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Chapter 1

 


Prince Avalian knew this dreaded day would come eventually and
there was no getting out of it. As prince of the elementals he knew
that one day he would be forced into an arranged marriage as an
alliance between two kingdoms. Tomorrow was when he would meet his
bride, whom he had never met before, at the alter to unite the
elementals and the humans. He loathed tomorrow and tried to find
any way possible to take his mind off of it; starting with his
favorite mistress Valira.



Three years ago he went to the fire kingdom with his father for
business with their King. He ended up running right into the
confident, sexy, wild Valira and took her with him to be his
mistress in the palace. She wasn't afraid to be rough and
experiment; something he thoroughly enjoyed about her. As a skilled
fire manipulator she was able to use her skills in bed, causing
heat and passion to light the room. Today would be their last day
together.



As a prince he was able to be married and keep three mistresses. If
he had married any woman other than a human he would have been able
to enjoy this. Instead he was stuck with a human bride who felt it
was wrong and sin to have an affair. To keep the alliance he had to
give up his right to three mistresses and remain faithful to only
his bride; something he was not looking forward to.



Valira slithered into his room like she had done so many times
before and closed the door behind her. He looked at her wild, red
hair that danced to her waist and licked his lips at the lace
outfit she was wearing.



She tossed her head back with a seductive laugh. "You look hungry
for me. I know I am for you."



He sat back in his chair and relaxed like he always did when he was
about to have a woman. That's what she was there for anyways.
Relaxation and nothing more.



"Yes, I am hungry for you." He stood up tall and walked to her. "I
need something rough and crazy."



She bit her lip and nodded her head. "As you wish my prince."



With a movement of her hand she lit all the candles in the room.
The corner of his lips moved up as he put his hands on her body and
tore off her clothing in one stroke. She stood before him naked
with lust in her dark orange eyes and licked her pink lips before
smashing them to his.



His hands wandered all over her body desperate to get his fill of
her before tomorrow came. She lightly bit his lip, then licked it
and kissed him again driving him wild. He lifted her in the air and
threw her on the bed. After ripping off his clothes he climbed on
top of her and ran his fingers down her soft skin to the wet
triangle between her legs. She spread her thighs for him and
brought fire to the tips of her fingers which she used to lightly
go down his body causing heated shivers to go through him.



When he brought her to her climax she moaned loudly and pulled him
to her. He knew what she wanted and was going to give it to her
hard. She spread her legs wide and watched him plunge deep into
her. With each thrust he went faster and harder as she dug her
nails in his back and set fire around them. When he finished he
rolled off her and cooled the fire with his wind power.



That was what was so special about him and his kingdom. They were
able to use all the elements; fire, air, land and water.  He
made sure to use his abilities as much as possible during sex to
make it better. Now he was going to end up with a human who had no
powers to enhance sexual activities. To top it all off she was a
virgin. Yes, they chose an innocent to become his bride. No powers.
No experience. Perfect.



"I'm going to miss this." He said to Valira who was laying on her
back next to him.



She ran a couple fingers over his chest and down to his hard. "I'm
going to miss this too. Is there really no way you can keep me?
There must be a way. She's a human, she won't know anything. It'll
be our secret Avalian."



He tried to concentrate on her words but with the rubbing she was
doing he found it very difficult.



"I," he grunted, "I'm working on it. I will try to find a way. But
for now."



He moved on top of her and went for round two, then three. After
lunch he had his way with another mistress and a friend she brought
to the palace. When the day was over he moved brought Valira back
to his room for another go.



Avalian finished and sent her away. The other mistresses were gone
and that night she had to leave as well. He was left there
wondering about his bride and what she looked like. He hoped she
would be wild and eccentric like Valira. She would need to learn
fast how to please him in bed and, of course, become pregnant with
an heir to the throne. The more he thought of the day tomorrow the
more he drifted to sleep.



When he woke up it was already noon. He prolonged getting out of
bed in an effort to slow the day. Servants and people of the court
knocked on his door in hopes to draw him out but he remained
silent. There was one person, though, that he couldn't
refuse.



He opened the door. "Hello father. Please, come in."



King Vixzeron stood nearly as tall as Avalian at 6'3, though
similarities stopped there. He slowly walked into the room, sat on
a couch and looked at his son with small, light green eyes that
could intimidate anyone.



"My son. My pride and joy, Avalian. Today you become a man." He
said in a deep voice. "You represent our kingdom in uniting the
humans with us."



"I know father." Avalian said while trying to hold back his
frustration. As soon as he said I do he would forever let go of his
sexual freedom.



"Son, I know you do not wish to be married. Ever since," he
hesitated before speaking again. "You have not trusted a woman. I'm
not forcing you too, but please try to make this union work."



Avalian nodded his head. "For the sake of the kingdom I
will."



King Vixzeron smiled and stood up. "Good. I am proud of you. Get
ready for your wedding, son. I will see you at the alter."



Avalian shut the door behind his father and faced his room. He
wanted to shoot fire, drown it, start a tornado, anything to let
out his frustration. He didn't trust women. He didn't want to
marry. But for his kingdom he would become miserable.



While everyone gathered in the palace church, he got dressed in the
traditional all white attire and headed down to the doors to the
alter. King Vixzeron walked in first, followed by Avalian. While
the King faced the audience Avalian faced him. The groom was always
the last to see the bride.



The music began, letting everyone know that the bride was entering.
He heard whispers and sounds of delight as she made her way to him.
Finally he saw her stand by him out of the corner of his eye but
stayed focused on his father so not to give a look of
disappointment.



King Vixzeron began speaking about the union between the humans and
the elementals, marriage and producing an heir. The talk reminded
him why he was getting married. Full of loyalty and honor he stood
taller and was prepared to face the next part of the wedding with
courage.



They both said I do and he turned to kiss her. That was the first
time he saw her beautiful, flawless face that caused his jaw to
nearly drop. She, his wife, was beautiful with light blue eyes and
brown hair that was pinned up. Her pink lips were slightly puckered
for the kiss; a kiss he now desired. He leaned his lips to hers and
pressed them together gently for a few seconds before breaking it.
She gave a tiny smile and turned to the audience who was clapping
and cheering.



Avalian was shocked at the beauty of his human bride. She had an
innocent yet sexy look to her that he felt oddly drawn too. He took
her arm

in his and guided her down the aisle of excited people and to their
room.



A non royal wedding allowed a reception to be held after the
ceremony. A royal wedding was different in the way that directly
after the ceremony they were sent to their room to consummate the
marriage.



When they were in the room he could tell that his wife was
nervous.



"Would you like anything to drink?" He asked and headed to the
bar.



She shook her head and looked down to the floor. Anabella. Yes that
was his wife's name. She was dressed in a long, princess style
wedding dress and had a large veil that surrounded her head and
body. She was beautiful but that didn't change a thing. He didn't
trust women and he didn't want to be tied down to one.



"I will go get ready." She said in a silky, soft voice.



Anabella left to the bedroom and took in a deep breath. This was
it. This was the moment she trained for. Ever since she was born
she was raised to be married to a prince. The school taught her how
to please her husband and cope with mistresses of he chose to have
any. Luckily for her she was arranged in a marriage where he
wouldn't. She was taught how to decorate, read and write and many
other lessons in being a princess. But most importantly she was
taught how to please her husband in bed and all about babies from
conception onward.



She remembered that her teachers said it would hurt at first until
she was used to his size, but that the pleasure would dominate the
pain. Her bags were sitting in the room on the floor, teasing and
taunting her. She so badly wanted to run to them, slip on a long,
modest nightgown and go to sleep. Instead she had to strip naked,
let down her waist long brown hair and get in the bed to wait for
him to come and have her.



When he knocked on the door she jumped. "Y-yes?"



"Are you ready?" he asked.



She realized she was still dressed and needed to hurry.
"Almost!"



Quickly she removed her dress and veil and let down her hair. On
the way to the bed she stripped her jewelry and slid in the bed.
"I-I'm ready."



He opened the doors and entered the bedroom. His shirt was already
off and he began working on his pants. They fell to the floor,
leaving him completely naked.



Her eyes widened at the sight of his masculine figure; broad
shoulders, defined stomach and his…



She swallowed hard and grew afraid. He was too big for her. It
would hurt too much. Her teachers warned them that some rulers may
not go easy, but that in time they would adjust. She didn't want to
risk it.



"Please, go slow." She said with fear in her eyes. Sure her body
reacted and wanted him, but her mind told her she would be in
pain.



"I will do the best I can." He couldn't even remember the last time
he took it slow with a girl. Virgins were a burden to him, but how
could he really be sure this girl was a virgin anyways? People lie,
women lie.



He went to the bed and climbed in next to her, then pressed his
lips to hers and put his hand on her waist. Her skin was soft and
smooth. She lightly ran her fingers over his shoulders and down his
body, then wrapped her hand around the front and to his hard where
she began rubbing a circle on the tip; just as she learned in
class.



A moan escaped his lips. How could a virgin know what to do and
where to do it? He began having doubts that she was being honest
with him but enjoyed her touch. She leaned in and gave him one
sweet kiss, two, a third and finally kept her lips on his so he
could taste her. He squirmed his tongue into her mouth and played
with hers. His hands went up her body to cup her perfect breast.
Although he said he would go slow his heart was pounding and he
knew he would lose control. He liked it fast and with her, for some
reason, he just wanted to have her.



His fingers slowly went up her thigh that trembled beneath his
touch. The closer he got to the warmth the harder he became. When
he reached it she pulled away.



"Have I hurt you?" He asked with worry. Why was he so concerned? He
had never concerned himself with a female before.



"I'm fine. Just something I will learn to get used to." She
said.



Yes it was something she would have learn to get used to because if
he was going to have no mistresses then she would need to be ready
for him at a moments notice. She would also need to learn what
pleased him.



He touched her again, causing her to be more wet, and this time she
didn't pull away. When he rubbed her she closed her eyes and
moaned, when he slid a finger in her she tossed her head back and
lifted her hips. He found himself more and more aroused with each
passing second and didn't know how much more patient he could
be.



Then there was a knock at the door. He kept sliding a finger in an
out of her. Another knock and candles around the room lit on fire;
he was growing annoyed. The next knock got him out of bed and on
his feet naked with his shoulder length, straight black hair
falling around his head.



