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Chapter 1
Willow


Needing to feel fresh air upon my
face, I reached for my winter boots, putting them on my feet as
quietly as possible. Realizing my tights and t-shirt would do
little to protect me from the cold, I reached for a warm cape that
Rosalyn had gifted me. It was customary for our kind to wear capes
in this realm. Only in the realm of humans would a parka be
appropriate, and although the idea was still foreign to me, I was
not human…

Nalin told me I was apart of him so
that means I would be Ljósálfar. However, the oracle said I was
neither Ljósálfar nor Dökkálfar… I seriously doubted either of
which would claim me as theirs anyhow.

Although we lived in a time of
relative peace, there were still deep racial hostilities that were
hard to abolish. Nalin hoped a union would unite both kingdoms and
do away with the fighting, but I really doubted that a marriage
could do away with centuries of ill will. No, that was something
that only time and a weak memory can heal.

Adjusting my cape, I crept out of my
room soundlessly and wandered down into the secret tunnels which
led outside. Walking briskly, I hoped I wouldn’t be seen. The last
thing I needed was to be reprimanded on the eve of my wedding
day.

Making my way outdoors without
detection, I ran for the tree-line under the cover of night, hoping
to avoid the guards that roamed the vicinity.

Once I was safely covered by the
trees, I used the moonlight that seeped in between the gnarled
branches to light my way. I knew exactly where I was going, and I
knew how to get there. I made the trip several times a week.

Trekking through the snow-covered
earth, I saw the structure, drawing nearer in the distance.

“It is not safe for you to be out of
bed, mistress,” a voice told me from somewhere hidden in the
trees.

Spinning around, I summoned blue
fire, levitating a fireball over my right hand to light the
darkness.

Suddenly, a shadow flew out from the
trees, grabbing hold of my wrist.

The action was enough to send the
fireball sailing through the air, causing it to crash in a nearby
mound of snow. After a sizzling sound and the release of some steam
into the atmosphere, the fire fizzled out, and we were surrounded
by darkness once more.

“You could have killed us both!” the
figure told me angrily, removing his dark hood to reveal his
identity.

I traced his visible features with my
eyes, recognizing the outline of my beloved’s face. With his dark
cloak, he seemed to blend into the night, melting into the shadows.
Yet, when his hood was removed and his silver hair was allowed to
blow in the cold breeze, he seemed luminescent. Each strand of his
silky tresses caught the moonlight, giving him the appearance of an
angelic being.

“You’re the one that knocked it out
of my wrist!” I argued, smiling inwardly. It was impossible to be
angry with Nalin. Every time I gazed upon him, my heart fluttered
within my chest uncontrollably, and my cheeks blushed like a school
girl.

If I did raise my tone at him, it was
only in jest for he would never accept such disrespect. He would
sooner break his heart in two, than to be disrespected. He was not
to be trifled with. Everything about him demanded respect… from his
demeanor to his confident stroll.

I loved him so much I would never
want him to look upon me with the distain that other couples had
for one another when they argued. I wanted our relationship to be
pure and uncomplicated like a first love should be.

“Would you really have fired upon
me?” he asked with a quizzical brow.

“No,” I replied with a broad smile,
unable to continue the argument. “If I did, then I would have to do
the same to myself.”

Nalin smiled, warming my heart
instantly. “Come on… Walk with me.”

Taking my hand in his, we walked
towards the cabin Nalin had constructed for me at the time of my
creation. The structure was built from the twisted branches of a
willow tree which would have been quaint if it had not been nearly
burned to the ground. The remaining structure was a shell of what
it would have been. The walls which had been constructed of
branches and insulated with leaves were virtually nonexistent as
the cabin had collapsed upon itself when it had been set ablaze.
The roof had been badly chard and was nothing more than a large,
gaping whole rather than insulation from the elements.

Nalin led me inside the structure,
having me take a seat by him on the floor and looking up at the
stars through the nonexistent roof. “So… why are you out of bed on
the night before our wedding?”

“I couldn’t sleep,” I answered,
leaning against his strong chest as I gazed upon his handsome face.
“I have you to thank for that… I could feel you wandering the
night, and I just had to join you.”

“Ahh… I see,” he smiled, nodding. “I
will do my best to try to guard my mind.”

Meeting his eyes levelly, I pointed a
finger at him in warning. “Don’t you dare!” I told him sternly.
“Promise me you will never try to deny our connection.”

Nalin gazed into my eyes deeply,
nearly taking my breath away as his gray eyes burned into mine.
“Never,” he responded, running his hands along the loose strands of
my black hair in an affectionate gesture. “I only wish that my
thoughts wouldn’t interrupt your rest. I can’t stand the idea of
burdening you with my rambling mind. Tomorrow is a big day… It is
the beginning of the rest of our lives.”

