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  Trigger Warning
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This novel and series are written with teenagers and new adults in mind. This means it tackles concepts that may appear triggering to others. Here is some below: 
	Religious Propaganda

	Toxic Relationships

	Fascism and Classism

	Mental Health Issues










  
  Chapter One
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Anna's mother damn there had a stroke when the news of the engagement hit her family's ears. The middle-aged woman was staring daggers at the girl, and her father practically glared a hole in Edwin's back when he dropped her off. To be fair, Anna wasn't even told beforehand that it was the plan, but she couldn't risk telling her parents that. So, she faced their wrath. 

“Glædwine wanted it to be a surprise. Even his parents don't know we are getting married yet.” The dark-haired girl lied with a perfect smile on her face. It was better to play the lovesick schoolgirl role for everyone's sake.

Her mother gawked at this and then asked in a snipping tone. “So, you both decided to hide it from your families, but not the school board?”

Damn the High Priestess to hell. That woman had proudly announced the fake engagement in front of the country's biggest media entities. She had gotten nauseous in the car reading all the articles on her phone. Her study group's chat was blowing up with questions. Everyone had suspected she was dating someone, but nobody had assumed she was getting married.

Especially to Edwin of all people. “The High Priestess mentors us day and night, so she caught on pretty quickly to the fact that we had feelings for each other. But she was even surprised by the whole marriage thing.” She muttered.

“Glædwine's family is super traditional. Getting married is the only option, and I know you both like him, so I figured you'd be okay with it.” Anna then began to tear up, acting as if her parents' disapproval would kill her.

The two adults looked at each other, and she could tell that they were more mad about not being told than her getting married. Edwin came from a very devout family that would impress any girl's parents he hooked up with. Her mother cracked first, with her glare disappearing and her voice cracking. Anna found herself being pulled into her now crying mother's arms.

“It's just–ten minutes ago you were my little baby toddling off to daycare and now you are a woman. Goddess, I always imagined you getting married, but it's all just hitting me now.” She then gasped. “Am I a grandma?”

Anna quickly shook her head and waved her arms in the air. “No no no. We haven't even had sex yet!” Her poor father looked so relieved at her words.

The image of herself pregnant by Edwin made her sick. She had already experienced life as a mother before, and she didn't want a single inch of that again right now.

Sure, Edwin was attractive and a capable soldier, so any kids they would have would be prime citizens for the country. She just didn't want to go through that cycle again of raising and losing her little ones.

Her mother also sounded way too excited at the thought of her being pregnant for her comfort. She cringed as she was reminded of the joy on her mother's face when her sister got pregnant. A simmer of guilt filled her belly as she thought of the lies she was spinning. Her parents didn't deserve this, but this was for the best, so she needed to sit and continue forward.

“It's been a long night, and Edwin wanted me to meet with him tomorrow to talk everything over. So, if it's alright, can I head to bed and see him in the morning?” She moved back to look her parents in the face. “Please?”

“Honey–” “–Of course!’ Her father started only for her mother to interrupt.

The man had approved of her relationship with Edwin, but she could see marriage and pregnancy had thrown him for a loop. She had overloaded him with all the new information, and she winced at his expression.

The man, thankfully, kept his comments to himself and told her to go upstairs. Her parents clearly wanted to sit and talk among themselves. Anna was grateful for this as she needed some privacy. Her legs felt like they were made of lead as she walked to her bedroom.

There was a lump in her throat as she felt her phone vibrate in her pocket. She took it outright as she reached her door and saw that the blonde in question had texted her. He was asking if she was alright, even sending a voice note for her to listen to.

It was weird to see Edwin be so cordial towards her after those weeks of animosity they shared. He wasn't snappy anymore and caught himself when he was about to make a rude comment about her background.

Anna was glad they could get along since they were stuck together for the rest of their lives. It was just a lot to get used to. Especially with their new romance. She was overall glad that they had smoothed out their issues before all this was thrown onto their shoulders.

They were in a unique position that only one another could fully understand. Anna exhaled after standing there in silence with her hand on the doorknob and texted back. She went into her room, the warm hair comforting her as she shut the door behind her and instantly began to strip her clothes.

A long, steamy shower would be amazing right now, but she was too damn stressed to do it. Not only was there stress, but adrenaline pumping in her veins. She had achieved one of her goals while also being outplayed and toyed with.

The superiors at her school had forced her into a marriage, but she had so much pull now. None of her classmates could fuck with her now, and the scholarships, the job offers would come flying by the time she woke up.