Anabella watched his silky hair move as he left the room. She hoped
he would come back quickly so she could run her fingers though it.
She hopes he would come back and make her feel the way she was
feeling before. 



When he returned he said in a deep, serious voice. "I must leave
for a while."



She sat up in bed and wrapped a sheet around her breast. "Will you
be back soon?"



"No. I am leaving the palace and will be back whenever
allowed."



She cocked her head to the side, her beautiful long, slightly wavy
hair falling over a shoulder. He wanted to run to her and feel it,
smell it and take her. Unfortunately time wouldn't allow it.



"Why are you leaving? Is everything alright?"



He began dressing himself. "It is none of your concern."



She looked down at the bed and quietly said, "Oh, right."



He finished dressing and faced he saying, "When I get back we will
finish this."



With that he was gone. There was no goodbye hug, kiss or anything.
She didn't even know where he was going. Of course she knew being
married to the elemental prince would be hard, but she never
imagined it would be like this.










Chapter 2

 


Three days passed before he returned again. In the days of his
absence she walked around the palace to get acquainted with all who
lived and visited there. After all, this was her home now and she
wanted to be on good terms with everyone.



There were some women she talked to and spent most of the day with.
There was also a man, a servant, who she found delight in talking
to. He was human and understood the elementals as he had worked for
them his entire life. Elementals looked like humans but were able
to control fire, water, land or air. The fire kingdom could only
control fire, the water kingdom could only control water and so on.
But elementals in the element kingdom, where she was now living,
could control all of the elements. A pure one could control much
better than a mixed one.



Many times Anabella would laugh with her new servant friend and
listen to his stories about working there. She enjoyed spending
time with him. But when her husband came home all of that
changed.



He saw her standing there, flirting with a servant. A servant!
People were staring at her with looks of shame and disbelief. He
would be the gossip of all the kingdom and he couldn't have that.
How dare she disrespect him like this! What else had she been doing
with this servant while he was away? Anger boiled through
him.



Avalian lifted his hand and enclosed the servant in a circle
surrounded by tall rocks. He them went to him and dropped the
barrier while everyone watched.



"How dare you converse with my wife, your princess! You are a
servant here to serve. You are not here to chat. As of now you are
fired and will be sent to the fire kingdom."



Avalian grabbed Anabella's arm and dragged her to their bedroom. He
slammed the door and faced her, who's heart was pounding with fear
as she wondered what she did wrong.



"W-what is wrong?" She stuttered out.



He rushed to her and tore off her clothes causing her to shriek.
"You are mine. You can't flirt with other men and expect nothing to
happen. Did you have sex with him too? I bet you did, whore."



Women couldn't be trusted. He learned that much from his mother
before she died.



She shook her head saying, "I didn't do anything with him. I
promise."



He tore off his shirt and dropped his pants. "Your words mean
nothing to me."



As if she weighed nothing, and as tiny as she was it seemed like
she was as light as a feather, he lifted her in his arms and walked
her quickly to the bed where he dumped her. She backed up to the
top of the bed afraid of what was going to happen next.



He spread her legs apart and shoved his finger inside of her. She
gasped and squeezed shut. He spread them again roughly and rubbed
her faster until she was wet enough.



"Please," she begged. This was going to hurt, she knew it was going
to hurt and she wouldn't be able to stop him. Instead she would
have to go with it and do her best to please him.



He shoved his way into the opening and plunged deep, hard and fast.
She let out a scream and squeezed her eyes shut tight as her legs
trembled. One after the other he thrust in an out of her with anger
fuming off of him. Fire lit around the room and suddenly wind blew
lifting papers up and around the room. He pushed in and pulled out
faster until they came at the same time.



The fire blew out and the wind settled. The room was dark and cold.
He rolled off of her and caught his breath as his anger
faded.



Anabella had never felt that pain in her life. He ripped straight
through her and one thrust after the other caused her pain, though
she could do nothing about it. He was her husband and this was part
of being married. Maybe this was the way sex always was.



"I'll be back," he said.



She watched him exit the room before slowly rolling out of the bed
and walking to the bathroom while half bent over. If this was how
sex would always be then this would be a very long and painful
life.



He had just left the room when he realized he looked a mess. His
shirt was on wrong, his hair was tousled and he wore no shoes. With
a sigh he went back into his the room and entered the bedroom. He
went to grab a fresh pair of clothes when he heard crying from the
bathroom.



All anger, frustrating and doubts about her left his mind. Now
something tugged at his heart. As he thought back to what just
happened, without anger clouding his judgement, he realized that
she wasn't lying to him. She was tighter than he's ever felt
before. She was a virgin and he just slammed into her.



He knew there would be no way to make it up to her. But he would
try and start now. He opened the door to the bathroom and saw her
laying on the floor in fetal position with her arms wrapped around
her lower stomach. Tears were pouring down her face but when she
saw him she wiped them away and slowly tried to get up.



"Let me." He went to her and carefully lifted her naked body in his
arms.



When he got to the bed he laid her on top of the covers and watched
her go back into her original position. That's when he noticed
exactly how small she was. He already stood next to her and knew
she had to be at least a foot shorter than him. She was also tiny
in the waist and seemed as though he could break her with just a
touch. This made him feel even worse.



He grabbed a blanket and laid it over her body, shut off all the
lights and climbed into bed with her. Gently he pressed his body to
hers and slid an arm around her waist to where her hands were. She
flinched but allowed it. He kissed her head and whispered, "I'm so
sorry. I do not deserve this but please, forgive me."



She nodded her head. Even though it felt like he split her in two
she knew that she had done her part in the marriage. Even though it
hurt like hell she knew that she would do it again and again as
much as he desired.



With a light sigh she said, "There is no need for forgiveness.
Everyone will be glad to know that our marriage is complete."



She sighed again and tossed a bit in the bed. "Well, complete for
now. Of course I will become pregnant and give you a son."



Avalian kissed her head again. "In time yes. Hopefully you will
become pregnant soon. We will work on it."



The thought of doing that a lot more seemed to increase Anabella's
pain. She tried to push the idea far from her mind and locked her
fingers with Avalian's. His hands warmed, which actually helped
ease her pain. She gave a small moan and closed her eyes.



For a while longer he warmed her, draining him. She fell asleep and
he watched her. She looked like a sweet angel and his heart leaped.
He shook his head. No. Women were for pleasure but not love. All
they would do was hurt you in the end.



He slid out of the bed and left the room to eat. Most of the court
were in there rooms getting ready for bed. A few lingered about the
palace to watch the sunset. Avalian made his way to the dining room
where a servant brought out steak, mashed potatoes with cheese and
bacon on them and a glass of wine. He ate in silence until his
father arrived.



"Son, have you consummated the marriage?" King Vixzeron asked with
a raised eyebrow.



Avalian nodded his head without looking up and continued eating an
drinking. His father sat at the table with him and folded his hands
together.



"What is wrong?" He asked.



Avalian looked at him. "Nothing is wrong. I will try to get her
pregnant as soon as possible."



He had a duty to fulfill and although he didn't want to hurt his
new wife, maybe it was better that she felt that pain to get used
to him faster. The faster she was used to him the easier it would
be to have a child.



King Vixzeron looked at his son sideways with worry in his eyes.
"Avalian, she is not your mother."



"I don't know that," he said roughly with a sharp edge to his
voice.



The king sighed. "You can't let her hold you back from love. You
need to forgive her for what she did. I have."



"You are a better person than me then, father. What she tried to do
is unforgivable." He pushed away from the table and stood up. "I
must go check on my wife now."



"Check on her? Is everything alright?"



Avalian didn't want to share his sexual encounter with his father.
He nodded and left the room to where he sleeping wife was. After
stripping for bed he slid in and watched her sleep. She was
beautiful and would go through pain to please him. He felt
something tug at his heart and tried to hide it away. No matter
what, he would never fall in love with her. He would never trust a
woman.










Chapter 3

 


Anabella woke up alone. The pain still lingered but it was much
better than the night before. She got out of the bed, dressed and
started her day with a walk around the garden. There were roses,
tulips and flowers she didn't know the name of. They all came
together as a beautiful scene and smelled delightful.



The sun was warm on her face and skin. Today she wore a light,
white sun dress with flip flops and had her hair pinned up.



When she  first found out the women of the elemental world
always wore their hair up, only letting it down in the presence of
a man to seduce him, she laughed. When she was scolded for that and
told how serious it was, she wanted to complain. It wasn't fair
that she couldn't show off her long hair that flowed to her waist
anymore. Then she was told that her future husband had hair to his
shoulders and he could keep it down. She wanted to yell at the
inequality of the situation and fight for freedom. But she knew
better. She had a job to do for the human race and she would do it.
She was born to.



A servant came and brought her some green tea, which she sipped as
she sat on a bench and watched a small waterfall. She sucked in a
deep breath of fresh air, closed her eyes, then let it out.



"Stressed?" A woman asked as she sat next to her.



Anabella smiled. "I love how peaceful it is here. It's a great way
to escape from everything."



"Only four days and you want to escape already?" The woman said
with a light smile.



Anabella shook her head. "Oh, no, no. I didn't mean it like
that."



The woman laughed like an angel. "Avalian will love you. You'll
just have to give him time. Have you heard the story about his
mother?"



Anabella snooker her head with eyes of curiosity.



"It was many years ago. Long story short, she tried to kill the
king. Oh she loved him very much. But one day she attempted to run
a knife through his heart."



Anabella's eyes grew wide. "But, why?"



"No one knows." The woman said with a sigh.



"What happened to her?"



"She was killed and buried in the forest." She said.



Anabella slumped her shoulders and looked down. "That's so
sad."



"Yes it is. Ever since then Avalian hasn't trusted a woman. Sure
he'll have them in his bed, but that's as close as they get to
him."



Anabella swallowed and felt a tug of pain in her heart. She knew he
had been with many women before but didn't like to think about
it.



"No matter what happens, stay strong and loyal to Avalian. Never
give up on him and don't be afraid to challenge him sometimes. The
woman smiled and gave Anabella a hug before standing up. "You two
will be okay."





Anabella watched the woman turn and walk away. "Wait, what's your
name?"



The woman turned and smiled. "Do not fret over my name, dear. You
will not see me for a long while."



