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        Chapter 01

        





“Your majesty, your majesty, I am coming in. Your majesty, it is unbecoming of you to be so lazy. You have been stalling for a long time. You have not attended your morning lessons yet. You cannot leave today’s tasks for tomorrow. If you continue like this in a few days, you will put the Rosvenor kingdom to shame when you marry off to the Socina kingdom… Your majesty?” The maid who was lecturing the princess pushed the doors to the room open. Inside the large room, only a white curtain fluttering could be seen. There was nobody on the red bed. The open window, and rope tied to the bed-leg told the maid how her majesty escaped. The maid ran to the window with disbelief. Below, there was only a rope on the ground. No, it couldn’t be called a rope. It was a bunch of cloth tied together to become a long piece of cloth, and the cloth came from the wedding dress prepared for her majesty’s wedding.

“Her majesty has run away!!”

The cry of the maid could be heard throughout the outer court.

That’s right, the beginning of this was as rotten as every other story, but it was something that truly took place. Perhaps the story of “the princess has ran away to avoid her wedding” gave the princess the inspiration to follow her heart. She escaped through her window from the fourth floor in the outer court, and then escaped out of the palace under the watchful eyes of the guards.

“My sister ran off?”

In the dining hall, a young man laughed out loud while holding his glass after hearing the maid recount what happened while panting. He laughed and said: “I thought this would happen. I knew it. How would my younger sister be willing to marry somebody she’d never even met before. The king of Socina is already over sixty, what would my sister marry him for?”

The king wiped his mouth, stroked his white hair and said: “After your sister marries him and he dies, Socina will become your sister’s.”

The young man looked at his father and without fear said: “Father, I think that a city conquered by using a woman will eventually be taken by a man. Nobody will accept their kingdom being ruled by a woman who was married into the kingdom. If we want to have Socina, we should send troops there, not my younger sister.”

The king laughed and said: “Son, war can bring you glory and land, but will cause the people to lose their families and homes. I am very happy to know that my daughter can replace thousands of people.”

“Father, a nation’s army is one of the most important elements of its survival. I do not wish for war, however, conquest requires iron and bloodshed.”

“Hahaha, son, you’re wrong. A nation’s army is their destruction.” The king laughed as he stood up and continued, “Do the people want war? No. The people want a peaceful and stable life. Soldiers cannot provide them with any benefits. Instead of giving them a sabre, how about giving them a piece of bread? Take a look, son. With no wars in forty years, several of our food warehouses have been filled, and we also have a good relationship with our neighbouring tribe. Isn’t that good? As for Socina, I’ve had a think. Since my daughter has run away, I’ll go and apologise to the king of Socina, and give him some money. Wouldn’t that solve it?”

“Yes……”

The young man wanted to say something, but after a moment’s hesitation, he decided not to.

The Rosvenor kingdom is very wealthy.

That is true.

The kingdom of Rosvenor is located in the Great Plains. While it is just a single city, it produces half of the continent’s food. Thanks to their food export and the merchants at work in the city, the kingdom of Rosvenor’s wealth grew. The people do not have to worry about food or clothing, the king is quiet and inactive, while the atmosphere in the society is free-going. Before we knew it, the kingdom of Rosvenor became a place for humans waging war on the courtyard to take shelter.

Uhm, other than the princess running away this time, they basically have no problems.

The maid which had been ignored the entire time finally had a chance, and she stuttered the words: “So how shall we deal with… the princess running away…..?”

The young man laughed, put on his hat and said: “Don’t worry about her. She’s always wanted to run away. She’s finally achieved her dream. She’ll come back on her own accord once she’s bored. I’ve never heard of anybody dying from starvation in this nation.”

That’s right; the prince of Rosvenor wasn’t lying. Indeed, you basically can’t die from starvation in Rosvenor. If you truly have no home to return to, somebody will arrange for you to stay in a chapel if you can find a barrack. If that happens, you won’t have to worry about clothing or food.

But the prerequisite is that you need to “be in this country”.

The princess leaned on a large rough tree, and nervously looked at her surroundings that were basically covered in green. She was surrounded by nothing but trees while the tree leaves obscured her view above so not even a ray of light shone through. However, the forest wasn’t particularly dark.

The princess was dressed in simple clothing peasants saw on the daily. She wore a shirt and long pants. Around her waist was a belt normally worn by soldiers. However, what hung from her belt wasn’t a long sword but a small pouch with flowers sewn on. Her black hair, which is a rarely seen hair colour, was sprawled behind her head, while her beautiful face looked anxious. She scanned the forest which looked the same no matter where she went with her black pupils. What started out as a happy and energetic feeling from achieving freedom had now turned into fear.

How about… I go back…..

She had no idea where she was. She just climbed over the walls at night and then snuck aboard a box wagon. She thought it would’ve taken her to the West or Castor in the East, but instead, it took her into the forests up North. When she got busted, she used a gold coin to escape the scolding. Afterwards, she heard that she could see elves at the end of the forest, so the brave young girl entered the forest without any consideration.

However, she had never lived outside of her palace before, so she thought the forest was like the flower garden in the palace. She never expected the forest to look the same wherever she went. She had a sense of direction when she entered, but now that was gone too. While she started to feel scared and wanted go back, she couldn’t find her way back.

The princess shook her head and pumped herself up, reminding herself that she’d have to marry an old sixty-year old man if she returned. She’d rather die from starvation in the forest. And so she stepped forward again…..

“Uwahhhh!!”

Her line of sight suddenly flipped upside down.

To be more precise, she was hanging upside down. She had stepped into a trap meant for prey.

When stepped on, the trap activates, hanging the prey up by its leg. And by the next day, the prey would be done for.

But what it had caught was a human!

The princess cried out as she swung back and forth from the tree she was hanging from. The princess finally understood what orbit meant. Not only was her sight flipped in reverse, she was being swung back and forth by the rope. The princess desperately tried to pull her body up to untie the rope, but since she was inexperienced, the more she struggled, the tighter it got.

The princess soon ran out of energy and hung upside down from the tree. Her despair and terror erased the courage and hope formed from her curiosity.

“HELP ME!!! HELP ME!”

She croaked once she ran out of energy. However, her voice quickly disappeared in the forest, scaring off only a group of birds flying past. The princess could no longer fight her fear and terror. She wanted to go home. She just said that she’d rather starve than marry the old geezer, but she was now willing to do anything to save herself. The young girl’s cries and desperate cries for help echoed in the forest, but not even a wild animal gave her time of the day.

The sky was starting to get darker while the princess was losing her voice. The sunset was now just a slit and the forest had started to become dark, while the footsteps of who-knows-what beasts could begin to be heard as well as the whistling of the wind. The young girl hugged herself tightly. Her red eyes could almost no longer form tears. She was feeling dizzy, and everything she saw looked like blood.

Was she doomed to die in the forest? Was she doomed to slowly die while hung up like a rabbit, or a wild boar?

“No!! No!! I don’t want to die!!”

The young girl cried out with all her might, even when her voice no longer resembled that of a human’s. She was afraid as she ran from the reality hitting her. Her gaze was filled with despair. She knew that nobody could hear her cries, but she still cried out of instinct. Her cries slowly floated and disappeared into the distance, with only the angry birds who got shocked by her cries, crying back with frustration.

It looks like the princess really might not make it back alive.
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“Sis, you may not believe me, but the trap I set caught a human……”

“You’re as amazing as ever, onii-sama! But what am I going to do with a human?”

“Ah… nothing… But if a human dies because of my trap, it won’t sit right with me either, so I let her down. She doesn’t have any injuries. She just passed out due to fright and being hung upside down for a long time. She should be fine by tomorrow I think.”

The young girl could faintly hear voices, but she couldn’t speak or understand what they were saying. She could hear the crackling sound of flames by her side. When she opened her eyes, she could see the timber roof and smell the fragrance of grilled meat.

“Ah, onii-sama, she’s awake. How are you? Human, are you feeling discomfort anywhere?”

A pair of blue eyes suddenly appeared before her, frightening her which nearly caused her to cry out. However, when she opened her mouth, she found that she couldn’t make a sound. She wanted to speak but nothing came out as though somebody had blocked her throat. Another pair of blue eyes then appeared next to the pair she saw before, except that the pair that just appeared was on a male’s face. His face was different to her brother’s. The man was a lot more delicate and pretty.

And his younger sister beside him who called her “human” was amazingly beautiful, so beautiful she felt slightly jealous. People said that her beauty shone for ten miles. If that were true, then the beautiful young girl before her would possess beauty that shined for a hundred miles. However, her ears were long unlike hers.

Elves?!

The young girl quickly sat up and looked at all of her surroundings. She was in a normal timber room with a long sofa placed in the centre. The man was lying on the sofa lazily reading a thick book using the light provided by the flames. The other young girl was by her side and scanned her with curiosity. A flame was alight in the fireplace, and two grilled rabbits were dripping oil from above the fire.

Her stomach grumbled. The young female elf’s ears budged. The female elf thought about something for a moment. She then stood up and walked over to the fire and picked up a grilled rabbit. She then took a few red berries from the table by her side and placed it before her. After a moment of hesitation, she said: “Eat… eat… Onii-sama! How do you say ‘rabbit’ in humanity’s language? Ah…… Ah! Please eat this. This is rabbit and berries.”

With the elven language mixed into her speech, the princess became highly curious. The elven language was very pleasing to the ear. It was elegant like a bird’s singing. The princess no longer cared about formalities or appearances. She reached her hands out and ripped off a rabbit thigh, but it was too hot and she nearly threw it away. She clumsily juggled it from hand-to-hand and blew on it before taking a bite.

*Shut!*

The male elf closed his book and then placed it aside. The princess raised her head. While she was still chewing meat, she had a lot of questions she wanted to ask the elf. It was just that she discovered that she couldn’t speak. Her throat was freezing cold as if it were empty.

“Ah… Erm… Human… Human… Cough!” The male elf adjusted his language. It was clear that the two elves weren’t fluent with humanity’s language. “Girl… No… That’s not right…” The male elf thought it over, and then picked up the thick book.

So it was a dictionary!

He quickly read through it and then placed it back down, cleared his throat and said: “Erm, miss, I have some very bad news to tell you… and that is… you may… never be able to speak again……”

After a moment’s silence, the princess’s tears fell pit-pat onto the rabbit thigh.

“Onii-sama!! What are you saying?! She just recovered, so don’t joke around!! Ah… Umm… Uhh… Miss, don’t worry, no, no!! No!! No… umm… uhh… your… Umm… words… no, voice! Can… but, but…your… time… long… wait… one day……”

The young female elf first scolded the male elf, then pressed down hard on the princess’s shoulders and in a worked up manner spoke and gestured. She wasn’t fluent with humanity’s language, and now that she was worked-up, it was even worse. Her blue eyes became filled with anxiety. She reached her hand out to wipe away the princess’s tears.

The male elf sped-read through the dictionary, and then looked over to her and said: “Joking! Joking! Umm, joking! Don’t be angry! Sorry!”

“Yeah! Yeah! Joking! It’s a joke! One day, one day and you will be well!”

Seeing the two elves before her anxiously speak and use gestures, completely contrary to the elegant and noble impression of elves in her mind, the corner of the princess’s mouth crept up, revealing a happy smile. The two elves noticed her happy smile and let out a sigh of relief. The younger elf sister then used the elven language to lecture her brother while her brother stood there meekly as he looked at his sister with an affectionate smile.

The princess silently finished the half-rabbit and few berries. Once done, she stood up and bowed deeply to the two elves.

“Ah… You don’t have to thank me… because I was the one who set that trap…..”

The male elf wore a guilty smile and continued, “But I honestly didn’t think I would catch someone. You humans have not entered our forests for at least fifty years. Why did you come here to our place? Ah… I forgot you can’t speak…..”

The princess used gestures to ask them for pen and paper. The female elf watched her and then said to her brother: “She seems to be asking for pen and paper.”

The male elf casually waved his hand and said: “There’s no need to write, since I can’t understand your language anyway.”

“You’re amazing as ever onii-sama. You could admit to being illiterate so honestly.” The younger sister glared at her brother, then comforted the princess by saying, “It’s okay, you can tell us tomorrow… umm… we… don’t understand… humanity’s text, sorry.”

There’s no need to apologise for that now, is there…? It was just as they said. Elves and humans had not been in contact for almost fifty years. Humanity was initially a tiny and weak race in the mainland. It was the elves who taught them some skills, technology and agriculture which allowed them to flourish. However, as humanity gained power, so did the size of their ambitions. After the elves realised that, they completely separated themselves from humanity. This forest was the border. The elven population was small. Lots of adventurers who wanted to see what the elves looked like had died in the forest, consequently turning the elves into an actual myth.

The princess was slightly happy that she was protected by the gods. Not only did she not die in the forest, she had even lived to see elves. She just wanted to be able to speak soon now, and then ask the siblings to take her where she could meet more elves. She had a bizarre positive feeling towards the elves. Perhaps it was because they had saved her, or perhaps she was just really curious about these beings she had never seen before.

At that moment, somebody pushed the door open. A faint scent of blood and fur came in, and the three of them turned their heads around to look. They only saw someone with red hair covering their face underneath the head of a dead deer. The female elf with red hair placed the corpse of the deer down and then looked at the princess. She then angrily grumbled: “You two… After hearing the trap’s bell ring, what did you bring back, huh? Didn’t I tell you two to go and check the trap? Why did you two bring back a human?”

The princess couldn’t understand her.

“Teacher, she was caught by the trap. She’s injured. We brought her back.”

“She’s a human.”

“That’s right, she’s a human.”

“Send her away. Us elves and humans have not come into contact with each other for decades. You’re already considered considerate and kind for having helped her.”

“But her injuries haven’t healed. Let’s wait for her injuries to heal.”

With a hint of frustration, the red-haired elf said: “Your highness, surely there are limits to your sense of curiosity. Look at her skin and hands. Her skin is smooth without any bumps. One glance and you can tell that she is no ordinary human. She might be the daughter of a noble family. If you keep her by your side, what are we going to do when the humans bring their army in?”

The elf prince looked at the princess, not knowing what to do. He then scratched his head and asked with a smile: “This is the first time I’ve seen a human. I don’t feel like they have any ill will. I want to speak with her for a bit… Is that alright, teacher?”

The red-haired female elf took a long, good look at her and went silent for a second. She then sighed and said: “Do what you please, your highness. However, you must send her back once she has recovered.”

“Understood!”

The two beings who were curious of each other met by coincidence just like that. The two who were meant to meet in fairy tales had finally met. The princess ran away using a method illustrated in fairy tales, and was saved by the prince. So the two of them should have a future just like that in fairy tales.

However, life is not a fairy tale. Once it recognises that it is wrong like the fairy tales, the wheel of fate will start to turn, clinging to your mistake.
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“Good morning… Is that how you say it?…… Uhm, Good morning, miss.” The princess didn’t know how she managed to fall asleep herself. The female elf just pulled her into a room and slept. Before she fell asleep, she kept sneaking looks at the female elf, only to find the female elf also sneaking glances at her. It appeared that she wasn’t the only one interest as the elves were full of curiosity about humans.

And the night passed quietly just like that. The elf slept peacefully at night like she was dead. No, it’d be more correct to say that they face towards the moon and slowly adjust their body.

She was softly called awake in the morning. When she opened her eyes, she saw a blue pair of eyes in front of her. The elf smiled as she looked at the princess, and then said: “Try speaking now. It’s been a night, so the medicine should’ve taken affect.”

“Ah…..”

The princess went “ah“ as per the instructions of the elf, and to her surprise, her voice which she had lost yesterday had returned to normal. Her throat was also no longer in pain. She had no idea what the medication the elves gave her was, but it was clearly superior to medical treatments practiced by humanity. The female elf looked at her, and then pointed to herself and said: “My… my name is…Vyvyan Galadriel.”

“Vyan?”

“Vy-vy-an……”

“Vyvyan… Ga… Ga…….”

“Don’t worry about it. My name is very difficult to pronounce…..”

The elven language was a bit of a challenge for the princess, however, the female elf’s name sounded nice. In the elven language, the pronunciation for “Vyvyan” was elegant, making it sound very nice. The princess repeated it a few times. She then smiled as she looked at Vyvyan and said: “My…. Can you… understand… me?”

“Some, I can.”

“My name is…Elizabeth Rosvenor……”

“E-… Eli?”

“Elizabeth. Since I called you by your name, you should call me by my name too.”

“Elizabeth? Elizabeth!”

Vyvyan finally managed to pronounce Elizabeth’s name. Perhaps it was her first time communicating with a human. She revealed a gleeful look on her face. She cheerfully grabbed Elizabeth’s hand and said: “Since this is how it turned out, we are friends…friends! Uhm… I am… elf… elf. Umm…… Erm……”

She didn’t seem to know how to say “male”. She hesitated for a moment and then pointed at her own breasts, and then slid it down to signal “flat”……. Her simple and crude gesture made Elizabeth go red in the face from embarrassment. Vyvyan cheerfully said: “My brother… Inard Galadriel…. Train… together.”

Elizabeth nodded, and before she knew it, Vyvyan cheerfully pulled Elizabeth along as she ran downstairs. Elizabeth didn’t understand what was going on so she got pulled along by Vyvyan. The hands of elves were slightly smaller than humans, but they were more slender. She thought elves would have bumpy and blistered hands since they were supposed to be archery experts. However, the elf hand before her eyes right now was smoother than jade. There wasn’t a single blemish in sight.

“Onii-sama!”

Vyvyan ran down the stairs with Elizabeth in tow. Elizabeth looked at the look timber table, with two elves seated on either side, facing each other. The young man and Vyvyan both had blonde hair. Vyvyan’s hair was naturally slightly wavy, while the young man had short blonde hair, which was as bright as the elf with the messy red hair. It was quite difficult for the princess to discern the male elf’s appearance under the fire-light last night, but seeing him now, his facial features and gentle smile made Elizabeth’s heart race. People say that elves are all very pretty. It looks like it’s true.

The two of them sat on either side of the dining table and lazily conversed. On top of the table were berries, which the two took turns picking up and eating.

“Onii-sama!! Onii-sama!! She has recovered!”

When the male elf heard his sister’s voice, he smiled and turned his head around. The princess and male elf officially exchanged eye contact for the first time. In Elizabeth’s black eyes were the male elf’s blue eyes, and a smile. He was lean, but his posture was upright, and he wore a determined smile on his virtually transparent face

“Hello, I am Inard Galadriel. This is my younger sister, Vyvyan Galadriel. This is our bodyguard and teacher, Lorana Astirose. May I know your name, miss?”

Elizabeth froze up. It had only been one night and yet Inard had already become so fluent with humanity’s language. She swept her gaze across the room, and saw the dictionary by Inard’s hand. Maybe he sped-read through it. The cover had already fallen off.

He didn’t sleep a wink the entire night just so that he could communicate with her?

“I am Elizabeth Rosvenor. It’s a pleasure to meet you. I wish you good health.”

Elizabeth elegantly took a step back and saluted as per standards required of a cultured female. Since Inard was so courteous towards her, she reciprocated with courtesy. Inard smiled. He then stood up and said: “I am the prince of elves. May I ask, why did you enter our lands as a human?”

Elizabeth looked at him with disbelief. She exclaimed with surprise: “What?! You… You are the prince of elves?”

