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    To the women who refuse to be written into someone else's story,
To the princesses who carry crowns they never asked for,to the women who hide behind borrowed names,to the hearts that love when love is inconvenient,and to those who have been betrayed but choose to rise anyway.
These stories are for every woman who has ever been told to know her place, only to discover that her place was never meant to be beneath anyone.
For the ones who choose their own path,write their own rules,and dare to love on their own terms.
May you always find the courage to walk away from what diminishes you,the strength to face what frightens you,and, when the time comes, the kind of love that meets you as an equal.
To the queens, the rebels, the dreamers, and the beautifully complicated women.
This one is for you.

      

    


THE FINNISH FIEND

Five years after being sentenced at the age of seventeen, Kathleen Aurora Remes was resolved to bring about justice following her release due to an incident that led to her incarceration. Now that she was older, wiser, and stronger, she was ready to bring hell on the Finnish royal family until her parents revealed that she was engaged to Kai Virtanen, one of Finland's most infamous players. Even though she secretly felt it was too late, Kathleen accepted and vowed not to lose her heart in the planned marriage after learning facts that would ensure her justice was done.

After his grandpa disowned him, Kai Virtanen returned stronger than ever, becoming the most prosperous businessman in Finland and the most desirable bachelor in Europe. However, he accepted the planned marriage to a terrible princess of Finland who had recently been released from prison because of a vow from his past. To be honest, he had no intention of marrying someone else because he was in love with someone else. But what could he do after one night when his attention suddenly turned to his wife?

Will they unite despite the hatred and deceit that stand in their way? After all they battle for is reduced to dust, will Kai and Kathleen be able to find a happy ending or will they have to part ways?
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Chapter 0: KATHLEEN
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“You are to be sentenced to jail for exactly 5 years for the crime that you have committed and, by the power that rested in me, your time starts now. Case dismissed. The court adjourned,” the loud and clear of my father’s voice resonated in the court that I had seen so many cases before.

Treason, betrayal, and forbidden love.

Me?

I just had the most unfortunate sentence ever; service in prison. I did not know how I got to this point but I knew, for one thing, I was innocent and I had taken the fall of my twin, who was a master of disguise.

“Have fun, sister!” she whispered as she was hugging me while she was shedding her fake tears because of the sentence that my father gave to me. I could feel that she was smiling wickedly behind my back as I was walking out of the court and was heavily guarded by bodyguards who worked for my father.

“See you soon. Oh wait, never mind,” she said again after she went up the stairs, leaving me with my mother and father. The other court members had gone home and I was looking at them, hard.

“You know what you have done was unfit for our family etiquette. I need you to wind up in that prison and learn your lesson. Look at your sister, she never went into trouble as you did!” my father shouted, which made the court boom with his voice because it was empty.

“Hush, dear. Maybe Kathleen has an explanation for us of why she did that?” my mother said as she took my father’s hand to calm him down.

“No, my queen, I have nothing to say about this matter,” I said as I bowed humbly to both of them. My father was looking at me as I was staring at the floor. He sighed.

“Very well. You will be serving your time in prison for 5 years and, since you will be 21 after that service, you will be placed in our juvenile jail. Do not attempt to get out or there will be consequences,” my father said as he was glaring at me like I would do anything in there.

“Yes, my king. I will obey every rule,” I said before he waved his hand and I was being dragged to face my sentence. Oh, goodie...

*****
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“YOU WILL NOW CONCEAL your identity as we don’t want anyone to know that the royal has entered the prison. Choose your weapon wisely,” the hairstylist said as he was showing me all the things that he would change about my appearance.

“I want my hair to be black,” I said as I was sitting, looking at myself in the mirror.

“Excellence choice, your highness,” he said as he was preparing the mixture for my hair.

“I want it short, like a boy, so that they will leave me alone. They might consider that I am a bad guy, so why not just take that identity seriously? After all, I am a bad guy,” I said as I looked at my hairstylist in the mirror.

“You know, sometimes, the things that you hide might be good but it will drive the person that you love away,” he said as he was working on my hair, cutting it short before he put the dye on it.

“Maybe, but he does not deserve my love, then if he cannot take me at my worst, certainly he did not deserve me at my best,” I said as I looked at my hair falling on the floor.

“Perhaps, anyway, Your Highness, we will be rescheduling the redyeing by 1 month. I hope that’s okay?” He said as he was cleaning my hair from that mixture.

“Fine by me. I have nowhere to go, by the way, so I might as well enjoy your company once a month,” I said as I closed my eyes, trying to get myself out of this horrible place that my father thought would help me.

Well, it did, but I think he might have the wrong daughter to put her in that so-called juvenile prison.

“Done,” he said as he was blow-drying my hair before I looked at my new appearance in the mirror. I touched my hair as it was foreign compared to the light mane that I usually have on my head.

“Thank you, Antonio, you may leave,” I said as I was getting up from the seat and was ready to leave for the prison to serve my time there.

“My pleasure and Kathleen, don’t do anything stupid. The royal family already has so many enemies and more in prison. Be careful, don’t let your identity slip,” he said as he gave me a false identity that I had seen before. My father asked him to forge the essence and I took it to look for the first time at my false identity.

“Kathy Ramos,” I said as I looked at him with an eyebrow arched at him.

“Your father wanted me to keep the initial but not the real one,” he said as he was packing his stuff into his bag.

“Whatever you say, Tony,” I said as I went to put it into my bag.

“Remember, even the guards don’t know you,” he said as he looked at me for the last time.

“Don’t worry, I know how to survive,” I said before I went inside the waiting car that was out of date, not the usual get-up that I get but this will do.

