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“I wish I could be like normal people...but I'm not.” 

When being told isn't enough.  When being threatened doesn't do nothing but lead the child to what you said no to.  When destiny choses what happens next. 

––––––––
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MELINDA FOR AS LONG as she could remember everyone has told her no when it came to humans. Whether by was his mom, dad or even her cousin. Being without humans in one's life was made to be this peaceful and quiet existence by all who made to advise her on her future queenhood. She has never been one to listen to rules though. 

––––––––
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SO IT DIDN'T COME AS a surprise when her mate became the human that everyone kept on warning her from. 
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​Chapter One 
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Cards. This is a big city in the mist of small ones. It is the giant yet the underdog too. It comes from humble beginnings. It was raised and nurtured by those who wanted to have a better life and a better future for their younger ones. It is the reason why many don't want to leave once they have made themselves comfortable here.

Our people our welcoming enough to strangers but some do tend to be a bit suspicious of the ones who want to leave after only staying a few days or weeks here. Cards is beautiful, the nature is there, the animals and plants but it is not a resort or vacation site by no means. Whoever decides to come here knows fully well why and how they got here. What they want to achieve or where they want to stay here. It is a place to grow a family. A place that will provide nothing but peace and quiet for anyone who abides by the rules. All the ones who choose to do what they are told and those who do not have unpleasant results.

This place can be heaven or it can be hell on earth for whoever so chooses to come here.

I've never been out of the city. I've never seen the reason of it. Maybe when I have taken my rightful place on the throne I will start to feel a need or want to explore. For now my future and present is tied down to the same place I was born in.

Cards. My Cards.

I love this place. I love the people. And I would like to assume that they do love me as well. Or else it would just be me fooling myself. Well the royals have to sometimes fool themselves for the greater good.

"Ouch" I felt an ant bite the arm I had placed on the grass to act as a pillow for my head. "You little..." the continuation of my words never happened because of the person who decided to say something.

"Serves you right for sleeping on the grass like this." A booming voice said amused by my pain.

I rolled my eyes brushing my arm in hopes to just make the pinching jolt on it go away. "Dad what do you want here? I hope my mother did not tell you to come here to me. I have no responsibility today. It is just I and the sun."

"You and the sun huh?" A huffing sounded out of my father's lips as he sat himself down on the grass near me. "You don't have luxury of saying that you do not have any responsibilities young lady. Future queens have to be on their tipy-toes all throughout this period."

"And when do I stop? Father you are not my mom so do not act like her. I just want to chill for a second. Just a day let me have my freedom."

"And who said you don't have any freedom little girl? You are a princess. Many want to be you. Do you not know this?"

Princess? Now there was a title I had forgotten. I don't remember any time in my life now that people even say it by mistake. It's always 'queen' or 'future queen'. Never my actual title. Crowned princess of Cards. I've even forgotten that I am only just a princess.

"Those who want to be me father do not know how hard it is to be me. They only see what I show them." People only see the smiles, the crown and just me knowing how to show them that all as well.

Nobody ever sees my struggle. Everyone has to see me on it. Like I was born for this kind of pretence. I always have to be right, to do the right things. My wrongs, my mistakes all have to be hidden or just disguised as right.

"And free? Dad you and I know as well as everyone else that royalty is never free. We are bound by this royal cross. This duty, this responsibility and most of all we are caged by even our own selves. I am not free. Never will I ever be. You aren't. Mom isn't. None of us are. "

Dad didn't say anything for a while. That to me meant he had gotten what I was talking about.

But with my dad you couldn't be sure. He always wants to see the good
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