“You need not be so surprised……”

The ears of the three elves jolted due to her loud voice. The red-haired elf, Lorana looked at her angrily, while Vyvyan who was closest to her was painfully covering her ears…. Elizabeth lowered her head out of embarrassment and softly apologised: “Sorry…… Sorry……”

“It’s alright…… We elves are just more sensitive then you. Yes, I am the prince of elves. So miss, please answer a question for me. Why did you come into our territory?”

Elizabeth cautiously asked: “I……. Would you believe me… if I told you I was the princess of humanity’s Rosvenor Empire?”

“Why not? There’s nothing for you to gain from lying to us. Further, you look like you’re the daughter of a noble family. It’s just that you’ve now become the daughter of an emperor.”

Inard spoke with a smile, while Vyvyan was slightly excited. It was clear that the two princesses had positive vibes between each other.

“Then… then…. I ran away because…. I didn’t want to get married to a sixty year old king……”

Elizabeth then showed embarrassment as she continued, “I… I got lost… when I got here……”

“Ah… So you ran from a wedding.”

Inard smiled, and then turned around to face Lorana and said: “Teacher, see? I told you she couldn’t possibly be a spy. A spy couldn’t possibly step into my trap on their own accord. The trap was intended for animals…. Moreover, how could this beautiful lady be a spy?”

“Why don’t you consider that she is a spy precisely because she’s so pretty, your highness? Why is it that nobody normally enters the forest, but then she appears when you’re out for training? Such a coincidence makes it hard for me to believe.”

Lorana gave Elizabeth an angry look. Elizabeth was awkward because she couldn’t understand what the two of them were saying, while Vyvyan was trying to speak to Elizabeth using humanity’s language fundamentals.

“Perhaps it isn’t a coincidence, but the work of the gods who allowed us to meet. This proves that the gods want us to begin to make contact with humans!”  Inard’s excitement was worn on his young face. He looked at Elizabeth with his eyes filled with pleasant surprise.

Lorana grumbled: “We have already been as benevolent as possible to them. There is no need for us to interact with humans. She has recovered, so send her back.”

“Teacher, don’t you feel that this is a good opportunity for us to communicate with humans?! Our elven territory is far too remote and secluded. We need to leave the forests here and see the entire continent.”

“The previous group who shared your thoughts all died out there.” Lorana laughed coldly, and then looked at the prince and continued, “Your highness, don’t always be so trusting of humans. To humans, trust is the most worthless thing. We’re sending her back today.”

“But she ran away from a marriage! If we send her back, she’ll be forced into the marriage with somebody she doesn’t actually love!”

“Does that have anything to do with you?”

Lorana’s question left the prince speechless. Lorana stood up and said: “Your highness, please don’t waste time. We haven’t started our sword lessons for today yet. Send her back to humanity’s side and let’s get started with today’s training.”

Inard stayed silent for a moment before asking: “Can we, really, not?”

“Of course not. What would become of an elve’s training if he were to bring a human with him?!”

“Please don’t make me go back!”

Elizabeth yelled out, and the ears on the three of them jolted again. Vyvyan squatted down and painfully covered her ears this time while Lorana looked at her angrily. She then looked at Vyvyan who was by her side, frowned and said: “Your highness, please don’t translate everything we say.”

“Please don’t send me back! If I go back, I’ll definitely be sent away! I want to stay with you all! I want to see what the lives of elves are like! I want to understand the world outside! I don’t want to go back. Not one bit! I beg you, please don’t make me go back! I….. I’ll do anything, but please don’t send me back!!”

Elizabeth shouted as she looked at Inard. Inard scratched his head and awkwardly looked at Elizabeth’s tears forming in her eyes. He stayed silent for a long while and then looked at Lorana and begged: “Teacher, let’s just keep her with us. I want to communicate with humans too…… I want to know about the world outside too…. The territory of elves truly is too small.”

Lorana looked at his highness silently for a moment before saying: “Your curiosity will hurt both of you. It’s best that humans and elves don’t bother each other.”

“We can become friends! We definitely can!!”

“… In that case, do what you like, your highness.”
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“That was the happiest time in mommy’s life. Mommy ate with your father every day, chatted with him, learnt the elven language, and learnt swordsmanship. Perhaps mommy was a born swordplay genius, hehe. Mommy isn’t bragging. Mommy only stayed there for two years, but when mommy left, not even your dad could beat me. Lorana is also a very formidable swordswoman. I think she is the strongest on the continent even though she’s an elf.

I hunted and lived with the elves during the day. I lay on the grass and chatted, I bathed with that woman by the river, and we’d share the same bed and chat at night. At the time, that woman and I were very close. We always hugged each other when we slept. I don’t know when I fell for your dad either. I was also aware that that woman had always liked her brother. However, after spending time together for over a year like that, we confessed under a tree.

I can still see that large tree in my dreams. It was so large it looked like it ascended into the clouds. The vacant area was a rare sight in the forest and there was only that large tree there. That night, your dad and I snuck out. He looked at me and made a ring out of grass, wore it onto my ring finger, and proposed to me.

That was silly, wasn’t it? I was that silly back then. He said that when elves decide to propose own their own accord, they needed to propose underneath the ancient tree, but since the ancient tree wasn’t there, he just proposed under that tree. I was very stupid back then. I was so stupid I was moved to tears by the ring your dad made out of grass. After I agreed, we hugged and kissed, becoming a couple under that tree. Perhaps it was after that time that you came into the world and shared my body.

If I think about it now, it wasn’t blissful at all back then. Sometimes we’d have nothing to eat. There were no berries during winter. Even animals were a rare sight. We had no salt, so we had to lick rocks for salt. We even had to melt snow to drink during winters. But thanks to the miraculous medical practices of the elves, I never had to go through any torturous sick experiences.

But even so, that period of time was as beautiful as a fantasy. I had my lover, my friend, and you, my beloved son. Back then, after that woman found out that we were a couple, she wasn’t particularly sad. She even gave us her blessings. I ran away from marriage but ended up finding true love, and the princess and prince got together like in a fairy tale. Your father and I truly believed that after completing our training and returning to our respective nations, humans and elves would be able to communicate, and like us could definitely get to know each other and fall in love with each other.

But we couldn’t realise our ideal. My belly soon caught the attention of Lorana. As an elf, she was enraged. She forced me to leave. Elven royalty will not accept mixed blooded off-spring. Not even normal elves could accept mixed-blooded elves. Mixed-blooded elves are seen as filth. I’m not sure where we got the courage from, but your father and I eloped.

I don’t know how long we ran for, but my body started to give in. After brooding for a long time, your dad decided to let me give birth to you at an elf village. That village produced gold. The villagers didn’t reject the weak me, and to the contrary, treated me passionately, allowing me to give birth to you in the village.

Son, you have no idea how happy I was when I saw you. When I opened my eyes and saw you breathing by my side, I was so happy I almost passed out. I just wanted to hold you every day, and kiss you on your forehead every day. You were so gentle back then. When I fed you, you never bit me. You would gently place your hands on my breast and smile afterwards.

While it was only a few days, I truly couldn’t be without you. I cried even if we were apart for a single second. I loved you far too much. You were my first child, and still my only child. I can’t live on without you. At the time I thought to myself, it didn’t matter where I went as long as I had you.

But your dad was the next elf king. How could the elves allow him to elope with a human woman? That woman’s ability is mind-reading. She knew where your father would run right from the beginning. She came towards us step by step and finally arrived at the front of our door. Behind her were the imperial guards that rushed over from the imperial capital.

At that time, I found out that my father, brother, and home had all been destroyed. I broke down and wanted to bring you back here, but I knew that I might bring harm to you if I brought you with me. And so, I left you behind to your dad. He was the elven king, so he could give you a better life. I don’t know how I immediately left. I just heard your cries from behind. I cried loudly as I rode away until I fell asleep. And when I awoke, I cried again. I just went in the direction I assumed was right. I don’t know how long I rode for before finally seeing the destroyed imperial capital.

I charged into the palace. After killing a few people I ran out of energy. The leader of the barbarians stripped me down completely, called all of his men over, chopped my father’s head off, filled it with wine and placed it before me. If I refused to drink it, he was going to have his men rape me. To this day, I can still remember the bloody taste of that wine. After I drank it, I could virtually see my father’s gaze on me. That gaze has stayed with me forever until I cut the barbarian leader’s head off and skinned him. His skin which I used to make a wine pouch is still hanging on my wall.

Lots of people in the imperial capital were killed back then, and the national treasury was essentially empty. I succeeded the throne, but all I had was an empty and abandoned nation. I was grieving my brother and father’s death, and I was missing you every moment. I didn’t do anything during that period of time. I just sat on the throne in a daze tearing up every day.

After that, I learned that your father had succeeded the throne. Lorana came before me and told me your dad married his sister, succeeded the throne as the elf king and not to worry as you were well. Your father sent Lorana here to help me with my struggle. She brought your father’s long elf king sword and cape which he gifted me. Your dad placed a spell on the cape he gave me, so when I drew my sword, time slowed down while it looked as though nothing had changed in the eyes of others. So while things had slowed down for me, things looked equivalently faster in the eyes of others. Right now, I am capable of moving sixteen times faster than what others see. I was relieved to know that you were well, and I focused on revenge. I smashed the throne, extracted the gold, tore down everything in the palace that contained gold, and sold paintings, armours, vases, and I even tore down two palaces to sell their materials off. I used the money earned from it to raise an army.

I trained my army every single day. After my army subdued the barbarians close by using just guns and cannons, other nations saw me as a threat and declared war on me. I led my army and conquered lands everywhere, regardless of sand storms, heavy snowfall, torrential rain or blazing heat. We fought on plains, mountains, and in marshes. I saw lots of bloodshed and killed lots of people. I conquered nations and destroyed dynasties. All I had in mind was conquest, slaughter, conquest, slaughter, conquest, slaughter…… When I finally tired, I had created an empire four hundred times the size of Rosvenor.

When I ascended the throne and became the empress, I got back my throne, palace, lands and pride. However, I still missed you as I sat on my throne. I desperately wanted to see you. It had been eight years. I couldn’t stop imagining how handsome, cute, tall and masculine you were at eight years old. I wanted to know if you were naughty or cultured and quiet like a young girl. I had subdued the lands. I felt like it was time to bring you home. It was time I went to see my husband and kiss my child.

And so on that day, I once again entered that forest alone on my horse……”
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“Vyvyan… I beg you… Vyvyan……” Vyvyan silently watched her brother kneeling before her without any expression on her face. Her blue eyes were completely still, completely indifferent as if he were just an ant crawling past.

Inard knelt on the ground with his head at his sister’s toes. In elven culture, that act meant that he had submitted to her. Inard was the son of the elf king, and the next king in line. He was Vyvyan’s elder brother, and the man that she loved and most probably still loves. He who never lowered his head was now kneeling before his sister.

“Onii-sama, you are the prince of elves and yet you are kneeling before your sister for the sake of a human woman and her child?”

Vyvyan’s voice was unbelievably cold. She wasn’t angry that her brother was stolen away by Elizabeth. Elves understand love very well. They understand that both parties must love each other to receive the blessings and protection of the gods. Therefore, when she found out her brother liked Elizabeth, Vyvyan wasn’t in pain, and instead sincerely gave them her blessings.

However, at the time, Vyvyan was still naive enough to believe that the world would accept them. The reality however, turned out to be the elf king becoming furious and ordering them to kill the human woman and her child. Vyvyan let Elizabeth go considering their friendship, so only her child was left.

Vyvyan had no feelings for the child. Yes, no feelings whatsoever. He was but just an infant to her.

So she had no hesitation and felt no sense of guilt when it came time to kill the child. While it was regretful, it was just that the child happened to be born in the wrong place. If he were the child of a normal household, he might have been fine if nobody said anything. But there was no way the royal family was going to let a mixed-blood offspring succeed the throne.

However, because of Elizabeth, Vyvyan wanted to save the child too.

She wasn’t angry because her brother was weak as she understood the love of parents. When a man doesn’t have a family, he can be decisive and fearless, but once he has a child, he may retreat at any given moment, not because of fear of death, but due to the fear that there would be nobody around to look after his family.

She knew that her brother wasn’t a weakling, but that he knew his child would die if he didn’t submit.

“Vyvyan, Vyvyan… I beg you… I beg you, please save my child… He is my only child…… I don’t care what happens to me, but, I beg you, please save the child. Vyvyan, I will stay by your side forever in the future. I will be a good husband and a good father. I won’t contact Elizabeth again. I beg you, please just save the child.”

“Onii-sama, I love you but, the thought of trading a child for your love has never crossed my mind. This child isn’t your gambling chip!”

Vyvyan stuck her foot forwards slightly angrily, and then said, “I will show some benevolence. I will destroy his mana, and then toss him to the humans. Whether he survives or not, and how he survives will depend on the gods.”

“Our gods won’t help a mixed-blood child!”

“I’ve already given him a chance at life. It’s not my fault if he dies.” Vyvyvan looked at her brother. In a somewhat angry tone, she continued, “Onii-sama, you can’t keep this child!! The child is of mixed-blood. He’ll be discovered! Forget the royal family, mixed-blood elves can’t survive here. He won’t be able to work, and he won’t be permitted into the palace. He’ll die here with us elves if he stays with us, no question about it. If we toss him to the humans, he might have a chance at life!”

“I can’t do something that would let Elizabeth down!”

“You already have!!”

Vyvyan looked at her brother and shouted loud enough to lose her voice. Tears formed in her blue eyes. She looked at her brother and hopelessly shouted, “You got together with Elizabeth before consulting our teacher. You didn’t say anything about Elizabeth being pregnant either. Hiding everything like that was what led to the current situation! Your irresponsible and impulsive decisions were what hurt Elizabeth most!!”

Inard held his face as he knelt on the ground and tightly hugged his sister’s leg. He choked as he said: “I can’t… I can’t watch… I can’t watch my child with Elizabeth leave just like this. Elizabeth has already left, so the responsibility of looking after him has fallen on my shoulders. I can’t abandon him. There’s no way I can. I want to keep him by my side. I must keep him by my side!”

“That’s impossible, onii-sama! Come to your senses!!”

Vyvyan slapped her brother across his face. Inard’s body wobbled. He cried as he raised his head to look at his sister and shouted: “I have a way, I have a way! I’ll use time reversal magic. I can return the child to the state before he was born, and then move him into your body. Sister, you’re a pure-blooded elf. The child that you and I give birth to will be a pure-blood for sure……”

*Smack!*

Vyvyan slapped him a second time, only this time, she used all her strength. She had the red blush of a young girl on a face, but she was actually furious. Her slap sent Inard flying and he banged his head on the leg of a table. Vyvyan looked at him and shouted: “Are you crazy, onii-sama?! You’re saying you want to take a born child, turn him back into a fetus and place him in my womb?! During an elf’s pregnancy, she will transfuse her mana to her child once! Do you know what the consequence of that is?! With two sources of mana being transfused into the child, the child’s mana will become completely berserk! Onii-sama, you’re aware of the consequences of the berserk mana condition, are you not?! Right now, he’s a mixed-blood that has a normal flow of mana thanks to your blood. If we do it again, his mana will become berserk!”

“Even so, that will allow him to survive!”

Inard trembled as he stood up and looked at his sister. He extended his hands out and then pulled his sister into his arms. Vyvyan desperately hammer-fisted him. Inard panted crazily. He wouldn’t back off regardless if she hit or strangled him. He shouted: “I know you love me! I’ll be sure to fulfil the responsibilities of a husband and father in the future. Vyvyan, I beg you. I’ll give my entire life in exchange for the child’s rebirth, okay? I beg you. I beg you. I won’t think of Elizabeth again. I’ll continue to be your husband and always protect you!”

“Still, I don’t want to have another person’s child!!! I want my child to be ours!!”

Vyvyan started crying. No woman could accept this sort of humiliation, asking her to carry another woman’s child and view it as her own child. The man that she loved wanted to exchange his company for the woman he loved and the child he had with her. What woman would be able to accept something like that?

“This is our child! This is our child! I won’t see Elizabeth again. We’ll give birth to this child and say it’s ours. I won’t tell him. When you want to tell him, you can decide whether or not you want to tell him. We can have other kids of our own. If you can’t accept it, we can have another child of our own afterwards, as long as we can let this child live on. I beg you, sister. Anything, as long as he can live on.”

Inard held Vyvyan in his arms. Vyvyan was rarely hugged by her brother. She had never seen her brother so hopeless before. Her brother had always protected her. When she felt hopeless, she always believed that her brother could save her, and protect her he did. Now it was his turn to be the one in despair, and she could save him.

She had always loved her brother. Always…… Seeing her brother in so much pain, she felt like her heart was being crushed.

It’s just a child. Just one child. She could have another child of her own with her brother afterwards.

“Alright, onii-sama……. however… remember what you promised…….”

She gently wrapped her hands around her brother’s back and tightly embraced him.

“Uhm… I know…… I love you, Vyvyan……”

“I too…. I love you too, onii-sama……”

She initially didn’t like the child.

It was a cowardly form of punishment for her. He was the evil incarnation of a human. She lied to her brother, abandoned her hurt brother and her own weakness. That’s how humanity is, always running from their own responsibilities, yet coveting that moment of happiness without any consideration for that consequences. And this child was a creation from their love that was not meant to be.

That… was how… it was meant to be…….
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“Mmm… I told you so. Inard, you are my child as well as the next elf king, so you couldn’t have fallen for a human woman.” The elf king laughed aloud as he pat his son on the shoulder and gulped mouthfuls of the grape wine in his cup.

Inard smiled and said: “Dad, you have had too much to drink.”

“No I haven’t. Of course I’m happy to see my grandson born, but him being the child of my son and daughter is great because of his pure blood. His mana would be more pure than yours and Vyvyan I imagine. Vyvyan is demi-god, so I’d totally believe it if my grandson were a god! My, my, son, you’ll be a man from now on. Take care of your sister properly.”

“Haven’t I always been looking after her……?”

“The past was the past. You now need to look after her as a husband.”

The elf king laughed aloud and stood up, but almost tripped over so Inard quickly supported his father. The elf king happily sung an ancient elf song loudly as his son helped him down the stairs. After he watched the elf king get onto the horse carriage and leave the palace, he let out a sigh and returned to his room.

Vyvyan silently lay on the bed as she looked at the roof with her lifeless blue eyes. The newborn infant was sleeping soundly and quietly next to her but Vyvyan didn’t want to hold him. Inard smiled helplessly and walked over to the bed. He bent over at the waist and softly kissed his wife on her lips. He then picked up his child which he had once held.

“Do you really not want to take a look? He’s undergone some changes. Look at his ears and body, he’s starting to resemble an elf.”

Vyvyan stayed silent for a long while before softly saying: “……He’s not my child. As if I want to hold him.”

“Breast feed him. We agreed that you would look after him……”

Inard released the time magic which restricted the child. The child was hungry a good while ago, but Vyvyan was adamant on not feeding him. After that, the elf king came, and so Inard temporarily stopped the child’s time to avoid revealing any mistakes by having the child pretend to be asleep.

“Wow!!”

The child’s cries echoed throughout the entire room. Vyvyan squint her eye a few times. A second later, she grumpily sat up, opened her arms and held the child. The child gently sucked her mountain peak out of instinct. Vyvyan held him gently, and her lifeless blue eyes slowly starting to show affection as she watched him breastfeed……

Is this… the bliss of feeding a child? Why? He clearly wasn’t her child yet she felt satisfied from his sucking. His movements were very gentle and he smiled as he looked at her. She didn’t know why she had an impulse to just hold him tightly in her arms when he smiled at her…..