She turned and walked again, and Anabella watched until the woman
was out of sight. That was strange. She went back through the
garden and to the palace while she thought about what the woman had
said. Poor Avalian, to have gone through that must have been really
hard for him. Obviously it has scarred him. Anabella now understood
why he went crazy over seeing him with the servant. He felt like he
couldn't trust women and when he saw that he assumed she had
betrayed him; as his mother did to his father.



As she walked down the palace hallway she looked outside at the
people walking around the courtyard. They wore smiles and ate
treats that were set out for them.



"How are you feeling?"



She turned around and saw Avalian standing with no smile on his
face.



"I'm fine, thank you. I just got back from a nice walk in the
garden."



He nodded his head and looked outside. "That's good. I had to leave
this morning for a meeting I had to attend with some rulers."



"Oh, is everything okay?"



He let out a breath of stress and shook his head. "No, we have a
difficult situation to deal with."



"What is it?" Anabella asked. "Maybe I can help."



He looked from the window to her. "All I need from you is
relaxation and an heir."



Ouch. So all he wanted was sex. He had no feeling for her, he
didn't care about her. She felt a lump of sadness in her throat.
All she was to him was a woman who should spend more time on her
back than standing up.



But he was her husband and prince. What he wanted was given to him
with no questions asked.



She swallowed her tears before speaking. "As you wish, my prince."
She bowed her head then raised it again. "Shall we go to our
room?"



He turned in the direction of their room and began walking with her
following him. When they got to the room she stripped naked and
stood in front of him. He went to her and felt all over her body.
Sure, it pleased her. But she knew the pain would come. That's what
sex caused; pleasure and pain.



When he undressed himself and laid her on the bed she mentally
prepared herself for the pain that was to come. He raised himself
above her and felt him nudging at her opening. This time he slowly
went in and out of her. She climaxed and shook against him. Then it
was his turn and he no longer wished to go slow. He went faster and
as he came her pain did too.



He rolled off, got dressed and left her in bed. She rolled up and
laid naked under the sheets. She wished she has someone to talk to
about all of this. She wished she could ask questions like how to
make it less painful.



When she got out if bed she redressed herself and touched up her
hair, hair that wasn't let down this time. She went to a courtyard
and sat at a small table with an umbrella over it. Soon a woman
came and joined her. As she sat she sighed.



"Isn't it beautiful out here?" The woman looked to be young, but
not too young. Maybe in her 30's.



"Yes, it is. I enjoy coming out here." Anabella said.





"My name is Lucia." She said and stuck out her hand for me to
shake.



I shook it with a smile. "I'm Anabella. I just married
Avalian."



She nodded her head. "Yes I know. I attended your wedding."



"I hope you liked it."



"Did you?" She asked with a raised eyebrow. Then she let out a
small laugh. "I know exactly where you're at Anabella. I was
married to the Water King when I was only 16. I was a princess from
the fire kingdom and they wanted to join together to keep then
peace. That was many years ago."



Lucia took a glass of tea a servant brought and sipped from it.
"It's hard to please a prince. Us girls are treated as nothing more
than a body and baby maker for an heir at first."



Hope swelled in Anabella. "So it gets better then?"



"Yes, it does. Princes like yours and who mine was, they try to
resist this new life as much as possible. But they can't help
falling in love with us and that can be a scary time when they
realize it. In the end though, they'll be happy and so will
you."



Anabella smiled at the thought that one day her and Avalian would
be happy. They would be like a normal married couple.



"Um… This is embarrassing but I have no one else to ask."



Lucia smiled. "You can ask me anything."



"Ok. Sex hurts. It always does and I don't know how I'll be able to
do this so much."



She played with the glass in her hands. "I have heard that Avalian
likes it rough. I'm sorry but I think you might be stuck."



Anabella put her hands on her face and took in a deep breath and
let it out. He liked it rough and wouldn't change so it didn't hurt
her.



"Does he make sure you're ready?" She asked.



"I don't even know what that means." Anabella confessed. "I've
learned things but it's different to actually go through with
them."



"Hmm." Lucia said. "Well, what about foreplay?"



Anabella shrugged and shook her head.



"Honey you are in control of the bedroom. You know that
right?"



Anabella shook her head again. "I thought he was in control
everywhere. I'm just supposed to lay on my back."



Lucia laughed with light in her orange eyes. "There's more to it
than that and more positions as well. Looks like you'll need a
lesson in love making."



She stood up and took Anabella's hand. "We'll go back to my guest
room and I'll tell you all about it."



Anabella felt nervous to go but with nothing else to do decided it
would be okay. Lucia taught her tricks and positions. She used
fruit and objects to show her what to do and where to do it. Lucia
said it would be a surprise and would blow him away.



Late that night Avalian arrived at the room and was shocked to see
Anabella in a see through, lingerie out fit. He had been busy
discussing and arguing all day. Frequently he thought about
Anabella, ripping her clothes off and having her. He needed to
relax.



She raised her arms above her head and let down her long hair. He
swallowed and his lips parted. Never did he imagine her being like
this. She went to him and undid his shirt before sliding it off his
head. Her lips ran over his chest, nipples and down to his
pants.



He watched her hands move as she undid his pants and slid them
down; already ready to be inside her. When he reached for her she
pushed his hands away. That move alone turned him on more. She was
taking charge and he enjoyed that.



When he was completely naked she began moving her hand over his
hard slowly, then faster, then slower. She replaced it with her
mouth and continued in the motions before doing what Lucia taught
her. Her tongue left no inch untouched.



It had been a long time since he had this done to him. He ran his
hands through his hair and over his body, letting a moan escape his
lips. He was at the edge when she stopped and rose. His hands went
to her hips but he backed away and he anticipated what would happen
next.



She walked away from him to where he couldn't reach her. Slowly she
removed her clothing and slid her fingers between her legs. She
felt slightly embarrassed to do that in front of him but closed her
eyes and imagine no one was there. She moaned and rubbed a little
faster. When she opened her eyes he was right in front of her and
crushed his lips to hers.



This time the sex wasn't so bad. She felt more pleasure than pain
even though he still went faster than she would have liked.



He went to sleep soon after finishing, as did she with a smile on
her face. When he woke up he saw Anabella sleeping peacefully next
to him. Last night was an unexpected side of her and he liked that.
He wondered what other surprise she would throw out there.



He got dressed and went to the meeting room where his father, King
Foxille of the air kingdom, King Drendaline of Earth, King Aloftin
of Water and King Jezlon were gathered.



"Welcome Prince Avalian. We have heard news of destruction of
villages near the Water Kingdom." King Drendaline said.



"Vasputin is getting out of control. The magicals are rising
together to take over your kingdom Vixzeron." King Aloftin said.
"And he's starting by destroying our villages."



King Vixzeron rubbed his long, white beard. "Yes this is becoming a
worse situation than it was before. We will have to out a stop to
this."



"But how?" Avalian asked as he leaned forward on the table.



"We will have to talk to him again. He is a ruler as we are." King
Vixzeron said.



"He is lower than us." King Foxille said firmly. "We tried talking
already. Now it is time to fight."



The magicals were made up of fairies and witches. They had powers
that weren't based on the elements. The magicals drained power
faster because they didn't base it off nature as the elementals
did. Instead they relied on themselves.



King Vixzeron placed his hands up and said, "War is not needed. At
least not yet."



All the kings looked at each other with worry in their eyes. King
Vasputin wanted to conquer the elementals so he could rule the
world, they knew that. They tried to reason with him to no avail
but would try once more. For hours the kings talked about Vasputin
and what they would do with him.



Avalian tried hard to focus on the discussion but his thoughts kept
turning to Anabella. He wanted her beneath him. He wanted to see
what she would do next to surprise him. Instead he had to stay and
talk about the problems in all the kingdoms and the next prince who
would be married.



Finally he was released and tried not to rush to see Anabella. He
reminded himself that he only wanted her for sex and a child and
that was it. When he went to the room and found she wasn't there he
knew where she would be; the garden. But when he went there she
wasn't to be found. With all the talk about Vasputin his mind
filled with a horrible thought.



What if Vasputin had her?










Chapter 4

 


Avalian shook the thought from his head. Vasputin was in the
magical kingdom. There was no way he could have Anabella. As he
walked down the palace he asked servants if they had seen Anabella.
Then he heard laughing, light and beautiful laughing, coming from
the kitchen.



There she was next to Queen Lucia wearing an apron with flour on
her face and clear, blue eyes full of joy. Her hands were covered
in chocolate mix as she took a spoon, dipped it in the mix and
dumped it in a cupcake tray. They were full now. She took her
finger in her mouth and laughed some more.



Avalian smiled as he watched her bake. This made him realize how
much he didn't know about her. He wondered what else she knew how
to do, what she liked to do.



Suddenly a hand came down on his back and made him and the girls
jump.



"Look at our beautiful wives." King Jezlon said with a wide
smile.



Lucia laughed and rolled her eyes as she turned to place the tray
in the oven. Her husband went to her and said, "I'll heat the tray
in our room."



She winked and giggled before he ushered her out the kitchen.
Avalian turned his eyes to Anabella who was smiling after the
loving couple.



"How was your day?" She asked as she set the tray in the
oven.



He moved to a chair an sat in it. "it was long and boring."



She turned to him. "How fun is that. I spent the day with Lucia. I
talked with the other wives for a bit but find Lucia to be the most
fun." She looked around before saying, "Don't tell them I told
you." She added a wink and a smile.



So she was getting better in bed, could bake and was funny. He
liked learning about her and had the desire to know more.



"Why were you chosen for me?" He asked randomly, though he had
wanted to know the answer before.



"I'm not really sure. When I was 10 they told me. They said it
would be a long time before I married you though." She
explained.



He crossed one leg over the other. "What did you think about
marrying an elemental?"



"I guess it's the best thing I can do." She leaned on the counter.
"I just hoped you wouldn't use your powers against me." She
laughed. "I thought you'd blow me away or something."



He cracked a small smile. "I wouldn't use them against you
Anabella."



Her smile faded and she looked down for a while. Then she bit her
lip and looked up. "I go to the doctor with Lucia tomorrow."



He leaned forward in his chair. "Are you sick?"



"No, no I'm fine." She bit her lip and smiled. "I'm going to see if
I'm pregnant."



Avalian stood up and went to her with his hands on her hips. "Could
you… That's great. That's." He laughed and hugged her.



