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THE   KINGDO DM FKDJ REJKER

Enter a world of fallen kings, forbidden love, and redemption. Ex-
perience destiny that will shape the fate of an entire kingdom.

The story begins here… 
Of Demon Kind

 A fallen prince. A broken kingdom. A destiny no one can escape.
Continue the saga…
Redemption of the Fallen

 Hope rises where darkness once ruled, but redemption comes at a cost.
Heirs of Jior

 Ancient bloodlines awaken as the next generation faces a dangerous legacy.
Iron and the Arrow

 Three heirs. Three choices. One legacy to uphold or destroy. 
The Last Ny-Failen

 The Jnal battle begins as destiny is fulJlled and the future of vior is 
decided.

 









AUTHOR'S   OTN

The Kingdom of Jior is a harsh world, and its stories receyt that realit.v 
This nouella yontains adxlt themes, inylxding intimay. and danger, and is 
intended for matxre readersv 
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FOREWORD

 WELCOME TO THE KINGDOM OF JIOR 

Before legends are written, they are earned with blood, through 
sweat and tears, and sometimes they leave the world a darker place.

The Star of Jior is a prequel novella set before the events in The Kingdom 
of Jior series. It is the story of a child who was never meant to become what 
the world would one day fear… and the mother who could not save him.

In a land shaped by evil ambition, power, and the weight of destiny, even 
love is not always enough to change what must be. From what becomes a 
kingdom of darkness rises a half-man, half-demon whose name would one 
day be hated and only spoken in the light of day.

xi



WENDY L. ANDERSON

If you are drawn to epic fantasy ,lled with sacri,ce, dark beginnings, 
danger, and the fragile thread of hope that survives even in the shadow of 
ruin, this story o-ers a glimpse into the moment everything started.

This is the story of how that fate began. 
This is not the end of the tale.
It is where it truly starts.
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CHAPTER   OE 

   TH ECO  NCRRLOI OHHG

K ing Kullorn was born an oddity in the world of men. With the 
purest white skin and white hair, he was completely without pig-

ment, and his eyes were a bright red. They called him albino, weak, pale, 
and useless. As a young prince, he was treated with fear and rejection 
because of his strange looks. Even his father, who sired him in a time 
of disobedience and darkness, treated him with scorn. Kullorn used that 
anger as a catalyst against those who ridiculed him. 

When his father died and Kullorn became ruler of the small Kingdom of 
Jior, he immediately was overcome with the drive to become the greatest 
king ever to rule the island continent of Vedt. The nobles and people of 
Jior saw Kullorn as a weakling because of his strangeness, but his will and 
undeniable ambitions were overpowering. It was his main goal in life to 
show everyone in the kingdom how wrongly they judged him. 

Lan-Loe had sought his position in Jior after he was granted the red 
robes of a Strategist Sorcerer. He excelled in his studies, and his successes 
instilled a need for even more. Upon recognizing potential in the newly 
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crowned King Kullorn of Jior, Lan-Loe saw an opportunity for his own 
advancement when he recognized the tenacity Kullorn had to become the 
greatest king that ever-ruled Vedt.

Together, they began to plan for the complete takeover of everyone and 
everything. It would start with building a better Jior by expanding its 
borders with an unstoppable military force. Kullorn wanted every knee to 
bend to his rule. 

It was an easy feat to convince Kullorn of the need to Fnd a mysteri-
ous book only spoken of in legends by men who only understood dusty 
scrolls, chanting, and endless conjuring. Lan-Loe was one of them. He 
wove stories and made promises and spun a tale that Kullorn would Fnd 
irresistible. ’inding the book meant that Kullorn would have the means 
to build his kingdom and Lan-Loe would gain the ancient knowledge 
contained therein. 

Thus, after two years of searching, much pillaging of ancient libraries 
and other sorcererBs lairs, they Fnally had The qook of the ’allen in their 
possession. It cost valuable time and resources but meant that the Frst stage 
of their plan was complete.

Now, at the dawn of JiorBs greatness, King Kullorn was Fnally ready to 
take the next step toward his destiny. His plans were set in motion and his 
heart thrummed with anticipation of glory.

A small feeling of regret plagued his mind. He wished his father was 
still alive to see Kullorn reach the pinnacle of greatness. These were the 
thoughts that drove him, but he was a realist and pushed them away as 
a load of sentimental rubbish. Until he had an other-worldly, magical 
Cueen, an unstoppable heir, and demons at his command, Kullorn was 
nothing but the ine2ective ruler of an insigniFcant kingdom. This made 
him furious, and he developed a taste for power and a cruel streak for 
vengeance.

Rested, bathed, and clothed in a Fne white ceremonial robe, Kullorn 
waited for Lan-Loe to come and instruct him on the next steps he needed 
to take. KullornBs bedchamber was in the top of one of the towers in his 
black castle. The furnishings were ancient and had been in his family for 
generations. “arved with symbols of power and creatures of legend, the 
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large four-post bed took up most of the room. The Fre had been stoked 
and the ”ames climbed high within the large Freplace so that the balcony 
doors could remain open as an invitation for the mystical being Kullorn 
intended to summon. 