“Wait for me, sister, because I will never let this slip my mind even if the grave was calling my name,” I mumbled as I looked at my father’s castle standing on the mountain, glistening against the sunset.
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“I can’t believe that you let our daughter go to prison. How will she ever survive that?” My wife screamed at me as we were in our private chamber. I was rubbing my temples before I pinched my nose.

“You don’t think that I might be worried about her as well? She is my daughter too, you know,” I said as I looked at my wife. She has been pacing back and forth after what I decided to do to my oldest daughter.

“It is for her good. She might be able to pick up some skills when she is in that prison,” I said as I was releasing my tie from my collar.

“You think?! No, you did not think it when you released that order, and I, for one, don’t agree with that,” Inari said as she looked at me with her hands on her hips. I sighed as I knew what would be coming when she stood like that in front of me.

“Inari, beloved, Kathleen is a smart kid. She can survive that prison. If she survived that terrible accident that put her twin in danger, she can survive that,” I said as I looked at her with authority. She cannot defy me if I put my command to work. She went to the window to look at the stormy night when snow was falling.

“You think so?” She said as she turned to look at me. I closed my eyes before I sighed.

“I know so,” I said as I took a dossier that I had been holding out for too long.

“Have a look,” I said as I gave it to her. Inari looked into the files and she gasped as she looked at the picture that I had been hiding from her for so long, even before Kathleen was involved in this.

“How? What happened?” She asked as she looked at me.

“It has to be done. Kathleen would never win that fight, so I took the liberty to put her away for a while. But I also have something planned for her release,” I said as I took a photo of a young man that I thought would be a great companion to Kathleen. I gave it to Inari and she looked at it.

“Who’s this then?” She asked as she looked at me. I smiled as I put my hands behind my back and looked at Katherine playing with Chris, her future betrothed.

“Our future son-in-law,” I said as I was smiling when the snow was falling heavily and the duo that was playing outside had gone inside the house.

“You have nothing to worry about. I’m sure he will be the perfect suitor for Kathleen, don’t you think?” I said as I crossed my arms in front of my chest and I looked at my wife.

“I don’t know, beloved. Maybe he’s bad news,” she said with worry in her voice.

“Maybe, but only Kathleen can take him. Believe me,” I said as I looked outside the window about the time they would meet in the future.

“Don’t you worry, I have made an arrangement with the Virtanen and they agreed to our plan,” I said, taking her hand.

“The person himself?” She asked as I caressed her cheek.

“He did, too, after seeing our daughter’s photo,” I said as I kissed her hands.

“That’s good news. Oh, Kathleen, I hope you know what you’re doing, beloved,” Inari said as she looked deep into my eyes.

“I hope so too, beloved. I hope so too,” I said as I hugged her to warm ourselves on the cold winter night.

*****
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KATHLEEN

It has been 5 years, or to be exact, 5 years, 2 months, and 13 days since I have been in prison as a juvenile. I have passed my 21st birthday in that prison, but since my service time has come to an end, I'm happy to say that I got out with a new start.

“Here’s your thing, Ms. Ramos. Sign this form and you are free to go,” the warden said as she gave me the slip for my belongings.

“Thank you, ma’am,” I said as I signed it on before she took it and gave me my things back.

“See you around,” I said as I walked out of the office.

“I hope not,” she mumbled before I smirked, and walked out of the office. I walked out of the prison facility as I was taking in the first sunlight that I had been longing for the past 5 years. I took in a deep breath as I looked into the sky.

“Free at last,” I said as I was exhaling my breath while I was smiling. I could feel that someone was watching me. I turned around and my lovely servant was waiting for me in a car that was low profile.

“Milady,” he said as he bowed to me.

“John,” I said as I gave him my things.

“Welcome back, milady. I think that you had a splendid time?” He said as I was walking toward the car.

“Yeah, yeah. Whatever. Let’s go, I’m starving,” I said as I was walking with John behind me.

“I'm afraid that I have to inform you that we will be staying at the Summer Estate of your father’s. Only the crown princess is allowed to stay at the main castle,” he said, which made me stop in my walk.

“Is that so? How things changed,” I said as I looked over my shoulder to look at John. I smirked.

“Whatever, it did not involve me, so why bother?” I said as I went ahead and got inside the car before John could open the door for me. I closed it and just put my iPod inside my ears to listen to classical music by the greatest composers of all time.

Beethoven, Bach, Mozart, Liszt, Chopin, and many more.

“What have you done in the last 5 years, sister?” I whispered to myself as John started the ignition and drove off from the prison to the Summer Estate. I thought it was a long journey but I dozed off during the whole drive so that I didn’t even know that we had arrived.

“Milady, we’re here,” John said as he looked in the rearview.

“Is it now? Well, let’s see the family then,” I said, but John stopped me.

“You will be staying here, along with me as your servant and some other employees to take care of your daily needs, Princess,” he said as he got out of the car. I rubbed my temples again as I took off my iPod and John opened the door for me.

“Thank you,” I said as I got out of the car. I took my surroundings as the estate was isolated from everybody else and no one was around the neighborhood.

“This is nice. I could use some peace,” I said as I put my hands inside the pocket of my jeans.

“Right this way, milady,” John said as he opened the door and the other servants took my things out of the trunk.

“This will be the hallway and the ballroom. A door leading to the kitchen and dining hall, the stairs will be—“ he was explaining all the stuff that I knew before I had just made my way to the stairs.

“Milady, please wait, I have not finished the tour yet,” he said. I sighed before turning to look at him.

“That hallway will lead me to the pantry and this will lead to the bedrooms. The door behind the stairs will lead to the garage and the basement. Anything else you want to add?” I said as I looked at him. He just stood there with his stoic face as always.