"I don't know anything yet but I'm hoping it'll be positive." She
said with a smile. "I'm nervous to go."



"I can go with you. Would you like me to go?"



She waved her hand. "Lucia is going with me so I'm okay."



Avalian was filled with happiness. The idea of a child of his own
lit his eyes with joy. He knew he would have one because of his
duty to his kingdom, but he never knew he would feel as excited as
this for himself.



"I'm going to go rest." Avalian said to Anabella. "Would you like
to come with me?"



She looked to the oven where her cupcakes were baking.



"A servant will take them out for you." He said.



She faced him and smiled before taking his hand and going to their
room together. He held her in bed and kissed her head sweetly every
once in a while. She felt safe in his arms and wanted to stay there
forever but it was time.



"I'm so nervous." Anabella said with a hand on her stomach.



Avalian kissed her on her forehead. "Everything will be alright.
Are you sure you don't want me to go?"



There was a knock at the door.



"I'll be fine with Lucia." Anabella said as she walked to the door
and opened it to see Lucia.



"Hey Avalian. I'll make sure everything goes okay." She assured
him. "You don't worry about a thing."



He watched them leave the room and stood there a while after the
door shut. What was he going to do while she went off to find out
if she was carrying his child? He paced the room and felt sick from
nervous. Finally she came back. He jumped up and went to her with
curiosity exploding from him.



"So what's the answer? Are you pregnant?"



Anabella looked down and shook her head slowly. All happiness and
hope drained from him. He slumped in a chair and let his head fall
to his hands with disappointment.



Anabella dropped to the floor in front of him. "I'm so sorry. We
will try again and I'll get pregnant."



He lifted her by the chin gently to face him. "We can try now
Anabella."



Avalian never knew how much he wanted a child until he thought he
had one. He tenderly pressed his lips  to his wife's and
removed her hair ties so her hair fell.



She stood up until their lips broke, took his hand and led him to
the bedroom. Avalian walked in and lit all the candles in the room
without taking his eyes off of Anabella.



Using wind power he slowly began to remove Anabella's clothing. She
shivered so he ran the warmth of fire over her. When she was
completely naked he looked at her tiny body and swallowed hard. She
was so small he worried he would break her.



She didn't have any powers to use so she had to settle for the old
way and use her fingers. She slowly slid off his shirt and did the
same to his pants. They stood there, taking each other in and
thinking in their minds what they'd do to each other.



This time Avalian pleasured her first. He kissed down her body to
her sweet, wet curls and licked and sucked. She moaned and ran her
fingers through his hair until she came. He slid up her body and
entered her very slowly. She moaned his name softly and the fire on
the candles lit higher.



He stopped and breathed for a second to gather patience. The way
she moaned his name drove him crazy. The way she felt, so tight and
wet, made him want to ravage her.



Slowly he slid in and out, rubbing her mound every now and then to
give her more pleasure. She would run her fingers lightly up and
down his back and he would bend and kiss her multiple times. Then
they exploded with pleasure and she was sent into vibrations
beneath him.



He rolled off of her and held her close to him. When they caught
their breaths he pulled back her hair away from her face and
whispered in her ear, "This is how our first time should have
been."



Anabella wore a huge smile on her face as she snuggled closer to
her husband. For the first time they made love. In this moment
nothing bad could touch her and the sadness of not being pregnant
faded away.



All of that changed in the weeks to pass when she still hadn't
become pregnant. Avalian had her in bed as much as possible,
especially after a rumor was spread that they couldn't conceive.
Not only did he have to deal with not getting pregnant but he had
to deal with the constant trouble of Vasputin. The kingdoms decided
it was no longer an option to wait or talk to him. There had to be
a war to end this.



Avalian spent his time either trying to get Anabella pregnant or
training to fight in the war. She could tell he was stressed and
exhausted.



"Please Avalian, stay in bed longer. You need your rest." Anabella
nearly begged.



He finished dressing himself for the day.



"You know how busy I am. I have to be ready for war. Do you want me
to die?" He asked with a harsh tone.



She knew he was cranky from being so tired and using all his
energy. "Of course not, my husband. I want you to fight for us. But
you also need rest to do so. How can you fight if you're exhausted
on the battlefield? How can you train while your eyes close?"



He faced her and lit on fire. "You do not question me! I know what
is best for my kingdom!"



She felt a sting of pain as she did whenever he yelled at her but
she knew it was his stress yelling. It was times like these when
she remembered what the woman from the garden said about
challenging him.



"Avalian, I know you are stressed." She said softly. "Come back to
bed and let me help you forget your worries. Let me help you
relax."



She undid her hair tie and let her hair fall around her shoulders.
The sheet that covered her naked body was slid off of her. He
looked at her and licked his lips. Being with her seemed more of a
job than a luxury recently but he did relax.



Rather than fighting his desire to have her, he gave in. He knew
they needed to spend as much time as they could trying to conceive
anyways. That's what the kingdom needed right now, an heir.



Just as she wanted he had her then fell asleep. He looked so tired
with dark circles under his eyes. The sweat that had formed around
his hair had cooled and his breathing was at a steady, normal pace.
She watched him sleep peacefully even though she knew that some
point in time he would wake from a nightmare and need to be held.
He always refused but she always pushed until he let her.



As she watched him she thought about becoming pregnant. She needed
to quickly so he wouldn't spend so much time worrying about an
heir; especially while he was fighting in the war. Frequently she
would write to Lucia who would give advice about what to do and eat
in order to get pregnant. Anabella felt as though she was a
failure.



Avalian tossed his head back and forth and woke with a start. He
gasped as he flew in the air. She immediately held on to him. His
head was to her breasts and she rocked him until he was calm and
asleep again. The next time he woke, a short time later, he got up
and was off to talk to his father and the other Kings through a
form of chat. Anabella was never present for those meetings.



She was in the kitchen pulling cookies from the oven, her 8th
batch, when she heard people running down the hallway. She set the
tray on the counter, removed her apron and went down the hall to
where people were gathered.



Avalian stood next to a woman with red hair pinned up and light
orange eyes. Wait, he didn't just stand next to her, his arm was
around her waist, his other hand was on her slightly round
stomach.



King Vixzeron stepped forward in front of the crown and cleared his
throat. "You have all waited and finally our prayers have been
answers. Valira is carrying Avalian's child."



There was a mixture of gasps and cheers. People turned back and
looked at Anabella with disappointment and shaking heads. Her heart
stopped and twisted. Time stopped. She felt like he just stabbed
her in the heart repeatedly. She wanted to turn and run to her room
and cry. Instead her knees went weak and she fell to the floor in
front of the entire palace. 



When she woke up she saw a servant take a towel and place it on her
forehead. Anabella tried to sit up but the servant kept her
down.



"Do not sit up, my lady." She said.



Anabella put a hand on the cloth on her forehead. "What
happened?"



"After hearing the news about the pregnancy you fainted."



It all played in her head again and the pain came back all over.
Her heart ached and it caused her to feel sick. She jumped from the
bed and ran to the bathroom to be sick. Her servant chased after
her and held back her hair, then helped her back to bed.



"Where is Avalian?" Anabella asked.



The servant looked down and wet the cloth.



"Tell me." Anabella said.



The servant looked up with worried eyes. "He is with Valira now.
All of his belongings have been moved to her room."



Anabella got out of the bed quickly and hurried to the closet where
she found it empty. She felt tears coming and allowed them to pour
over. He was so afraid she would betray him yet here he had
betrayed her.



She went back to the bed and got in it. "Who is Valira?"



The servant told her all about Valira and how he was her favorite
mistress before he was married. She explained how upset he was to
have to let her go and how they spent the last night together.
Anabella's heart sank.



She asked to be alone and reluctantly the servant left. Anabella
cried that night and every night the next week when she was alone.
She saw Avalian and Valira walking around happy and kissing each
other while he paid no attention to his own wife. No matter how
much it hurt she was kind to him.



Then one night he came to her bed and they had sex. He left
immediately after back to Valira. Anabella weeped. For month he did
that to her but she never complained. Instead she pleased him and
went on with her life as second place. She baked. She walked in the
garden. She did anything to try to take her mind off of what was
happening.



Anabella was in the garden taking a nice stroll when she ran into
Avalian and Valira, who was now 4 months pregnant and
showing.



"Hello my Prince," Anabella said and bowed. She then turned to
Valira an added, "my princess."



Valira wore a huge smile due to Anabella lowering herself like
that. Avalian felt an odd tug at him. A bit of anger rose in his
body. He wanted to lift Anabella's chin and tell her she wasn't
below Valira, but that as mother of his child he needed to take
care of her.



"How are you, Anabella?" He asked instead with a calm voice.



She smiled and looked around the garden. "I am very good. I see you
two are as well. Look at that growing stomach of yours
Valira."



Valira placed her hands on her stomach. "Pregnancy is a beautiful
thing. I guess it's something you won't experience though."



Avalian wanted to slap her for saying that and hold onto Anabella
who looked as though she had just been punched.



Before he could speak Anabella did as she placed a hand on her own
empty stomach. "Yes I suppose you are right. Well, I need to go
now. Have a nice walk."



She left. Avalian felt like chasing after her but knew he couldn't
go. He wanted to kiss her passionately and make love to her like he
had done that time before. It wasn't until he lost her did he
realize that she wasn't like other women.



But he couldn't show her so much affection because he didn't want
to hurt her more. The first night he went to her bed and left her
crushed him. He hated doing that and leaving her crying. He hated
hurting her.



When Anabella was safe in her room she cried for everything that
was happening. She wasn't pregnant and was only used for sex. An
old mistress of Avalian's was pregnant and now took priority in his
life. To

top it all off the day of the war was fast approaching as Vasputin
neared closer and closer to the elemental kingdom.



After crying herself to sleep she dreamt of being back in the human
world and how she'd give anything to be there again without the
promise of marrying a prince.



















Chapter 5

 


Anabella watched Valira go into her 5th month of pregnancy. She
was full of life and showed it. Avalian seemed to be happier with
her. She had given him what he and his kingdom wanted so badly.
Anabella, on the other hand, seemed to be barren.



Avalian spent most of his time training for the war. Today him and
his soldiers fought using fire.



