
BETRAYAL

––––––––

CONNOR WHITELEY

No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means. Including information storage, and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

This book is NOT legal, professional, medical, financial or any type of official advice.

Any questions about the book, rights licensing, or to contact the author, please email connorwhiteley@connorwhiteley.net 

Copyright © 2024 CONNOR WHITELEY

All rights reserved.

DEDICATION

Thank you to all my readers without you I couldn’t do what I love.


Table of Contents

Copyright Page

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

CHAPTER 6

CHAPTER 7

CHAPTER 8

CHAPTER 9

CHAPTER 10

CHAPTER 11

CHAPTER 12

CHAPTER 13

CHAPTER 14

CHAPTER 15

CHAPTER 16

CHAPTER 17

CHAPTER 18

CHAPTER 19

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 1

[image: ]


This was the day I died, was resurrected and the world changed forever.

I, Lady Ithane Tano, folded my arms as I stood right in the middle of the brown wooden pontoon that stretched out in front of me for the length of two warships. Not that there were any warships docked in these commercial docks, but when my father had ruled this empire he had stationed warships here all the time.

Now there were lines upon lines of little fishing wooden boats tied up to the pontoon as the fisherman, sellers and teenagers hurried all around me. The morning shift had just returned from the morning catch and I was so happy that everyone had had a great morning.

Not only would this be good for the empire because it meant we could sell these fish all over the world, but because it meant there would be a lot of rich families tonight and no one would be hungry. 

Something that always kept me very, very happy.

I waved at a small group of five teenage boys as they went past me in their little red caps, brown trousers and each of them carrying a wooden crate of fish easily the size of their bodies. They were strong and they smiled back at me.

And thankfully they were true smiles, my people liked me for me which was always nice.

At the very end of the pontoon, a massive wooden diplomatic ship had just docked. I had to admit it was a beautiful ship with its thick sides, five golden sails and over two hundred canons that were impressive (and slightly scary) to say the least. 

And my officers were searching it. It might have technically been the property of another nation, Japon to be precise, but if there was even a small chance that the ship was dangerous. Then I had to be sure because I wanted to protect my people.

The rich overwhelming aroma of fish, seaweed and sea salt filled the air as I waved at the incoming diplomats that were now being led towards me by five of my golden guards.

The diplomats were dressed in sterile white robes and there were only four of them which surprised me. I would have thought Japon would have sent more in a way to strong-arm me into signing a new trade agreement that would make them rich and disadvantage my people.

Something I was never ever going to sign.

The cries of seagulls, the banging of boats and the shouting of nearby fishing boat captains made me smile, because my empire was doing just fine unlike Japon. I had all the power here and I fully intended to show that to him. 

Little did I realise just how much I was going to regret that arrogant idea by tonight.

“Lady Ithane Tano,” one of my guards said, “I present to you the Foreign Hands of Japon,”

I bowed my respects to the four men as I realised that in Japon culture they believed their God only had four hands, so there were only four diplomats. I was rather touched Japon had sent me every single diplomat it had.

“You must sign the new agreement Lady Tano,” all the men said as one. 

“Impressive party trick,” I said. “I presume you are all wizards then, and I do not appreciate magical tricks being done to intimidate me,”

The men smiled. “We do not wish to scare you. We only wish for you to sign the Agreement, it will make us all stronger in the end,”

I shook my head and gestured to the fishing boats around me and all my smiling, laughing and skipping citizens.

“My people are happy and cheerful. They love me and they want to be my citizens so tell me Japon, can the same be said for your people?” I asked.

I noticed my guards were subtly preparing to strike but I shook my head just as subtly. 

“Our people are idiots that are blind sheep against the real dangers of the world. You are proving to be just as foolish about your ignorance of the state of the world,”

I gestured them to walk with me because I wanted them to see, feel and experience the wonders of having a healthy, thriving dock. Something that would be destroyed by this new Agreement.

“What is the state of the world then?” I asked.

“You must know,” the men said as one.

“I know that Jermic is having a new King crowned in a few days. He will not be friendly to the entire world and he has always claimed land he does not own,” I said.

I stepped out the way of a group of teenage girls as they grinned at me like I was a celebrity or someone else they wanted their drawing taken with.