Is this… the feeling of being a mother…?

The tenth month.

“Mom… Mom….”

*Break!*

The plate in Vyvyan’s hand dropped to the ground. Startled, she turned her head around to look into the cradle. She hesitated for a moment before pushing the maid coming over and threw herself over to the cradle.

“Mommy……”

Vyvyan looked at the child. Her hands trembled as she reached her hand out and cradled the child. The child revealed a happy smile and stretched his hand towards her and called her again: “Mommy!”

“Uhm! Uhm!”

Big tear droplets fell from her eyes and onto the child’s face. A blissful smile appeared on Vyvyan’s face. She held the child tightly in her arms. She choked on her words: “My son… My Son… My Troy… can call mommy now! He can call mommy now!!”

“Mommy!”

“Uhm! I’m here, I’m here!!”

Vyvyan tightly held the child and stroked his head, face, and back as she placed her ear close to him to listen to his happy laughter. Her tears gently flowed down her face as she wore a happy smile on her face. This is my child. That’s right, he called me mommy. I’m his mom, and he is my son, my only son……

Every time she heard “mommy”, Vyvyan would repeat to herself that he was her son. At some point, hearing “mommy” no longer reminded Vyvyan of Elizabeth……

“Where’s my son?! My son!! My son!! Troy!! Troy!!!”

Two months later, when Vyvyan woke up, she kicked Inard off the bed, stood up and then formed a gigantic fireball in the air like she had gone insane, thereby burning up the room. She crazily flipped through every nook and cranny of the room as she screamed like she had gone mad.

“Where’s my child?!! My child! My Troy!! Troy!!”

“Calm down! Troy is going through his one year old baptism. Did you forget that he has to sleep under the moon alone tonight?!”

“That won’t do! That won’t do!! Forget the baptism! Forget the baptism! I’m going to go crazy if I can’t hold Troy. I keep having nightmares. I keep seeing Troy die in my dreams, seeing him disappear, so no. That won’t do! I want to hold him! I want to hold my son! I want to see my son!!”

Vyvyan grabbed Inard’s collar and shouted like she had gone mad. One of her blue eyes had turned red due to her anger. The initially still air became cloudy and blocked out the moon. There were so many layers of clouds that not a ray of light from the moon could pass through, throwing the entire continent into darkness.

Changing the weather is but a simple matter for a demi-god.

“The moon is gone! Gone! End the baptism!! Return my son to me! Return my son to me!!”

“Okay, okay, okay, okay!! Don’t get angry. I’ll go and bring Troy back!’

“Don’t move!! I’ll hold him! I’ll go and hold him!”

Vyvyan shoved her husband aside and walked out. Inard hopelessly sat back on the bed and sighed. At the start, he was worried if Vyvyan would like the child or even mistreat him. However, ever since he called her “mommy”, she has dedicated her everything to Troy. She insists on holding him no matter where she goes. She insists on personally cooking when it comes to meal-times, and forbids anybody from approaching Troy’s cradle. She also insists on holding Troy when she sleeps. Inard originally wanted to have another child with Vyvyan to compensate her, but that thought became worthless. Every time he brought it up, Vyvyan would say, “I don’t have time, I’m busy looking after Troy” and reject him. She wouldn’t even let him onto the bed at bed-time because she insisted on seeing her child sound asleep for her to be at ease.

“My child… My son……”

“Mommy!”

“Hmm? What’s wrong, son?”

“Mommy!”

“My, you’re so naughty. Do you want to touch mommy’s face so badly? Let mommy give you a kiss……”

“Hahaha! Mommy!”

“Good boy!”

Inard silently listen to the two of them walk back in and let out a heavy sigh, immediately followed by a comforted smile.

“Isn’t this better?”

Their days like that didn’t continue for long. After the second month, Inard went to the North alone to subdue the dragon in the North. Later on, only his ring returned. The elf king didn’t have a second son so he passed the throne to Vyvyan. As a demi-god, Vyvyan became the ruler of the elf kingdom. Because of the timing of things, she didn’t have time to grieve over her brother. Further, elves don’t view death as painful, but a form of escape.

“Mommy!”

“You can walk now, son! Hurry over and give mommy a kiss.”

Troy giggled as he walked over and threw himself into Vyvyan’s embrace. Vyvyan gave Troy a silent kiss on his lips and hugged him tightly. She then picked him up and said, “Son, do you have something you want to eat today?”

“What… what mommy cooks!”

Troy leaned in towards her, hugged her around the neck, and kissed her on her cheek. Vyvyan was so happy her heart was ready to explode with bliss. She didn’t know how else to express her love for Troy so she kissed him continuously. Her heart was filled with Troy. She delegated all national matters to the elders, while she stayed in the palace looking after Troy all day. She refused to let anybody else touch him.

Troy was actually very attached to his mom. He always wanted to be by his mom’s side regardless of what he was doing including: eating, getting dressed, washing up or sleeping. Vyvyan relished the process of looking after her son. Troy was now her everything, including her meaning in life.

She had already forgotten what her once beloved elder brother looked like. She had even forgotten something very important. And that was that Troy’s first mom was Elizabeth.

“This is my son.”

She continued to repeat it and tell that to herself. Vyvyan had formed an unwavering resolve in her heart. She was not going to accept anybody else getting close to her son other than herself. He was her son. She remembered very clearly the moment she hugged her husband, the pain of giving birth to her son and when he called her “mom”. So doesn’t that make him her child? Is that even a question?

“Mommy! What does marriage mean?”

Vyvyan caught the grown-up Troy, smiled and said: “Marriage? Marriage is where you live together with the girl you like, Troy.”

Troy blinked a few times out of puzzlement. He then looked towards Vyvyan with his black eyes and asked: “I like mommy and want to live with mommy. Can I marry mommy in the future?”

“?!?!?!”

Vyvyan looked at Troy completely stunned. A borderline insane smile slowly crept up onto her face. She quickly reached her arms out and pulled Troy in her embrace. She smiled and said: “Alright. That’s a good idea. Yes you can! Live with mommy, Troy. Mommy will always be by your side even if you get married or whatever in the future. Mommy won’t leave Troy, and won’t let Troy leave. We will continue living together!”

“Uhm…. I like mommy most. I like mommy most, most, most, most!!”

He hugged his mom with his small and thin arms. Vyvyan let out an ecstatic cry that sounded almost like a wild beast’s howl. She tightly hugged her son. She stared out the window and towards that forest with her eyes that had turned red from excitement……

I will not let anybody come close, to, my, son!
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Children always grow up really quickly. Troy was already a small cute prince!

“Good morning, mommy.”

“Good morning, son.”

Vyvyan smiled and kissed her son’s healthy lips. Being able to kiss her son on his lips while embracing him was a beautiful start to their days. Although Troy is already eight, he still sleeps holding his mom which made Vyvyan very happy. She couldn’t sleep without her son. She was worried that her son would leave her once he grew up. She cried every time she thought about it. However, she was glad to see that her son couldn’t leave her either!

“Mommy……”

Troy hugged Vyvyan around her neck like a spoilt child and kissed his mom on her lips. Vyvyan cheerfully stroked her son’s head, touched her forehead to his, smiled and said: “It’s time to get up, son, otherwise mommy will have to lie in bed with you for the whole morning. Son, isn’t it time you start attending swordplay lessons?”

Troy pouted and unhappily said: “Don’t wanna… Learning swordplay is tiring, and I have to get hit too… It hurts… I don’t wanna learn it……”

He stubbornly tucked himself into his mom’s arms, hiding into his safest haven.

Swordsmanship was a necessary skill for elves to learn. A king must not only govern the nation, but must also stand at the forefront when it comes to battles. Even elves who can use magic must undergo strict sword training. An elf king must be able to wield a sword to be a qualified elf king.

Further, elf kings needed to go through suffering and learn to develop a never give up personality so that he can enter the forest with his sword teacher when he came of age, just like Vyvyan and Inard. In other words, Troy could choose not to attend any lesson but sword lessons, as it was a fundamental part of being a king.

“Don’t go then. I suffer when I see you get hit too. Forget it, don’t go to sword lessons again.”

Vyvyan affectionately stroked her son’s head. She sat up as she listened to his happy laugh. She could rule for more than another hundred years, so her son didn’t have to do what he didn’t want to do. If she just continued to govern the nation then everything would be fine. She didn’t want Troy to go through any survival training either because she knew how much suffering it included. Further, she would go crazy if she had to part from him for two years.

She’d probably go crazy in two days.

No, she’d probably go crazy in just two hours away from him. She would charge out of the palace and grab Troy who just left to bring him back. Everything was fine as long as Troy was by her side. She didn’t want anything else, and neither did Troy. She was happy as long as Troy could live in peace with her protection. Everything would be fine if she just shouldered it all for him. That’s just what happens when you’re a mother. A mother must create a nice world for her child, while her child just needs to act spoilt and stubborn.

Her son just needed to stay by her side. The only safe place was by her side. She was the only one who could calm him down on the full moon night each month. Nobody in the world but her loved him.

“Can I play with Lucia today then mommy?” Troy raised his head up and looked up at his mom with his eyes full of hope. Vyvyan clicked her tongue when she heard “Lucia”. She was very unhappy. She was ready to tell Lucia to neck herself.

“Yeah, but don’t leave. You can only play in the palace.”

Uhm, as a mother, you must let your child learn to develop friendship. Uhm, friendship is important. Friendship is important……

“Thank you mommy!! Yesterday I promised Lucia that I would marry her in the future. Mommy, what does marry mean?”

“WHAT?!”

Vyvyan outright roared, scaring Troy to the point he froze up. Vyvyan then guiltily sat back down and desperately tried to reveal a kind smile. She trembled as she said: “Marry… is… when you live with a girl… it’s the same as marriage… That vixen… I mean, umm, Lucia… do you want to…live with her?”

Troy earnestly nodded: “Yes.”

“Is that so…?“

Vyvyan’s blue eyes began to turn blood-red and thunderclap could suddenly be heard outside. Shocked, Troy spun his head around. The clear sky suddenly became very cloudy while rain poured down accompanied by loud thunderclaps and flashes of lightning so bright it was irritating to the eyes. Troy ran to the window and looked at the heavy downpour with surprise. He pouted: “It was sunny just before…..”

“It looks like there’s a downpour, son. I’m very sorry, but you can’t go out to play now. How about staying at home and reading books?”

Vyvyan stood up and smiled as she looked at Troy. Troy, unhappily nodded and then said: “Alright, mommy. I’ll read books at home then.”

“Good boy.”

Vyvyan smiled and waved her hand gently, causing the rain outside to become even heavier……

“Your highness, a human woman seeks an audience with you. She carries with her an elf king sword, and proclaims herself to be the empress of the Rosvenor kingdom. She said she was your friend and came to reminisce the past.”

“Rosvenor?! Ah… Elizabeth…..”

Vyvyan pulled her eyebrows tightly together. Her forgotten memories returned to her. The story from nine years ago appeared before her eyes again. Her lips trembled, and she anxiously looked at her surroundings, finally settling her gaze on her son.

There seemed to be something related to that woman, but as for what it was… she couldn’t remember. But it doesn’t seem like something important; otherwise she’d be able to remember. Perhaps Vyvyan herself didn’t want to recall it…..

“Human?!”

Troy excitedly stood up, hugged his mom’s leg and begged: “Mommy, mommy, I want to go and see the human, mommy! I want to go and see a human in person. I only know about humans from the books. I’ve never seen a real human before!”

Vyvyan bent over at her waist, and stroked her son’s head. She then crouched down in front of him, smiled and said: “Alright then. But Troy, remember, do not speak without thinking, and do not stare at her.”

Troy resolutely nodded and said: “I will! I’ll be a good boy! I just wanted to see a human. If I can speak to her, then that’s even better!”

“Uhm, no worries. She knows how to speak the elven language. You’ll be able to speak to her. She is mommy’s good friend after all.”

“Good friend? As good as Lucia and I?”

Vyvyan held her son’s hand and slowly walked as she thought about his question. She then smiled and said: “Yes, just like that. But, I think we are closer.”

Troy raised his hand up high and said:  “Lucia and I are closer!”

“Son, wouldn’t it be better for you to play with more boys in the future?”

“But Lucia is my good friend. Also, is there a problem with girls, mommy?”

Vyvyan aggressively clenched her teeth and muttered: “Mommy hates her precisely because she’s a girl friend of yours…..”

However, her dangerous words were unheard by Troy. The young boy’s mind was filled with anticipation for meeting the human.

“Ah! I see the human! Mommy! Hurry! Hurry! I want to see the human!”

“Okay, okay.”

The two of them picked up the paced and walked towards the guest room. Vyvyan could read minds, but not the future. If she could read the future, there would not have been rainfall that day, and Troy would’ve gone out to play with Lucia. If that was how it was then maybe the war wouldn’t have broken out.

However, regardless if it was Vyvyan or Elizabeth., they never regretted fighting the war where basically neither of them won. Even now, they’re preparing to fight again…..

 

   l   

	

	
	

					
    

    
        Chapter 08

        





Elizabeth anxiously paced back and forth in the guest room. Steam left the cup of tea placed to a side. The rain in her hair ran down her long strands of black hair and dripped onto the carpet. It was her first time in the elven imperial capital, but it didn’t feel unfamiliar to her. Her fluency with the elven language left the guards wondering if she was an elf. Had the guards not confirmed her ears several times, they wouldn’t have believed their ears. She understood all the habits of elves. She was so familiar with elves it was like coming home from abroad.

However, she was now biting her finger nails as she anxiously paced back and forth. Her son was now eight years, eight months, seventeen days old now. How does her son look now? What does he look like? She had only seen the growth of girls. She had no memories of a boy growing up. He has black hair… it should be… That’s how she remembered him. His ears were like hers, but his nose should be like his father’s.

Even though it had nearly been nine years, she could still remember his infant face. She could remember how he looked so vividly she could draw him in his entirety. She could even draw the red cape that was used to wrap him up in. That cape was actually the cape of the elf king, which was the same cape that she wore day and night now. Wearing the cape made her feel like her child was right there by her side.

The guards at the door announced: “The elf queen has arrived!”

Elizabeth quickly stopped in her tracks, looked to the door of the guest room, and Vyvyan looked at her with a laid back smile.

The beautiful and majestic elf queen looked at her old good friend, her good friend she once embraced while sharing a bed together with. Elizabeth had grown a fair bit taller. She wore a silver suit of armour that showed off her prowess. Her gaze had also become much more intense. Her black eyes which once held the feelings of a young maiden were now filled with a cold dominant aura.

That’s an empress for you. Even though this was elven territory, Elizabeth’s reputation as an empress had begun to spread. The young maiden who once ran around with a smile and danced in the flower garden had become the empress that led conquests on the battlefield. Vyvyan sighed. With a smile that carried hopelessness and nostalgia as a friend, she said: “It’s been a long time, Elizabeth.”

Elizabeth looked at the once thin girl which had now become a dignified queen. The girl that once ran across the lawn wildly with her had now become elegant like a goddess. Her once audacious smile had become a calm smile. Maturity and calmness had taken the place of the naivety and passion in her blue eyes.

The girl that had done crazy things with her in the past had become an elegant and mature queen.

Elizabeth smiled and stretched her arms out to hug her good friend. She smiled and said: “It’s been a long time, Vyvyan.”

“Yeah.”

Vyvyan let out a long sigh. She smiled and hugged her good friend back. The two peerless beauties were in a tight embrace, with neither of them speaking a word. However, the happy and moved smile on their faces showed that they truly loved each other. They were both truly happy to see each other.

The two young girls who were once free of worries were now veterans of life. The two young girls who had once held hands and shared their secrets could now only softly speak about the past in the room with the lingering scent of tea and softly giggle. The elf queen and human empress were fated to never reattain their happiness from the past. Elves and humans had not been in contact for decades, and things couldn’t be solved just because their respective rulers were friends.

The elves treated the human empress friendly, while the human empress showed understanding and respect which exceeded the imagination of the elves.

“Elizabeth, I never expected you to become like this.”

The two sat down while Troy stood at the door as he fearfully looked back and forth between the two people sitting and talking.

Elizabeth smiled and then softly said: “Inard…..”

“Onii-sama hasn’t returned from his trip to the North to subdue the demon dragon there. Only his ring came back.”

Vyvyan lowered her head. She then took out an ancient ring and placed it on the table. Elizabeth looked like she remembered something. She then took the sword on her waist, placed it on the table and said: “This is the sword of the elf king. I no longer need these things. However, I would like to take the ring, since it’s my husband’s after all.”

“Alright. To be honest, it doesn’t matter if you take the sword as well, I… You know me.” Vyvyan smiled and gave Elizabeth the ring.

Elizabeth smiled. Vyvyan was truthfully extremely skilled with a sword. They were both students of Lorana, so how could they have been poor? However, Vyvyan had a big problem. Vyvyan hated the sensation of cutting into somebody with a weapon, so she wouldn’t use a sword to cut someone even if her swordplay was even better. Vyvyan was born with magic that was different to the ordinary person, so she focused on nurturing her magic instead of fighting.

“I’ve taken a total of two things from the elf nation. One was the elf king sword. This sword has accompanied me to every corner of the continent. I used this sword to command my army to conquer all of the humans. It protected me countless times when I was in danger, just like my husband……”

Elizabeth gently pushed the elf king sword and then removed her cape and said: “This cape belongs to the elf king. Inard placed a spell on it, but I don’t want to fight another war anymore. The reason it is most valuable to me is because it was used to wrap my child, my only child up in it. Vyvyan, I heard my child was here with you. I want to take my child back with me. Thank you for taking care of him all these years.”

Elizabeth looked at Vyvyan as if she was begging her, and handed Vyvyan the red cape and sword. Vyvyan chuckled softly, and then shook her head and replied: “If your child was here with me, I would definitely have taken good care of him, but your child isn’t here with me.”

“What did you say?!”

Elizabeth’s face stiffened up. She clenched her hand that had countless calluses. She then widened her eyes and shouted: “Impossible!! Impossible! My child! My son!! Inard… Inard… couldn’t have abandoned my child!! My child! My Troy! Where could my Troy be?!”

Elizabeth’s body started to tremble as big droplets of tears fell. Her lips slowly turned pale due to the despair and pain. She had believed her child was here all these years. Her sole motivation for living was her son. She firmly believed that her child was alive here in the elf nation. Now that she was told her child wasn’t here, her mind went completely blank and she almost fell to her knees.

“I… I don’t know. Sorry, Elizabeth.”

Vyvyan stood up and supported Elizabeth. She hugged her head as she smiled softly and said: “I believe that Troy is alive. Maybe somebody kind took him in while he was at the forest’s border. Don’t be too afraid, Elizabeth. I believe that your son is definitely still alive, just like my son……”

“No!!! My child! My son! Troy! Troy!!”

Elizabeth grabbed Vyvyan’s arm tightly and cried in her arms. Vyvyan gently hugged her good friend and comforted her while looking at her son. Troy stood at the door looking blankly at the scene inside. He had nothing to do with what was going on inside yet he heard his name called.

Vyvyan looked at him, smile softly and called: “Troy, come to mommy.”

“Troy?!”

Elizabeth quickly opened her eyes and saw a small boy run towards her. The small boy looked exactly like the image of her child in her mind. His face was completely identical to what she remembered. His facial features and aura were the exact same. The fact that he had black eyes unlike Vyvyan told her that he was her son.

It was a joke, wasn’t it? It must’ve been a joke, just like when they first met. It was just a joke.