Anabella watched as flames shot across the field toward each other.
It was almost beautiful seeing the bright colors move so fast back
and forth. Suddenly it all faded with water and all that was left
was the rising steam. Avalian ran off the field in Anabella's
direction. Her heart beat slightly thinking maybe this was him
attempting to take her back and start a family with her
instead.



But he ended up swerving to embrace Valira. With his hands on her
round stomach he kissed her lips and walked her to a chair that was
next to Anabella's



Seeing them together made her look at the irony of the situation.
The mistress became pregnant and seemingly like a wife, and the
wife became the mistress.



Valira sat down in the chair and watched Avalian run back off to
the field.



"He's really great." She said. "Always taking care of me and making
sure I'm okay."



Anabella nodded her head but kept her eyes focused on the
fire.



"He really loves this baby." She said while rubbing her stomach.
"And me. He told me that last night and a few other times."



Anabella wouldn't show how hurt she was to know that Avalian, her
husband, was in love with another woman.



"I'm happy for you both Valira." Anabella said with a smile.



"Thank you." Valira said, then turned her head to the side probably
thinking of more ways to try to hurt Anabella.



For a few moments there was silence between them. Anabella took
this chance to stand up and walk away quietly. No one noticed her
leaving even though the entire court was watching the practice
battle.



She slipped into the palace unseen and into her room where she
threw herself on the bed and cried. Had she fallen for him? Was
that why it hurt so much to know that he had fallen for someone
else?



Anabella sat up and wiped her tears as she heard a knock at the
door. A servant, male this time, came in and rushed to her.



"Are you okay, my lady?" He asked as he sat on the bed next to
her.



She slowly nodded her head. "Yes, yes I am fine. Thank you."



The servant stayed next to her and rubbed her back. "I believe he
is a fool to treat you like this. You are beautiful, smart and can
bake better than anyone I know."



Anabella laughed at that comment. She did bake a lot and tried to
give the servants as much goods as she could.



"Thank you." She said with a warm smile. "I needed to be cheered
up."



He shrugged. "No problem."



He leaned in and hugged her. She returned the hug and parted. Then
he kissed her. She stood up with a hand on her lips.



"Leave." She said.



He stood up and the atmosphere changed to a dark one. "I'm not
going anywhere."



She tried backing away but he pulled her to him and threw her on
the bed. His hands ran over her bodily hungrily and ripped her
clothes off. She freed one of her hands and hit him hard.



"Now that's not very nice."



She screamed but was cut off. Something invisible was covering her
mouth, preventing her from screaming. She tossed and turned as he
pulled down his pants to reveal himself. Tears ran down her face as
she felt helpless.



No, she wouldn't stop fighting. She wouldn't let him have her.
Anger swelled in her. She felt a build up of energy until finally
she released it. Blue magic flew through her hand to his chest and
pushed him off her, while at the same time he was lifted in the air
and surrounded in a fire box.



She looked down and saw Avalian standing in the room with fury in
his eyes. He dropped the servant to the floor and ran to him,
hitting him repeatedly until King Vixzeron put a stop to it.



The servant was taken to the dungeon. All the people who had filed
in the room to see what happened left except for Valira.



"Look, my love, she is fine. Come with me now." She said with a
smile.



I stayed where I was and tried to make sense of what happened. How
could I have used magic? I wasn't a magical. It was
impossible.



"Go." Avalian said firmly without looking at her.



She looked at me with squinted eyes then back at him and rubbed her
stomach. "I need you. I think the baby is upset."



"Go!" He yelled.



She gasped and turned, running out the door and slamming it
shut.



Avalian stood there staring at me with a twisted face. "How could
I… I was so busy and… "



Tears streamed down his beautiful face. She went to him with her
hands on his cheeks. "I'm alright. I really am. You should go to
Valira of the baby is upset."



He shook his head. "No I need to be with my wife. I should have
been by your side all along."



"You are having a baby with another woman. You should be with
her."



"I have no feelings for the other woman." He said as if he had to
convince her.



Anabella went and sat back down on the bed. "She told me that you
loved her. You told her you loved her."



He looked down at his feet. "I did tell her that. But I don't love
her. I don't know what I feel for her. She's carrying my
child."



"I know," Anabella said. "That's why it's okay to love her."



Avalian went to the bed and sat next to her. "Why haven't you told
the humans about Valira? You could get out of this mess."



She sighed. "That would just make more mess and pain."



He took her hand in his. "Are you in pain?"



Slowly she nodded and looked at their joint hands. He kissed them
and then did the same to her cheek.



"Anabella I want to make love, then hold you."



She kissed him lightly and did as told. They made love and then he
held her. They did that every night for a week. Valira grew
impatient and bitter. She demanded he spend more time with her but
Avalian always found himself finding ways to be with
Anabella.



Every afternoon Anabella went to the garden by herself for a
peaceful walk. She listened to the song of the birds and watched
the flowers beautiful blossom.



She sat a bench and watched the small waterfall she loved so much.
The sound of the rushing water hitting still water relaxed her. It
was here she was able to think about what happened the night the
servant tried to have her. It turned out he worked for Vasputin and
was put to death. Ever since that night Anabella tried to see if
she could make the powers again but nothing worked.



"Hello Anabella." A woman said. She wore a smile and sat next to
her on the bench. "How have you been?"



Anabella was shocked to see the woman again. "I-I'm fine. How are
you?"



The woman sat back and looked at the waterfall. "I'm doing
wonderful. Anabella, but you are not."



Anabella scrunched her eyebrows together. "What do you mean?"



The woman turned and looked at her. "I've seen you around the
garden trying to do things with your hands. I know what you
are."



Anabella gulped. If anyone knew she had magic they would assume she
was dark and only got close to Avalian to kill him. It was too
risky to let anyone know what happened. "I don't know what you're
talking about."



"Anabella I know what you are. You have magic in you. I'm not
saying it's bad magic. It will help Avalian and the war."



"Will it really?" Anabella asked with hope. She wanted to help
Avalian however she could. If anything happened to him in the war
while she was waiting around the palace doing nothing…



"Yes. But you need to learn all about your magic first. This will
remain a secret until then."



Anabella agreed and got information from the woman. She was being
sent to someone who could teach her magic and tell her about her
past. Her real one.



The next day she travelled into the forest to meet the man. He was
old and small with thin, long white hair.



"What is your name?" She asked.



The old man blinked and said, "Names form attachments. You will not
become attached to me." He paused. "Also, I don't want anyone to
track me in case this goes bad."



She smiled and stood with her small

arms crossed.



"Now, when you were born there was a war going on between the
magicals and the water elementals. Your father was a magical and
mother from the water kingdom. People were angry they were together
and produced you so they were killed, but not before they sent you
off to the human world to be kept safe."



The old man moved to a small tent that was set up. When he came out
he had am armful of cans.



"You were raised as human so the powers inside you were never
developed. You never found reason to use them so they were never
shown. All that will change now."



The man set up the cans in a straight line, then sat a few feet
across from then on a blanket. "Join me."



Anabella sat next to him and looked at the cans like he did.
Suddenly a stream of light flew to a can and knocked it down.



"Your turn." He said.



She gave him an are-you-kidding look and shook her head. "No I
can't do that. I don't know how to."



He folded his hands together calmly. "You do know how to. Feel the
power from within and release it."



She tried and nothing happened. For two weeks she went back to him
and nothing happened until finally she was able to shoot a can. The
following week her magical abilities progressed at a faster rate
than he thought they would. He then gave her a new teacher who
taught her how to manipulate water. Anabella was filled with joy as
she learned her abilities and improved. She found herself
practicing whenever possible, but in secret.



While in the bathtub she would use her water manipulation skills to
make streams of water float around the room. She hardly used her
magic though, as he found it draining.



Avalian still spent time with her. They made love and stayed in bed
together. She baked and fed him her treats. It seemed as though
they were happy and he truly cared for her as she did him.



Anabella went to the garden and found a note lying on the
bench.



It read:



Dear Anabella,



      You have progressed so well. I am very proud
of you. I know you will be the key to ending this horrible war.
Please, be careful. Don't exert yourself too much either. It's not
good in your condition.



Anabella wondered what she meant by being the key and her
condition. She heard movement and quickly hid the note in her
pocket. Avalian revealed himself and embraced her.



"My Anabella." He said with a wide smile and light eyes.



She bit her lip and smiled back. "How was the meeting with all the
kings?"



The kings and a couple of their wives from different kingdoms came
to discuss the war and when they would go. They had to come up with
a plan of attack.



He shrugged. "Boring as usual. I thought of you the whole
time."



Avalian thought back to the meeting and how much he thought of her.
Once a king asked if he was thinking if his pregnant mistress. He
replied no, I'm thinking of my wife. Of course after that he had to
pay close attention and no longer day dream. Anabella changed
things in him. He found himself much happier and satisfied with
only her.



She laughed and kissed him lightly on the lips. It was only with
her that would be enough. He didn't need to run her to the bed,
though he'd like to, and rip her clothes off. It was enough to just
have a light kiss.



He wrapped his arms around her and held her. She sucked in a deep
breath and smelled a mixture of him and the flowers.



She felt his lips press to her head and sighed with
happiness.



"Prince Avalian!" A servant called frantically. "Prince!"



Avalian moved from me and found the servant gasping for air.
"Prince. The king. He was. A lady tried to kill him."



Avalian immediately ran to the palace with Anabella following after
him. They ran to the king's room where he was in his bed laying
down.



"Father," Prince Avalian said as he looked over his dad. "What
happened?"



The aged man chuckled. "Vasputin has struck again. This time it was
a lady of the court. She tried to come at me with magic but failed.
She did knick my leg though. I am unable to fight in the war now.
Before she died she said the war was coming and he would
win."



Avalian stood up, visibly angry and frustrated. "Vasputin will be
killed."



The king nodded his head in agreement and a servant walked in. "The
King needs to rest now."



They left the room and walked to theirs. Avalian threw things
around the room and punched walls. Flames shot from his hands and
set on fire objects in the room.



"Avalian stop!" Anabella yelled and tugged on his arm.



He fell to the floor with tears in his eyes. "Two people in this
palace worked for Vasputin without my knowledge. It's so hard to
know who to trust."



"You can trust me." Anabella said as she turned his face to her. "I
want to help you Avalian."



She stood up with him.



"I need to show you something. I've been working on this for a
while now."