With power came sacrifice, and her relationship was one she would have to endure. So, no shower for now. Anna kicked off her shows, threw her dress onto the ground and slowly took off all her jewelry.

There was so much wealth on her body she felt like a prized possession. Edwin texted her back right as she finished, his words comforting her. She could tell by his phrasing that he was also going through a shit ton of emotions to which was a relief.

“It's nice to be understood.” She muttered as she laid down in her bed, her curls having flattened by now. Her heart had finally slowed back down.

The teenager found herself entering a deep sleep without realizing. She was texting back and forth with her boyfriend one minute then waking up the next. Sunlight peaked through her curtains, and the imprint of her bed frame sat on her left cheek. Her phone was discarded between her thighs as she got up and rubbed at her face. Everything had changed in her life in a blur. She turned her phone back on and saw over fifty text messages.

“Goddess.” The teenager knew this was only the beginning.

She could only imagine the turmoil Edwin was going through with his own parents. Anna wanted to set a good impression when they eventually met. She was sure they shared some of bigoted thoughts the blonde initially spat at her, so it was going to be hard to earn their trust.

The teenager hoped with the public engagement and the approval of the academy, they pushed these assumptions aside to see her in a positive light. Even if they didn't, she was above them now in the eyes of the entire government.

Anna had been given a blessing to make sure that the country's best interests were put in place. The porcelain girl could take down anyone that the state felt was a threat, and she'd get rid of his parents if needed. Edwin would eventually get over it.

So, his parents would treat her like a precious jewel, and she'd be a dutiful daughter-in-law to avoid any bloodshed. Clicking her tongue, she cracked her back and stretched her arms. Things had changed, and she needed to adjust her outer personality to fit the new reality she was living in.

The mask the woman had developed over time was that of a quiet student who kept her head down and worked for everything she had. The media would love that, but her future coworkers and potential rivals would sniff out the weakness immediately. She had to prove that she was tough.

That she wasn't some little girl who could be pushed out of her position. Anna was a member of a holy war, and she was nervous about it at first, but now she was comfortable. There was no going back, and Edwin was finally on her side, so she could move forward.

From the messages on her phone, people already saw the tide turning. Classmates who had side-eyed her and muttered behind her back sent cheesy paragraphs saying congratulations.

She wondered if they were the same students who whispered the lies that eventually filled her boyfriend's head. The type to look down at her, to sneer when she dared to speak for her honor. Anna licked her dry lips and glared.

That was in the past for now, and to be successful, she had to play the long con. That entailed texting back just as gooey messages of thanks and cheerful declarations of wanting to work in the field together someday.

It reminded her of her days as a socialite. She would go to these grand parties and dance at enormous balls with a fake smile on face the entire time. Morwenna's mask would never crack as she was spun in a circle by her husband and shown off to the highest of bidders.

Her stomach was sour as she reminisced about the past. She stopped texting to try to ground herself as she felt a spiral of shame about to overtake her mind and shatter her wicked soul.

‘None of that matters anymore. What matters is meeting with Edwin and getting their act together.’ Anna didn't want any negativity to linger and influence how she felt about Glædwine. He wasn't her husband or her father.

It was just hard. The dark-haired woman got up from her bed and got ready for the day. Her muscles ached under the hot shower water, the woman's magic bubbling inside her core.

Her activator itched the back of her brain, the weapon sensing her discomfort and offering a solution. Anna ignored it for now. While practicing for combat would be a great stress reliever, the teenager had no time to even get dressed for a quick session.

For now, she was dressed like an obedient, pious girl who fit the role assigned to her. A thick cardigan itched her arms as she said goodbye to her parents and headed out. The look in her father's eyes told her that he wanted to talk, but that would have to wait for another time.

She wasn't in the proper mindset for a deep conversation. There were literally paparazzi outside their house, for heaven's sake. They saw her and immediately began to take pictures.

Like buzzing bees, they snapped their cameras and thrust their microphones into her face. Anna smiled and gave everyone the same blank response. Edwin said he was down the street so she would entertain them for the time being.

This was going to be her life, so she had to get used to it. Besides, they weren't asking her anything too important. Just comments about her engagement and how it felt to be married to someone of such high caliber.

The constant praise they sent the blonde's way made her giggle. It was an ego boost to be with someone so beloved. She wondered if they thought the man was going to clip her wings and keep her in check.

That amused her quite a bit. Because in the limousine and at the party, he was putty in her hands. He was red in the face when he saw her come out of the house in her dress. He melted when she was affectionate with him in front of hundreds with pleasure.

That rush she felt from his subservience was unimaginable. These people— these reporters and fans, thought Edwin was some coldhearted warrior when he was a golden retriever in actuality.