“Very well, I see that you have acquainted yourself with this house,” he said as he looked at me. I scoffed at him before I sighed.

“I grew up here, remember? You’re the one that took care of me,” I said as I went up the stairs to avoid any more conversation with him. I went to the room that was far left in the hallway. It has been my bedroom since I was a little kid.

I came to visit this estate the last time when I was 10 years old. Then, that accident happened and I stepped onto this estate again. I held the handle before I took a deep breath and stepped inside the bedroom.

I looked around the room. There was a king bed at the edge of the room that was close to the window that overlooked the mountains of my country, Finland. There was a door that led to the bathroom and a walk-in wardrobe to my right. I saw there was an additional television and a set of comfy sofas in front of it.

“This is nice,” I said as I went to the TV and switched it on to see what had been happening around the world when I was in prison.

“Now to the latest news, Princess Katherine Abigail Remes, the Crown Princess of Finland has announced her engagement party that will be held tonight at the Royal Castle of Finland. On the other hand, her fiancé, Chris Virtanen, a successful shipping businessman, has had a show with her at the local shopping centre to catch up with each other before tonight’s party. Now to sport,” the newscaster said before I closed the television.

“So, are you with Chris now? How interesting,” I said as I went to the bathroom to take a shower before I had to gatecrash the party tonight.

“Milady,” John said as he knocked on my bathroom door.

“What?” I said as I was relaxing inside the bathtub.

“The car will be leaving at 7:45 PM, sharp. Please don’t be late,” he said before his footsteps faded away. I groaned before I sank myself into the bathtub. The images of the accident came into my mind as I was closing my eyes. I got up from the tub and I gasped while I took my breath.

“Damn it. It’s okay, Kathleen, everything is in the past. Nothing will ever happen again,” I said as I looked at the clock. It was 7:15 PM. Oh God, I will be late again.

“Shit!” I exclaimed before taking my towels and going to my closet to get the appropriate dress to announce my release from prison.

After 30 minutes of getting ready and going to the vanity mirror to get my makeup done, I went downstairs and to the front door. John was waiting in the car as he held the door for me.

“Thank you, John,” I said as I got in. He closed the door, nodding at me, 

“Have fun at the party, milady,” he said before I looked at him. I smiled at him.

“You bet I am,” I said before I closed the window and the driver drove off to my parents’ castle to my big surprise.

*****
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THE JOURNEY WAS NOT that long. I was not expecting a delay in the traffic as the driver knew the secret road for us to go through and arrived at the castle in record time.

“Here at last,” I said as I looked outside the window and the country’s finest and most elegant castle was glistening in the moonlight. I looked at it with hatred as that was the very place where my sentence had been ordered and I had to get away from society for a very long time. When the car came to a stop at the front of the foyer, the driver spoke to me.

“We’re here, Your Highness,” he said. I looked outside the window before the valet opened my door.

“Showtime,” I mumbled as I got out of the car.

“Welcome, ma’am,” he said as he bowed to me. I smiled, as he did not know who I was and this would give me an advantage that not a lot of people would notice me.

“Thank you,” I said with authority. He looked at me before he gasped quietly. Damn it, he knew. I smiled at him before telling him to keep it a secret as I held my finger to my lips. He nodded before I went on to walk inside the castle.

“Invitation, please,” the woman at the door said as she was waiting for the card. She was busy looking at the name list so I cleared my throat and spoke up to her.

“Is my face enough?” I said as I looked at her. She looked at me before she gasped too. I held my finger to my mouth as a sign for her to shut up.

“Of course. Welcome home, Your Highness,” she said before I nodded at her.

“Thank you,” I said before I walked inside the ballroom of the Royal Castle. People were chatting away and music was playing in the background. I looked around, and there was not a person that I didn’t know.

Maybe they don’t know me, since I haven’t exposed myself for the last 5 years. Things have changed. I had changed but the servants outside knew me. How could that be? I thought before I was trying to locate my parents but failed.

I shook my head before I went to get to my parents. I didn’t announce my arrival as I knew it would throw them off. They expected me to be a goody-two-shoes like my twin, but I have something else in my mind since I gatecrashed this engagement ball.

“Excuse me, do I know you?” A voice interrupted me when I was about to get to my parents’ throne room. I turned around to look at the person that dared to disturb me. When I looked inside his sea-green orbs for the first time, I knew that I had been losing this fight since the beginning of our meeting. 
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“I’m sorry. I think you must have mistaken me for someone else,” I said politely as I smiled at him. He was still sceptical of my answer as he was eyeing me up and down. 

“Sorry, you’re right. I must be. I am sorry to disturb you, ma’am,” he said before he went out of my way. He turned to look back at me over his shoulder. I smiled again as I nodded at him before I walked up to the door that was leading to the main private room. I was about to go inside, so I grabbed the handle before the guard stopped me.

“Excuse me, but this area is reserved for the royalty of Finland only,” he said before I looked at him. He gasped as well before he bowed to me. I guessed everyone would be gasping tonight after they knew who I was.

“I’m sorry, Your Highness. I thought it was someone else,” he said as he bowed at me. I waved my hands dismissively.

“Good work. Keep it up,” I said before I went inside the room. There was no one there as I was looking at the recently opened champagne bottle and used glasses. I looked around the room when I heard a voice coming from the other side of the room. I went to listen but there was a hole between the walls. I took a look and found out that Katherine and Chris were making out. She was moaning out loud as Chris was kissing her neck.

“Oh, Chris,” she moaned before she pulled him up to claim his mouth again in a passionate kiss.