Elizabeth knelt down with a thud with an extremely happy smile on her face. She faced the boy and opened her arms. He was her son, her only son. He had grown up. He had grown taller. The shape of his face had started to resemble his father’s. His smile was like the sun. No, his smile made her feel warmer than the sun.

“Troy!! My son! My son!!”

Elizabeth cried out loud enough to lose her voice. She wanted to tightly hug him, her son she had been separated from for almost nine years. She wanted to tell him how much she loved him, how much she missed him and that her life would be complete as long as he was by her side. She could die with no regrets as long as she could take her child back.

She threw herself towards the child, aiming to hug him tightly. But she ended up hugging the air.

Her body froze up like she was rooted in the ground. She looked at the carpet before her and her empty embrace with a blank expression. Just when she was about to hold him, he evaded her and threw himself into Vyvyan’s arms behind her.

She turned her head around and saw Vyvyan hugging Troy tightly with a blissful smile on her face as she looked at her. She smiled and said: “Oh, let me introduce you. This is my child. My son I am most proud of, Troy Galadriel.”
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“VYVYAN!!”

Elizabeth thundered like an angry wild beast in the guest hall, scaring Troy, so he hid into his mom’s arms. Vyvyan embraced her child as she looked at Elizabeth with anger and said: “Elizabeth, don’t be like this. Let’s calmly talk things over. You’ll scare my son shouting like that. I’m no longer the young girl I was back then. I’m now a mother. I have to be considerate of my child, so please quieten down.”

“Nonsense!”

Elizabeth grabbed the sword on the table, pointed it at Troy and roared: “He clearly is my son! He is my son! There’s a limit to how far you can take jokes! Look at his eyes! Look at them! His eyes are black! Inard’s and yours are blue, and you’re telling me that he’s your son?! Return me my son otherwise I’ll kill you right now!!”

“How dare you threaten the queen?!”

The imperial guards came in when they saw Elizabeth draw her sword. Their reflections could be seen on their swords. Troy got scared and cried in his mom’s arms. Vyvyan softly comforted her son and then raised her head. Anger crept into her blue eyes. She picked Troy up, wiped his tears and then gave him a big kiss on his lips, and sucked on them.

“Let go of my son!!”

Elizabeth drew her sword and charged over so fast that not even the imperial guards could react in time. The spell that Inard placed on the cape was effective on his sister nonetheless. Time slowed down while Elizabeth’s speed wasn’t affected. Elizabeth’s sword swung through the air towards Vyvyan’s head while she reached her other hand out to grab Troy.

“Clang!”

Elizabeth’s sword hit an invisible object in the air creating sparks. Vyvyan looked at her coldly, chuckled coldly and said: “Aren’t you too a bit too naïve, using my brother’s spell against me? Maybe you’ve forgotten, but not even my brother was a demi-god. Only I am!”

She violently waved her hand and Elizabeth got tossed aside by something like an invisible rope. Elizabeth wasn’t an elf so she couldn’t see Vyvyan casting her magic. She crashed into the wall and then got tied up tightly. Vyvyan drew a sword from an imperial guard nearby and pointed it towards Elizabeth who was firmly tied up to the wall. She then coldly said: “I can give you anything but my son. This is my son. He’s got nothing to do with you. Look here, tell me loud and clear what colour my son’s eyes are!”

Elizabeth struggled to break free of the invisible object. She turned her head to look at Troy and narrowed her eyes. A pair of terrified blue eyes looked at her.

Elizabeth shouted: “You sons of bitches! You’re shameless! You turned my child into an elf!! He’s my son! Return my son to me!!”

She stared intently at Troy and shouted: “Troy! I’m your real mom! I’m your mom! That elf isn’t your mom! She’s not your mom! Don’t fall for her lies! She’s not your mom! I gave birth to you!! You’re my child! You’re my son!”

“Shut up!”

Vyvyan looked at her and shouted: “If you keep spouting nonsense, I’ll make your life more miserable than death. I spared you out of consideration of our friendship! There’s still time for you to admit your wrongs!”

“You know why you can’t kill me! You know very well why! Aren’t you ashamed of yourself?! I didn’t say anything about you stealing my husband, but you’re stealing my son too?! I’m his mom! I’ll still be his mom even if I die! You shameless bitch! You rotten bitch! I’ll skin you and brew wine out of you!!”

Elizabeth stared angrily. Her words were a combination of the human and elven languages. She cussed and used profanity, causing Vyvyan to frown angrily. She hugged her son tightly, smiled and kiss him on his lips, and then said: “Let’s ignore this crazy woman, son. Let’s go. Mommy will grill some food for you to eat.”

“Wait, mommy!”

Troy jumped out of Vyvyan’s arms and jogged over to Elizabeth’s side. Elizabeth watched Troy run over and revealed a consoled smile. She trembled as she said: “Son… My son… Do you understand now? …You’re…”

*Splash*

However, the response she received was a splash of cold tea. The tea ran down her head, down her face and into her clothes. The tea leaves stuck to her head and her hair. She looked at the cup of tea in Troy’s hand with disbelief. She opened and closed her mouth repeatedly looking for words. Troy then threw the cup of tea at her face which ended up hitting her eye, resulting in her eye tearing up. She had suffered much worse injuries on the battlefield, but why did her heart completely stop this time? Her eye was in so much pain she couldn’t help but cry.

Troy looked at the human he’d never met before. The boy that had always been in his mom’s arms looked at the woman holding a sword and yelled: “You’re not my mom! I won’t allow you to insult my mom!! You’re a bad lady!!”

“……”

Elizabeth, who was struggling before now lowered her head and stopped moving altogether. The tea ran down her body and into her mouth slowly. It was the first time Elizabeth thought tea could taste so bitter.

*Clang!*

Elizabeth, who never loosened her grip on her sword let it drop to the ground. Vyvyan stopped her magic and Elizabeth slowly slid down the wall, falling onto the ground. She stayed still there as if she were dead. Vyvyan looked at her with a smile. She then hugged her son who had returned to her, and gave him a big kiss on his lips. She looked at the “corpse” with a victorious smile, chuckled and said: “I told you your Troy wasn’t here, only my most beloved son. If you have don’t have any other business, men, see her out!”

Two imperial guards helped Elizabeth who was sprawled out on the ground. Elizabeth raised her head revealing her hopeless look that made it seem as if she had aged several decades in an instant. She looked at Troy who was hugging Vyvyan around her neck tightly and crying.

“He’s mine… He’s mine… I beg you… Vyvyan… I beg you… return him to me……”

“I said he’s my son! Your Troy is probably dead somewhere, now stop it. You’re still young. You can still have another child. You can’t come and steal someone else’s child even if you can’t have your own.”

Vyvyan hugged Troy tightly. She then waved her hand and the imperial guards dragged Elizabeth as if they were dragging a corpse. Elizabeth’s fixed her gaze on Vyvyan intently and cried loudly: “You will regret it!! I’ll make you all regret it!! You stole my son!! I’ll send all elves to hell with you! I want my son! I want my son!!”

“If you want to fight for him, bring it on.”

Vyvyan looked at Elizabeth’s fading silhouette. A flash of blood-red light appeared in her blue eyes. She added: “I’ll have you know the fury of a mother!!”
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“Alice!”

“Your majesty!”

Alice stared at the empress who rode her horse right into the palace with astonishment. The empress then dismounted and walked into the conference chamber with big strides. Leaves and tree branches were still stuck to her. Her beautiful shiny long black hair was messy while her clothes were muddy and had grass stuck on them. Her steed drop to its knees and vomited not foam, but blood.

The empress placed her hand firmly on her sword handle. Her intense murderous and majestic aura made everybody back away from her. She swept her ice-cold gaze across the retainers in the room. Everybody knelt down and trembled to welcome the empress as she walked to her throne.

*BANG!!*

The empress snapped the table made of jade at the centre with a single kick, creating a loud and heavy cracking sound as it smashed into the ground. After the dust settled, the empress pulled the map hanging on the wall down and tossed it to her left side. She slammed her hand down on the table and shouted: “Form an army within two weeks. I want twelve platoons. Prepare more firepower! We will invade the elven imperial capital within two months! Do not spare any elves you encounter in the villages on the way there! Kill the male elves, and you can do as you please with the female elves! Decapitate all the children and toss their heads into the city when you attack the imperial capital. Whenever you take control of an area, burn the forest down, understood?!”

The fury of the empress made it feel like the entire chamber was going to collapse. Everybody was trembling before her domineering aura; some even let out muffled sobs. The empress’s roar made Alice lower her head. Alice saw her shaky hands when she lowered her head. She had always been with the empress so she had seen the empress angry before, but this time, her fury was like it was going to set everything ablaze. That was the fury of a sovereign. Blood was going to spill and run for thousands of miles, with hundreds of thousands of corpses. Previous battles were conquests, this time, it was destruction.

She wanted to annihilate the entire elven race.

The empress took out her dagger on her waist, aimed at the map and threw her dagger at it. The dagger pierced the elven imperial capital on the map. The general officer trembled as he looked at the shaking dagger before him. He raised his head and quivered as he stuttered: “Y-Your majesty… umm… forming an army in two weeks… that is……”

“You go and form the army. Two weeks. I can only wait two weeks. I will be at the border in two weeks. For every man you are short, I will kill one of your kids. If you’re short a single platoon, I’ll kill your entire family. Therefore, you won’t need to return home in these two weeks. The Valkyries will watch over your family. You just focus on your work.”

The empress walked up to his side and kicked his head causing him to shudder from head to toe as he sobbed while kneeling on the ground.

“Finance ministers, purchase weapons.”

“Everyone listen up. You are ministers of the empire, so the prosperity and survival of the empire lies on your shoulders. By my orders, all males who are sixteen years of age and older must enlist in the army. If they are an only-child, they may be exempt. Households with a woman must donate one hundred gold empire coins towards military funds or cannons. Two weeks. In two weeks’ time, I want to see your soldiers or your weaponry. Now be gone!”

“Remember, I don’t want land! I want annihilation! Annihilation! Kill all their males, steal their women and turn their children into slaves. Pour their blood into the rivers and clog their wells with their corpses. Burn their forests, and destroy their habitats. I want this world to be complete rid of elves!”

“Understood!”

Mom revealed a helpless smile. She stroked her son’s head, smiled and said: “Do you think I was really insane? Do you think I was really cruel? Do you feel that I was bloodthirsty? That’s how mommy’s army was. The war was one that spilt blood like none other before, one that was crueller than any other before, but the reason for the start of the war was that ridiculous. It was a war that started because two women wanted to be called ‘mom’ by you.  If you could call me ‘mommy’ like you do now… Hehe, I think that woman would’ve passed down the same order at the time. Your kindness is a gift from the gods, but you do not know how much blood your past was covered in.”

The war for their son started that day ten years ago. The human soldiers took to the front lines under the orders of the empress. They never asked why they needed to fight. They took up their arms, gun powder and mounted their steeds and marched towards their target without question like machines.

If you asked them why they were fighting, they would casually reply: “Because her majesty ordered us to.”

The empress was like a goddess in the hearts of the human soldiers. Why you ask? That’s simple. That was because regardless of when, even when the gods had forsaken them, the empress would not. No matter how intense the battle was or how dire their situation was, the empress’s roar and the reflection of her sword were always there.

The soldiers never suspected their comrades.

At the same time, the elven soldiers stood at the plaza of the military god. Every one of them held a fire torch, brightening up the entire plaza. They gazed at the military god’s statue with admiration as they listened to the emerald silhouette of someone standing beneath the military god’s statue.

Vyvyan looked at her soldiers, opened her arms and shouted: “My warriors, children of the gods, my elves! We have not fought with the humans for fifty years. However, the human empress out of her own selfish desires wants to steal your lands, your family and your lives. We are the children of the gods. When we lived during the period of the chaos theory, we selflessly helped them, yet they returned the favour with hatred and murder. We elves are physically smaller than them. However, our swords are not weaker than theirs. We have fewer numbers than them. However, all of our warriors are capable of fighting ten warriors alone. Soldiers, warriors, take up your bows and arrows, and polish your swords. I am your queen. This is the will of the gods. I shall pray for you all beneath the military guard’s statue today. Tomorrow, I shall strike together with you on the frontlines! Everyone! For our forests, for the elves, and for the goddess, Clementia!”

“For the queen!”

The roar of the elves shook the neighbouring forest. They were elves, a race that loved peace. However, they were also experts at battle. Peaceful as they may be, when an enemy invades, they too will kill.

*****************************************************************************

Two weeks later at the elven border.

The sunlight shone through the forest, lighting up the vast land and the sunlight reflected off the bits of metal. The soldiers stationed tightly together looked at the deep forest before them silently. Their army and spears glimmered. An army of tens of thousands. Not one man spoke.  The birds in the forest didn’t notice them and continued to sing.

The cavalry were mounted on their steeds. A night had past and not a single person had let his spine sag. Their sabres were strapped to their sides, and the war horses had their heads down.

Before them was a white silhouette atop a black steed that looked at them.

Elizabeth tapped her steed with her feet and her steed ran past the soldiers. All of the soldiers affixed their gazes on their empress. All of their eyes were filled with admiration and respect.

“Everybody, we are at war once again.”

Elizabeth walked back to the front of the army and looked at the tens of thousands of people. She shouted: “We are at war again. The same war. The same you and I. Our goal this time is to sweep this forest and kill of the elves inside it. Do not ask me what they did wrong. Their existence itself is their biggest mistake! You are not fighting for the gods. You are fighting for me. The gods will abandon you, but I shall never abandon you. I shall be by your side as always. Make me feel honoured. I need not say much because the existence of the enemy is thousands of times more motivating than words. Warriors! March!!”

“Long live your majesty!!”

“Long live your majesty!!”

The humans roared in unison, scaring off all of the birds in the forest. The ground itself trembled as well. The birds cried as they flew through the sky. There were so many of them they virtually blocked out the sun. The army turned in unison. The cannons were loaded. The soldiers faced the forest and gripped their rifles tightly.

“FIRE!!”

The flames of the bloodiest, cruellest, and scariest war on the continent lit up after the empress of humanity’s order.

The soldiers on both sides had no idea why they had to fight the war. They just happened to be supporting their own respective leaders.

However, their empress and queen were fighting for the child sound asleep.
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“Begin! March!” The red uniform army stepped forth in unison, crossed the grass area and marched in orderly towards their enemy on the opposite side. Objects flew through the air like a meteor, tore through their red uniforms, creating a bloody fireworks display. However, if the soldiers in red weren’t dead, they just paused for a moment before resuming their march until they could no longer stand and fell. The soldiers behind them would then step over their corpses without hesitation to replace the line in front.

The artillerymen in the rear pushed the cannons out of the forest, aimed in the direction of the trees where the enemy fired from and loaded the cannons.

“FIRE!!”

The commander aggressively waved his arm and several cannons opened fire. The cannonballs flew into the air and exploded. It was the same as a petrol bomb exploding causing the petrol to scatter in the air and burn anything it came in contact with, only this time, it burned the forest. The black smoke with a strong smell ascended into the air like an evil black dragon. The originally lush forest became a sea of fire. The artillerymen quickly cleaned the cannon barrels, and loaded up another cannonball. This time, a black liquid was released when they exploded. Wherever the liquid made contact, the fire would instantaneously intensify, and because the fire followed the tracks of the liquid, the area of effect quickly expanded.

The fire forced the elves out of the forest. They pitifully dashed out of the forest only to find the red uniform army had arrived right before them. They drew their blades without any hesitation and charged at their enemies. The red uniform army stopped in their tracks. Their commander watched the elves rushing over, raised his commander blade and shouted: “Take aim!!”

The first row of soldiers squatted down. They orderly drew their rifles and pointed them forwards. The third row of soldiers stood between the shoulders of the second row, and placed their rifles on the shoulders of their comrades. The soldiers in the rear continued to ready up their guns and waited.

“FIRE!!!”

A loud bang rang through the air, and after a flash of smoke before their eyes, the elf standing at the forefront had a small bullet-hole made in his body. The elves cried painfully as they dropped after being hit. The elves at the rear continued to flee, but the second barrage of bullets immediately caught them!

“FIRE!!”

The third row fired. Then the fourth row fired.

The elves were slaughtered by the gun shots that were fired virtually non-stop. The smoke in the air mixed with the scent of blood. The red uniform army was fearless before the elven vanguard. They opened fire like machines, then retreated, loaded their ammunition and opened fire again. They continued until there were just a few tens of elves left. But the elves did not cower before the red uniform army. They disregarded everything and drew their blades.

“BAYONETS!!”

The row right at the front of the red uniform army pulled their guns back, carried their rifles and charge at the remaining elf without any hesitation. The humans and elves killed one another, and then more elves charged out of the burning forest.

“Maintain formation!”

On the left of the battlefield, a group of humans dressed in white on their war-horses uniformly headed towards where the elves and humans were engaged in battle. They wore metal chest plates which reflected the sunlight, so nobody could get a clear vision on them. They followed the orders of the commander and maintained their formation for two-hundred yards.

“Draw your sabres!”

The war horses took a big step forward and the cavalry drew their shiny blades.

“CHARGE!!”

When there were just fifty two yards left, the cavalry let out a long and loud roar. They formed a formation and charged into the battle. The sounds of their metal horse hooves were loud as thunderclaps. The elves turned to look in their direction but only saw vague white silhouettes with sabres raised as they charged towards them. Even the brave elves were frightened by the vanguard that rushed them like an avalanche. They shrieked, threw their weapons down and fled towards the forest.

However, those who came out of the burning forest were not their allies, but cavalry without armour. They were covered in blood as they sat atop their war-horses, indicating they had a perfect hunt in the forest. They ignored the fatigue of their own and their steed, and charged towards the elves preparing to run into the forest with their blades held high.

“Your majesty!”

The empress stood atop a high spot, as she coldly watched the elves get surrounded and slaughtered. She already said that she was not going to take any prisoners. Injured elves were stabbed to death by infantry. The cavalry chased fleeing elves. The cavalry didn’t even need to swing their sabres. Just holding their sabres and utilising the force behind their charge was enough to separate the torso of an elf from their lower body.

Alice rode her horse up to the high spot, and panted as she asked: “Your majesty, what do we do about that huge tree on the battlefield? Shall we burn it?”

“I’ll burn it myself. The tree holds a special meaning to the elves. Throw the corpses of those creatures under the tree and I’ll burn them together with the tree.”

The empress turned around and left the high spot. Alice looked at the battlefield covered in smoke. The black smoke covered the entire sky. Not a ray of light seeped in. Nobody dealt with the fire. It was like a demon was rampaging in the forest of a holy god. The air was so polluted it was tough to breathe. The smell of smoke, blood and even burnt things filled the air. How many elves were burnt alive in that fire?

Alice sighed and shook her head before chasing after the empress.

The red uniform army then offed all of the elves not long after. On the battlefield, they cried: “For her majesty!!”

The war horses neighed, and the clanging of metal against metal created an intense war anthem. The cavalry reformed their formation and left the battlefield while the infantry remained to move the bleeding corpses beneath the large tree. They fulfilled their duty and role. They moved the corpses under the tree whether they were corpses that had been reduced to pieces, corpses with only their torso remaining, lost limbs, half-burnt limbs, organs, or bits of flesh.

The brown tree branch was now dyed red with the blood of the elves.

An elven military platoon consists of two thousand men, but only more than four hundred were beheaded. The other elves who couldn’t be beheaded had either been reduced to bits and pieces, or their torso had flown off to god-knows-where, or they had been reduced to charcoal.