There was an argument between Kullorn and Lan-Loe as to whether 
they should call a female from the Heavens or a female demon from 
the hells. The advantages and disadvantages were all laid out and exam-
ined thoroughly. Kullorn argued for a female demon to make his Cueen. 
Lan-Loe pointed out that a female from the Heavens would be more 
submissive and less likely to rip the kingBs throat out with her sharp talons. 
Kullorn was more interested in an enthusiastic bedpartner than someone 
meek. In the end, Lan-LoeBs argument won out. He guessed, but presented 
as factual, knowledge that demon females could not create life.

Now, Kullorn stood in his chamber ready to perform the compelling 
spell from The qook of the ’allen. He had no wine that day to befuddle 
his thoughts and was prepared to speak the words of the compelling. The 
most diMcult part was opening himself up, and revealing the depths of 
his desires, the contents of his heart. Lan-Loe had pounded him with this 
important detail until Kullorn wanted to pound the sorcerer.

Deep down the fear that such a pure being would not respond to him, 
was signiFcant. Also, he feared that he would not be able to do what was 
necessary to compel a woman of such purity to come to him. Once there, 
he was sure he could entice her into bed because he was Fne-looking, with 
a superior build and, above all, he was a king. She would be his Cueen. That 
should be inducement enough to his mind.

A knock on the door indicated Lan-Loe had arrived. The servants and 
guards were instructed not to bother the king under any circumstance 
until further notice. The precious book was carried in Lan-LoeBs arms with 
reverence and care. He laid the book on a table and lit a small lamp next to 
it so that King Kullorn could see the words. 

3How long will this take! An hour! A day! Two!4 King Kullorn tapped 
his Fngers impatiently.

35y king, you must be patient. This could take days, or it could take 
weeks. The book does not give a time limit, nor does it suggest the best 
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place to perform the ritual. It is not within my power or knowledge to say 
with certainty when she will come. 5ore than likely, and you may behead 
me for saying so, but it is up to you and your willingness to expose your 
hidden heart which is the most powerful thing that will call her. qe sincere, 
be vulnerable, and open. It is the emotions you radiate that draw the perfect 
mate to you and will bring your plans to fruition. If we succeed, you will 
be the greatest king Vedt has ever seen. The name of Jior will ring through 
the ages as a symbol of strength, power, wealth, and magic?4

3I may behead you for putting me through this anyway, sorry sorcerer. 
IBm sure a demon lover would have been easier to entice into my bed than 
some weak frightened being from the Heavens.4

3As you say, my king. Sadly, The qook of the ’allen is more about beings 
from the Heavens and IBve still much to learn about the underworld.4 
Lan-Loe bowed, realizing they had this argument before, it was pointless 
to continue. 3Shall we begin!4 

3Very well, begin.4
3Read these words. The language is strange, but I have translated them 

phonetically so that you can pronounce them perfectly. When the spell 
is cast that is when you must begin your prayer using your own words. 
Repeat them endlessly, pour your heart out until she comes, and she will 
be yours, bound to you by the spell until it is fulFlled. I have interwoven 
some of my own strengthening spells to amplify the compelling to help 
things along. I am conFdent that it will work much faster, as you wish.4

King Kullorn nodded and watched as Lan-Loe bowed out of his pres-
ence. The door clicked shut behind him. Turning, he was ”ooded with 
self-doubt. The reprimands and abuse heaped upon him as a child, tried 
to surface now, but he pushed all that away as a weakness. 

Silencing the echoes of his fatherBs abuse he began to read the words. 
They were strange on his tongue and as he read, he stumbled and had to 
start over multiple times. His fury built within, and he felt ridiculous. He 
desperately wanted to break something but started again.

As he repeated the strange words, he remembered why he was going 
through with this. Taking a deep breath, he started over once again. He 
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repeated the ritual until he thought he would lose his voice, and his mind, 
altogether. 
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CHAPTER T  W 

THE HE  AT   RN NEDSAE

F or three days Kullorn repeated the words until he knew them by 
heart. He had not eaten or slept the entire time. His body was stif 

grom standinc in one plave and was hardly relieTed by sittinc in a vhair. 
Ahe ,re had lonc sinve cone out. Ahe balvony doors remained open and 
empty. Ahe room crew gricid vold. He hardly gelt the temperature but 
vontinued to drone on. Is the morninc og the gourth day dawned in the 
eastS Kullorn slammed the book vlosed. Lt was apparent to him that his spell 
had not worked. -tridinc to the door in a guryS he threw it open. jan“joe 
was slumped in a vhair in the hallway outside his room and ’erked awake 
when Kinc Kullorn wrenvhed the door open.

!Lt”s not workincEM He bellowed. YTen with his enercy depleted grom 
lavk og goodS waterS and sleepS Kullorn was a gorve to be geared.