“That isn’t it though, Lady Tano,” one of the men said.

I stopped and I looked at the men. “What is the problem you are trying to warn me against?”

The men all looked at each other and the slight hum in the air told me everything I needed to know. This Agreement was done out of fear and as scary and evil as the Japon could be, I didn’t know they could experience true fear until now.

All four of the men took a step closer and I shook my head to my guards because I doubted the men were about to kill me. But it meant I got a horrible whiff of their body odour that was even worse with the strong fish smell.

“The Japon Emperor is dead,” the men said as quietly as they could. “So are three other Heads of States including some of our dearest friends and worst enemies,”

I forced myself not to react. There were over twenty countries/ empires in the world so the fact that three Heads had died in the past few weeks wasn’t too concerning. But that was odd.

“All of them have concerning replacements,” the men said.

I smiled. “You aren’t here officially for the Japon Government. You’re here because you want to show that you’re useful and trustworthy before the new Japon Emperor gets into power,”

“Please sign the Agreement,” 

A little blond girl ran up to me and hugged the back of my legs tight and I picked her up and hugged her.

“I’m so sorry my Lady,” her mother said rushing over. “She is so grateful for the toys you brought the children last month,”

“Just knowing the toys are going to a good home is reward enough for me,” I said.

“Thank you my Lady,” the mother said before rushing away.

I looked back at the men. “That is why I will never sign that Agreement. Your government wants to harm my land and I will not allow that, but equally I know you will die if you return to your country,”

The men nodded.

“Guard,” I said as one stepped forward. “Take these men to Castle and investigate Citizenship for them. That is, if you agree to be loyal to me and me alone,”

The men hesitated for a moment before nodding and smiling and they looked like they wanted to hug me before they followed the guards back to my castle.

A little boy ran towards me. “Me Lady! Me lady!” 

I lowered myself so I was eye-level with the boy. 

“Chief Harric wants you. There’s been another body,” the boy said.

And that was exactly what I didn’t want to hear after saving the lives of four good men.
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Witchfinder Alexender Quill got out his longsword as he stood in the middle of the forest filled with massive oaks, pines and silver birches surrounding him. He was still a little annoyed he had had to ditch his damn horse (she was such a great one too) a few miles back because the forest had become way too narrow for him to ride through.

Even now as he tried to look through the immense trees, he could only see the massive trunks of trees in front of him. He could barely see in-between them and the smell of damp, mould and musk filled the air.

He coughed a little as he went to take a step forward towards the snapping of a twig he had heard a few moments ago, but the ground was too uneven. If he rushed forward then he might fall, trip and make some noise, alerting his target to his presence. 

Something he didn’t want in the slightest.

Alexender watched as a group of sparrows, Blue Tits and baby Phoenixes flew past him away from the sound he had just heard. 

He put his sword in a defensive position because he had no intention of killing anything if he could help it. Alexender had only been walking through the forest to track an escapee wizard that had meant to be going through in this direction but the wizard was an innocent.

The wizard was only going to be charged with theft and asked to pay a small fee. He wasn’t in any real trouble so Alexender didn’t really understand why he was running, and he doubted a wizard would be stupid enough to snap a twig. 

But something had snapped a twig and made those birds fly away. 

The damp smell in the air made Alexender frown as the taste of mint and moss formed on his tongue like how his mother used to make him and his brothers wash their mouths out with dirty moss when they had been bad. Not something Alexender wanted to relive any time soon.

Another twig snapped.

Alexender used his free-hand to grab a small golden dagger with a holy Eye in the handle (a gift from a temple he had visited before) and he pointed it towards the noise.

A small, short figure stepped out of the shadows. It was clearly a man in jet-black robes with holes littering the fabrics. The man’s black beard hadn’t been cleaned for ages and his eyes looked friendly enough.

Yet Alexender knew that was the thing about witches, wizards and warlocks you never could trust your eyes. Only your instinct.

And this wizard wasn’t just a thief, he was a monster.

“I don’t have to kill you,” Alexender said trying to give the man a single chance to live.

The man laughed. “That is your choice too tiny human,”

The man laughed even more as his skin blistered, popped and his veins turned black.

Alexender
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