Anna smirked and felt a bit of her true self coil up like a fattened cobra resting after an enormous meal. Her grin was bright, her lipstick sparkling under the sun as the boy in question came into view. His limousine caught everyone's attention, and they swarmed him quickly.

The car came to a stop, and the back door slid open. At first, she saw his hair, which was put up in a bun. Next, she saw the black leather shoes he was wearing. They hit the ground, a splash echoing in her head as his foot hit the water and the teenager pushed himself out the vehicle.

There was shock in his eyes at the sight of all these people at her house. This shock turned to something else when he saw she was in the direct path of the chaos and nonsense.

It was strange, Edwin worrying about her.

“Please, make room for my girlfriend to safely leave her house. It's rude to stand all over her parents' yard and block her.” His honest concern was intriguing, and she found the way he blurted out his demands so adorable.

He truly was an angry little puppy dog. “If you'd guys move a bit so I can leave the house, that would be nice. Thank you for coming to visit me, though! I appreciate it a lot.” Anna spoke up with a faux declaration of gratitude.

“So polite.” “They are already a cute couple.” “He has such a protective look on his face.”

Her little mutt was glaring at the paparazzi now, and Anna was amused by this behavior. Their talk the night before had revealed a lot to her, and she found that Edwin was just as confused as she was about everything.

Along with this confusion, was the desire to be treated with genuine love by someone. She had to wonder if his celebrity parents neglected him and his sibling to where he would roll over for her within a week of intimacy.