“Peeping around is not good, you know,” a voice coming from behind made me startled as I jumped to my feet. I held my heart as it was beating so fast after being scared like that. I turned around to see who it was and it was the same man that was asking me in the ballroom.

“Do you have to be everywhere?” I said as I was looking at him.

“I don’t know. Maybe I’m just there whenever you want to do something dangerous,” he said as he crossed his arms at me. I rolled my eyes at him before making my way to the door.

“Now, where are you going?” He asked. I stopped in my tracks before looking back at him.

“I believe that is none of your business, isn’t it?” I said before I got out of the room and I slammed it. I went to search for my parents but it was no use. I went to the guards and asked them where my parents were. 

They said that they were in the dining room, making some last preparations for the engagement ball. I thanked them before I went to the dining room. I looked at the huge dining hall doors as the servants opened them for me.

“Thank you,” I said as I walked inside the room. It was busy as bees. The servants were everywhere as they were moving to fulfil all the requirements that the guests asked for, which my mother had requested, no doubt.

“Now, I want this to be served right away. I don’t want anyone to starve. We will have the main course exactly at 2030 hours, people,” my mother’s voice was echoing in the room. I went to the end of the room to see that she was busy arranging the bouquet to its finest.

“Okay, now a little more to the left. Okay, okay. Perfect!” She said before the servants pushed the cart out into the ballroom. 

“I see that you’ve been keeping busy,” I said from behind, which made her jump to her feet. 

“Who dares to—” She said before she turned around and looked at me as I was standing in front of her.

“Oh my!” she exclaimed as I bowed to her.

“Your Majesty,” I said, as I bowed to her humbly. 

“Oh, come here you,” she said before she pulled me into a bear hug. Yup, when I said that, it meant no air supply would be getting to my lungs. 

“Hello, mother,” I said, strainedly.

“Oh my! I haven’t seen you in forever. You look so thin, Kathleen,” she said after she released me from her bear hug. I smiled as she was holding my hands in hers while her eyes were looking at my face.

“It’s nothing. Just keep fit,” I said as she put her hands on my cheeks. Some tears were about to escape her eyes.

“Oh, mother. Please, don’t cry. I’m here now. It’s all that matters,” I said as I was wiping her tears.

“I know, I know. It just...I haven’t seen you for the last 5 years. Your father forbids me to—” she said before she was interrupted.

“I forbid you to do what?” The voice was echoing inside the room. My mother was startled to hear it. She turned around to look at my father, who was standing with all his might. I rolled my eyes as I was looking at his dramatic entrance.

“Your Majesty,” my mother said as she bowed to him. My father looked at me as I was crossing my arms at him.

“Well?” He asked as he looked at me. I arched my eyebrows at him.

“Well, what?” I replied as I still stood on my feet. 

“Bow to me, child. Bow to your king,” he said with authority. I scoffed.

“That king is my father. I have no other reason to bow to him,” I said before I was about to walk out of there.

“Kathleen Remes, wait,” he ordered me. I stopped in my tracks as I just stood there. 

“What do you want to do now? Send me another 5 years in prison?” I said sarcastically.

“Kathleen,” my mother said as she came to my side. My father sighed before he spoke.

“Kathleen, you know why I have to do that,” he said before I glared at him.

“Please, enlighten me with your reasoning for that,” I said as I looked at him. He looked at me murderously.

“You do not speak to me with that tone, young lady,” he said as he pointed his finger at me.

“Oh, sorry. I forgot all the things that I have learned to be a Princess after I went to hell,” I said as I bowed sarcastically at him.

“Kathleen,” he said as a warning. I just rolled my eyes at him. 

“Enough, both of you,” my mother said as she spoke her mind for the first time that night.

“You,” she pointed her finger at my father, “do not bring up the past and you,” she pointed her finger at me, “do not make it more difficult than it is,” she said as she was looking at us both. I sighed as I crossed my arms in front of my chest.

“Fine, whatever,” we both said before my mother clapped her hands.

“Now, beloved. Tell her about the good news,” she said as she went to my side, holding me in place. I looked at my father and my mother. What have they planned now while I was away? Surely, it was not about me, right? My father signed before my mother looked at him. I arched my eyebrows at him.

“Kathleen, you have come of age to be eligible to marry. I have found the proper suitor for you. His name is Kai Virtanen from the House of Virtanen,” he said as he closed his hands behind him, looking regally like the king he should be. I blinked my eyes at him.

“Virtanen? As in The Virtanen Empire that controls most of Finland’s wealth after the royal family?” I asked as I looked at him, disbelieving what he had just said to me.

“Yes, dear. He has been engaged to you since you were 15 years old,” my mother added.

“Since I went to prison,” I said as I looked at both of them.

“Yes, that is true. He is willing to marry you, so you don’t have to worry about anything,” my mother said. I got out of her arms and I looked at her.

“You expect me to believe that he, Kai Virtanen, the most notorious person from the House of Virtanen, has agreed to marry me? You must be joking. That man loved his bachelor life so much that he did not just agree to an arranged marriage,” I said as I looked at my mother. My mother was about to say something before my father cut us off.

“Enough. You will meet him tonight and get acquainted. No more question,” my father said before he went to the door of the dining hall to exit. He stopped before he looked over his shoulder at me.

“He might be the last chance for all of us to survive,” he said before he disappeared through the door. I was dumbfounded after he said that, not having any clue about his statement. I looked at my mother as I tried to comprehend what had just happened.

“Mother, what did father mean by that?” I asked her before she also went to push me through the door. 