At night, the human soldiers gathered at the centre of the plains which was rare to chance upon. The place was a large tree. The empress looked at the large tree, and gently touched her ring-finger on her left hand which was now empty. A ring made from grass will eventually wither just like her memory of him. The withered grass and the two lovers had been swallowed by the flames of war.

In the past, she swore an oath with her lover under this tree, but the tree was now nothing more than a mark of her dominance.

The empress was willing to conquer hell itself if it was for her son!

Elizabeth looked at the large tree but didn’t feel a single tinge of nostalgia or regret. She tossed the fire torch onto it. The tree that had been smothered with oil went up in flames immediately, which proved that the leaves of life had been burnt and turned to ashes like lightning had struck it. The stench of their corpses followed the smoke up into the air. The red uniform army raised the guns in their hands up highs and shouted in unison:  “Long live your majesty!!”

That’s right, she’s the empress.

She could have the world at her fingertips, so even more so her son. That woman was right. She wanted to show her the consequence of infuriating a mother.
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        Chapter 12

        





“Good grief, I didn’t want to say this, but the bean soup you make tastes terrible.”

“Make your own then. I’m not your mom.”

The red uniform soldiers sat around the fire of the improvised camp and chatted. A can filled with beef soup and warmth was placed above the fire. A soldier came over to sit, picked up a piece of black bread, cut it up into pieces with a knife and threw it in.

*Schhwaff*

Arrows fired from inside the forest were suddenly heard. One of the arrows accurately hit the bean soup, immediately putting out the fire. The countless fire torches in the camp were quickly shot down drowning the camp in darkness in an instant. The red uniform soldiers didn’t panic at all. They immediately rose and took up their rifles. However, a barrage of arrows flew towards them from every direction. While the camp was pitch black, the arrows still accurately found their way to the necks of the red uniform soldiers.

“Enemy attack! Enemy attack!!!”

The sound of chaos could soon be heard within the camp. The red uniform soldiers quickly took cover in various places and opened fire in the direction of the forest. However, all they heard was the sound of leaves and branches falling to the ground. Every soldier that fired their rifle had revealed their locations. Their hearts were pierced by arrows virtually the instant after they fired their rifles.

“Retreat! Retreat! Retreat! Light up your torches! Light up your torches!”

A few torches got lit up only for them to catch the sight of a sword before their eyes. The elves charged at them from every direction. They neither screamed nor gave orders. They just listened to the sounds of the leaves rustling which was the sound of them running around in the forest.

It was a one-sided slaughter. The elves maintained their strong senses in the darkness while the humans couldn’t see a thing. But even so, every red uniform soldier gave it their all to put up a fight against the elves. However, they were swiftly slashed to death by the swords of the elves. A number of veterans banded together and used their bayonets to form a phalanx formation to defend against the attack of the elves.

The air became filled with the scent of blood and the sound of metal cutting through flesh accompanied by shrieks. The elves accurately slit the throats of the humans and pierced their hearts. The red uniform army were like sheep to the slaughter in the night. Their guns were powerless before the elves who came at them from all sides from inside the forest.

“Captain, what do we do?”

Fire torches lit up one by one. The veterans calmly looked at the elves gathered before them. The usually peace-loving elves were now covered in blood. The number of human red uniform soldiers could basically cover an entire area of land. The blood and their red uniforms mixed together as if the area was originally a red swamp. The ground was like a swamp of blood where your feet would sink into it. The blood put the fires out completely. Not even a spark could be seen where the bean soup fire was before.

The captain of the elves squad cleared his throat, and in humanity’s language said to the human veterans:  “Lay down your weapons, humans. We will send you back to humanity.”

“We elves know what you did to us. However, we won’t do the same to you. You committed an act only beasts would, but we won’t let ourselves become demons because of that. Lay down your weapons, strip yourselves and return to your own lands. We won’t kill you.”

“LIKE HELL!”

The veterans exchanged glances with each other, raised their bayonets and cried out as they charged towards the group of elves.

The fire torches went out again. The sound of grunting and blood spraying into the air after having their necks slit with a blade filled the air again.

“Your majesty, the battle was gone on for two weeks. All four of our vanguard platoons have lost about half of their men. We have pushed half-way to the elven imperial capital. We basically have no more means to push further.”

Castell pointed at the four small blocks of timber on the map which represented their forces which had gone deep into the forest. The empress sat on her chair with her hands clasped as she looked at the map. She then silently swept the four blocks of timber off the map.

“Platoons three, four, ten, and twelve are to orderly retreat from the battle, return to the country and replenish their ranks.”

Castell wrote down the empress’s orders. The empress continued to look at the map while playing with a chess piece made from ivory in her hand. She then pushed it to the front and said: “Platoons one, two, five, six and eight, as well as I shall continue to march forwards. We will push our way to the elven imperial capital within a week. Get more cannons, gunpowder, and moving fires. The next time you set up camp, cut down all the trees nearby and dig traps.”

Castell looked at the empress and asked in a surprised tone: “Are you going to personally command the battle?”

“Yes. This battle is very important to me. I want to personally invade the elven capital and behead the elf queen.”

The empress stood up, smashed the chess-piece onto the elven imperial capital on the map, turned around and commanded Alice: “Break the Valkyrie unit into four groups, and assign one group to each camp. The Valkyries’ sword skill should be on par with the elves, understood?”

“But we only brought four groups of Valkyries this time. Who will protect you?”

*Draw!*

The empress swiftly drew her sword, slammed it on the table and coldly laughed: “I actually hope an elf would try and attack me. That way I could brew wine out of their heart.”

******************************

“Your highness, our men have already done their best. However, from a territorial standpoint, the humans’ red uniform army don’t seem to be able to defeat our elves that are skilled in guerrilla warfare. And so they are now frantically burning our forests. If we don’t take the initiative to strike, we really will be forced back to our last line and die protecting the imperial city.”

“I understand. I understand, elder.”

The queen massaged her face, let out a long sigh and continued, “All the representatives of the other elven tribes in the forest have arrived, right?”

“Yes. They want us to take responsibility for the war this time. It appears that they think that we are the cause of this war. What nonsense. We are the ones suffering the most severe losses in the war!”

The eight elders looked at the queen angrily and continued: “Your highness, we think that we should hand those elves over to the humans. We had much less men to begin with, so protecting them at the same time is somewhat asking for too much. We must kill off most of the humans in the forest just like the previous battle.”

“We can’t possibly kill a large number of humans. The best skill humans possess is learning. They have already changed the way they set up camp, so our night assaults will be meaningless. If we want to kill a large number of them, relying on ambushes in the forest and invisibility won’t be enough. We must fight them in a face-to-face battle once and defeat them. They have already burned too many forests. We cannot allow our forests to be desecrated. Recall all units, dig traps at the plains in front of the city, and make a star-shaped Earth fortress. The Earth fortress needs to allow for our men to support one another from in-between. I’m going to the holy springs to bless our men by giving them the most pure mana. I will go and see the other elf tribe representatives tonight, and get them to stick one in the rear of the human army during our showdown.”

The queen pinched her forehead. The fatigue on her face wouldn’t go away. She hadn’t had a full-night’s sleep for the last two weeks since the war started.

“Your highness, you are too worn out. You should rest and see them tomorrow.”

“No, we cannot underestimate the speed at which the humans advance. Begin the preparations for what I just said. I too will personally take to the battlefield at the showdown.”

The queen carried Troy who was sound asleep up, stumbled and then walked to the door.

“Your highness……”

Vyvyan lowered her head, gently kissed her son on his forehead and muttered with determination: “In order to allow my son to continue to sleep peacefully…. I will not hesitate to sacrifice even my life.”
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        Chapter 13

        





The intense black smoke ascended into the air and whirled around in the air like a back dragon circling the skies while howling. The timber buildings were alight. The once thriving small village was now a sea of fire. Shrieks of pain and cries were chased away by gunshots and the sounds of horse hooves. The corpses of the elves were dragged along the ground and thrown into the square at the centre of the village. On the other side, a small mountain of gold consisting of gold blocks and jewellery was piled up. The soldiers didn’t care about the cries of pain and cries for mercy from the female elves, because they were so attracted by the gold. And so they cut off the ears and fingers of the elves without a thought. The male elves who tried to fight back were shot to death. When they were done plundering a house, they burnt it. They then cuffed the residents’ hands and feet up with iron cuffs before picking them up and tossing them into the centre of the village.

The red-uniform army plundered the gold but they didn’t pocket a single piece, instead, they loyally gathered the spoils of war in one place and placed it before the empress. The empress had one leg over the other as she sat in her chair while she watched the small mountain of gold pile up higher and higher. On the other side, the number of captives continued to increase. She drew the sword on Alice’s waist and then gave Castell a particular look. Castell understood what the empress meant. He brought a gold bowl over, walked up to the captives to examine them and finally pulled a young girl over.

The young girl cried out as she put up a resistance with all her might. She endlessly begged for mercy in the elven language, however, Castell paid her no heed. He grabbed the young girl’s blonde hair with a polite smile on his face and then cut her throat open with the dagger in his hand. The female elf’s red blood which carried the warmth of life spurt forth and her eyes rolled back into her head. Her blood which continued to flow out from her wound made gurgling sounds. She was gasping for air but it was futile. All the oxygen she breathed in escaped through her open wound.

*Thud!”

Castell tossed the young girl’s corpse aside, and then picked up the gold bowl filled with blood. He then respectfully handed it to the empress, followed by a white silk handkerchief. The empress threw the handkerchief into the blood and then picked it up to use it as a cloth with which she used to slowly wipe her sword. The strong smell of blood didn’t disturb the soldiers behind her, but the empress wore a gleeful look on her face.

The soldiers gathered in the centre. They raised their guns up and aimed them at all the prisoners. One of the elves raised his head to look at the empress. He kept silent for a moment, but then suddenly shouted out in the elven language: “I recognise you! I recognise you! You gave birth to a child here ten years ago! You were with the previous king! I remember you!!”

“Shut up!”

A troop stabbed him in his lower abdomen and shoved it in until he was on the ground. The empress heard his cry. She then stood up, whipped the drips of blood on her sword away and slowly walked over. She then squatted down and looked at his painful experssion. She then remembered who he was and said: “Ah, I remember now. You’re the village chief of this village. I remember, I remember. I gave birth to my son here ten years ago, and you even looked after my son and I…”

“Then… then… I beg you… I beg you… please spare us… out of consideration for how we helped you……”

*Thud*

The empress stabbed her sword into his mouth which exited through the other side of his head before stopping on the ground, leaving him with just his expression for mercy and despair. The empress then pulled her sword out. She looked at his corpse and coldly said: “My son was born ten years ago, but where is my son now ten years later?”

The empress then walked up to the side of one of the female elves. She was a mother and her child was still crying in her arms. Though she was cuffed, she still did her very best to shield her child from bullets with her body. She was crying. Her voice broke as she tried to comfort her child. But her eyes were filled with despair.

The empress ripped her child out of her arms without a thought. The elf cried as she tried to stand up and leap at the empress. However, in the immediate next moment, her eyes were opened wide. She quivered as she looked down to her lower abdomen. Her organs and blood were coming out of her wound where the blade was. The empress choked the child with one hand and dangled her sword with her other hand. She looked at her coldly: “Do you get it now? Do you now understand how a mother feels when her child is taken away? Can you feel the anger that I feel now? Your queen did the same thing to me. The difference is that I’m stronger than all of you.”

The elf’s head dropped to the ground heavily and the empress sent it flying with a kick. Her corpse that fell to the ground was still spurting blood. Next, the empress turned her head around to look at the infant whose lips were now purple due to her chokehold. She frowned and went silent for a while. She then tossed the infant to Castell, turned around and said: “Uhh… you people can decide how to deal with him.”

Castell clumsily caught the infant. He froze up for a long time before looking at Alice, to which she looked back in a disgruntled way and said: “Don’t look at me. We can’t accept having an elf in the Valkyrie squad!”

Castell nodded and then threw the child onto the ground. He then grabbed a spear from a guard standing behind him.

“Sir! Sir!”

However, the guard didn’t let go of his spear. Instead, he looked at Castell and in an alarmed tone shouted: “I… I… My wife and I don’t have a child… If… if… if it’s possible…”

“You want an elven child?”

“……”

Castell looked at the guard who had his head down and was slightly trembling. He chuckled coldly and then picked the child up and handed it to him. He threw his spear away and caught the child who flew over. He then knelt down on one knee and shouted: “Thank you! Thank you sir!”

Castell then turned his head around, wore on a warm yet fake smile and said: “You won’t get a share when we split up the mountain of spoils here then.”

“Understood!”

*Stab*

The empress stabbed her sword through the chest of a young girl and then twisted it around in her body like she was performing surgery on her before pulling her sword out. What came out attached to the tip of the sword was a red heart that was still beating gently. The empress whipped her hand, sending the heart flying and then whipped her sword again, seemingly as if to indicate she was satisfied having met her kill-quota.

The platoon leader who understood the empress’s mood immediately extended his hand out to pass down an order: “Raise your guns!”

“Don’t.”

The empress tapped the platoon leader on his shoulder then pointed at the elves and said: “Just use your sabres.”

“Roger!”

The next sound that came from behind the empress was the sound of sabres being stabbed into bodies, as well as cries before death. The empress walked back to her throne, threw the sword back to Alice, and then Castell brought out water for the empress to wash her blood stained hands clean.

The empress turned her head around to look at the guard carrying his gun in one hand and the infant in the other. She frowned and then asked: “How are you going to fight a war while carrying a child?”

“Your majesty… I… I……”

“What good is a guard who can’t fight to me?”

The empress stood up and grabbed the sword. She walked up to the soldier and the soldier knelt down while still holding the child.

*Swing*

The empress swung the sword. The guard froze up and saw that his hat with four feathers which indicated he was a guard had been cut and was on the ground before him. The empress then sat back in her seat and returned the sword to Alice. With her back facing him, she said: “I shall allow you to return home. Take a horse with you from the army tomorrow, and take one item you want from that pile. A guard who can’t fight should go home. See an official each month for your pension.”

“Th-Thank you, your majesty!!”

The empress stood up and waved her hand. She looked at the army in red present and shouted: “You have all done well. You may divide the pile of gold among yourselves. Take it as a reward from me! Valkyries, we are returning to the camp!”

“Long live your majesty!”

The reason the empress is viewed as a god by her soldiers isn’t entirely attributed to her bravery, but also her generosity. Alice and Castell walked by the empress’s side and to the horse. Castell looked at the empress and said: “Your majesty, is there nothing that you want? I can see that there are some well-crafted items in that pile of gold.”

“I don’t need any of them. I’m satisfied.”

The empress grabbed her horse reins, looked to the north with a sinister smile and exclaimed: “Every step I’m taking right now is bringing me closer to my son, so I don’t need any spoils. I will be able to attain the pinnacle of happiness as long as I keep heading north. Gather the army in a bit! Organise the siege weapons, and complete the preparations to attack the city!!”

“As you command!”
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        Chapter 14

        





“Mommy… Mommy, where are you going…?” Troy stood at the door and looked at Vyvyan who was inside, holding onto the red cape. He woke up in the middle of the night due to his special senses as a child. When he noticed that his mom wasn’t by his side, he came here guided his instincts.

Vyvyan turned her head around to look at her son. She smiled and opened her arms. Troy jogged over and hugged his mom tightly. Vyvyan held her son in her arms tightly. She didn’t speak, just wearing a peaceful smile on her face while Troy sobbed gently as he hugged his mom tightly.

He didn’t feel warmth from hugging her. Instead, he felt the ice cold feeling of metal and smell the scent of grass. His mom wasn’t wearing the dress she usually wore. She was dressed in battle armour and wore the elf king cape that was worn when heading out to the battlefield.

Vyvyan gently reached her hand out to stroke her child’s head and softly said: “Son, mommy’s son, don’t cry. Mommy… mommy needs to make a trip outside. Mommy will play with you when mommy returns, okay?”

“Mommy… Mommy… I don’t want you to leave… Please don’t leave me… I’ll miss you mommy…….”

“Silly child, mommy won’t leave you. Mommy is going to do something so that mommy will be able to stay by your side forever. Mommy will return to you as soon as mommy is done. Just this once. Mommy promises, it’s just this once. Once mommy has finished up, mommy will definitely return to you, and never leave again.”

Vyvyan sniffled as she embraced her child. She then let go and cupped Troy’s face. She wore a smile as she wiped the tears on his face and then said: “Mommy will never leave you, son. You will always be my most beloved son. Mommy will definitely come back. Mommy will definitely stay by your side always.”

“Mommy… mommy… mommy! I want to stay by mommy’s side forever too.” Troy leaned into her and hugged her tightly. Vyvyan froze up for a moment and sobbed before returning Troy’s hug. Her tears ran down her face and dropped onto her son’s body. She hugged her son tightly, feeling the warmth from his body and smelling the scent on his body.

Every step she took, took her further and further away from her child. But with every step that she took, her child became safer.

Vyvyan knew that she would most certainly die if the imperial city were to come under attack. However, she also knew that her son would be fine. But she was Troy’s true mother. She was the elf queen. She couldn’t bear to part with her child. She made up her decision while crying. She had to take to the battlefield for the sake of the elves and her son.

That woman will surely take to the battlefield too. Rather than calling the battle tomorrow a war, it would be better to call it a battle of determination between two mothers. Perhaps she couldn’t compare to Elizabeth in many ways. However, her love for son was no less, no less true, and no less intense than Elizabeth. She was not going to let anyone get close to her child.

Indeed, both sides were selfish in this war. Thousands upon thousands of humans and elves lost their lives for a single child. As a matter of fact, they didn’t even know what they were fighting for.

Vyvyan looked into her child’s eyes, and with a sad and painful expression gently said: “Son, your kindness is a gift the heavens gave you. However, you will forever carry a blood-debt. Mommy doesn’t hope that you will achieve any great accomplishments, or become an outstanding king. Mommy just wishes that you will be able to hold onto your kindness… that alone is enough… Promise me, son. Promise mommy that you will be a kind child no matter what happens in the future.”

“Uhm… Mommy, I promise you.”

Troy didn’t know what his mom was talking about, but he nodded earnestly regardless. Vyvyan pulled him into her arms again and cried. She then stood up as if she had made an important decision. She let go of Troy and said: “Son… Do you still remember what mommy told you about elven kings wearing on their battle robe before heading out to battle? Come, repeat it once for mommy. Mommy is going to go out for a bit.”

“Uhm… I hope that you remember the bravery of the previous kings, the kindness of the gods… I pray that the kings and gods… will protect your life and honour… Devote your every heartbeat… to… to… to the elves… the immortal tree… Do not forget…the gazes of the people behind you. Wear the red cape and soak it in blood… Nourish the tree of life with the corpses of your enemies. Please remember your honour and the honour of the elf tribe… Please remember the gods… the gods… the kindness bestowed by the gods… Now that you have worn the cape, you must return victorious with it, or cover your corpse with it!”

The obscure yet domineering elven words flowed out of the child’s mouth. Vyvyan’s expression was stern yet sad. She looked at the red cape before her and then wore it on. The cape spread open following Vyvyan’s movements, carrying with it murderous intent and a majestic aura. Troy looked at his mom put on her battle robe blankly. While he was indeed a child, he knew what his mom was going to do.

To him, there wasn’t much honour or respect that came from war. He just knew that war meant people were going to die. He just knew that there were some who never returned after heading out to the battlefield.