!Wy kincSM jan“joe ’umped to his geet. !7ou should eat and rest. Ahen 
tell me eTerythinc you”Te done gor the past three daysS how you geltS what 
you haTe seen. Ne will co oTer the ritual acain and perhaps we van deter“
mine where the spell went wronc.M
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Ahe kinc clared at his sorverer with tired red eyes that promised retribu“
tion. Roddinc onveS he retreated into his bedvhamber. jan“joe ordered 
good and wine. Igter the kinc had eatenS he slept gor the rest og the day 
and all the neqt nicht. His dreams were placued with memories og his 
vhildhoodS beinc bullied and beaten by his peers. Ahe gave og his gather 
swam begore him in a blur. Kullorn reali8ed he had not remembered what 
the old kinc looked like until the past was dredced up. He heard his gather”s 
Toive sneerincS ridivulincS and vallinc him a weaklinc. Ahe gear og gailure 
smote him like a ,st blow.

Kullorn”s mother had died in vhildbirthS and his gather neTer spoke og 
herS so he knew nothinc about the woman who had broucht him into the 
world. YTery weakness he gelt or hidS and eTery shortvominc he hadS he 
attributed to her.

Nhen the kinc had rested jan“joe appeared and they disvussed the 
details og the spell Kullorn had spent so many days pergorminc. jan“joe 
geared that the emotion and soul“bearinc reFuired by Kullorn were not 
possible. Ahe kinc was vold and unemotionalS a Teritable wilderness og 
soul and not vapable og the honesty reFuired. jan“joe proveeded Tery 
vautiously.

!Wy kincS L instruvted you to say the words onve and then add your 
heartgelt prayer. Nhat you haTe done was simply repeat words that mean 
nothinc to you in a lancuace not your own. Lt is the bearinc og your 
heart and soul that will vall the vreatureS not useless repetition with no 
meaninc behind it. 7ou should try acain when you are ready. xemember 
my instruvtions and you will suvveedEM

Ahe vompellinc reFuired a vomplete openinc og the heart within the 
spell in the gorm og a prayerS gor that is what it was. jan“joe sacely adTised 
Kinc KullornS with some trepidation that it micht not work and so he 
pressed on.

!7ou must pour out your needS your wantsS and desires honestlyS reTeal“
inc the depth og the pain and suferinc your need vauses you. Ahe prayer 
attravts the vreatures like bees to honey. HoweTerS ig the spell is not done 
with opennessS humilityS and reTelationS then it will not work. Ln shortS 
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my kincS you must lay open your inner“selg and let goodness …ow into the 
essenve og the vompellinc to be suvvessgul.M

Reither Kullorn nor jan“joe had a name gor the beinc they would vall 
and so valled her a vreature. Ahe 9ook og the Ballen had a name written in 
a svript the sorverer vould not translate. Ahey did know that she would be 
a pure beinc og licht thouch that knowledce did not deter them. 

!Nhat rubbish is this1M Ahe kinc lashed out. !Ls there no way around 
thisE 7ou are a sorverer van”t you ’ust gorve one og those women to do my 
biddincE L haTe no maciv to vast spellsS be vompellincS or anythinc elseE Lg 
you are tryinc to make a gool og me jan“joeS L swear L”ll haTe you skinned 
aliTeS and your bloody …esh burned begore L allow you to dieEM Ahe kinc 
Tented his gury loudly.

!L would do it gor you my kincS but the vompellinc only works ig it vomes 
grom the supplivant with the need. L must also reTeal that the spell takes 
timeS days may passS possibly eTen months. Ao vapture one og these beincs 
grom the HeaTens is similar to0 ahS throwinc a ,shinc line into an ovean. 
Lt takes time and patienve to snac one og them. Lt must be done this wayS 
or the vompellinc will not work. Ahe woman will only vome gor the one 
she is meant gor and thatS my kincS is you.M

!Oays1 Wonths1M the kinc hollered and pounded his ,st on the nearest 
table makinc implements and tools upon it vlatter. !L haTe not cot time gor 
days and months. Ls there anythinc L van do to hurry this up1M

!L will instruvt you in the ways that van hopegully avvelerate the provessS 
but it will depend upon the sinverity og your vompellinc and the depths 
og your need. L succest we start tomorrow agter you haTe had nourishment 
and a cood nicht”s sleepS my kincS gor you will need it.M

!Ahis had better work as you promised me -orverer or else you will pay 
a hich prive. L warn youS do not make a gool og me or L will delicht in ways 
og makinc you sufer.M

jan“joe bowed to the kinc and when he straichtenedS he smiled and 
raised a ,ncer. He paused with his lips parted in a way that indivated he 
had muvh more to reTeal to Kinc Kullorn.