“It is… and I am ready for it,” I
told him sincerely. “Perhaps my restlessness is my own anxiety over
the ceremony.”

Nalin leaned forward, his expression
serious. “Are you having second thoughts?”

“No,” I answered adamantly. “Never.
My only concern is that everything goes perfectly.”

“Good,” he said, letting out the
breath he held in anticipation of my response. “This union is for
the betterment of all Elves, but first and foremost, it is for us.
I want you to marry me, because you love me and can’t envision your
future without me in it.”

Bringing my hand to his cheek, I
traced the outline of his jaw gently. “It is so,” I said, looking
into his eyes like the starry-eyed Elfling that I was. “I couldn’t
have said it better myself.”

Leaning in, I brushed my lips against
his teasingly before going in for a kiss. It was short but sweet. A
precursor of what is to come, I thought.

Clutching onto him closely, I still
felt his lips on mine, feeling my heart flutter in my chest. “I
want it to remain like this… for always,” I said dreamily.

Wrapping his arms around me, he said,
“It will… Of course it will.”

Being so close to Nalin made me feel
as if we were melting together into one, giving me a sense of
warmth in my soul.

These past few months since Nalin
ascended to the throne had been a time of peace between the
Ljósálfar and the Dökkálfar. Although there had been a few
instances of violence, most Ljósálfar seemed to accept Nalin as
their rightful king. Especially after Daphne was jailed for her
crimes…

Rosalyn, however, had to enforce her
power to great extremes to prevent outbreaks after accepting me as
her child and heir to the throne. Yet, things began to improve
socially and the Elves were reaching some sense of normalcy after
years of battle.

It was Nalin’s hope, that with time,
many Elves would forget the past and see our union as the bridging
together of two different races. Still, I wasn’t so sure. Could I
ever really be an Elf? My mind rebelled against the thought. I was
raised as a human, and social unrest was the norm in my world. It
was hard to imagine a world in which I would be accepted
completely… I still saw myself as human.

“What are you thinking of?” Nalin
asked, his voice invading my thoughts.

“Nothing,” I lied, looking up at him.
“I wish there were more seasons than just winter… We could have had
a spring wedding.”

“Each realm has its own variation of
the seasons. In this one, winter is the most prominent, but we do
have two months of what you would call spring. In the realm of the
Fae, it is spring all year round.”

“How do you know? Have you ever
visited the world of the Fae?” I asked absentmindedly.

Nalin didn’t answer.

Concerned, I looked at him intensely.
“Nalin?”

“Do not worry, my love. Everything
will go according to plan,” he said as if reading my concern. “I
promise… ”

“What will?”

“The wedding, of course,” he told me
plainly.

Feeling my tension evaporate with his
words, I said, “I believe you.”

Shifting his position, he rose to his
feet and brought me up with him. “Now it is time for you to rest…
”

“Why must I rest when you can roam
about?”

“Because my insomnia is caused by my
need to protect my people,” he told me thoughtfully. “Yours is over
a needless concern.”

I nodded in understanding.

“Off to bed with you,” he said,
giving me a playful shove in out of the cabin. “I trust you can
find your way without killing someone.”

“Of course,” I responded sweetly.
“But there are no guarantees if anyone should jump out at me. I
cannot control my powers as of yet.”

Suddenly serious, Nalin looked about
the perimeter. “Please do not burn down the forest, Willow.”

“I won’t,” I answered softly,
noticing his inattention. “What is wrong?”

“Nothing,” he replied, shaking his
head.

Yet, I felt he was hiding something
from me. I closed my eyes and tried to be receptive to his
thoughts, but he took my shoulders into his strong hands and shook
me.

“Do not try to read my mind without
permission,” he told me sternly. “Please, Willow. Go.”

I nodded, walking out of the cabin
and beginning to make my way through the forest. When I was a few
yards in, I felt a horrible dread in the pit of my being. I didn’t
like Nalin’s demeanor, and the way we parted. I doubled back
towards the cabin, following the tracks I had made in the snow.

It was upon my approach that I heard
scuffling in the distance, and eventually saw a light that was
bright enough to illuminate the heavens in a greenish hue.

“Nalin!” I screamed, my heart
pounding in my chest uncontrollably as I realized something was
wrong.

No reply.

“Nalin!” I shouted, reaching the
cabin and searching within.

Nalin was no where to be found which
wouldn’t have been so concerning to me had his unsheathed sword not
been in the middle of the room. I immediately took notice of a new,
large scorch mark, sizzling in the middle of the floor.

I closed my eyes and reached out with
my mind, hoping to sense where he went.

I felt nothing.

Terrified, I realized I couldn’t
sense his life force.

Shaking, I put all of my energy in
trying to locate him with my mind once more, but such a power was
new to me, and I could not feel him.

A door has been opened, I thought as
tears flowed freely down my cheeks, realizing this was the scene of
a struggle. Nalin has been taken from me!
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