Troy hugged his mom’s leg tightly as he cried: “Mommy! Mommy! Don’t leave me! No!!”

Vyvyan lowered her head. She bit down on her lips hard, causing blood and tears to run down. She bit down on her lips to prevent her cries from being heard. She stretched her trembling hand out and aggressively pulled her child’s hand away. Troy cried out in a high pitched voice as he tried to resist, tightly hugging his mom’s leg, refusing to let go……

“Mommy… mommy!! Mommy!!”

Troy’s cries made it feel like a sharp sword was being stabbed into her heart. Vyvyan’s tears blurred her vision. Her hands had become so weak she couldn’t pull his fingers off.

“Imperial guards! Take his highness away!”

After Vyvyan shouted her orders in her hoarse voice, two guards quickly came in and held the prince back and forcibly removed his fingers. Troy cried loudly and shrieked out loud, desperately twisting and turning his body, kicking, hitting and even biting to try to escape the grasp of the guards. He rushed to his mom.

“Mommy!! Mommy!! Don’t go mommy! Don’t go!! Mommy, stay with me! I beg you! I beg you! Mommy! Mommy, don’t leave me! Mommy!”

Troy’s cries went into Vyvyan’s ears and to her brain. She couldn’t think about anything. Her mind was filled with her child’s cries. She pressed her hand onto her cape. She hesitated as she watched her child’s desperate cries. Her tears completely obstructed her vision.

“Your highness! Please head out immediately!”

Vyvyan quickly left the room, but her knees became weak, causing her to fall to her knees.

Vyvyan covered her face with her hands as her tears ran through the gaps between her fingers. Her body quivered which made her look tiny in the corridor. She clenched her teeth tightly as she repeatedly persuaded herself that she couldn’t go back.

“Troy! Troy!! Mommy won’t leave you! Mommy… mommy will definitely return!!”

***********************************

Outside of the imperial elven city, the empress sat atop her horse, standing at the outer-most set of trees as she looked at the imperial elven capital which was nothing more than a pitch black image from her position. She also looked at the brightly lit castle in silence.

Castell came over on his horse. He panted gently as he said: “Your majesty, our units have completed their preparations. The generals have set up. We can attack tomorrow morning.”

“Uhm.”

The empress started to fall into a daze as she looked at the imperial capital. She stayed silent for a long while before saying: “After we get into the elven imperial capital tomorrow, you may enter the palace. However, if you see a nine year old child with black hair and black eyes, do not hurt him. You are not to tie him up or treat him violently either. If my son has a single scratch on him, I’ll wipe out this entire army, from generals to soldiers. Now go pass on my orders.”

“Understood!”

Castell rode to the back again. The empress looked at the elven capital and chuckled coldly before turning around. Before her were fire torches, the neighs of war-horses and rows of cannons. The five strongest human platoons were gathered here. The most skilled warriors were awaiting the time to strike. Tomorrow is the day I’ll bring my son home!
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        Chapter 15

        





Castell tugged the reins on his horse, faced the general who had his sword drawn and was preparing to charge forth, and shouted: “General Kurt, her majesty has orders to retreat.”

Kurt turned around to look at Castell and thundered: “We won’t retreat! A soldier who lives is a disgrace! I will show these beasts our power! Bring the ladder over! I was once like you people. I’m a disgrace for having lived until now! I’ll show you how soldiers die!”

Kurt picked up a ladder and charged onto the battlefield. The corpses of the red-uniform army dyed the ground red. The flag on the elves’ star fortress was still standing. Their rain of arrows poured down into the red uniform army’s camp, and a sudden explosion threw the red uniform soldiers into the air. The cannons of humanity violently hit the star fortress. However, the hole they opened was immediately sealed.

The red army’s assault unit attacked the star fortress. However, the star fortress itself was difficult to attack, and the elves also used a miraculous liquid which was like water, yet would explode and could set them ablaze. Therefore, even if they were able to reach the star fortress, there was no way for them to climb up using ladders. The star fortress wasn’t high. Siege towers were useless while canons couldn’t blow it open. In the end, the red uniform army decided to attempt suicidal attacks by running up to the base of the star fortress and then throwing hand grenades into the fortress.

The problem was, they weren’t well-trained with hand grenades. Some of them couldn’t throw them, and ended up blowing up with the star fortress. And as aforementioned, every time a hole was created via an explosion, the elves poured that water of theirs on which would form a thick layer of ice.

“General Kurt, calm down! Her majesty didn’t order you to retreat in order to punish you. It’s just that we would suffer immeasurable losses if we kept this up while the elves are using a large amount of magic!”

Castell rushed up in front of Kurt, tugged the reins on his horse and shouted: “Her majesty doesn’t want to see her army suffer losses here. Obey orders, General Kurt. Let her majesty make the decisions for the next battle.”

Kurt paused for a moment and then angrily pushed the ladder over before ordering his men to give the order to retreat by sounding the drums. The vanguard of the red uniform army heard the signal, and while they all revealed looks of relief, they maintained order as they retreated.

“General Kurt, please retreat to the rear. Her majesty will arrive right away.”

Castell turned around and rode off on his steed.

The empress silently looked at the battlefield filled with smoke and the corpses of the red uniform army. She sat on her horse and glanced at Kurt’s platoon which suffered heavy losses. Kurt’s platoon was the platoon with the greatest glory in all the empire. They were the infantries that the empress led when she rose to power, as well as being her most trusted unit. However, the platoon had lost a quarter of their forces within a single battle in the afternoon, causing even the empress to feel slightly saddened.

Castell looked at the empress and asked: “Your majesty, shall we form another unit and attack again? We still have four more platoons.”

“No. No good will come out of blindly attacking. We shall end our attack here for today. The magic of the elves are very powerful. Don’t attack during the day. Let’s try a night assault.”

“Understood.”

Inside the elf city camp.

The queen looked at the leaders of the various elf tribes, slammed her hand on the table and said: “Did you all see that? We can defeat the humans. The human army is not invincible. We can subdue the magic dragons in the north and we can subdue the beasts in the forests, so how can we not defeat a group of humans?! We have already stopped the humans here. Every time they want to advance, they’ll have to pay with their blood and lives. If you can return and gather your tribesmen, and then lead an attack from the rear and sides, effectively surrounding them, then we will win. The humans are no match for us once they enter the forests!”

“What do we stand to gain from working with you?”

An elf stood up, stared at the queen’s blue eyes through his brown eyes and continued, “In the previous elf war, you exiled us and we’re still be hunted by your forces. And now you’re asking for us because the imperial capital you formed is on the brink of destruction.”

“Not mine, but ours.”

The queen looked at him silently and then continued, “Your tribes will also be destroyed. Do you truly believe that the humans will spare you? I know Elizabeth. She won’t spare a single elf. We won’t let a tribe go extinct in our war, but if we let ourselves be consumed by the past, we will most certainly be wiped out by another race.”

“Don’t you people have the star fortress?”

“The star fortress won’t allow us to continue to live. For us to continue living, we must defeat the humans.” The queen looked at all the elves, opened her arms and said, “The war between us elves is a fact. I know what our forces did to you all. But… but I was not the one who led the army. The ones who led the army were my grandpa, my father and my brother. My hands are not stained with the blood of any of your kind. I hereby swear to the gods on the name of the Galadriel tribe and our honour, that no elf ruler shall reject any elf, nor will they trespass any elven land, village or get in the way of any elf’s life! I will not discriminate against anybody due to bloodlines or suspect your tribe because we have different bloodlines. The elven capital will hereby be open to you all, and so will the holy spring!”

A red-eyed elf slammed his hand on the table, looked at Vyvyan and roared: “Your army killed so many of our people. How do you expect us to trust you?!”

Vyvyan looked at him and in a quiet tone said: “Because I am Vyvyan Galadriel.”

All of the elf tribe leaders silently lowered their heads. A moment later, an elder stood up, looked at Vyvyan and softly asked: “What do you want us to do?”

“Do you really want to help this tribe? More elves died to them than the number of elves who’ve died to humans!”

The elder chuckled softly and then said: “The previous elf war wasn’t started by the Galadriel tribe. The war broke out because all the separate elf races wanted to fight for the holy spring. It just happened to be that the Galadriel tribe won. But so what if we lost that war? The holy spring still belongs to us elves. Now if we were to reject her offer to form an alliance, we may end up with a polluted holy spring and burnt forests. I would rather die to an elf than live under the rule of humans.”

The red-eyed elf went silent. He then looked at Vyvyan and asked: “You can accept tribes you exiled for centuries?”

“Not us, but I.”

Vyvyan looked at him and continued, “I have never discriminated against anybody. I don’t mind bloodlines. Character and honour are what’s most important. As long as you are willing to accept the rule of the Galadriel tribe and help to in this war with your own strength, I guarantee I will give you the respect and equality you deserve. The elven groups which were separated will unite to form a large and powerful elven nation! The humans aren’t strong because of their abilities, but because they are united!”

“Can you allow this war to continue? I want to see your courage to continue fighting.”

Vyvyan smiled slightly and then said: “You don’t have to worry about that. Even if we run out of fighting power and supplies, I will fight the humans to the death. Everybody may retreat, but I will not retreat because my most beloved son is in the elven capital right now. I will not let anybody put him in danger. My reason for fighting is very simple, and that is just to protect my child.”

“For your child?”

The red-eyed elf laughed aloud and then looked at her and asked: “What does that child mean to you?”

“My everything.”

Vyvyan moved her red cape. Her gaze was as resolute as steel. She looked at the red-eyed elf and then said: “I can die for my entire world, and I can die for elves too. We are the ones who are paying the biggest price in this war. We’ve bled the most. Our Galadriel tribe has not disgraced the title of the strongest elf race. So let me ask you, where is your determination when us elves are in danger?”

The leaders of the various elf tribes went silent, exchanged glances and kept silent for a long time.

“I shall go all out for the Galadriel’s.”

The elder with white hair stood up, saluted Vyvyan and respectfully said: “Please forgive me for my initial rudeness. I did not think that a woman could rule. But I now see that you have an incomparable noble heart. You are a noble mother, a noble elf and a noble ruler. I believe that us elves will truly become united as an empire under your rule. Your highness! Your orders!”

The other leaders clenched their teeth, stood up one by one, looked at Vyvyan, lowered their heads and said: “Your highness! Your orders!”

The red-eyed elf looked at Vyvyan and hesitated for a moment. He then bowed and softly said: “I hope that you can allow our tribesmen who suffered from superciliousness and curses in the past to be set free. Your highness, if you can give us respect, we shall give you our lives.”

 

   l   

	

	
	

					
    

    
        Chapter 16

        





“Your majesty, for today’s battle strategy…….” The empress sliced a piece of meat, put it in between bread, took the plan Castell handed her, tossed it into the stove, and then said: “You may leave, Castell. You’ve done very well during this time. I’m glad to see that. Come to think of it, it’s been five years since I adopted you. I watched your transformation these last five years. It was like seeing my son grow up. I’m very happy to see that.”

Castell’s body quivered. He took in a deep breath to supress his urge to burst out in tears and in a shaky voice said: “Thank… Thank you, your majesty! I… I too have always been grateful for your adoption. I will never forget the past five years.”

“But at the end of the day, you aren’t my son.”

The empress stood up and walked up to him. She stroked his back and then walked to the entrance of the tent. She looked at the lustre gold light shining at the top of the tower in the distance. That was the tallest tower in the elven imperial palace. The gold statue at the top was in the shape of a canopy. That was where the elven imperial palace was, and that was also the place she wanted to conquer.

“I have a son that’s eight years old this year. I’ve seen him once. He’s very cute. He has the same hair and eyes as me. He is my only son, the child I and my most beloved gave life to. But my son is currently trapped in there, in the prison of the elves.”

The empress took in a deep breath. The cup in her hand clinked. She turned around to look at Castell and said: “I will definitely personally lead the army in to attack the elven imperial palace. You don’t need to hand me a battle strategy. I’m preparing weapons. We won’t need to attack for a few days. Let the troops rest.”

“Understood.”

Castell took in a deep breath, faced the empress and bowed to her before leaving the tent. He quickly walked to the back of the tent, found himself a corner where nobody was around, looked at the large tree before him, violently drew his sword and slashed at the tree trunk with all his might.

“Damn it! Damn it! Damn it! Damn it! Damn it! Damn it! Damn it! Damn it!!”

His blade swung through the air while the juices of the tree and bark flew all over the place. The young man’s roars scared off the birds. His cries filled with a sense of injustice echoed in the forest.

“But at the end of the day, you’re not my son.”

He knew that long ago. He knew that. He knew that he wasn’t the empress’s son, but he had always viewed the empress as his mother. He was mistreated from a young age. He was abused by shotacons. The empress saved him and adopted him. At that time, he believed that everybody was out to hurt him, believing that the world wouldn’t accept him. The words of contempt and disgust, and the mockery of those who passed him enraged him and made him feel hopeless.

Nobody loved him. He was just trash that was thrown away after people got sick of messing with him.

The empress didn’t care about any of that. When he refused to eat, she sat by his side and gently comforted him. When he was sick, she stayed by his side even when she was busy with national affairs. She didn’t get angry when he threw a fit and splashed hot soup on her face. When he was crying and hurting, she held him in her arms.

It was the first time he felt warmth. There was somebody finally willing to welcome him with open arms. He never had family, but he had regarded the empress as his mother a long time ago.

He had always been desperately trying his best. He learnt swordsmanship with the Valkyries and learnt economics and finance from the ministers. He never stopped trying even when he was bruised all over. All he hoped for was that the empress would one day look at him and feel comforted. Over time the empress started to appreciate him, allowing him to be by her side at all sorts of feasts. He was very happy and blissful because the empress was the value of his existence. The empress was his everything.

He would never be interested in any other woman. He just needed the empress. He was dead-set on the empress being his mother.

But somebody who had never appeared before now suddenly showed up. He was the empress’s son, her biological son. The empress loved him deeply. The empress’s ice cold eyes were filled with warmth and gentleness when she mentioned him just before. Her eyes had the kindness and sadness of a mother. He suddenly understood that he could never be the empress’s son. He was no longer the empress’s son, but her trusted retainer, and that was all.

He would also have to swear allegiance to that guy. He was going to have to watch the empress busy herself for that guy. He was going to have to watch that guy in the empress’s embrace….

“ARGGH!!!!”

The birds that heard his roar flew upwards. How much pain, despair, anger, jealousy and hate must one have to be able to roar like a wild beast like that?

“When I heard that roar, I thought it was a wild beast or elf out for revenge. I never thought it’d be you, Castell. I’ve never seen you so mad before. What’s wrong? Did you do something to make her majesty angry?”

Alice sheathed her sword, looked at Castell who was kneeling on the ground with his hands in his face, sighed and said: “Get up. Castell, her majesty treats you like her son, how would she get mad at you?”

“You… you know, don’t you…? Her majesty’s son……”

“Yeah, I know. Her majesty’s biological son is with the elves.”

Alice shrugged and then said: “But Castell, you don’t have to be jealous of him because she may not see you as her son. Further, are you not going to repay her majesty’s kindness after she brings her son back to her side? Whether or not the prince comes back, your life will be the same. By that I mean that your mission in life will still to be to serve her majesty forever, so what are you getting upset about”

Castell knelt on the ground in a daze. A moment later, he silently stood up, walked in circles a few times, then up to the tree and pulled his sword out of the tree.

“Yeah… you’re right.”

He turned around and looked at Alice with his lifeless eyes. He smiled bitterly and then said: “You’re right, you’re right. Whether it was the past or in the future, her majesty won’t see me as her son, and I’ll still be an orphan… However… however… I need to… I need to repay her majesty’s kindness.”

Alice nodded and then with a smile said: “Did you know, Castell? We Valkyries don’t like anybody aside from the empress. That’s also why we don’t feel guilty about cutting off the head of somebody we don’t know. But you’re different. You’re not a Valkyrie, but we all like you. And that’s because you’re the same as us. You, like us were a life saved by her majesty, and an existence that exists for her majesty’s sake.”

“Maybe… we’re… the same?”

Castell chuckled coldly and shook his head. He then looked into the distance and exclaimed: “But… but taking back his majesty is her majesty’s wish, so I must go and take back his majesty!”

Glossary

Shotacon = Japanese slang describing an attraction to young boys. The original Japanese phrase for it is Shootaroo Complex (oo is pronounced o with a slight dragged out pronunciation) , written 正太郎コンプレックス
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“Your majesty, we should begin our final attack.” The empress silently looked at the luxurious chess piece ivory and gold in her hand. She ignored Kurt who entered and spoke. She instead gently placed the chess piece down and asked Alice who was siting opposite to her: “Alice, if my army isn’t able to fight their way to stand before your king, should I……”

The empress grabbed the last metal king chess piece between her fingers and placed it before the Alice’s king. She then kicked away her king, placed her own king on and asked: “Get the mighty king himself to enter the battlefield, kill all the pieces blocking his way and then kill the enemy king?”

Alice laughed and pushed aside the empress’s chess piece. She then picked up the empress’s knight and placed it in her king’s position. She then gently said: “A king of one nation does not kill the king of another. The purpose of a king is to get his soldiers to bravely kill the enemies. Your majesty, a vanguard being caught in a trap is something only a knight would do.”

“Impressive, Alice.”

The empress gave a nod of approval and then swept away the chessboard before. An enormous sword underneath the chessboard was revealed. The sword looked very ancient, and was very wide. In terms of length, it was almost taller than Alice. It was almost as thick as a rock. However, the blacksmith sharpened the blade to the point where it could easily slice through anything without effort. The empress picked up the sword like she was holding a dinner knife and casually stood the sword which looked like it was a hammer intended to be used to assault a small city up. She then: “Alice, I’m giving you a weapon to destroy this world. Go and completely destroy those three star fortresses. I shall allow you to take a Valkyrie squad with you.”

“Understood, your majesty.”

Alice stood up and tippy-toed up to touch the handle of the sword. The enormous sword and her body ratio were completely off. She looked like a Barbie doll with a metal hammer. It was a weird combination. But the Barbie doll easily picked up the enormous sword. She held it in her hand like a hat, and then dragged it along as she exited the tent.

The empress seated herself one seat behind on her throne and put one leg over the other. Castell handed her a cup of wine. The empress narrowed her eyes, looked outside and then asked: “Castell, make a bet with me. How long do you think it will take for Alice to destroy the three star fortresses?”

“I… I think it will take her about an hour and a half?”

“I think she’ll bring them down within an hour. Don’t forget that she has the Valkyries with her.” The empress smiled as she picked up a piece of dried meat by her side and put it in her mouth. She then slowly chewed it before picking up another and placing it into Castell’s hands.

“Fire!!”

The humans weren’t launching rocks or pots filled with oil this time. Instead, they launched pots of dust, turning the area where the humans and star fortress was into a blinding field of dirt. All that could be seen was dirt. The elves gathered at the top of the wall holding their bows and arrows blessed with her highness’s magic liquid. They vigilantly watched the sky covered in dirt. Countless humans died there in the previous battle. The elves gave the humans time every day at dawn to retrieve the corpses of their fallen men, so there was no obstacle.

*Twhish!*

An arrow flew through the air but there was no response. Since they were faced with a field of dust the sensitive senses of the elves were dulled. If the arrow hit someone then there would be a cry of pain or the sound of a weapon dropped. However, they heard nothing, so they assumed it must’ve landed on the ground.

“There doesn’t appear to be anybody attacking.”