“You’ll see, but now, let’s get you into something more appropriate for the introduction,” she said as I looked at my dress. What’s wrong with my short spaghetti strap dress?
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Chapter 3: KAI
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After that woman stormed out of the room with a heavy bang, I winced. What did she eat that made her act like that? I shook my head as I went to sit on the sofas. My cousin, Chris, and his fiancée, Katherine, were having some private time in their room before the big announcement.

“Oh, honey. You’re so adorable,” Katherine said as the door opened. Chris’s face lightened up as he saw me.

“Cousin, what a pleasure to see you here. What brings you here?” He said as he bro-hugged me and I patted his back.

“Nothing. Just an invitation from a grandfather who asked me to go to your engagement party,” I said as I looked at him and Katherine.

“Good evening, Your Highness,” I said as I bowed to her. She giggled before speaking to me.

“Oh, please, we’re practically family now. Just call me Kate,” she said as she held Chris’ arm.

“Yes, cousin. Why don’t you enjoy dinner with us?” Chris said as I looked at my watch. I would be late for the inevitable as I shook my head.

“I loved it too, but I have to. Something urgent has come up,” I said before I moved toward the door, cutting Chris to say anything else. 

“Very well, see you at home tonight then,” Chris said as he hugged me again and I kissed Kate’s hand. I nodded before I went out of the room and went to the rooftop as the king had instructed me to.

“Here goes nothing,” I said as I went up the stairs after I passed the guards and showed them the king’s seal for the special introduction to my future bride.

*****
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I REACHED THE ROOFTOP as I went out of the door. It was chilly but thanks to the guard that was guarding the door, he gave me a heavy coat that helped me to keep the warmth in my body. I don’t see anything at all, except for a room that must have been the location for our introduction. However, there was no Princess Kathleen Remes as far as I can see.

“Hello?” I shouted as I looked around the roof. Silence.

“Anybody here?” I said as I looked around before I went to the room that was lit up. I went to investigate there. Maybe my fiancée was waiting for me there. I knocked on the door before I went inside. It was unlocked as I turned the knob.

“Hello? Is anyone here?” I said as I looked at the table that was lightened up with candles. Maybe I shouldn’t be here—

“Come in, make yourself at home,” a voice said as I walked further inside the room. Then, I went to sit at the table, following the voice that was booming inside the room but no one was around.

“My name is Kai, I was here to meet my fiancée,” I said as I was surrounded by silence.

“Great, now I’m talking to myself again,” I mumbled before a door busted open. A silhouette was standing in front of the door that made her shadow blinding as I closed my eyes from the sudden light.

“Hello, beloved. I’m here to see you for the first time,” the voice said before a guard came in and a woman was behind him. I looked at the woman and she was dressed traditionally. I knew Finnish women would never do it in this modern era. But again, this was a Princess. She has the etiquette to follow. She slowly raised her face and opened her eyes. I could see her eyes were something unusual. Nothing as I had seen before, but from this lighting, it was hard to pinpoint what colour it was.

And then, I saw her face which I had seen earlier. That woman burst into my cousin’s private room and peeped at him and his fiancé.

“Hello,” she said. Even her voice was like an angel's. I blinked my eyes.

“My name is Kathleen and I am your fiancée. Are you Kai Virtanen?” She asked as she looked at me. I gulped before I nodded at her. Did she not remember me from earlier?

“Very well. You can go now,” she said before the guard looked at me like he was about to eat me. He nodded before leaving me with this beautiful angel. The door cracked open before it was closed.

“Is he gone?” Kathleen asked. I looked at her, furrowing my eyebrows at her question.

“What?” 

Was it the best reply that I can think of at that moment? How pathetic.

“My bodyguard. Is he gone?” She asked again. I nodded as I was mesmerized by her.

“Oh, thank god,” she said before she removed the traditional scarf and the dress. She flopped it open before she stepped out of it. I was shocked by her actions alone. Was this Princess crazy?

“Wait! We don’t even know each other,” I said as I closed my eyes. I don’t know what happened next but I knew nothing that I expected from this introduction was happening.

“You can look now,” Kathleen said, making me move my hands from my eyes. She was wearing a short, black spaghetti-strap dress. I looked at her, bewildered by her behaviour. Kathleen arched her eyebrows at me.

“What? Never seen a woman in a dress before?” She asked as she flopped her long legs on top of the table. I gulped as I looked at her. She arched her eyebrows at me again as I looked at the food in front of me. Suddenly, they were the main focus of my eyes.

“Want some?” She offered some grapes that she was eating, taking them from the plates on the table.

“No, thank you. It just... can you put your legs down?” I asked her politely as I was looking away from her. Kathleen was amused by my statement as she was chuckling softly.

“Why? I’m not going to pounce on you,” she said casually.

“It’s not you, it’s just...I’m afraid of what I will do to you,” I mumbled. I didn’t think she would hear but she was flopping her legs down, which made me relieve the breath that I was holding in before she stood up and showed her cleavage to me.

Oh, dear...
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Chapter 4: KATHLEEN
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I never thought that the notorious player Kai Virtanen was this timid and shallow person. I thought that he must be against this marriage, but he just looked like a lost puppy. I put my legs down as he asked me if I didn’t believe that he would be this nice. So I decided to lean in front of him.

“What are you going to do about it, Kai?” I asked as he was looking down at the ground this whole time. I went to touch his cheek before something unexpected happened. My back was hitting the table as Kai was holding my hands at the side of my head. I blinked my eyes as I did not see that coming. At. All.

“What the—” I said before Kai was looking at me wickedly. Well, this was new, for his eyes glinted with mischief. 

“So, you’re my fiancée? I thought you might be more beautiful than my first crush,” he said huskily as he was looking up and down my body. I narrowed my eyes at him.

“Eyes up here, buddy,” I said as I looked at him. He looked into my eyes as if his sea-green eyes were glowing in dim lights.