!Lt may make you happyS my kincS to know that within the paces og this 
book is the sevret og vommandinc demons. Ahey are unstoppable in battle. 
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Nith themS you will cain untold wealth and power. Ill will be sub’evt to 
you and your Fueen grom the HeaTens onve you suvveed in vallinc one and 
vompellinc her to your will.M
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CHAPTER THREE 

THE   COOE  TCL CR FCLLCSF

K ullorn began the ritual again. He spoke the words which he knew by 
heart now and then he began to talk. He told the empty room of his 

resentments, of his anger. He raged over the treatment from his father, the 
loss of his mother, and the injustice of his life. The words poured from him 
and the terrible stories of his childhood, the aching need for acceptance 
from his father, and the unfairness of his pale, colorless appearance. Three 
more days he spoke until he collapsed upon the xoor in eLhaustion, a pale 
and broken thing. 

The neLt time he spoke to -anB-oe he threatened him with horriKc 
torture if he did not come up with a better plan or Knd the secret from the 
Aook on how to make it work. They discussed in vague terms everything 
1ing 1ullorn revealed this time in his attempt.

-anB-oe was eLhausted as well. -istening at the door he wanted to bang 
his head against it and yell at the stubborn king that he was still not saying 
the correct things in the needed way. W litany of wrongs brought against 
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him his entire life would not entice a being from the Heavens to give herself 
to him and rule by his side.

The king rested for a week after his last attempt. ’t seemed to him the 
more he spoke the ancient words the more it became clear to him what he 
had to do. He had to be a man and not a king.

The sun was setting when 1ing 1ullorn locked himself in his bedchamB
ber yet again. The Aook of the “allen lay open, waiting. He threw open the 
towerMs balcony doors. The cool evening air entered and chilled the room. 
Taking a deep breath, he closed his eyes and forgot he was a king. Itanding 
there as a man who was in search of something he had never revealed to 
anyone before. Yow, as he repeated the words from the book, he knew 
eLactly what he had to say. Then he did something he had never done 
before. He knelt before the open doors stripped to the waist, barefooted, 
and vulnerable. He let the wind blow cool caresses on his pale skin, then 
emptied his mind and opened his heart. ’t was turning twilight when 
he began. He set his red glare upon the Krst star twinkling in the night. 
Ipreading his arms and bowing his head, he began.

GI am the collector of sorrows. ’ consume them like darkness swallows 
light. !y head is cast back, and my throat is laid bare. ’ scream to the 
Heavens for release. ”ive me succor from pain, end my loneliness, relieve 
my fear, and show me an end to my unhappiness. The weight of my need 
has stripped me naked under the sun and ’ am bleached white, left loveless 
under the starry sky. Ihow me my love…2

The wind picked up outside and blew into the room making the dark, 
heavy curtains sway. The last sliver of the sun was impaled on the sharp 
mountains. Ilowly, it fell and faded giving way to night. W blanket of more 
stars began to appear as 1ullornMs closed his eyes and continued his litany 
of truth.

GI am the collector of sorrows. Tears xow from my eyes and sweat from 
every part of my body as ’ search for you. The heart under my xesh beats 
hardJ2 he beat on his chest with a clenched Kst, Gharder, hardened. There 
are no choices left to me, and ’ have never forgotten that Krst desire that ’ 
have always hidden, until now. 
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I am the collector of sorrows. ’ confess my desire to be a great king, ’ 
confess my want of a Cueen who is my eCual, but ’ am in the endBjust a 
man. 3nderneath the desires that are the very blood of me is that needJ 
to be loved!2 Those last words were issued in a whisper.

GI am the collector of sorrows. ’ am 1ullorn of Uior. ?ome and save me 
from myself, save my soul from destruction.2 He threw his head back and 
cast his arms open in supplication. 

GI am the collector of sorrows. ’ shall have no peace until you, my love, 
are with me.2

1ullorn felt scoured clean, naked, and vulnerable. He shook with eLB
posure and the cold wind gusted and made him shudder. Then the room 
became still, and the wind died uneLpectantly. W stillness settled within 
him, and he sensed someone in the room with him. “or one second more 
he remained kneeling with his eyes closed, chest heaving as if he had just 
run miles. Taking a deep breath, he opened his eyes and dared to hope.

Aehind her, the stars swelled with brightness and night held its breath. 
The sunMs rays had faded making way for a dark and moonless night. The 
Cuiet that she brought was thick with a peaceful, heavenly presence, and 
anticipation.

Wstonished, 1ullorn rose to his feet and stared. Ihe was a young woman 
with great white wings that pulsed lightly behind her. Yever in his life had 
he seen anything this beautiful, this ethereal. He knew that at any moment 
she could take xight and he remained where he was, unmoving, so he did 
not frighten her. 

Itill raw with emotion and vulnerable, his body tingled with magic, he 
swallowed struggling to Knd something to say. Her beauty was beyond 
compare. Her skin was as pale white as his own, as was the long braid that 
hung over her shoulder. Ihe was the feminine to his masculine completely.

The clothing she wore was like nothing he had ever  seen before. 
TightBKtting trousers, a breastplate, and armor that looked as if they were 
made of the iridescent scales of a mythical dragon. W bejeweled long sword 
and an eCually bejeweled short sword were sheathed at her side. Ihe was 
his eCual in every way, and he shook with a desire to embrace her. Itriking 
amethyst eyes looked him over with a curious gleam. 1ullorn had the 
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terrifying thought that she knew him, knew the secrets of his heart because 
of everything he revealed in the compelling.