The elves scanned the area before them and placed down the bows and arrows in their hands. Just when they turned around to inform the other elves that there was no need to prepare, a black silhouette suddenly jumped up onto the star fortress.

“Sorry, beasts, you saw wrong.”

Her heavy sword danced in the air and a few elves’ heads were sent into the air. The elves stared with astonishment as a short silhouette that resembled a child swung a sword much larger than her body so lightly like it was a butterfly and cut five to six elves. They roared, threw their bows and arrows down, drew their swords from their waists and leapt at her.

“Good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, ahahahahahaha!!!”

Alice laughed hysterically as she faced the oncoming elves. Her hysteric laughs were accompanied by the elves cries before their deaths, the sound of her blade slashing their bodies and the echoes in the air. The sounds of weapons clashing could be heard from the two remaining star fortresses as well. Alice picked up an elf in the middle like someone insane and ran. Every time she swung her sword, a few elves would be cut up. Alice didn’t care what body part she cut. What went up in the air could’ve been half a body, a head, an arm or an entire body. The ground became filled with organs, brains and bits of bones. She laughed hysterically as she charged at every living elf. She even threw her heavy sword down and ripped the heads of the elves off with her bare-hands one by one like she was plucking flowers.

“This is fantastic! This is fantastic! This is fantastic! This is fantastic! Ahahahahaha!!”

In less than half an hour, Alice laughed hysterically as she stood where you could not possibly stand without having your boots covered in blood, faced up towards the sky and laughed. Blood ran down her body. She knelt on the ground like she’d gone mad, drinking blood joyfully while laughing like a wolf. She frantically fumbled around to find the corpses of elves, and shoved their hearts down her mouth without any regard for whether it was a complete piece or not like a starving person who found a piece of bread. She laughed hysterically. She was delighted that she had managed to kill almost five hundred elves in a star fortress alone. She relied on eating the hearts of her enemies to transform into a killing machine.

Glories and rewards could not compare to the blood and flesh of her enemies. The greatest reward she could have was allowing her to kill.

“Reporting your majesty, the Valkyries have reported that they have captured the three star fortresses.”

“Half-an-hour. Castell, you lost.”

The empress laughed aloud as she stood up. She clapped her hands and said: “Valkyries, my Valkyries, you haven’t disappointed me. What about casualties?”

“We lost six Valkyries.”

The empress exited the tent. The dust moved aside. A Valkyrie stood between the star fortress and the station. She had an arrow in her chest but she didn’t fall. Instead, she placed her sword on her chest so that she wouldn’t fall even if she were to die.

The empress shifted her gaze from the Valkyries to the star fortress closest to her. The star fortress that brought about the death of countless human soldiers had now been reduced to rubble. The blood mixed with organs and flesh as well as corpses slashed in half flowed out from the remains. Alice was covered in blood as she walked out.

The Valkyries came out from the three star fortresses, came before the empress, knelt down and said: “Your majesty, the star fortresses have been captured.”

That’s right. In terms of swordplay, the human soldiers indeed couldn’t compare to the elves. However, the Valkyries were all trained using real blades and spears, fighting their way to their positions with their lives. Every single one of them could easily kill five to six elf soldiers. Even the imperial guards would be faced with a tough fight against the Valkyries. The scariest part was that the Valkyries had no concept of fear.

They were willing to run into your blade in order to use their last breath to slit your throat. If their sword snapped, they would use their scabbard. If their scabbard snapped, they’d use their fists. If they lost their arms, they’d use their teeth. They fought to the death. The Valkyries never retreated and never felt fear.

If you were to waver while facing a Valkyrie, their sword would pierce your heart in the blink of an eye.

“Alright, gather the cannons and attack the imperial elven city!!”

“As you command!!”
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Even if the star fortresses were to fall, there was still some distance between them and the elven imperial capital. However, the elves to the rear of the star fortresses were evidently worn out. Without the star fortresses, they were forced to rely on parapets and fight the red uniform army in person on the plains. But under the heavy barrage of cannon attacks, their parapets crumbled upon explosion, not to mention the blow delivered from the explosions.

The red uniform army reformed their ranks again, and beat their drums as they rushed the elves’ position. The empress drew her commander sabre and appeared right at the forefront on her battle steed. She was neither afraid of arrows nor flying rocks. She roared as she commanded the charge. When the red uniform army saw their empress appear before them again, they roared like crazed beasts and sped up while maintaining their formation.

The cannons accurately blew open the parapet while the Earth castle formation sporadically put together was instantly broken through by the Valkyries. The Valkyries rushed the defences of the elves from every direction like ghosts.

The elves retreated in defeat. Even the brave warriors of the forests were in fear while faced with the disadvantageous position. Some of them threw down their weapons and ran towards the interior of the city.

“Reporting, your highness! The humans have broken through our three star fortresses! Our men are being routed!”

“We cannot allow them to enter the city! We must not let them in! We must stop them in front of the city. Before the other elven races strike the human army from the rear, we must not allow ourselves to be forced to fight a defensive battle at the city!  We have no hope of winning in a defensive fight! Our bows and arrows cannot compare to the reach of their cannons!”

The empress gave her orders as she looked at the messenger with shock. She then turned to face her generals by her side and said: “Call for the imperial guards. It’s time for them to fight! If we cannot push the humans back to the forests in this battle, the elven race will be wiped out! The other elven races will attack the human force’s artillery unit and camp from behind and completely cut off their communications to the front lines. Once successful, we’ll outnumber them, and they’ll be caught in a pincer attack from our forces by the city walls and the elves striking from behind. We can definitely win, but we must first hang in there!”

“Your highness, what are we going to use to stop them?! They have guns and cannons. What do we have?!”

The queen clenched her teeth. She raised up the war flag by her side and then in a loud voice shouted: “We have our lives, our determination, and our family! We haven’t lost yet! We haven’t lost yet! Do not retreat! Do not retreat! We can still hang in there! Men, do not retreat!!”

The queen raised up the war flag. She was dressed in the elven king’s battle armour. Her red cape swayed as she spoke. The green elven war flag expanded as the wind blew against it and travelled along with the queen as she headed in the opposite direction to the fleeing troops. The petite queen raised the war flag up high and shouted loudly. Her blood-red cape carried with it the glory and honour of the royal family. She wore her infinite determination and courage on her beautiful face. The fleeing troops stopped and watched the queen come towards them.

The bright gold sun behind her made her armour shine, making her appear like an angel descended from heaven, like the goddess of victory had descended, and like the goddess of war’s cry. The war flag that carried the glory and honour of the elves, the blood of the elves and their hope was raised up high by the queen. The way she held the flag made it seem as though it would never fall. The elven soldiers looked at her and the flag. The soldiers that fled lowered their head for a moment, and then roared: “We can win! We can win! Push them back! Push them back!! This is our land! This is our city! This is the land our ancestors blessed! This is the altar of the gods!!”

They picked up their weapons again, turned around and charged towards the shiny and tall silhouette. The queen didn’t promise them anything, but she gave them the hope to win, and the determination to win.

The imperial guards followed behind, roaring loudly as they charged towards the army in red outside the city with their swords, spears, bows and arrows in hand.

The red uniform army looked at the previously fleeing elves that turned around like they got a hit of adrenaline with astonishment. They couldn’t reload in time, picked up their bayonets and roared as they charged towards the elves. They immediately engaged in battle on the battlefield. The human cavalry unit drew their sabres and charged in from the side. At the same time, the elven cavalry unit charged forth from inside the city. There were shouts, the sound of horse hooves and metal clashing on the battlefield. The green and red bits of armour got tangled together as they ripped and beat each other. They even threw their weapons down to get into a fist fight. Not one person retreated, and not one showed fear. The elven soldiers knew the sound of the flag blowing behind them. The queen’s roars and encouragement could be heard as if she was right by their side. The elves all shouted out in unison in their different voices: “For the queen!!”

“Long live your majesty!!”

The humans didn’t show any signs of backing off. Their empress watched them by their side as she rode atop her steed. They could see her sabre flash through the air in many places if they turned around to look. They had no retreat route. The empress stood in the path of their retreat. The empress was there with them. The nation was fighting on the frontlines, so how could they retreat as soldiers?! How were they going to repay the empress if they were to retreat?

Once their blades were bent, they smashed their enemies with their scabbard. Once their scabbard snapped, they punched their enemies, used their helmet, bit their enemies and before they died, they hugged the waist of their enemy tightly so that their comrades could kill them. Virtually all of the corpses had their eyes opened. Their eyes were filled with anger as they looked up to the sky. Their comrades had to step on their corpses as well as the corpses of their enemies to advance. The amount of blood on the ground was enough to make one slip. Both sides killed each other. The humans’ cannons didn’t open fire. The elves accurately fired arrows at the human commanders wearing hats from atop the city walls.

However, there was no longer a need for a commander. Both sides only had one thought and that was to kill more enemy soldiers. Their only thought was to kill more and more enemy soldiers!

The cavalry of both sides were tangled together. Corpses fell off horses. Horses cried out in pain and fell to the ground. The humans proved to be superior equestrians. However, they still suffered heavy losses due to the accuracy of the elven archers.

Both sides desperately charged towards the ruler of the enemy army. The queen raised the flag with one hand and used magic to blow up the chest and heads of her enemies. Fire balls appeared out of thin air, and the strong and sharp winds prevented the human soldiers from getting close. The human empress rode on horseback. Around her were the corpses of several elves from the cavalry unit. The blood dripping off her sabre she was dangling was like a small waterfall of blood.

It was the most brutal war between the humans and elves. Three elite red uniform army platoons were engaged in a life-and-death battle with the elves imperial guards. While the red uniform army outnumbered them, the defence weapons before the city prepared by the elves made it impossible for them to get into their complete formation since they were engaged in a man-to-man fight.

Therefore, the only way the battle would come to an end was if one supreme commander were to fall. The two women realised this and so they looked at each other at the same time. The queen slaughtered her way to the empress, while the empress charged over on her horse towards the queen.

Their blue eyes and black eyes made contact. The queen turned around, raised up the war flag and roared as she charged towards the empress. The empress charged forward on her horse. She cut down a number of elves blocking her way and then charged towards the queen. As she charged towards the queen, she held her sword up high.

“Vyvyan!!!”

“Elizabeth!!”

The two old friends roared at each other. However, that was not evidence of their friendship or an impulse to hug one another. It was the battle cry of two former friends who wanted to cut down the other!
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The sound of their swords clashing, Vyvyan’s magic chants and the empress’s roars were intertwined on the battlefield. The neck of the empress’s battle steed got stabbed by the elves’ war flag. The two women engaged in melee combat. The sound of their swords clashing filled the air like explosions. Their eyes were filled with rage. The two women with beautiful faces scrunched their faces up to show their rage, making them look like demons from hell. Elizabeth’s sword strikes were extremely swift, appearing as mere flashes to others. Normal soldiers were cut to pieces after just catching a glimpse of her blade. However, Vyvyan and the empress had already fought many bouts to the death.

During their close quarters fight, Vyvyan didn’t have the chance to focus on casting her spells, so she could only rely on her sword skills to fight against Elizabeth. Elizabeth relied on her time ability to strike as swiftly as she could. Vyvyan’s innate gift was her ability to read minds, and therefore her ability to read ahead a few moves. While both of them appeared equal, Vyvyan knew that she wouldn’t last much longer. Elizabeth who spent most of her years drenched in blood on the battlefield had much superior stamina to herself. Elizabeth wasn’t rushed either. She attacked with everything she had, causing Vyvyan to tire out so much she couldn’t raise her sword for a moment.

When their swords clashed, Vyvyan shouted at Elizabeth: “What is the point of you starting this war?! He won’t acknowledge you as his mother! He has always been by my side. Have you held him once in all these years? You don’t even know how much he weighs.”

Elizabeth glared back with her ice-cold black eyes. She pushed against Vyvyan’s sword to separate from her. She then charged at Vyvyan again and shouted: “You just took advantage of the circumstances and just happened to be by my son’s side. Give me some time, and my son will definitely remember who his real mom is! I gave birth to him! He’s my son!”

“Oh, is that so?! Well, I gave birth to him too. I will never forget the pain and bliss of it!”

“I’m just worried you forgot what the reality is! You’re just a substitute. You’re just a tool whose purpose was to give birth to my son! You think I’m clueless?! You just have to think about it for a bit and it all pieces together. You’re the only one lying to yourself!”

“Shut up!!!”

Vyvyan shouted and then went on the counterattack. She swung her sword like she was insane, slashing at Elizabeth who was defending as she retreated and shouted: “I gave birth to my son. I love him and he loves me. I’m his real mother! I’m his only mother!”

“You’re furious?!”

“What have you done?! You have birth to him and then ran away. You left an infant behind and ran away! What you did was the same thing a prostitute would do! You keep saying that you’re his mother, but have you done anything that qualifies you as a mother? Have you held him before? Have you taken care of him? I was the one who was by his side when he was ill, and I was the one who held him in my arms when he cried! I taught him everything! What about you?! You didn’t do a thing! What gives you the right to claim yourself his mother?!”

Elizabeth’s expression froze up. Her anger caused the corner of her mouth to turn upwards. She roared and kicked Vyvyan who leapt at her away. Vyvyan staggered and Elizabeth quickly followed up, stabbing Vyvyan’s left shoulder with her sword. Vyvyan fought the pain, threw her sword away, grabbed Elizabeth’s sword thrust at her, and then formed a fireball in her right hand which she rammed against Elizabeth’s chest. Elizabeth’s battle armour blew apart. Her skin got burnt and she was bleeding, but it seemed like Elizabeth couldn’t feel anything. She tossed her sword aside, grabbed Vyvyan’s collar and swung her fist at her.

“I won’t let you say that about me! You think I wanted to leave my son behind?! You think I don’t want to be with my son?! He’s my only son! My most beloved son! I had no choice! I couldn’t endanger him by bringing him with me. What do you know?! What do you know about my sufferings these past years?!”

Elizabeth’s tears and blood dripped onto Vyvyan. The corner of Vyvyan’s mouth was bleeding and bruised from Elizabeth’s beating. Vyvyan spat a mouthful of saliva and blood onto Elizabeth’s face, grabbed the dirt on the ground and rubbed it into the wound on Elizabeth’s chest. Elizabeth cried out in pain and retreated. Vyvyan roared and rushed at her, pressed her onto the ground and began to punch her face.

“Your suffering?! What about mine then?! You’re hurt now because your son got stolen away?! He’s my son! You’re the one stealing my son! You think I’m not suffering?! You think I’m not angry?! I raised him! I love him! You want to become my son’s mother when you haven’t done a thing?! You wish!!”

Elizabeth extended her right arm out to block Vyvyan’s punch while she desperately searched for the dagger on her leg with her left hand, and then violently stabbed it into Vyvyan’s thigh. She then twisted the dagger in her flesh in a circular motion causing Vyvyan to cry out before kicking her away.

The two of them panted and stood up, continuing to hold their gaze at each other. They were intent on killing each other even if it were a bare-hands fist fight.

“Aaarrrgghh!!”

At that moment, the humans behind them suddenly cried out. Explosions could be heard and fleeing human soldiers appeared by the empress’s side. Elizabeth reacted surprised. She turned around to see that the area behind her had become a chaotic field of dirt. Vyvyan laughed out loud from behind her and shouted: “Our elven reinforcements have finally arrived. If we include the present soldiers on the battlefield, we outnumber you! You don’t have your cannons any longer, and you don’t have a retreat path. You’ve been completely surr-……”

However, before Vyvyan could finish laughing, deafening explosions suddenly came from behind the humans that were attacked from behind. Explosions continued going off in the forest. At the same time, a big fire seemingly suddenly from behind the humans broke out, engulfing everything. The elven reinforcements coming up from behind the humans were completely blasted away and the sea of flames completely surrounded them. The elves that approached the humans from behind were dead silent. In other words, the humans had set explosives behind them earlier on, blowing up both their own men and the elven reinforcements.

“Castell!! Our men are still in there!”

“Do you want us to get surrounded?! Her majesty is still on the frontlines, so we can’t lose the rear! We have another four platoons that will arrive tonight. We’re only losing cannons and men, but we cannot allow her majesty to get surrounded! Blow them up!”

Castell was faced with the threat of getting surrounded. He decided to make a sacrifice, blowing up their resources and men. The elven reinforcements were completely annihilated, while the main human forces were engaged with the elven forces in battle. The elves lost formation, got surrounded and completely defeated.

Castell was the one who came up with the idea of burying gun powder and then pouring oil on the trees. His plan saved the elites of their army and their empress.

“Beautifully done, Castell! Well done!! Well done!! Hahahahaha!!”

The empress turned her head around, looked at Vyvyan who wore an expression of utter despair and shock. Elizabeth looked up to the sky and laughed while the black blood from the wound on her chest ran down her body and onto the ground like oil. She looked at Vyvyan and laughed: “You didn’t expect that, did you?! You didn’t expect that, did you?! My men are decisive like that. Now what? Now what, huh? You’re surrounded! Where are your ambushes?! Outnumber us? When?! Where?! I have another four platoons that will arrive tonight. I suggest that you refocus all of your remaining energy here and finish the fight. Or are you going to ask your son to defend the city tomorrow?! Haha… Hahahahaha!!”

Vyvyan clenched her teeth and staggered back here. The Valkyries rushed over to support their empress. The empress took in a deep breath and almost fell to her knees. The Valkyries were shocked to find that the wound on the empress’s chest was deep enough to see her bones. A big chunk of her skin had been damaged. Nobody knew where the empress got her determination to continue fighting from.

The humans and elves beat their drums to send out a retreat signal. After the brutal battle, the exhausted elves and humans let out a sigh of relief. The corpses from both sides were piled up like a mountain on the plains. The troops slowly retreated from the battlefield, leaving behind a sad whispering wind and blood-red sunset, which was seen as a ritual for the loyal souls of the fallen soldiers.

“Your majesty! Your majesty!!!”

The empress was assisted back to the camp. She wearily sat down on a chair and removed her battle armour. Castell cried as he knelt before her, tightly holding onto her hand.

“It’s alright, Castell. You did very well today. I’m very pleased.”

The empress shut her eyes and gently continued, “Tomorrow… tomorrow… cough… I’ll… I’ll put you in charge of attacking the city. The four arriving platoons will also be under your command.”

“No problem! The elven imperial capital… The elven imperial capital will definitely fall! Your majesty! Your majesty! I beg you… I beg you, please be alright!”

“I’ll be fine… I… I… I still need to spend time with my son… I can’t be at peace unless my son kneels before me before I die… So I won’t die……”
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        Chapter 20

        





A feeling of loneliness will always fill the air on the battlefield late at night. The humans had fire torches alight. The soldiers that did battle for the entire day didn’t even have the energy left to speak, so they sat around a fire and fell into a daze. It wasn’t that they didn’t want to rest, but rather because they were waiting to leave the battlefield. The empress gave orders for the soldiers from the five platoons who fought a tough battle during the day and suffered heavy losses to all leave the battlefield. They were ordered to return to the country, replenish their men and resources to avoid older soldiers dying and decreasing morale. The four platoons that were supposed to arrive tonight were to replace their positions in the camp. Right now, they were orderly leaving the battlegrounds.

The army’s morale took a big hit when they found out their empress got wounded during her battle with the elf queen during the day. While they basically achieved their goal for the day, the morale in the camp was like that of defeat. The red uniform army saw the empress as a being that would never be wounded, a goddess of battle, a goddess. However, she was wounded before their eyes today, albeit the enemy also getting wounded.