“Did the cat get your tongue, my dear?” He said as he was closing in on me. I smiled at him. Two can play this game.

“Well, I thought you might be more notorious than this,” I said as he looked at me sharply. At least I got some reaction from him. I smirked.

“Believe me, Princess, I was controlling myself as I didn’t want to give myself to you for the first time we met,” he said as he released me from his hold and went to the wall to lean on. I got up from the table as I was massaging my wrists. Man, this man’s grip can kill!

“So, what do you want from me?” I asked as I looked at him. He was standing still as if his eyes were never moving from my face. Silence. Absolute silence. I clicked my tongue before I was rolling my eyes at him. I got off the table and I went to him.

“Hello? Are you there?” I asked as I was standing in front of him, waving my hand at his face. But Kai ignored me. He moved his head to the side to avoid my sight. Oh, you just did not... 

“Hello? Can we just have a decent conversation with each other for one second?” I said as I put my hands on my hips and I looked at him. He sighed before he looked at me darkly.

“There’s nothing that you can give me. I don’t even like you,” he said as he was putting a bored expression on his handsome face. I scoffed at his confession.

“Then why do you agree to marry me then?” I asked as I arched my eyebrows at him. He looked to the side again. I just remembered that my hair was black like my sister's. And we had the same eye colour. Wait, does that mean...

“Do you like my sister?” I blurted out to him, catching him off guard with my question.

“What? Why do you think that?” Kai said, grimacing as he looked at me. 

“Your sister is with my cousin. I could never take her away from him,” he said as he was leaning on the wall even more. I arched my eyebrows at him since he entirely gave away his weakness. I smiled wickedly as a plan formed inside my head.

Eureka!

“I can help you to have her, but you also have to help me,” I said as I looked at him. Kai looked at me with a little bit of surprise as I just said that I had the code to have nuclear power. I mean, I could, but that was for a later discussion.

“You think you could break them? You saw the love in their eyes when they looked at each other. It was unbreakable,” he said as he was looking into my eyes again. Good, this is a good sign. I smiled before I smoothed my hands on his chest. It was hard like a marble stone.

“I can and I will make her fall for you, head over heels,” I said as I looked at him. 

“How? You don’t even know anything about love,” he said as he put his hands on my hands before removing them from touching his chest. I obliged before I looked at my nails as I was waiting for him to finish.

“Are you finished?” I asked him lazily, looking into his sea-green eyes. Wariness was inside his eyes before he sighed.

“Why are you so eager to help me?” He asked as he looked at me. I smiled at him.

“Just tell me something. Why do you like my sister but you accept my hands in marriage?” I asked Kai as I was taking a seat at the table, crossing my legs as I knew it would never affect him. He was in love with another woman.

“She is the perfect wife and daughter. I can see that Princess Katherine is the perfect match for me. Your father is never mad at her and she is good to her loyal subjects, helping those in need,” he said as his eyes were dreamy. I can feel that my heart was aching as people viewed my sister like that. 

I didn't know what the people of this country viewed me as.

“The next question is, why do you accept the proposal?” I asked as I looked at him. Kai came to the end of his dream about my sister before looking at me with such hatred.

“I have to accept the proposal or I might lose my inheritance,” he said darkly. I arched my eyebrows at him. I see. So Kai was threatened by his grandfather that he might lose his inheritance if he did not marry the princess.

How typical of Levine Virtanen to pull such a stunt on his grandson.

“So, I’m just a pawn for you to get your inheritance?” I asked for clarity. Kai turned to look away from me as he sighed.

“Yes, my grandfather made it in his will that if I don’t get married by 25, I will lose it all,” he said as I could see that he was clutching his knuckles until they turned white.

“And when will that be?” I asked. He sighed again.

“This year, one month from now,” he said as he looked at me. I stood up from my seat and walked toward him.

“Don’t worry, Kai. We will have my sister in your arms before the end of the contract,” I said cheerfully as I patted his shoulder.

“Wait, but what will you get in return?” He asked as I walked out of the room. I turned around to look at him, smirking wickedly at him.

“I will have fun,” I said as I walked out of the room to devise the plan that was already forming inside my head.
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Chapter 5: KATHLEEN
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After the engagement ball last night, I went back to the summer estate that has been my new home after my encounter with my so-called fiancé, Kai Virtanen. So he was in love with Katherine for being a goody-two-shoes. I closed my eyes as I was trying to control my anger.

Why I was feeling that emotion, I have no idea myself.

“Milady, there is someone here who claims to be your fiancé,” John said as I was watching television.

“Oh, bring him in. And make tea, will you, John?” I said as I went out of the living room and greeted Kai in the foyer of the estate. I was not wearing something grand as I knew that it would be effortless for him. I opened the door and I looked at Kai, who was bringing my favourite flowers, tulips.

“Is that for me?” I asked him. He was scratching his neck as he smiled nervously.

“I might as well act like your doting fiancé in public, am I?” He said as he gave me the flower. I took it from his hands as I touched him. It ran electricity that made me jump for a while.

“Everything okay?” He asked as he looked at me.

“Yeah, yeah. Oh, where are my manners? Come on in. It was chilly outside,” I said as I pulled him inside the house. 

“Thank you,” Kai said as he took off his coat and fedora.

“Put it in the closet to your right,” I said as I went to the kitchen to put the flowers in the vase. John was waiting as I was smiling at him.

“Lovely flowers, milady,” John said as he was making the tea that I asked him for.

“Yes. And it’s my favourite as well,” I said as I put them inside the vase and filled some water to keep them alive for a while.

“Bring them to my room later, please, and thank you,” I said as I went to take Kai’s hand, who was standing in the living room.