Anabella poured a cup of water and set it near a fire. She
concentrated and was able to lift the water from the cup and put
out the fire. Then she lifted the cup in the air and and sent it to
the pitcher where she poured more water and moved it so it dumped
on more of the fire.



Avalian's jaw dropped as he backed away from her. How could she lie
to him? He was falling for her, trusted her even and here she was,
a liar.



"Why?" He asked. "Why would you lie about being human?"



Her face fell. "I- I didn't lie Avalian."



"Yes you did or you wouldn't be practicing magic and manipulating
water."



Anabella's heart raced. All she wanted to do was help him in the
war.



"I just found out a couple weeks ago. I wad raised a human so I
didn't know." She said with watery eyes.



He shook his head. "So you've known for weeks and didn't think to
say a thing?"



"It had to be a secret!"



"Secret huh?" He shook his head again with pain on his face.
"You're like every other woman. You're untrustworthy."



Tears fell from her eyes as her heart broke. Her expression matched
his as tears from his eyes fell as well.



"Avalian I'm not like them. You can't trust me."



He turned his back to her. "No, I can't. My kingdom needs a human,
not a lying magical with the ability to manipulate water."



He took a few steps away and stopped. "I'll talk to the king about
what will happen to you. You'll probably be sent back and I'll be
married again."



She sobbed. "Please Avalian. You don't have to do this. Please, I
love you."



His heart ached more and feared his voice breaking as he spoke so
instead if responding he walked away.















Chapter 6

 


For two days Anabella stayed in the room alone. Servants brought
dishes to feed her but she wasn't allowed to leave the room. She
wanted to explain everything to Avalian but he refused to see her.
He stayed with Valira instead.



The third day alone she was visited by King Vixzeron. He limped
into the room with a grim face.



"I didn't lie." Anabella said with tears. "I didn't even know until
a few weeks ago and was told to keep it a secret. I wanted to tell
everyone so I could help in the war."



The king sat down. "Your place isn't in the war. You were supposed
to be pregnant, waiting for your husband to come home. Instead we
have a mistress with child. We have a wife who turns out to be, not
human, but a mix of magical and water elemental."



Anabella looked down with defeat. She didn't know what else to say
to convince them.



"But I realize you didn't know about this. Who has to know?" He
said with a wink. "The humans don't have to know you're not human.
The alliance stands."



Anabella looked up with a wide smile that quickly faded. "Avalian
hates me."



He shook his head and chuckled. "He doesn't hate you. In fact its
the exact opposite. I've never seen him care so much about a woman
in a very long time."



Anabella gave an unsure expression and slumped in a chair.



"Do you know that he isn't with Valira?" He said with a raised
eyebrow. "He sleeps in a different room and only sees her when he
has to. He's usually alone."



Seeing him very little was better than not seeing him at all.



"I didn't know." She said.



King Vixzeron smiled a little and leaned forward, "Don't give up on
Avalian. He loves you, he truly does. Right now he feels betrayed
but in time when he's ready to see clearly he'll realize how wrong
he is."



Anabella nodded her head in response. She really did hope that he
would listen to her and forgive her for not telling the truth as
soon as she found out.



"Vixzeron, when you see him can you tell him that I… that I love
him."



He smiled and stood up. "He'll need to know that. Especially since
he heads off to fight tomorrow."



She stood up quickly. "Tomorrow? What do you mean tomorrow? He
can't! We haven't made up yet and I can help I know I can."



"Calm, child. He will be fine. Avalian has been trained well. He'll
be back to make amends."



She wanted to protest and argue. She wanted to run to him and talk
him out of going or something, anything. But she knew she couldn't
move. He didn't want to see her.



The king left her room. She sat and planned what she would
do.



The next morning Avalian woke up feeling tired. He tossed and
turned all night. What he wanted was to have made love to Anabella,
fall asleep holding her close, and wake up to a kiss goodbye.
Instead he woke up alone and miserable. He left the castle with his
army without a goodbye kiss.



All the men rode on horses and any women that came along rode in
carriages with men surrounding them.



His journey so far was long and rough. They had to climb up steep
hills and travel through water. Half the day was passed and he said
it was time for a rest.



The ladies were let out of the carriages and walked around a bit.
Then they went inside with men to a restaurant and ate.



Avalian wished he could have seen Anabella again. Maybe she was
telling the truth. But why would she keep it from him? And his
father's decision to not tell the humans shocked him.



"Prince, the ladies are ready to leave now."



Avalian gave a nod and stood up. The men helped the women back in
the carriages and got on their horses.  As time passed he
found himself thinking more and more about Anabella. She had found
a way to his heart. When she said she loved him he wanted to say it
back. The words were on his tongue but he bit them away.



Did she really love him? Better question, did he love her? She
consumed his thoughts so much he didn't even realize that night had
fallen. He looked back at his tired men and carriages that most
likely held sleeping women.



"We'll camp her for tonight." He said and jumped off his horse. "Be
sure to pitch tents for the ladies."



Some men nodded their heads and did as told. Avalian put together
his own tent and went inside to lay down. For a while he heard
everyone outside laughing and eating. They asked him to join but he
replied by saying he wasn't hungry or he was tired. Really, though,
all he was in the mood for was Anabella.



Later in the night everyone was asleep. He heard the last of his
men and ladies fall in their tents for the night. Unlike them he
didn't imagine himself sleeping. Then he heard footsteps and was
ready to fight.



His tent was slowly unzipped. He could feel the fire burning
underneath the skin of his hand ready to come out. As soon as he
saw who it was all burning left. He jumped up and went to his
wife.



"Please just hear me out because I've been crying for so long now
and I really want you to just listen. I'm so sorry for not telling
you. I've been raised human so I don't really know the rules to all
this stuff and I don't know everything about my powers but all I do
know is that I love you. I love you Avalian and I can't let you go
to fight without you knowing that and whether you like it or not
I'll be by your side." All of her words rushed together and her
eyes were wide with passion.



Avalian smiled and went to her. His hands were in her hair, his
face closing in on hers. "Promise to tell me everything."



"I promise." She said quietly.



He pressed his lips to hers and ran his hands all over her body.
This was what he needed. Her.



All through the night they shared each other and became one. They
slept for a while, then watched the sun as it came up. Everyone was
out and about packing up and getting ready to continue the journey.
They were shocked to see Anabella and Avalian together but smiled
as they passed.



Anabella had her back to Avalian who had his arms wrapped around
her, their fingers interlocking, and his head on her
shoulder.



"The sunrise is so beautiful." She said to him.



He kissed her neck. "Not as beautiful as you are."



She turned in his arms and kissed him deeply. "I love you."



"And I love you." He replied.



She wanted this moment to last forever. Her heart beat faster than
ever and filled with so much happiness and love she thought it
would burst.



They rode on the same horse together, with her in front so his arms
could be around her. As they rode along some men chatted and women
in the carriages laughed and gossiped.



The sun started setting so Avalian wrapped a blanket around
Anabella to keep her warm. She rested against his body and felt him
heat her. She closed her eyes with a smile.



Avalian trotted his horse a little farther ahead than everyone
else. He  took the large blanket and wrapped it around him and
her, with her holding onto the ends of the blanket above the reins.
He took the reins and put them in one hand. With the other he slid
his fingers up her body and grabbed her breast.



Anabella blushed and whispered. "Someone will see."



"They're far behind and the darkness will keep our secret
safe."



She smiled and allowed him to grab her. He slid his hand down her
body and into her pants.



"No it's too dangerous." She said.



He rubbed slowly, causing her to become wet. "I don't think
so."



She moaned and leaned her head back on him. He rubbed and slid his
finger in and out of her. First one, then two. He moved slowly,
then slightly faster then slower again.



"You're torturing me." She said with a playful voice.



He smiled and winked in the darkness. "I will until we stop to
rest. Then I'll give you want you want."



And he did just that. For a long period of time he slid in and out
of her, stopping when she was on the edge and starting again when
the feeling faded. She would have been mad but she knew that when
they finally had a chance alone that all this foreplay would have
been worth it.



It was time to stop for the night and finally release the build up
inside her. She wanted it so bad she jumped off the horse and
couldn't wait for the tent to be build. She grabbed his hand and
dragged him into the forest.



When she got to a good enough spot she pushed him against a tree
and kissed him. "Now it's my turn."



She went to undo his pants when the horses started acting up and
yelling was heard in the distance. Then there was an explosion.
Avalian took my hand and ran me back to camp where people were
running around and girls were screaming. A carriage had been blown
up.



"You shouldn't have come." Avalian said. "I mean, I'm glad you came
but I also wish you hadn't."



Magic streams shot across the sky and turned into arrows, some
dropped like bombs. Fire and ice shot across then sky, wind started
swirling violently.



"I know what you mean. I'll be fine." She said with a reassuring
smile.



He frowned and looked at the battle then back to her, torn as to
what to do. If anything happened to her he didn't think he could
live without her.













Chapter 7

 


Avalian nodded and kissed his wife before he turned with her and
ran to where his men were. As he ran he shot out flames toward
where the magic came from. They ducked and made it to a turned over
carriage where they his behind.



"Be careful please!" He begged over the sounds of screams and
explosions.



"I will!" she yelled back with a serious expression on her
face.



She would fight and help win this war. Then she would finish what
Avalian and her had started.



Avalian took her hand and ran as fast as he could with her
following behind him. She looked back and saw the carriage explode.
With wide eyes she looked at Avalian's worried face.



"I'll focus!"



He still looked worried and she could tell he wanted her to run
away and hide somewhere. In order to stay she would need to prove
herself.



Avalian watched as Anabella brought magic to her hands. She threw
it in the air and turned it into 4 bombs. Avalian nodded and, after
she forced them across the sky, threw fire at them to make them
explode.



Suddenly groups of magicals rushed them. Anabella gasped at the
sight of them. Could she do this? Could he intentionally kill
another living person?



Avalian watched her as she brought magic to her hands and shot it
across the sky. He couldn't focus and fight while so worried about
her. She was so tiny, he wanted to take her away and keep her safe.
He wanted her to be back in the palace where she would be
protected.



She drew magic to her hands and shot in at a few magicals. Instead
of killing them she bound them together. Avalian lot a circle of
fire around them to make sure they couldn't get out.