They weren’t too concerned about the empress winning or losing, but rather how her wound was. Countless soldiers gathered before her tent to check up on her despite their fatigue. The Valkyries held their long swords in their hands to keep them away. They didn’t act impulsively, nor did they cause a ruckus. They just quietly sat on the ground.

The empress set down the towel she was biting, wore her shirt on and asked Castell: “Castell… What is our morale like?”

Her smooth and shiny white skin looked alluringly supple under the light. However, the red blood on the blood-soaked bandage, the black blood, and even her skin the in basin left one helplessly concerned. The empress didn’t see a doctor. She instead, bit down on a towel and dug out the dirt Vyvyan smothered on out using a knife. She cut open her dead skin and burnt flesh, and finally applied medicine to her wound.

“The men are worried about your injuries so our morale has dropped a lot.”

Castell replied honestly. There is to be no lying in the army. Further, the empress never blamed anybody if their situation wasn’t looking good.

“Is that so? Well, I need to head out there then.”

The empress stood up, wore her battle robe back on and then stamped her feet. She was very careful with her movements, worried that her wound would open up again. She looked pale. The empress was aware of that. She covered the blood on the ground, touched her forehead and lips, and then took in a deep breath. She touched the wound on her chest and then walked out with confidence.

“Your majesty!!”

When the soldiers outside saw the tent open, they orderly knelt on the ground. Their voices showed that they were worried and relieved. The empress scanned the large group of soldiers knelt before her. She then took her commander sabre, aggressively stabbed it into the dirt and shouted: “What are you all gathered here for?! You think you can all laze around just because I’m having a short rest?! We are in enemy territory! What are we going to do if the elves launch a sneak attack on us at night?! Where are your posts? What happen to your shifts? What’s the point of you all gathering here? How could I be defeated by this insignificant skin-deep wound? Not only am I fine, I’m going to ride out there to fight tomorrow!”

“Your majesty!”

“Oh, right, you all performed very well today.” The empress looked at a group of soldiers who were crying tears of joy already. She then softened her tone and added: “I notice the bravery and skills you all show. You have all already met my standards. You have proven that you are warriors worthy of standing by my side. I am proud of all of you. You should be proud of your loyalty. I am glad to have you as my men. You are true warriors! I shall reward all of you!”

“Long live your majesty! Long live your majesty!”

The troops stood up with their eyes full of worship towards the empress and warm tears. They looked at their empress and shouted so loudly with all their might one would think that they would lose their voice. Their tone was filled with pride and sobs. They were all elated and lively as they looked at their empress and swore their loyalty. Some of the old veterans even knelt on the ground and broke out in tears.

The heavy, gloomy atmosphere was swept away and replaced with hope. The entire camp gleefully cheered. The troops who’d lost their will and were fatigued were once again filled with vigour thanks to the encouragement of their empress. They moved more than twice as fast, moving things and leaving.

The empress watched the soldiers cheerfully leave. She wiped her sweat off her forehead and signalled with her hand. A Valkyrie then quickly rushed over to support her back into the tent.

Castell approached the queen, helped her onto her bed and in a sobbing tone said: “Your majesty! You must rest. You’ve bled too much blood!”

“I already promised our men that I would fight tomorrow, so I can’t go back on my words.”

The empress shut her eyes and her fatigued showed between her eyebrows. Her domineering voice now sounded weak. She had lost blood, she was in pain and the fatigue left the empress exhausted. If she were to fight tomorrow, her body would probably give in.

“Your majesty!”

“It’s pointless to say any more, Castell.”

The empress opened her eyes. She looked at the upset Castell with her gentle black eyes, “I know that you’re worried about me, and I know that my body is very tired. However, I can’t relax. It’s not that I regret trusting you with the army, it’s just that I must stand at the front of our men. I’m not doing it to raise morale. I’m doing it just so that I can hold my son a little sooner.”

Castell knelt on the ground, gripped the bed tightly and in his sobbing tone said: “Your majesty… You must consider your own well-being……”

“Silly child. I know, I know.”

The empress reached her hand out and gently stroked Castell’s head. Castell then cried out loud. He knelt before the empress and cried loudly.

“I’ll rest tonight, starting from now.”

The empress closed her eyes and then wearily said: “I believe that my body will have recovered enough by tomorrow to allow me to ride on horseback. I’ve survived more difficult times before, so this minor injury is nothing. You saw how Vyvyan wouldn’t give up. She’s injured too. I injured her left leg and shoulder, but I believe that she will still stand at the forefront of her forces tomorrow. This may be just a normal war to you, but for us, it’s about the pride of a mother.”

“Your majesty, you are an empress, not just a simple mother.”

“No, I am a mother before I am an empress.”

The empress chuckled helplessly and said: “I don’t have anything else I desire. Land, wealth, cheers, worship, vengeance… I don’t need any of that anymore. The only thing I want now is my son. He was the only man I ever loved, and my son is my only son. Once I have my son, I’ll be able to enjoy my life in the future in peace. Being able to see my son grow up day-by-day is the most blissful thing in the world to me.”

Castell clenched his teeth. The empress’s voice got softer and softer until there was only the sound of her gentle breathing. Castell said no more. He just stood up with his tears running as he looked at the empress. The empress still wore a happy smile on her face. Perhaps the last sentence she said about living with her son was incomparably blissful.

Castell bowed deeply as he sobbed and said: “Goodnight, your majesty.”

He then wiped his tears and exited the tent. He looked towards the imperial city of the elves without speaking for a long while.

“Castell, how is her majesty?”

Alice’s voice came from his side. Castell didn’t lower his head or look at the tent behind him. He instead kept his eyes on the city in front of him and said: “Her majesty is resting.”

“Really? That’s great then.”

Alice let out a sigh of relief. She then chuckled and said: “What are you looking at then? Are you checking out the land you will be rewarded in the future or your rank as a duke? The elves have nice land. I think the land will most likely be rewarded to you.”

“No. I’m wondering just how outstanding the prince is for her majesty to love him so much.”
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Late at night.

The empress suddenly opened her eyes, looked at her surroundings and sat up. The pain from her wound had stopped. She was left with just fatigue. She undid the bandages on her chest. The frightening wound had already healed and not a scar was left. She chuckled helplessly, wore her clothes on and called out in the tent with nobody but her: “Come out, Vyvyan. I know you’re here.”

A silhouette suddenly appeared from thin air, wearing a long emerald dress instead of the armour worn at noon. She wasn’t armed. Vyvyan whipped her blonde hair and looked at her. Elizabeth shifted her body and pat the spot beside her on her bed. Vyvyan walked over and eloquently sat down.

The two of them didn’t speak. The two women who were furious enough to rip each other apart at noon had now fallen into a peaceful silence.

“Thank you.”

After a long silence, Elizabeth spoke up. She used the elven language to say, “You healed me the same way ten years ago, right? But just like last time, I didn’t feel anything this time.”

“You don’t have to thank me.”

Vyvyan pursed her lips. She then let out a long sigh and said: “Last time it was my responsibility. You stepped into a trap we set up. This time, I personally wounded you, so it’s only right I heal you.”

“But we’re enemies now.”

“What do you mean ‘enemies’? Aren’t we both mothers?”

Vyvyan smiled helplessly. She then stood up, sighed and said: “I’ve been trying to numb myself all these years, convincing myself I’m my son’s only mom. I can’t believe I rejected him back then. But right now, I don’t love the child any less than you do. I gave birth to him, raised him and taught him everything.”

“I know. I know you love him, but I do too……” Elizabeth sighed and continued, “But everything will be decided tomorrow. Even so, I will attack the city. I must be accountable to my men. Moreover, no one can have two mothers. You did everything a step-mother should, and I’m thankful for that. But my son should return home now.”

“Step-mother?”

Vyvyan laughed and said: “I’d say he thinks you, are his step-mom. Do you really think you son will accept you? Do you think he’ll accept you after witnessing you steal him, and witnessing me die before his eyes? Moreover, I too am his mom who gave birth to him. Other than his appearance starting to resemble a human a little, he’s basically a pure elf.”

Elizabeth looked at her and in a somewhat angry tone asked: “What did you come here for then? Just to heal me?”

“No, I came to discuss my son’s future and the future of the elves.”

“You should’ve brought my son with you then, so that you could hand him over to me, and then give me a tribute, divide your land with me, and then I’ll withdraw my army tomorrow.”

“That’s not possible.”

“Leave now then. We’ll meet tomorrow in your palace. But I won’t show mercy. When we meet, I really will kill you.”

Elizabeth stood up and turned around, not willing to look at Vyvyan. Vyvyan laughed and said: “Elizabeth, I didn’t come here to hand you my son. I’m afraid that won’t change even if I die. I will never hand you my son unless you kill me. That will never change. I won’t ruin the future of elves for a child, nor will I hand over an innocent child for the sake of the elves’ future.”

“He’s my son!” Elizabeth turned around, looked at Vyvyan and angrily shouted: “I came to take him home! He should return to his true home!”

“Do you want your son to be able to continue living happily?” Vyvyan laughed and continued, “I know that your four platoons are right at our city. I also know that the three platoons you had at the beginning should have replenished their ranks and resources by now. We cannot compare to your manpower or the orderly fashion your army conducts itself in. Our imperial city will definitely fall, and then I will die. And then you’ll hold your son and laugh out loud happily?”

“Uhm.”

Elizabeth sat back down and said: “Since you already know the ending you will meet, let’s not waste our time on the whole process. Hand my son over.”

Vyvyan revealed a smile. She looked at Elizabeth and said: “No. You must step over my corpse. And then three months later, the son in your arms will come looking for me.”

Elizabeth angrily jumped up, grabbed Vyvyan’s collar and thundered: “What did you say?!”

“It’s simple.”

Vyvyan looked at Elizabeth who was right up in her face and furious. She chuckled and said: “Come with me. Tonight is a full moon. I gave birth to our son a second time. Since he has the blood of two elves mixed together from his two births, his mana is berserk. His mana goes berserk every month on a full moon night. In his first month, he’ll suffer from pain. In his second month, his eyes will pop out of his head. And in his third month, his body will implode from within due to his berserk mana ripping his body apart. While I’m at it, I suggest you don’t show any enmity towards me, otherwise… you humans will be less a ruler and four army platoons.”

Vyvyan’s blood-red eyes changed in an instant like a devil’s eyes. The corner of her mouth turned up into a mocking smile as she looked at Elizabeth. A ferocious wind suddenly started blowing outside along with a bright flash of lightning which struck down like it was going to split the ground, and a deafening tremble like an Earthquake rung out.

The demi-god in her was awaking. Vyvyan’s first objective for coming here tonight was to negotiate, but if it were to fail, she was going to annihilate herself along with the four platoons.

“What do you want me to see?”

Elizabeth let go of Vyvyan’s collar, Vyvyan laughed in a mocking tone and the bad weather outside calmed down immediately as though nothing ever happened. What was most frightening was that even though that just happened, not a single soldier came over, not even a Valkyrie. In other words, this was a time manipulation magic. It was a spell her brother excelled at, but while Vyvyan was in her demi-god  form, all magic was as simple as a click of her fingers.

“Let me show you how much pain my son suffers.”

Vyvyan waved her hand and a portal opened in the air. Elizabeth picked her sword up and stepped in.

A short while later…

“Alice!! Alice!! Castell!! Castell!”

It was the first time Alice and Castell heard their empress shout without composure like that. The two of them grabbed their weapons and charged into the tent. The empress knelt on the ground with her arms tightly wrapped around herself, shaking non-stop. The reason she was kneeling on the ground was very simple. She was scared.

She was terrified, very terrified. She was quaking like a child. She wrapped her arms around herself tightly and her voice was indiscernible with her sobs. Her face was covered in tears. Her distorted facial expression showed that she was drowning in fear. Alice and Castell exchanged looks. There was nothing in the tent. Nothing had changed. But the empress was kneeling on the ground with fear written all over her body. That never happened before.

“Your majesty! Did you have a nightmare?”

Castell walked over and gently helped the empress up.

“Withdraw our troops… Withdraw our troops… Withdraw our troops… immediately… Immediately……”

Castell frowned and asked in a puzzled tone; “Sorry, your majesty, what did you say?”

“I said withdraw our troops!! Withdraw our troops!! Right now!!! I don’t… I don’t… I don’t want to see my son suffer like that…… I can’t… I can’t… Vyvyan… Vyvyan must live… Castell… Castell… you go and talk with the elves… Alice, we’re withdrawing our troops…….”

“…….”

Castell looked at the empress blankly, and then just as he was about to say something, the empress shouted and kicked him out. The empress even wrote a letter asking to negotiate and withdraw her troops.

The four platoons that had readied the cannons were utterly confused, but they withdrew nonetheless since they worshipped her and trusted her. Castell soon managed to get an agreement signed that would open up the borders to both parties and allow for trading. The elves shared a forest with the humans while the humans shared access to a mine with the elves, so the elves declared themselves the victors.

Most importantly…

Troy took on a new surname, Rosvenor. So his full name became Troy Galadriel Rosvenor. They agreed to both raise him, with him staying with each mom for a month.

And that was how the war for their son concluded.

The two women who were in power started a war for their own desires. The two of them were the only ones who knew why the war suddenly started and why it suddenly ended. The historians of the humans and elves put their best efforts into trying investigating the reason behind the ignition of the war. But in the end, they could only provide theories and guesses.

Those who knew the reasons behind the war all took the secret to their graves.

Well, there’s no reason for them to know why the war started.

The only thing you have to know is that the elven and human soldiers were the bravest, most determined and strong. They didn’t know why they were fighting either, but not one of them surrendered. They spread their courage and sacrificed their blood on that large continent for their families and their beliefs.

On the battlefield that year, green leaves covered the ground, the marks of horse carriages were endless as goods and peace were transferred between the two nations.

The weapons used in warfare were replaced with money, and those who were enemies on the battlefield now had their own children.

……

“Let’s go.”

Troy sat atop his horse, looking at the ancient tree that was burnt during the war slowly re-grow. He looked like he had been through a lot, but at the same time somewhat proud.

After a long pause, he said to the women behind him: “Alright.”

The group of girls silently nodded.

He stretched his hand out and whipped it, with it, his two capes with two different styles fluttered in the wind. They who once wore the two sets of clothes roared, shouted, killed and died here.

And now they were walking together side by side.
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        Mera’s Past

        





What is a dark elf?

The world of the elves is a world of mana. Those with more powerful mana had more respect, glory and held higher statuses. Mana is a gift the gods bestowed upon the elves. However, it seems that the gods aren’t without bias. Mana wasn’t shared evenly. Some had lots while some had little.

Hence, those who had less mana were slightly heretical. They didn’t submit to mana. But they chose the wrong way. They chose to research black magic and relied on sucking the blood of other people to obtain their mana, thus increasing their power. While the results were noticeable, the price they had to pay was that their entire tribe had to forever be cursed by black magic.

Blood-red eyes, sharp teeth, blood sucking……

They were exiled, hunted, betrayed……

That was what their tribe had to bear. They all hid within the forests from as early as they could remember. On full moon nights, they were tortured by their impulse to suck blood, and thus bit the neck of their mother. Others were breastfed, while they sucked the blood of their mother.

Ever since she was young, she asked why she couldn’t settle down in one location, why she couldn’t live in the bustling city at the end of forest, work, live, choose her lover, build a family and have children.

Why couldn’t she?

She had asked her mom countless times, but all she got was a tight hug from her mom as a response.  She only received silent hushes and her father’s endless silence.

Finally, after that loud explosion, her father and mother never returned, and she also finally met with the long emerald dress. It was the first time she saw such a beautiful, elegant and kind woman. She was the first elf to greet them instead of attack them. She was the first elf who didn’t look at her with a gaze that showed she had ulterior motives. She was an elf that was willing to reach her hand out and stroke her head.

She was the elven queen, Vyvyan Galadriel… She was the woman she most envied. She was the woman who held her hand and gave her a family, an identity, and the life she wanted.

When she entered the elven imperial capital and looked at the large building before her, she trembled as she asked the queen who was by her side: “Your highness, what can a dark elf like myself do? I… I can only bring harm to others… I don’t know how to do anything…..”

“Many things. You can do anything. You can use your keen sense of smell to make antidotes and medicines to save others, as well as fragrances to let others experience bliss. Harming others is not your only skill. You can bring happiness to others too. As long as you’re willing to bring happiness to others, you will be able to bring them happiness.”

She heard the queen’s voice in her ears. The queen was right.

She was like a goddess in her heart. She didn’t suck blood or eat meat for the sake of getting closer to the queen, and get as close as possible to the queen’s tribe.

But she was forever a dark elf. The curse that her tribe had been cursed with for several centuries would never go away. No matter how she changed, her eyes and teeth would never become normal. But she continued her independent lifestyle, changed her habit of going out at night, got used to eating fruit, and bit her bed sheets on full moon nights to get through those nights…..

She was very happy. Truly very happy. That was the life she wanted.

She had a proper respectable job and had her own home in the city. What else was it did she lack?

She lacked a lover, and a family.

And that’s when he appeared.

He knocked on her door with his fiancée. Her impulse to suck blood that she had suppressed for over ten years resurfaced due to the scent of his human blood. She wanted to leap at him and bite his neck in that moment. It took a lot out of her to suppress her urge. On that day, she found out his highness’s secret.

He was a mixed-blooded elf.

When she opened her door, his expression froze up. Afterwards, he revealed a smile that caused her whole body to tremble. It was like she had returned to the past when she was young and saw her highness’s smile. His smile was brighter than the sun. His eyes, which he used to gaze at her, were clear like a spring.

She felt her heart throb.

If only she understood that what she felt was love back at that moment.

Wait, no. If she didn’t know what love was at the time, it would’ve been great.

She couldn’t compete with Lucia. She could never have his highness. Being able to see his highness’s smile was already far-fetched. Perhaps his highness would be curious why he met her every time she came out. The truth is, she was always searching for his scent every day, so that she could see his smile every day.

That was the most blissful thing for her.

She loved him. She had fallen in love with his highness. She wanted to see his smile every day. But she was a dark elf, so they were destined to never be together.

And so now with her dagger pressed against his throat, she kissed him on his lips.

“Sorry, your highness……”

I love you, but sorry… I don’t deserve to have your love. The love I have for you isn’t worth mentioning right now. The curse that I wanted to escape from follows me like my shadow. Why won’t the curse of the dark elves go away? I have tried so hard already, but I still can’t escape being hunted, being threatened and facing destruction. Is there no way to revert back after making that mistake? Do I have to point a dagger at the person I love just because I’m a dark elf?

Didn’t her highness say that you could love someone as long as you loved them? Why? Why must I hurt his highness when I want to love him? I love him so much yet I have to slit his throat with my own hands.

I’ve never regretted falling in love with you. I’ve never regretted choosing to adopt your lifestyle. Please do not waste your tears on me when your sword pierces my chest. Your tears should be saved for your loved one, not me…… Please do not cry for my sake, otherwise… I’ll have delusions……

I’ll misunderstand that you love me…….

Your highness….. Please do not be sad because of me…….

Go and be a good king. Share your kindness with those loyal to you, and give your love to those who love you. I shall watch over you from the heavens….. I hope you become… an outstanding king……

When her blood flowed out. When she lost her conscious. When she saw his highness’s face in tears, she couldn’t help but start hallucinating……

If you weren’t the prince and I wasn’t a dark elf when we met, could we have reached a different ending?
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