“Come, we will be doing it in my room,” I said, as I knew he wouldn’t think anything dirty.

“Milady, the tea,” John said as he was out of the kitchen.

“Yes, of course,” I said as I took the tray from him.

“We will be in my room. Please do not disturb until I say so,” I said to John as he would relay it to the other servant.

“Come on, Kai,” I said as I took his arm and dragged him to my room.

“How are you doing?” He said to John before we went to the left wing. There was a long hallway as well as the stairs that we ascended to get to my room. When we arrived in front of the huge oak doors, I pushed it open before we went inside the room.

“Do you always say that in front of your butler?” Kai asked as he looked at me. I smiled at him.

“Every single day,” I said as I put the tea on the coffee table. I turned to look at him before gesturing my hands to my room.

“Make yourself at home,” I said as I went to the bathroom to get something for my hair to pin up with.

“Kai?” I asked as I went out of the bathroom. I looked around but he was nowhere to be found.

“Hey,” he said as he went out of the wardrobe. It made me jump as I tried to calm down my heartbeat.

“Jesus,” I said as I closed my eyes.

“What’s wrong?” He asked like he had nothing to do about it.

“What’s wrong? What’s wrong is that you always make me jump,” I said as I slapped his arm playfully. He laughed and it was the first time I heard it. It was nice and I kind of liked it.

“Sorry, I did not mean to,” he said before he took a seat on the sofa. I went to cross leg on the sofas as well. I was looking at the plan that I made last night after the party that I spread on the coffee table next to the tray before Kai broke the silence.

“Do you usually dress like this?” He asked as he looked at me. I looked at him before I was looking down at my clothing. I was wearing a tank top with shorts. Nothing’s wrong with this. I arched my eyebrows.

“Yeah, why?” I said as I looked at him. Then, I was back to planning my sister’s demise. 

“Nothing, just curious. Does John feel anything at all when he sees you like this?” He asked as I was looking up from the plan. Well, that was an interesting conversation.

“I don’t know. I have never asked him before, but if he was about to do something stupid to me, he would remember that I am the royal family that is under his care. He cannot let anything happen to me and he has also been celibate,” I said, which made him gulp after the word ‘celibate’. I smirked.

“Well, that’s a shame,” Kai said. I shrugged.

“It’s what he wants, to serve this country,” I said as I looked at him.

“And you ruined it with your bad behaviour,” Kai’s words made me stop my action and look at my plan again. I blinked as if I didn’t hear him right.

“What did you just say?” I asked him again as I wanted him to repeat it himself.

“I said that you have made the reputation of the royal family tainted that they need help from us, The House of Virtanen,” he said smugly as I looked at him. His sea-green orbs were shining with mischief. I leaned back on the sofa, straightening my legs.

“Is that so?” I said as I crossed my legs at him.

“Yes, and as you can see, you can never get back from that. The Bad Princess is what people call you,” he said as he was leaning on the sofa.

“Please, go on. Tell me more,” I said sarcastically. Kai was looking at my face before he shook his head.

“I think I said enough,” Kai said as he stood up to get out of the room. I snorted before I spoke to him.

“You know, I thought you and I were different, but after what I found out about you last night, I think you’re just the same as me,” I said as I was standing up from the sofa before throwing the dossier that contained Kai Virtanen.

“Kai Virtanen, the first grandson of Levine Virtanen. Born in Rovaniemi but moved to Helsinki when I was 5 years old. I graduated from the University of Helsinki in Business Administration and have been working at the family company since I was 21 years old. 

“You have a notorious way with ladies, but when your grandfather’s will says that you have to marry, you immediately accept my father’s proposal with no resistance. I think you don’t have anything to say about me, don’t you?” I said as I looked at him.

“Well, what a little surprise. You can read after all,” he said as he turned to look at me.

“I can do more than that,” I said, smirking at him. He narrowed his eyes at me as I knew that he would have the nerve to attack me, considering the way that he had been treating his mistresses based on the police report.

If I can trust those reports.

“What are you going to do, Princess? Nothing can take me on and that includes you,” he said as he walked slowly toward me. I closed my eyes as I smiled. I opened my eyes before looking at him sharply.

“I don’t need to. You need my help to sweep my sister off her feet, but you have to learn your mood swings, Kai,” I said to him. He narrowed his eyes at me before he pointed his finger at me. 

“You don’t have anything to say to me because you’re just as bad as I am,” he said as he looked at me murderously.

“Maybe I am, but I’m better,” I said before he went to attack me. I took my stand before I kicked him in the stomach and I flipped back on the sofa to get away from his attack. He grunted before taking a sofa and throwing it at me. 

Wow, he’s strong. I slid down to avoid it before he grabbed my ankle and threw me across the room. I grunted as my back made contact with the walls. Damn, I might have miscalculated his strength just now.

“You have to control it, Kai,” I said as I looked at him. I spit out a tooth that had just come off my gum. Lovely...

“Damn it,” I said before I looked at the flying TV that was coming at me. I’m sure John will be mad after this.

“You whore,” he said as I went to flip above his head before I landed on his back and pinched his jugular vein that could make him go to sleep.

“Control, Kai, control it. Don’t let it control you,” I said as I pinched him. He was groaning as he tried to get me off him. He punched me in the stomach but I made sure that he wouldn’t get anything in his way anymore. Also, I don’t want more damage to be done in my room as I know John would be angry with me later.

“Kai, listen to me. Remember Katherine, remember why you asked for my help,” I said as I looked at him. 

“Remember,” I said as I looked deep into that sea-green orb. I was holding my breath as I was hoping that he could control it.