They worked well as a team. He didn't necessarily agree with
trapping them and letting them live, but if she didn't want to kill
them then he understood that. As the battle progressed he felt more
relaxed with her fighting with him. They fought together as one and
relied on each other for support. He was grateful he had her magic
on his side.



Anabella heard screaming and saw it was one of her own people. Fire
had exploded all over them. She used her water abilities to try to
put it out but found it was laced with magic. She worked her magic
into the water until it was finally out.



The man was burnt bad. "It'll be okay. We'll get you to the
hospital tent."



During the battle that had gone on for a few hours there had been a
hospital tent set up a ways into the forest. There had also been a
tent set up for the living prisoners.



"We need a medic over here!" She yelled.



Two men rushed over and lifted the man. They carried him into the
woods as Anabella stood up and went back to the fight. She saw
Avalian who wore a dirty face and ripped clothing and notice that
she looked the same.



"Where is Vasputin?" Avalian called out to his troops.



No one knew where he was. They hadn't seen him and the magicals
were decreasing in size.



"He must have ran!" A man called to Avalian.



Avalian stood with clenched fists, anger rushing through his veins.
He would kill Vasputin for what he's done to his father, his wife,
and all the kingdoms.



Anabella went to her husband and took his hand in hers.



"We'll get him." She said with a squeeze of the hand. "We'll win
this and put an end to the madness."



He looked at her with fierce eyes. "I need you to go back to the
palace tomorrow morning when the sun rises."



She opened her mouth to protest but he cut her off.



"I can't risk anything happening to you Anabella. I need you in my
life." His voice broke a bit. "Please, don't argue with me on
this."



She wrapped her arms around him and hugged him tight. "Let's go get
cleaned up."



They went to a nearby lake where other soldiers were. She took his
hand and went into the cold water with him. For a while they swam
around and held each other in silence. When they went back to the
tent she no longer had a desire to make love. After the explosions,
the dead bodies and the horribly injured ones he had lost the mood.
Instead she turned to Avalian and rested her head on his heart. He
wrapped his arms around her and kissed her head.



"Be careful tomorrow." She said softly as she listened to the
steady beating of his heart.



"You too. I'm sending all the ladies home and a few soldiers with
you." He said. "I can't have anything bad happen to my wife."



She lifted her head and kissed him tenderly on his lips. Her eyes
were closed and tempted her into sleep. But while her body ached
and wanted her to sleep, her stomach had other plans for her.



Avalian laughed. She felt it was nice to hear him laugh after such
a terrible day. "What's so funny?"



"You're hungry." He said. "I've never met a woman who could eat
after seeing all that."



She lifted her head and held it up on her hand. "How many women do
you know who have seen all if that?"



He looked at her sideways. "You got me there."



She smiled and kissed him. "Do you happen to have any food?"



"Not with me." He said. "I could go get some if you want me
to."



She shook her head and waved her hand. "I'm fine. Just stay with
me."



Returning to the original position with her head on his heart she
felt safer and more loved that ever. But tomorrow would change
everything. She would be on her way home to wait for his return.
She would pace back and forth wondering if he would come home
alive. Worst of all she would have to deal with Valira.



Valira. His pregnant mistress. She felt a pain in her heart. That
should have been her with a round stomach and swollen feet. She
should be carrying his child, not a mistress.



The sun rose quickly. She wished  she could demand it to sink
back below the earth and stay down there a while longer.
Unfortunately she couldn't and she had to say goodbye.



She kissed him and told him she loved him before giving him a tight
hug, another kiss and left to the awaiting carriage. Looking out of
the open window she watched him until he was no longer visible. A
tear dripped down her cheek but she wiped it away quickly.



There were 3 other women in the carriage with her, all older than
her, but it was completely silent. Anabella knew they were all
remembering what they saw last night and scared for the soldiers
still left to fight.



When the carriage pulled up to a river she split the water in two
so they could easily continue on land. Seeing fish swim around on
both sides cheered the women up as they were fascinated by
it.



The horses started grunting and squealing. They shook and finally
shot straight up in the air. The soldiers looked around with eyes
of panic.



"Hurry!" One of them yelled.



They were only halfway through and the horses had taken off.
Anabella and the women got out and began running. The water started
to slip from Anabella. It was like someone else was pushing it to
kill them. With all her strength she pushed back harder until they
made it safely to the other side. The water hit together and
splashed high in the air.



Everyone sat panting and staring around to see what happened. There
was no sign of anything or anyone. Slowly they all go up and began
to walk again with their eyes open.



"Aah!" Anabella screamed and everyone looked to find her but saw
nothing.



They searched the area but found no trace of her. Their princess
was gone.










Chapter 8

 


"What do you mean Anabella has disappeared!" Avalian clenched
his hands into a tight fist and fumed with anger.



"W-we heard her s-scream your highness." The soldier wore eyes of
worry and fear as he explained what happened for the second time.
"When we turned around s-she wasn't there."



Avalian's heart pounded with anger and pain. There was one person
who would have taken her and that was Vasputin.



"Get the horses ready. We're going to the magic kingdom tonight and
fighting to the death."



There was a hurry of men running all over the place and orders
being yelled to one another. When everything was packed up they got
on their horses and began their journey directly to the magic
kingdom.



The path wasn't easy as they had to stop and fight a few times.
Luckily not many of their men or horses were lost and they were
able to make up lost time easily. As they approached the entrance
to the kingdom they became slow and silent.



Darkness of the night fell upon them and clothed them in her
blanket of cool, black. Avalian and his men crouched in some bushes
to scan their surroundings. When all was safe they quietly walked
through the kingdom and neared the palace.



Avalain knew something was wrong. It was too quiet. Not a bird
sang, not an owl hooted and no babies cries. He squinted his eyes
and looked around.



"Charge!"



Magicals jumped down from rooftops and ran from paths throwing
magic at  the elementals. The horses jumped in the air and ran
in all directions.



"Shoot to kill!" Avalian yelled as the men ran all over aiming
their powers at the magicals.



Water was turned to ice and shot into magicals hearts, fire set men
ablaze and rocks were thrown furiously at heads to knock them out.
The war was in full swing. Men were injured, some dead. Avalian
fought hard and well until he heard a woman scream.



"Anabella!"



She heard him scream her name and knew she would be okay. When she
was taken it was as if someone slipped through the air, grabbed her
and zipped the sky back together. One minute she was with everyone
and the next she was gone.



Vasputin kept her locked away in a cell. Her hands were locked
above her head with her body dangling against a wall. The pain that
ripped through her was unbearable.



"Avalian!" She yelled hoping he would hear and find her.
"Avalian!"



He ran into the castle and found magicals waiting for him. They
shot at him but missed. He used air and wound it around them until
they became trapped inside a tornado. Suddenly he was hit with an
arrow in his side and fell to the ground.



The tornado dropped, along with the dead men. He looked around to
see who hit him and saw the man he had waited to see for a long
time.



Vasputin.



"So you have come." He said with a chuckle as Avalian grunted and
stood.



"I have come to kill you." Avalian said with a fierce tone and
anger in his eyes.



Vasputin smiled. "Is that so?"



Avalian nodded and shot fire from his hands. He missed but was hit
by magic and thrown across the room into a wall.



Vasputin slowly clapped as he walked toward Avalian. "What a show.
This is all too easy. I really thought there would be more of a
challenge."



Avalian lifted himself from the floor but was hit with another wave
of magic. He collapsed and and winced from the pain traveling
through him.



"Avalian!"



He heard the distant scream from

Anabella and knew he couldn't give up. He had to save her. Slowly
he rose onto his knees and quickly shot fire at Vasputin. He
blocked it but didn't block the sharp ice that sliced through him.
Avalian stood and used land power to surround Avalian with rocks.
He set fire inside of the rock cell and closed it off with a lid of
ice.



"Avalian!" Anabella yelled again.



Her heart beat out of her chest. In her mind she begged to be four
and saved. When she saw him run through the door she cried. He
undid her and she collapsed in his arms.



"It's okay." He said while rubbing over her head and back. "Its
over now."



They held each other for a while longer before leaving the magic
kingdom and returning home. The journey was long and they had spent
many nights holding each other until they slept.



When they entered the palace Valira threw herself at Avalian. He
made sure she was okay and went to the doctor to ensure that the
baby and himself and Anabella were all fine. The doctor said that
Avalian needed to rest and take some pills for pain but other than
that he was fine.



Valira wanted to take Avalian back to her room and stay with her
but he refused. Instead he went to his and Anabella's room.



"How are you feeling?" Anabella asked as she rubbed a hand over
Avalian's face.



"I'm doing fine." He said and sat up with effort.



It had been two days since they returned to the palace. Anabella
had been taking care of him and nursing him back to his full
health.



"Are you going to walk in the garden today?" He asked.



She sighed. "No, not today. Believe it or not but you still need
me."



He smiled. "I will always need you with me."



"Yes that is true." She said and giggled.



"Go. I know you miss your walks."



She did miss walking in the garden and with the past two weeks of
traveling, war, death and chaos all she wanted was to go to her
peaceful place.



"Now I'm going to command you to go. I need to sleep."



She smiled at his generosity and kissed him lightly. "Fine. But I
will return soon."



The garden was beautiful as always. Birds were out singing their
songs and the sun shone brightly causing the water to glisten. She
sat at her usual bench with her eyes closed and sighed
happily.



"You have won."



Anabella opened her eyes to see the woman. "Yes we did. Avalian was
hurt but he will be alright."



"That is very good." The woman said with tears in her eyes. "It is
finally over."



Anabella put her hand on the woman's. "Are you okay?"



She nodded with a wide smile. "Yes, I am fine. I know now I can
finally be safe. At least I hope I can be." She let out a deep
breath. "I've waited so long for this day. To no longer be under
his spell."



"What do you mean?"



The woman's eyes widened. "His spell! I can't believe I almost
forgot. Anabella he is in danger! Avalian is in danger!"



They stood up and ran back to the palace together. As they passed
groups of people they heard gasps and chatter. Anabella didn't stop
to think and wonder what they were gasping about. She had to get to
Avalian.



She busted through her doors and saw Avalian sleeping with Valira
holding a knife high above her while staring down at his rising
chest. Anabella quickly saw the pitcher of water and laced it
magic, then shot a long and sharp piece of ice at Valira. It struck
through her arms, pinning them together against the wall. She
screamed and woke Avalian.



