Chapter One

how does a story start
As every young little girl does, Ah-may dreamed of the wonders she would face when she grew up. The only difference between this young girl and the other girls in their home land, Jafet, was that when this little girl grew up, she would be queen.

Queen Kalia would often sit by her daughter’s bedside and tell of the stories of her grandmother. "The best queen ever in the history of Jafet" her mother would tell her.

"Please mummy, tell me the story again." Ah-may would beg as she bounced on the end of the bed. 

"Okay okay. Which part would you like to hear this time?" 

"ALL of it.”

"Once upon a time. There was a beautiful queen who ruled over Jafet. She possessed two relics, given to her family by the gods. These relics were so powerful that it was rumored that they could even control the elements.

Everyone lived peacefully in Jafet knowing that the queen would always protect them, but sadly one day a neighboring civilization invaded the queens peaceful country. 

They wanted to take the relics and take her kingdom. The queen wanted to protect her people, and eventually a war began. This war lasted for almost ten years, and the greatest fighter..."

"Grandma" Ah-may yelled really interested in the history of the relics and her grandmother.

"Yes Ah-may, your grandma lead the battle, and I was always by her side. Until one day I was taken out of battle to give birth to the most beautiful girl in the world." she said taking her daughter in her arms.

"Me" Ah-may yelled out.

"Yes. And whilst I was in my palace looking after my little princess, the war ended, with the death of both leaders. Their leader, known as Sonar, and my mother, Ih-may.” Kaila paused slightly in the reflection of her mothers death. The body was never found and so no ceremony was performed to take her spirit to join their goddess. A cat like creature closely related to another god, the Sphinx. A god of two halves, a balance that was necessary to keep a peace. One half was an elegant woman with the power to create life, that cared for it and nurtured it through to maturity. But the goddess could not destroy the lives that she had worked to create. She separated herself to cope with the task of ending life and well as creating it. The second part to her was a monstrous beast, part lion, part wolf and totally empty. An emotionless creature that showed no remorse, that could take life without regretting doing so.

It had always saddened the queen, Kaila, that she never gave her mother a proper burial and had always believed that the people of Sonar’s race, The Válantians, had taken her mothers body to smite her and her people.  

Ah-may walked down to the end of the bed where her mother sat and placed her arms around her mother’s neck. Ah-may kissed her mother good night then starred at her a moment as she came around from her thoughts. “Good night sweet heart” Kaila said seeing her daughters sweet smile. Ah-may gave another kiss on the cheek then walked to the top of the bed and slipped in between the covers as her mother began to exit the room.

" Love you Ah-may." she whispered as she walked out the door and turned out the lights. 

The time flew and the little five year old princess had now grown into a young fifteen year old lady. As the time passed, Kalia had become weak and ill. Now bed ridden she could not continue with many of her royal duties. 

The nurses were very uncertain if Kalia would pull through and so Ah-may had to be taught the duties of the royals incase Kalia got worse. 

A young girl walked into Ah-may’s room. She had shoulder length cyan blue hair and deep grey eyes. 

She walked along Ah-mays bed, where she was still sleeping. The covers were ruffled and thrown over to one side of the bed showing Ah-mays upper half of her body, her knees came from under the covers and were pulled in tightly to her chest. Her head rested above her knees, her hair was sprawled over her face, but even in this tight, messy ball that she had woven herself into, she still looked peaceful as she had done when she lay perfectly in her quilts the night before.  


Walking around the room, the young maiden gathered clothes from draws and lay things out on a dresser. Ah-may regularly tossed and turned whilst she did so, groaning and mumbling in her deep sleep. With a jolt Ah-may sprang from her bed. Throwing herself forward she was now leant over, hands resting on the bed. Groaning she fell her head and laid back down on the bed. Jolting up so quickly gave her a headache, and even though she did it nearly every morning she never learnt not to do it. She looked up after hearing a snicker from across the room. 

Any slight sign or sound from the girl, and Ah-may could read her thoughts and didn’t need an interpretation. “ Don’t say a word. I know, I know.” Ah-may replied “This is no way to get up in the morning.” She continued still lying on the bed. Her head had relaxed itself now. She slowly raised her upper body and rested her arms on her knees. 

“A usual start to the morning then.”

Ah-may rose from her bed trying to focus her eyes to the brightly light room. She gradually walked over to the dresser and held the back of the chair where her friend held her dressing gown up ready for her to slip into. Sliding her arms into the silk sleeves she began to turn to her friend who seemed as happy and cheerful as she did most of the time.

“How are you this morning Tiyana?”