  
  Chapter Two
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She wanted to reach out and pet his head. Make him get all glazed in the eyes like before when they kissed and released all that tension that boiled between them. 
She had to hold back for the time being as the crowd patted and her nosy neighbors finally went back inside their houses. They had come out to see what was going on and were met with the realization that Anna was the girl every news station had been ranting about in their 24/7 cycle.
She didn't really recognize most of the people looking through their blinds and sitting on their porches, but that wasn't important to her, so she didn't give a damn. All she cared about was maintaining her composure as she walked over to Edwin.
Her hand grabbed onto his, and he pulled her close. He smelled like charcoal that had been lit on fire and used to roast meat. The smokey, flesh smell stuck to the back of her throat as she leaned into him.
His bright eyes looked into her own and squeezed her hand tightly. This behavior was still a struggle to get used to as she was so used to Edwin looking at her like she were lesser than him.
That foul way of speaking was so recent that it was hard to even describe it as a memory despite it being that very thing. Things had switched around, and now he looked at her like a precious jewel that needed to be protected. He actually blushed when she touched him.
“Let's go get something to eat.” The dark-haired teenager said with a sickly sweet tone of voice.
She could practically hear the paparazzi coo at their interactions. The teen knew when she got her phone later that there would be a ton of posts talking about how cute they are. It was so funny. The blonde nodded and moved out of the way so she could slide into the backseat.
The limo driver tipped his hat at her and asked how she was feeling after the party. She shrugged, surprised the man even recognized her when she barely paid attention to him before.
It was all part of her new status, she supposed. “It was pleasant. Thank you for asking mister–”
“–His name is Charles and he will be the one driving you home starting today.” Edwin interrupted her as he slammed the door shut behind them.
Anna frowned. “I can ride the bus home, and I'll be fine. Besides, my mom prefers to meet me and take me the rest of the way.” She couldn't come off as too eager, or else she would sound desperate for his help.
The blonde shook his head and pushed aside her rejection. “Doesn't matter. You will be picked up by Charles every single time you come to and from school. When you're going home on breaks, you will call him to change course."
This new wave of possessive behavior was interesting. She wondered if this would have happened if they were dating the normal way or if it was just because of their status as a Koinonos pair. Either way, she liked it.
His refusal to allow her to travel on her own showed he was worried about her wellbeing. He was willing to use his resources to help her be comfortable, and she couldn't help but smile. The blush on his face only made her teeth show even more.
“That's sweet of you. What's the deal with the sudden generosity?” Anna asked him with a head tilt.
Edwin winced, no doubt remembering his shitty actions weeks prior. Good. “I can't risk anyone getting any ideas and trying to corner you. Just look at what happened in front of your house. Those animals surrounded you.”
“I'm sure they will do the same with or without a driver, but I'll make sure to call Charles as instructed.” The raven-haired girl crossed her legs and leaned against the car window with a chuckle. “You are fitting into the role of my husband better than I expected. When exactly do I get my massive rock on my hand to show off to everybody?”
“You actually want a ring?” This question was silly to her, but she humored him.
With an eye roll, she hit his thigh with a light slap. “Why wouldn't I? I know I'm not the most feminine of girls, but I would gladly wear any ring or necklace you decided to give me.”
“Well…” The blonde became flustered and rubbed the back of his neck. “...I thought since I was such an asshole before about money, you would feel like me giving you an engagement ring would be some sick test.”
To the dark-haired teenager, this would be incredibly pigheaded, and she would throw the ring back at him if he ever dared to try it. She could never imagine Edwin doing such a thing. Sure, he was a brat, but he wasn't that bad a person.
He didn't come across as the type of guy who does loyalty tests on his wife and constantly picks at her to the point of insanity. Such a cruel trick must have happened within his social group for him to even mention it.
Which wasn't that surprising. She had lived in wealth before, and there tended to be many men who never grew up past puberty. Their mothers would coddle them and hold them close to their tit even when they were forty.
Anna would have vomited if Edwin was one of those creatures. She even shuddered in the limousine, her stomach turning at the image of the blonde being a mommy's boy. That was something she definitely needed to look into quickly.
“We confessed to one another last night and kissed for Goddess' sake.” She huffed and continued. “I don't think someone who could hold me for what felt like an eternity and allow me to feed them could become that cruel.”
At the mention of her public show of affection, he cringed into himself and got glassy in the eyes. His flustered actions made her laugh some more, the woman unable to hide her true nature briefly. He really was a little puppy under all that bravado and toxic masculinity.
They would have to be romantic and touchy feely in front of cameras, so a party was the least of his worries. When they were in front of a microphone with some snooty show host demanding they tongue kiss, that's when you worry.
“Don't laugh at me, damnit.” Edwin growled out as Charles drove them over a speed bump. “Crap!”
They flew into the air and slammed into each other. Anna found herself coughing as her chest was pushed right into the blonde's and her poor elbow nearly smashed his ribcage.
The teenager thankfully was alright besides her hair getting all tossed from the sudden movement. She let out another cough before opening her eyes to see Edwin underneath her.
He grunted from her weight being forced onto him, and his face was even redder than before because she was right above him. In this position, she could bend down and capture his lips into her own with ease.
“You alright?” The raven-haired girl decided to play coy. “Your face got all scrunched up. Did I hit you in the stomach or something?”
Edwin looked away and nudged her to move. “You're just heavy. That's it.”
“I'm not! I am barely over one twenty, you jerk.” She whined and pressed harder on his chest with a mighty pout on her porcelain face.
He grit his teeth and spat out. “Every bit of that one twenty is crushing my lungs and destroying my bladder. Get off me right now, Eliana.”
Anna would get off immediately if he was genuinely bothered by her laying her behind on his entire body. But she could hear that stutter in his voice and how steamy he was getting.
The teenager was flustered by her presence, and he was fighting with his hormones, which were going coo coo in his brain. Those thoughts of his were probably screaming at him to do something.
To kiss her back or to do something else that would rub her the wrong way. Anna was debating what to do as she watched him fidget beneath her. Having him below her, staring up at her with parted lips, made her excited.
“If you want me off, why don't you push me off. We both know that with our strength, you could have me on my ass in the blink of an eye. Come on. Do it.” Her gaze darkened as she moved her knee into his chest.
She rubbed it in, hearing him let out a whimper of pain. This behavior normally she would not display, but she felt Edwin receive pleasure from it, so she continued.
The blonde thought she was just being playful and had no clue about her true insidious nature. He had no idea that saliva was practically pooling in the bed of her mouth at the sight of him.
Besides, the brunette knew that he wasn't truly bothered by her. He could light her up and push her out of the car if he wanted to. No. Edwin loved this. He loved how she was making him feel, how she was sitting above him with a grin.
“Oh? You won't move me?” Anna whispered in his ear.
He flinched from the feeling of her breath, but still made no effort to fight. So, she shifted and planted her lips on his. Immediately she tasted the lip balm that the man had put on.
It was warm honey, and he let out a meek gasp when he realized what she was doing. He was putty in her. Edwin was someone she could truly use in the future.
The kiss was amazing, just as good as the one they shared the evening before. She wanted to keep going, but she knew she couldn't. Charles was slowing down, so they must be arriving at their destination.
She didn't want anyone to get a peek at them in an intimate moment. Especially with all the gossip snobs ready to report on their engagement. So, even though her gut said not to, she pulled back from her boyfriend and scooted off him.
Edwin looked shell-shocked. His eyes were glazed, the smoldering flames within begging to be let loose. He laid there even when Charles stopped the
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