G!y lady, ’ have waitedJ so longJ for you.2 1ullorn was not sure what 
to say neLt. His body wanted to act, but the wings pulsing on her back reB
minded him he must be eLtremely cautious, or she could xy away without 
hesitation. He reached his hand out and held his breath waiting for her to 
take it.

G?ome to me.2 He said gently. G?ome and be the love that ’ so desperB
ately need.2 

Rrawn by his words, the winged woman stepped hesitantly into the 
room. Her cheeks xushed red. Her breathing was rapid. Then suddenly, 
she was standing in front of him, and he dropped to his knees again, 
overwhelmed by her closeness and her majesty. Her eyes were wary and 
narrowed at him as she weighed and assessed him. Ilowly, with a steady 
hand, she drew her short sword and held the tip at the base of his throat.

His eyes xashed with vulnerability, confusion, and anger. Had anyone 
ever drawn a weapon on 1ing 1ullorn of Uior, he would have them drawn 
and Cuartered. This beautiful creature from the Heavens did so without 
fear in her eyes. 

GNhy have you compelled me here42 Her voice was sweet, but she was 
obviously displeased. GSou know not what you have done.2

G!y words were pure, truthful, and ’ spoke the desires of my heart. ’ 
would ask you to be my Cueen, my wife, and bear my children. Sou will be 
the breath in my lungs and the blood in my veins for all our days together. 
’ compelled you here to marry me and end my loneliness, to be my love. 
’f you will not consent, then drive home your blade, my lady, and end me 
because ’ would rather die than be without you.2

Iomething xickered in her eyes and 1ullorn reali5ed he was laying it on a 
bit thick but there was some truth to his last words. He felt the compelling 
magic between them swelling and binding them the more he laid bare his 
soul. Tethered, it spun around them, binding them both. He was drawn 
to her and she to him like a being caught in a web. Nhen she did not kill 
him, 1ullorn rose to his feet. He towered over her smaller form, but the 
strength that she eLuded was not to be ignored. Ilowly she sheathed her 
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sword and looked up at him. Wmethyst eyes stared at him looking into his 
heart and soul. 

G-ove is a gift not lightly given. ’t is a lightning strike and burns hot 
and pure. ’t can also drain and damage if abused.2 Ihe spoke wisely. G’ am 
bound by the compelling to grant you your heartMs desire. ’ think ’ could 
love you, but if ’ am to stay and be your Cueen, you must give me your 
promise never to misuse my love, and ’ only reCuire yours in return.2 

1ullornMs heart soared and his mind whirled. “inally, after all he had 
done to stand there in that moment with a woman brought by his spell, 
promising to love him, was an undeniable victory. He had never loved 
anyone, and it was not until that very night when he opened himself up for 
the compelling, that he reali5ed what was missing in his life. ’f this woman 
could bring him conCuest over his enemies, grant his every wish and give 
him a son and heir, then he would promise her anything. His desire for her 
was beyond just the physical, but his body was also loudly screaming for 
satiation. ’f he was to be the great king he knew he could be, it all could be 
accomplished with this woman by his side.

He eLamined her beautiful face, saw her lips redden, her cheeks xush 
and her breath sped as if a change, physical, and demanding were surging 
through her.

G’ promise to love you for as long as ’ am able.2 1ullornMs voice shook 
and, at that moment, he meant it.

The woman shrugged her shoulders, and the large white wings rose. 
’n front of him she shapeshifted and her wings vanished into her back 
then she stood just as a woman. The tension between them crackled, was 
overpowering and 1ullorn could not help himself. He stepped close, took 
her in his arms, bent his head, and kissed her.
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CHAPTER   FOR

THE   COMEPPLIN

S he likened the compelling to a butterys ysing innocentls in a ;pring 
dasf wull ow nectar ,ithout a carej indulging in the -os ow yightj and re.

-oicing in the ,armth ow the ;unS ’uddenlsj being caught in the ine;capable 
thread; ow a ;piderT; ,eb ,a; wrightening but the lea;t ow the danger ow 
being en;naredS vhe de;cending ;pider ,a; almo;t beautiwulj attractiIej 
and dangerou;j ;pelling her doomS Kt trapped not onls her bodsj but her 
heartS vhat i; ho, it ,a; ,hen v,ilight ’tarj a being ow lightj became 
en;nared bs Jing Jullorn ow Hiorj a being ow pure eIilS 