“No different from another day. I’m fine. How about you? You’ve got a lot to do today. The council wanted a meeting with you this afternoon.”

Tiyana seemed to be so happy and confident in her position as her PA. Tiyana seemed to freeze momentarily, as if in deep thought, in a world of her own. She suddenly frowned and looked to the floor looking deeply saddened. "Tiyana whats wrong?" She looked up very slowly to meet Ah-mays eyes but very quickly turned to the door as if escaping Ah-mays glance. She seemed very distraught all of a sudden.

A woman rushed in a tear running down her cheek. "Your majesty your mother she has asked for you."

"Whats wrong?" Ah-may asked worried for her mothers health. It seemed that her mother was getting worse over recent weeks, and though she did not want to admit it, Ah-may knew deep down that her mother would not last much longer.

The women looked to Ah-may with a hopeless expression on her face. Ah-may had to finally admit, that this might be the end. Her mother was going to die.

Ah-may ran out the room, Tiyana not far behind. They reached the large red doors at the end of the corridor and Ah-may took hold of the handle. She gripped the handle tightly, wanting to go in, but not wanting to face the realities that would be shown to her on the other side. Tiyana rested her hand on Ah-mays shoulder causing Ah-may to turn. "I will be here for you. If you need me at all, just call."

Ah-may took her hand and rested it on Tiyana's. "Thank you" she whispered. She turned the handle, took a deep breath, and entered. 

On entering the room, Ah-may was greeted by the tearful looks of the nurses and queen Kalias own lady in waiting. The nurses all turned and exited the room. The lady in waiting took the queens hand and kissed it for the last time. "It has been a great honor meeting you your highness, there has been no greater honor than serving you." She then left the two royals alone.

Ah-may walked over to the beside. Her mothers pale face rested in the soft pillows on the bed. Ah-may knelt on the floor beside the bed and held her mothers hand. Looking at her weary face Ah-may saw the flames in her eyes disappearing.

"Ah-may" Kalia whispered, her throat closing up and her strength fading.

"Mother, I’m her. I'm right here mother." Ah-may sobbed as she realized that this would be the last time she would speak to her mother.

Kalia reached into the breast pocket of her nightgown and pulled out a small pendant and necklace. "This is something your grandmother gave to me before you were born, she wanted you to have it."

She reached out to hand the necklace to her daughter. The pendant was a small burgundy stone in a teardrop shape. It shone like a pearl shines in water. The light in the room reflecting off it in every direction. 

"It is beautiful mother." Ah-may said as she placed it round her neck. She quickly grabbed her mothers hand again, scared to let her go. 

"I want you to promise me something Ah-may." Kalia whispered. "I want you... to promise me.." she said between breaths.

"Anything mother, anything you wish of me."

"Look after our people. Do me proud."

Ah-may nodded, tears running down her cheeks. 

In her eyes, Ah-may had not changed from the little five year old that she used to play with when they were younger. Many of the last years, she had rested in her bed, unable to do anything else. Her daughter had worked so hard to try and please her and she hadn’t realized just how much of her daughters life she had been left out of. Her daughter had to grow up so fast, she had had to. Only looking at her now did she see the princess bloom in her beauty and strength.

She clenched Ah-may's hand tightly, her teeth gritted. She felt a great pain through her body. She looked at Ah-may and gave a small smile hiding the devastating pain which now so violently ran through her body.

In the moments that followed, a thousand thoughts and memories ran trough Kaila’s mind. Most of them concerning her daughter and mother. Full of regret that she never got to say goodbye to her mother, and regret that she had to leave her own daughter in such a vunerable position. Remembering the times when they used to be together and the time that she became bed ridden. But one thing that played on her mind most of all, a young girl, a baby. Her small fragile body only seen from a distance.  Then back to the child next to her. No longer a child but a women. She had become everything she had expected, yet still just fifteen. But now she had no time to say anything, her mind was so full of thought and memory, she could not think of anything to say .she took a breath knowing it would be her last. She smiled “I’m proud of you already.”   

Her lifeless body lay still on the bed, her face still smiling, and so peaceful. Ah-may knelt by her mothers bedside as she did when she was younger. "I love you mum." Ah-may said, crying into the blanket. 

The door opened and two young ladies walked in. Tiyana shut the door and stood at the foot of the bed.  The other, walked to Ah-mays side and rested her hand on her shoulder. Her ice blue eyes set on Ah-may. She knelt beside her wiping a tear from her eye. "Ah-may I’m so sorry." she said trying to comfort her.

Ah-may lay on the bed, holding the pendant in her hand not noticing the two girls walk in.