"What is going on?" He demanded as he jumped from bed.



"She tried to kill you!" Anabella yelled and pointed at
Valira.



He turned to Valira and heated the ice to melt it but found that it
was impossible.



"Release her." Avalian demanded.



She released the magic and Avalian heated the ice until Valira
dropped in his arms.



"Why?" He asked. "Why would you try to kill me?"



She coughed and trembled with pain.  "You killed him."



"I killed who?"



She cried out with pain and grabbed her stomach.



"She's in labor!" The woman called and rushed to her side.



Avalian looked at the woman and jumped away from her with wide eyes
and a confused expression. "But..you are..you should.."



"What's wrong Avalian?" Anabella asked and went to him.



He couldn't speak. He closed his eyes and opened them again
thinking this was all just a nightmare.



"Avalian talk to me."



The woman looked up at her and said. "He's in shock."



"I can see that but why?"



"Because I'm his mother."



Anabella's mouth dropped open as she stared at the woman. This
entire time she trusted the woman who tried to kill the king, her
own husband and father of her child.



"But… " Anabella began but no words left her lips. All she could do
was stare.



"We need to help her!" Avalian's mother said with urgency in her
voice. "Get her on the bed."



Three servants came and set Valira on the bed. She was bleeding
from the large wounds in both her arms. A servant came and tried to
stop the bleeding. Valira screamed, cried and groaned in
pain.



"I need warm water, cloths and towels." Avalian's mother
demanded.



A servant jumped and ran to get what was needed. Anabella and
Avalian stood there with wide eyes in shock at what was
happening.



There was the sound of deep laughter as King Vixzeron entered the
room. "I heard my grandchild was being born. Avalian, go stand by
your… "



His eyes widened when he saw the woman next to Valira.



"Gabirina." He said with no emotion. Or maybe there was too much
emotion. Too many feelings weighed that one word down so it was
difficult to pinpoint exactly what he was feeling.



"Vixzeron," She said with watered eyes. Valira screamed turning her
attention back to her. "We need to deliver the baby."



A servant with arms full of what Gabirina asked for ran into the
room and handed it to her. She took the items and began to help
Valira while everyone stood back and watched. There were members of
the court in the room watching and shaking their heads in
disapproval. Avalian stood and watched, almost shaking. The king
had a sad expression on his face.



Anabella snapped out if her shock and decided to help. She ushered
all the servants and people out of the room then shut the doors.
Then she went to Valira side with a wet cloth and rubbed her
head.



Avalian took a step forward but stopped himself there. When Valira
gave one last push and revealed a screaming baby boy, Avalian
dropped to his knees as tears poured from his eyes.



He had never seen anything so beautiful in his life. The birth of
his son made his heart twist with love.



Valira laid her head back panting and crying. Anabella had tears
steaming down her cheeks. The son and heir was washed off with
water and wrapped in a towel, then handed to his father.



Avalian took the bundle in his arms and looked down at his baby;
his tiny, precious baby.



"My son." He said quietly.



Anabella watched with amazement. She didn't feel jealous or angry.
All she felt was love.



Next to her the upper half of Valira's body shot in the air with a
gasp.



"Valira are you okay?" Anabella asked. She shook her and rubbed her
head. "Valira?"

















Chapter 9

 


Valira opened her eyes and looked around. "Where..Where am
I?"



"You're in Avalian's room. You had a baby boy a few minutes ago."
Anabella informed her with a tilted head.



"Oh I… I did, didn't I?" She smiled and happy tears went down her
cheeks. "Can I..Can I hold him?"



Avalian looked at her and nodded. He handed her the baby and backed
away from the bed.



"How beautiful." She said.



She closed her eyes and her head fell back. Anabella grabbed the
baby and held him while she watched Valira with confusion.



Valira opened her eyes again, wide and fearful. She looked to
Avalian. "I am so, so sorry for all I have done. I can't
believe.."



She covered her face in her hands and cried.



"You should be sorry for trying to kill me." Prince Avalian said
with anger adding emphasis on should.



"I am but it wasn't me. I mean, it was me but not me." She said
hurriedly.



Gabirina stood and cleared her throat. "I can explain this. I don't
want what happened to me to happen to this poor young woman."



Everyone turned their attention to her. Avalian was fuming and
Vixzeron stood with a blank look on his face.



She sighed. "Vasputin put a spell on me to kill my husband." She
faced him. "I loved you so very much but it was like I wasn't
myself. Then one day, when he wanted, I tried to..to kill you. I
didn't know what happened until after."



Everyone stood with wide eyes at the story she was telling. The boy
stirred in Anabella's arms and cried. She rocked him to get him to
calm down.



"I lived because of a spell he put on me. For years I've been
running and hiding from him and this kingdom. How could I explain
what happened?" She looked down and sighed again. "I couldn't have,
not with the silence spell put on me."



Valira sat up. "That happened with me too. He wanted me to get to
you Avalian. He wanted me to marry you but that failed. Then he
wanted me to have your baby but… " She looked over at her son and
took him from

Anabella. "He decided it would be his instead, another way to
control inside the palace. Finally he wanted me to kill you. I am
so sorry."



Avalian pressed his lips together in a firm, straight line. "Are
you saying… l'm not the father?"



She shook her head as tears fell.



He turned and punched a hole in the wall, then again and again.
Each punch caused both Valira and Anabella to jump.



He felt like he'd just been stabbed in the heart. His world shook
and he wanted to fall to the ground and weep.



"I'm sorry. I'm so sorry." Valira said again.





"Gabirina." Vixzeron spoke softly before moving to her. He ran his
hands over her, inches away. "Is this true?"



She nodded and allowed tears to spill over her cheeks.



"Oh how sad I am. I've missed you for many nights." He said and
hugged her. "I still love you as much as the day we married."



She hugged him tighter. "Vixzeron do  you forgive me?"



He pulled away from her, still holding her. "Of course I do my
love." He leaned in and kissed her.



Anabella carried new tears in her eyes. She turned to Avalian who
was still angry and in pain and went to him.



"Avalian, I can't say how sorry I am." She said with her hands
grabbing his.



He tossed her hands away. "Why couldn't you have gotten pregnant!
Why did I have to believe my mistress was pregnant, fall in love
with the child, then have it all torn to shreds?"



She reached for him but he jumped from her grasp. He turned and ran
out of the room. The people poured in, making it difficult for
Anabella to push through them and chase Avalian.



When she reached the room everything was set on fire. She had come
to realize that if there was one power he favored it was fire. The
flames danced high to the ceiling. Avalian was on his knees with
his head in his hands crying. She ran to the bathroom and turned on
the water, then ran back into the room and used her water abilities
to cool down the fire until there was no trace of it.



Anabella slowly walked to Avalian and sat down next to him. The
first attempt at touching him failed, following by the second and
third attempt. She took a deep breath and threw her arms around
him. Finally he allowed her comfort and buried his head in her
neck.



"It's okay." She said softly while rocking him in her small, warm
arms. "Everything will be okay."



He sniffles and looked up at her, eyes red and puffy. "How do you
know that, Anabella? How do you know it'll be okay?"



"Because we have each other. As long as we have each other
everything will be fine."



He nodded and stayed in her arms until he finished crying. Then
they got inside the bed and she held him until he fell asleep. In
the distance, throughout the night, she heard the cries of the
newborn boy and pressed her hand to her stomach, longing for a
child of her own.



"Everything will be okay." She repeated to herself before sleep
overtook her.










Chapter 10

 


Two months passed since that dramatic night.  Valira was
released and sent back to the fire kingdom with her son. She was
extremely happy to see her family again and kept in contact
frequently after she left the palace.



Avalian spent one week cooped up in his room to cope with the
emotions and changes that were taking place. His parents renewed
their vows and Gabirina was presented to the kingdom. They welcomed
her with open arms, as did Avalian after finally forgiving
her.



The second week after Valira left a surprise came like no other.
The condition Gabirina spoke about so long ago finally came to
light when Anabella gave birth to a baby girl. She wasn't an heir
but they loved her.



The day she was born Avalian shouted from the top of the palace and
cheers were heard across the world. He looked into Anabella's eyes
and told her how much he loved her. Happy tears fell from her eyes
as she kissed him and their daughter.



Anabella and Valira joked about a marriage between their children
but decided it would be best to let them decide and not be in an
arranged marriage. They secretly hoped they would choose each
other.



A ball in honor of their baby girl, Avellina, was being held.



Anabella looked down at her daughter who was one month old and
sleeping in her arms. "I love you Avellina."



"I love you both." Avalian said with his hands his wife's
shoulders.



Avellina slowly opened her eyes and gave a slight smile before
falling back to sleep again.



"This is the greatest gift you could have ever given me." Avalian
said softly in her ear. "Thank you."



Later in the night Anabella and Avalian took their daughter to her
nursery, which was created to go next to their new room, and laid
her down for bed.



"She looks so beautiful just like her mother." Avalian said with
hands on Anabella's waist.



She wrapped her arms around his neck and smiled. "I love you so
much."



He kissed her nose lightly. "I love you too."



They kissed deep and passionately. When they broke the kiss both of
their hearts beat wildly. They caught their breaths and looked down
at their daughter.



"We'll have to find a teacher who can't help her learn magic and
develop her powers." Anabella said with a sigh.



He kissed her neck. "Of course, and we'll find her the best fire
instructor."



She pressed her hand to his chest. "We've been over this honey,
she'll favor water."



"I'm telling you baby, she'll favor fire."



Anabella smiled wide with amusement in her eyes. "Okay we'll find
her the best instructors. Once she's into her training we'll see
what she likes more."



"Deal." He said with a grin. "No matter what she chooses it'll be
okay."



Remembering back to the words she used before in their time of
distress she smiled and gave him a peck on the lips.



"Yes, everything will be okay."
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Astrid Simmons' name may mean impulsive in love, but that's
something she was not. At least not until she met Charlie. After
meeting him her life took a total 180. She found out that the man
who sent chills through her body was actually a vampire who was
being hunted by the VAC, an organization set out to kill vampires,
and she was being hunted with him. If that wasn't enough Charlie
was being accused of murdering 3 women, 2 of them being friends of
hers. As they struggle to survive they soon begin to fall in love
and realize that although falling in love is the sweetest emotion,
it can be the most painful as well.
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