Ce neIer ;poke ow hi; origin;j but ;he had a ;en;e that he ,a; one ow 
the de;cendedS ’he cho;e to ignore thi; reIelation ,hich mas haIe been 
becau;e ;he ,a; en;naredS JullornT; wather ,a; a man ,ho cho;e to ig.
nore hi; Dreator during an ancient and dark ageS Oe;ire wor po,erj riche; 
and control ,ere the con;uming driIer; that cau;ed the ;on to continue 
the watherT; legacsS Jullorn ow Hiorj ,oIe a mights ,eb ow deceit ,ithout 
thinking about ,ho hi; action; mas harm and ,ere done to ;ati;ws hi; dark 
de;ire;S 1w ;uch ,a; the ca;ting the compellingS
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Ouring their time togetherj v,ilight ’tar loIed him completelsj belieI.
ing ;he could ;aIe hi; ;tained ;oulj but it ,a; their love that became taintedj 
hi; ;oul irredeemableS Kw there ,a; eIer a moment that Jullorn could haIe 
been ;aIedj hi; ;alIation became a lo;t cau;eS vheir loIe turned out to 
be nothing but a ;orcerou; lieS Eor;ej the wruit ow their unionj a soung 
princej might haIe been ;aIed ,here it not wor the dark ambition; that 
corrupted ,hat ;hould haIe been loIed and protectedS Kn the endj the light 
,a; eBtingui;hedS 

Kw her capture could be blamed on ansthingj it ,a; the unbridled -os ow 
yight and the ;trasing too war wrom her homeS Cer do,nwall could al;o be 
blamed upon her south and loIe ow naturej but the main cau;e ,a; the eIil 
;pellS vhe compelling captured not onls her mind bs dra,ing a Ieil oIer 
her wree,ill but al;o entrapped her heartS

Eithin the page; ow a book ,ho;e author ,a; lo;t to timej the ,ord; 
and the kes to the ;pell ,ere ,ritten to ca;t a ,ide net not ea;ils eIadedS 
1nce caught bs the compellingj ho, to undo it; damage ,ould determine 
,hich ow the innocent; could be ;aIed and ,hich could notS

vhe Fook ow the Gallen had a ;owt bro,n coIerj chrs;olite gem; ;et in 
gold 8ligree on the wront and ;ide binding that gaIe it a waint glo,S 5ilt 
in gold arti;ticalls dra,n ,ing; and intricate ;,irl; embo;;ed the coIerS 
Ehat ,a; ,ritten on tho;e gilded page; could cau;e the ;tronge;t ow ,ill; 
to coIet the book and thir;t wor the kno,ledge ,ithinS vhe ,eake;t ow ,ill; 
,ould be en;orcelled into hoarding it wor purpo;e; the bookT; author neIer 
intendedS

Ehen it well into the hand; ow Aan.Aoej the xed ’orcerer and adIi;or to 
Jing Jullorn ow Hiorj thes ;a, an opportunits to put it to u;e in a ,as 
meant wor ;eduction and eIil gainS ’oj it ,a; ,hen v,ilight ’tar ,a; called 
bs the roaring ;ound ow a ma;;iIe ,aterwall out;ide ow Hiorj ;he al;o ,a; 
captured bs the compelling that ,ould ;hape a kingdomS

’he did 8ght the ,eb ow the ;pell at 8r;tj but her do,nwall came wrom hi; 
complete baring ow hi; ;oul and hi; conwe;;ion; ow loIeS Kt ,a; too ;trong 
and ;he became the JingT; en;naredS 
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CHAPTER   FIE

THE   COORUTPCI CN THE PIIC  EIT

K ullorn, King of Jior, had never made love to a woman in his life. 
Multiple women had shared his bed since he yrst came of age, but 

the act had onlI been for his phIsical pleasure and release. kn the past, he 
had fallen into bed with women he had jnown for a long time, women he 
had jnown for a short time, and women he had Aust met. Ws jing, it was 
his prerogative. Hith anI woman, and in all the Iears since, he had never 
sired a child. Se held a secret fear that, being the pale creature as he was, 
he could not. 

kt was on his mind now as his lips descended to lightlI brush those of the 
beautI in his arms. qhe closed her eIes and sighed innocentlI. kn truth, he 
had not thought beIond the compelling and getting the heavenlI woman 
to consent to be his Nueen. xow the pull she eFuded was strong and he 
wanted to sweep her into his arms and carrI her to his bed. Se had no idea 
that he could feel this waI. Cear began to creep into his mind, and he felt 
lije an untried boI. 1ould he be gentle enough and loving as this delicate 
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woman deserved, as he Aust promisedT Kissing her again was all he could 
thinj of doing, but should heT Se did.

Ser response was overwhelming. qhe reached her arms up and slid them 
over his bare chest. Se had eFpected her touch to be cold, but her hands 
were warm and delicate. Se lost all abilitI to thinj clearlI and crushed her 
against him, jissing her passionatelI to bind her more securelI to him. qhe 
responded. Ser taste and warmth were a compelling all their own and he 
was lost, beIond the abilitI to stop or thinj clearlI. ’he clanj of her sword 
belt was barelI noticeable as it hit the “oor, and he lifted her in his arms. 
Ser wings were hidden, and her slim bodI was as light as a feather. qhe 
was jissing him with the same feverish desire as Kullorn, and she gasped 
when he lightlI smoothed the bacj of his yngers over the delicate sjin of 
her necj. 

