” Ella added.

“I have to make the long journey and I am a bit beat today.” 

“We understand Aurora.” Barbara replied.

She made her way home and got into her room, she undressed in the dark and climbed into bed. She was grateful that tonight it was not chilly or cold.

Aurora remembered Caspian’s touch, and she shook the thoughts creeping in. She was his maid and that was all there was to it.
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Caspian lay awake in his chambers as he remembered Aurora’s eyes, from the encounter that they had. 

Her surprised to him be so close to her and blushing when he had touched her face fascinated him more and drew her more to him.

He didn’t know what he wanted from her as her eyes had made his mind go blank and he had gotten lost in them.

He had been with beauties before but the way she was so reserved made him want to crush her resilience all the more. 

He would have his way with her, it was a matter of time before she succumbed to his charm, she was already flustered with a bit of attention from him.

The previous maid was more than happy to be in his bed the minute he had set his eyes on her. She frequented his bed when he was willing to entertain her.

Yet Aurora had not made a move or given him fake doe eyes or tried to start a conversation, or seduce him at that.

This was the first time a girl had not come willingly to him, he could chase her a bit not that he needed to do much.

A few of his tricks and she will be begging to get in bed with him. He had all types of girls before so if she wanted to be innocent or play innocent he could play along with her.

He knew that she found him attractive to the way she had reacted at looking at him, yet her eyes had lost their initial reaction and they were replaced with obedience.

He knew that she would come to him on her own accordance, a few words to coax her and he will have her in his grasp.

A good massage would be great for him so that he could relax a bit more, he stood up and went to his door, and there were two guards as per usual.

Their stance changed once they saw him, 

“My Prince.” Both said as they bowed their heads, 

“Get me a masseur.”

“Right away My Prince.” 

He went back into his chambers and a few minutes later, he came in. Tonight he needed a strong hand to massage him thoroughly, his muscles ached a bit.

He waited as he set up ointments and the table he had for this, 

“This way My Lord.” 

Caspian stood up and lay on the table, he felt his muscles unknotting and his muscles were feeling so much better.

He would require this as he was training everyday in horse riding for the polo match that would be coming up soon, 

The weekend derby would need him to be at the top of his game, he had a lot of people to impress and show that he was ready to succeed the throne.

Yet the people he mostly wanted to impress were his parents, they were very strict and everything was supposed to be done according to the rules, and most of all perfectly. His parents wanted no-less. Mediocracy was not an option to him.

He was lucky to have Douglas as his best friend and the son of a duke, they had met each other at a very young age.

They had their arguments and bickering but their friendship grew stronger because of that and they became inseparable. 

He switched off all the candles after the masseur had cleaned up everything and he went to bed. 

Aurora woke up the next morning and did everything she normally did, and went to the servants quarters after she had gotten her food she sat down with her friends.

“You look enthusiastic these days Aurora.” Ella remarked.

“Of course I would, I am not dying of labor everyday.”

“If you get any delicacies you should save some for us.” This time it was Agnes.

“Of course I will if the opportunity does arise.”

“I wonder if we will get any time for the festivals?” Barbara asked.

“Not a chance, who will serve them and carry the umbrella’s and make sure they don’t get dehydrated, carry their parcels and serve them food.” Evelyn remarked and the bitterness is her voice was very profound as she did not try to even hide it.

“I hope they treat us to good food as we can’t take time off or spend it with our families.” Said Lucy.

Aurora knew where the girls were coming from, she would also love to wander around the festival even if she did not have much money, but getting a break from work is a different type of fresh air.

They rarely were given any days off that is how selfish they were, and most of all it was to prevent the maids from getting knocked up or galivanting with men.

They finished their breakfast and it was time for her to go clean and she did not know why her heart beat fast.

She got to the chambers and the door was closed which was rare, she knocked on the door and Aurora was surprised when a girl walked out hurriedly, and her hair was a mess. 

She did not want to know what had transpired in the room her duty was to clean and not question.

Aurora walked in the room cautiously, and she immediately turned around when she found Caspian in only trousers.

She had caught a glimpse of his muscles and she was blushing profusely,

“You don’t have to hide Aurora.” 

His voice was cajoling and she was surprised that he felt no shame in making advances towards her when he just entertained another girl.

“You can turn around, I am fully dressed.” 

Aurora did and he was dressed, 

“I have to go for breakfast don’t miss me too much.” He winked at her.

Aurora set on cleaning immediately so that he would not come back and try to seduce her.  She finished fast enough and she was out the room with his dirty laundry and she took it to the laundry room.

Lunch time came and she had gotten a plate and saved a table for her friends. She dug into her lunch as she was famished.

“So how was Adonis today?” Lucy asked teasingly.

Which earned a glare from her, 

“Or do you prefer we say Apollo.” Evelyn added dramatically.

One thing about her friends is they could keep the ball rolling once they started, 

Aurora told them everything that had happened before breakfast and just thinking about him not fully dressed made her face warm.

“How lucky!” Ella remarked seeming to be in a day dream from her story.

“You can say that again.” This time it was Agnes.

“Why don’t you play with him a bit Aurora, there is no harm in that.” Barbara remarked.

“Yes you should have some sweetness in your life.” This time it was Ida.

“No thanks.”

“Live a little Aurora.” Ella responded.

“I don’t like him that way first of all and what will happen when a higher up uses you and discards you as if you are nothing. You lose everything just for temporary pleasure.”

“I am sure he was warming up the bed sheets with Constance, so you will last for a long time.” Agnes commented.

“Who knows what will happen when Constance is back but we all know she will get her position back and you would have missed out on having an
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