“Remember,” I whispered into his ear before he closed his eyes as I did something unimaginable. After that, I held his face in my arms as I closed my eyes.

“Remember her,” I said as I could feel that Kai had fallen to the ground, sleeping. A knock interrupted me as I looked at the door.

“I heard something crash in here. Is everything okay, milady?” John said as he popped his head inside the room. It was a mess as I knew the sofa was hitting the wall and the window was broken as the television was out of sight,

“Is everything, um, okay, milady?” He asked as he looked at me and Kai’s condition.

“Yes, everything is fine, John,” I said as I looked at Kai.

“Everything is just peachy,” I said before I took a seat on the bed.
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Chapter 6: KAI
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I did not know what had come over me when I heard Kathleen’s explanation about her clothing of choice. I mean, I have nothing to say about it but she made it hard for me to control my anger inside me. 

I just lost control of her and that was the last thing I remembered before I blacked out. I slowly opened my eyes as I knew that she might be scared and called the police to take care of me. She must be because she didn’t want to do anything with me. 

I don’t give a fuck either. I might as well get out of this terrible nightmare.

“Awake already? I thought you might want to lay down even more,” Kathleen’s voice was booming in the silent room. I got up from the bed that I was lying on and I was lying, seeing she was on the chair that was situated at the end of the bed and was looking at me like a queen. The moonlight shone on her brunette hair like her twin, but I remembered that her hair was different when she was younger.

“Don’t you have anything better to do?” I asked as I got up from the bed and looked at her. I looked around the room and it was not the same room that I had been to that afternoon.

“I had John move you to another room. Well, thanks to you, my room has been a total wreck,” she said as she put her arms on the armrest of the chair.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to do that,” I said as I was rubbing my neck. It was painful as the pillows were not the ones that I usually used.

“Then, if you want to get a hold of my sister, you should manage that,” she said as she got up from her seat and went to the corner of the room. My eyes followed her movement before I looked at the board game that was set up on the table.

Chess, of course. It has to be chess.

“Do you play chess?” She asked as she stopped to look at me. I nodded. She smiled before she went to sit at the table and gestured for me to join her. I went to the table and sat opposite her as she rearranged the pieces.

“You play chess? I thought you did not. Only your sister played it as she is the world champion in this game,” I said as I was moving my pieces because I got the white pieces. Then she made her moves as Kathleen sighed. It was a few minutes before she answered my question. 

“There’s a lot of things that you don’t know about me, Virtanen. For example, check,” she said as she moved her castle piece to my king piece. I didn’t see that coming from her as she leaned on the chair as I was thinking about my next move.

“Well, in the files that your father gave to me—” I said before I was cut off.

“Do not trust anything that you read, Virtanen. Don’t you ever learn from it?” Kathleen said as she moved her pieces and it was checked again.

“How come you are good at this game even after you have been spending your time in prison for so many years?” I exclaimed as I tried to get out of that situation before the chess ended.

“Yes, I might be in prison for so many years, but it has its good side. I can enhance the skills that I already have and pick up the new ones that I want to learn,” she said as she moved her pieces before she knocked out my king.

“Checkmate,” she said as she looked at me, smiling wickedly. I just scoffed at her as she was looking outside the window as it was shining in the moonlight so brightly tonight.

“I never had it easy, you know,” she started the conversation as I was starting to enjoy the silence between us.

“What is it?” I asked. I didn’t understand what she was saying. She sighed before looking at me.

“My life. I never had it easy. You might think that since I was the firstborn and all, I would have it all, but it was not always the case,” she said before I cut her off.

“Wait, you’re the firstborn? Then why does your sister get to be the Crown Princess?” I asked. I didn't understand about the monarchy and all that shit. She sighed again.

“The accident was the moment that my twin had luck on her side. She convinced my father that I was the one responsible for the accident—”, Kathleen explained before I cut her off again.

“That shocked the whole country,” I finished her sentence. She smiled as I knew what I had just done.

“Sorry, I did not mean to interrupt,” I said, as I was looking at my fingers.

“No, it’s fine. I know how it felt to complete someone’s sentences,” she said as she was smiling for the first time after I met her. There was a left dimple on her cheek and I thought it looked cute on her. She sighed again before looking out the window again to look at the moon.

“She managed to get my father to believe that I was the bad one who set up the whole thing and got sent to prison for 5 years. I didn’t know at the time, but now, I know that it was never my fault, to begin with,” she said as she was crossing her arms in front of her chest. I gulped as I avoided my view of her notorious stance.

“Of course, I understand that,” I suddenly said to her. She looked at me as if she was trying to comprehend it.

“What do you mean by that?” Kathleen asked me as I looked outside to see the moon that shone brightly in my eyes.

“When I was first diagnosed with this disease, my grandfather disowned me as he knew I would not be a very good soldier to keep his empire up and running. So, he gave it to my cousin, Chris. But after some time that I spent wandering around the world, learning to control it, I came out to the top of my own business and my grandfather finally took me into the family again,” I said as I turned to look at Kathleen with her black mane and maroon eyes.

Maroon, that’s the colour of her eyes. How exotic. 

“So, you are not the only one who had it difficult in your life,” I said as I looked deep into her maroon eyes. She smiled at me as I smiled back at her.

“I guess we’re meant to be then,” she said as she put her hands under her chin, looking at me with her wicked smile that I had come to like for some time now.

“I supposed,” I replied as I looked at her as the moonlight shone on both of our faces, filling the silence between us.

*****
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AFTER SOME CONVERSATION and confession that we had last night, we decided to sleep in the bedroom. Not that I didn’t want to get out of the castle and go home, but Kathleen insisted I stay over so that her
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