’he strange breastplate she wore was light, almost lije a tunic made of 
metal with small silver bucjles at the side. Kullorn…s yngers were worjing at 
those bucjles before he consciouslI jnew what he was doing. kt all seemed 
lije a dream to him, and his bodI was anFious for her.

”Save Iou everzP Kullorn thought to asj, between jisses.
”k have not.P qlightlI breathless, she loojed him in the eIe, and he saw 

desire and trust there. 
Se closed his eIes and a thrill ran through him. Sis hands ached to feel 

her bare “esh against his, and his heart stuttered with the realiGation he 
would be her one and onlI lover, forever. ’hen as if doused in cold water, 
his ire froGe. qhould he despoil this beautiful being of gentle puritI and 
lightT Yes, he decided he would. Se had to. Sis face re“ected a moment of 
doubt then his hesitation was replaced bI a surge of indi-erence, fueled bI 
raging desire that needed to be Nuenched.

”kf Iou are to be mI wife, k will be Iour onlI lover. 2lease never fear me, 
never betraI me, and never leave me. k will be gentle with Iou for Iour yrst 
time.P

qhe smiled and noddedz trusting again. Ws soon as he had her consent, 
he tooj her to the large bed. 0entlI he sat her down and ynished unbucj;
ling her breastplate. kt slid to the “oor along with the sheer silverI;white 
blouse underneath, then her boots and sleej trousers were neFt. Kullorn 
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stared in awe at the beautI of her pale sjin. qjin lije his onlI more lovelI, 
glowing with a pearlI hue. Wt that moment he did love her with all his 
heart. 

Wt yrst, he thought it was a tricj of the warm lamplight that gave her sjin 
the pearlI, luminescent glow. Se was in awe? it seemed to be part of her 
natural color. qhe was his eNual in everI waI and this similaritI theI had 
between them was more than he ever eFpected. Hhen she was completelI 
undressed, he could not taje his eIes o- her. kn awe of her perfection, he 
caressed her soft sjin from the top of her shoulders to her small delicate 
feet. ’he magic of the spell was a heavI presence in the air between them 
but neither acjnowledged its impact nor thought of the conseNuences.

King Kullorn was a warrior. Lears of sword yghting and horse riding had 
given him a lean muscular build. Ws he slid his trousers o- and stepped out 
of them, he let her looj at his bodI as he had done to hers. xever having 
been modest or ever caring if the females of his acNuaintance approved of 
his phIsic or not, now he felt anFious and wanted to please her. Rowering 
himself to the bed, he began, for the yrst time in his entire life, to maje 
love.

W desire to possess her overwhelmed him. qhe caressed his face and 
smoothed his long white hair bacj from his face. Hith each touch of his 
hand, everI inch eFplored, she gasped with pleasure. kt pleased Kullorn that 
she was so responsive and willing. Se surprised himself bI hesitating to 
give her pain. 

Hhen the moment came and he lowered himself to her bodI, he jissed 
her hard and gentlI entered her. 0asping with the feeling of her warmth 
and the tight waI her bodI held him, Kullorn was astonished. kt was the 
perfect embrace between a man and a woman. qlowlI, she began to move 
beneath him. Kullorn…s bodI rippled as he undulated with her. ’heI were 
in perfect rhIthm together. Sis mouth met hers in passionate jisses and 
she breathed with him. Se inhaled her sweet breath as he moved with her 
gentlI but yrmlI. ’hen she delicatelI bit his bottom lip, pulling his hips 
hard against her as the climaF of his loving hit. Se felt the pulse and sNueeGe 
of her intimate “esh holding his hardness and could hardlI believe it.
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Cor the yrst time, this phIsical act was simplI perfect in Kullorn…s heart 
and mind. Se could not believe that ynallI, he was majing love to his 
future Nueen. qhe was beautiful, soft, and eFotic. Se was surprised that his 
reactions to her were calm and patient. ’IpicallI, such gentle lovemajing 
was not to his lijing. Se left his old waIs behind. ’he waI she moved with 
him now, the scent of her hair and strange pearlI sjin, the taste of her lips, 
made him mad with need. Hith her, he had the sudden desire to be a better 
manz for her.

CinallI, Kullorn pumped his seed into the heavenlI woman he had 
called, loving everI minute he was within her. Se planned to have manI, 
manI nights repeating this act with her. Se gave her his seed, and she would 
give him a son. ’ogether, theI would rule Jior and the entire continent of 
@edt. Sis heart soared with victorI.

”Hhat is Iour nameTP Se thought to asj as theI laI entwined afterward.
”MI name is ’wilight qtar.P 
”Wh, perfect, Iou shall be mI qtar of Jior.P Kullorn smiled.
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CHAPTER   SI 

THE   MAGI

L an-Loe was surprised when late in the night of Kullorn’s third try at 
the compelling spell, the king abruptly yanked the bedchamber door 

open. He was shocked when he saw the king standing with nothing, but a 
blanket wrapped around his hips. The king barked an order.

“Prepare the wedding!” Then he slammed the door and left Lan-Loe 
blinking in astonishment. 

King Kullorn had done it and he was smiling! Truly, Lan-Loe had not 
been sure the spell would work. The Book of the Fallen was strange, 
unclear, and the language was unintelligible and, he thought, untrans-
latable. If it were not for notes written on the side of the pages in his 
native language, he would not have been able to decipher the correct spell. 
He guessed at the pronunciation when he wrote out what King Kullorn 
should say and thought there were further instructions not attempted. 
He employed a lot of speculation and guesswork, and he was never quite 
sure it was going to succeed. A plan was in place for him to Jee 2ior 
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if the compelling spell failed this time because he knew Kullorn would 
ultimately make him pay with his life.

Otanding a little taller, staring at the king’s closed bedchamber door, he 
realijed that Uust inside that room, was a being from the Heavens like no 
one else on earth. Lan-Loe sat down in the chair he had occupied for the 
last several days and contemplated what he had Uust done. He felt powerful! 
?nstoppable! Invincible! His skill as a Sed Oorcerer had set in motion the 
creation of a great and unbeatable kingdom. Eho knew what greatness lay 
in store for 2ior now and who knew the heights of wealth and power they 
could reach! History would revere and worship them!

He gave a moment of pause thinking about the woman King Kullorn 
was obviously with because of the compelling. Ourely a great reward was 
awaiting Lan-Loe for playing his part in bringing the heavenly female to 
Kullorn. He wondered what she was like. Eas she beautiful to behold… 
Yid she truly have wings like the pictures in the book revealed… Thinking 
swiftly, he laid new plans for himself and King Kullorn as well. Together 
they would be unstoppable. Dow all they needed was an heir.

King Kullorn spent every dime in his co4ers to celebrate his victory with 
the woman who would be his queen and mother to his heir. He contem-
plated if she had conceived with their xrst-time lovemaking but wasn’t sure 
if that was possible. He looked forward to many nights assuring that his 
seed took hold in her womb. If she was pregnant at the wedding, then more 
the better. If he was truly impotentC well, that is simply something he 
would not allow.

Ehen he returned from giving his order to Lan-Loe, he took her in his 
arms again. They lay quietly together sharing gentle kisses. He knew his 
lust was not satiated but hesitated to press himself on her again so soon 
after losing her virginity. As his thoughts strayed to her beautiful body, he 
grew ready to have her yet again. It was not his way to deny himself for 
anyone, but she was delicate, and he hesitated, trying to rein in his desire. 
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Twilight Otar noticed his aroused state and rose on her elbow smiling 
at him. Ohe moved up and straddled him. Taking him into her body she 
arched back and Kullorn was frojen at the sight of her in the throes of 
passion. Ohe glowed like a pearl in candlelight and her perfection was 
indescribable.

It gave him a moment’s pause to have her on top of him in a place of 
dominance which he usually disdained. Ohe was in control of her body and 
his at that moment. He never allowed a woman to gain this position over 
him and for a moment he contemplated Jipping them so that he could 
dominate her. Her breasts were larger than he xrst noticed, and his hands 
naturally cupped their heavy weight. Ehen she moved on him, his body 
thrilled like never before and he let her continue. He realijed he genuinely 
loved her in those moments and felt strange.

After slowly undulating on him she began to pick up the pace, and he 
realijed he was going to spend. His skin Jushed and his body tightened 
and suddenly both were caught in a clima= of ecstasy that he had not 
e=perienced before. He closed his eyes and gritted his teeth as a wave of 
erotic sensation laid him out boneless and breathing hard.

Twilight Otar collapsed over him, breathless from her e=ertions. Ehen 
she looked at him, she was smiling, understanding that she had given him 
the most satisfying moment of passion he had ever known.

He pulled her down to him and wrapped his arms around her. Kissing 
her with thanks and praising her with poetic words he never imagined he 
could compose. Kullorn shut the world out of his mind, putting his plans 
and desires aside. For now, he would revel in the presence of his new queen 
and get to know her body, capturing her heart as well. He would make love 
to her until she begged him to stop, and the rest would come later, now she 
was here. >alled by magic, she was his and he hers.

“Rou are the breath in my lungs and the blood in my veins for all of 
our days together.” Ohe repeated the words he had spoken to her earlier. 
Kullorn’s eyes Jew open in shock, a chill spread over his skin and he lay 
awake in the darkness, listening to the sound of each breath she took.
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CHAPTER   ESEV 

THE   SOTEFNFI HSGE

K ing Kullorn was a new man. For the frst time in his li,ed his smiles 
were genuined anj his yoc was pomTlete. khe pomTelling magip haj 

worSej anj now the wingej woman was his. kwilight vtar was heabenlc he 
musej. vhe haj a jelipapc that aTTealej to his strength anj Troteptibenessd 
anj an intuition that satisfej his Hojilc neejs. khe suretc o, an heir was 
oberwhelming as was the thought that thec woulj habe amTle time to SeeT 
trcing to ponpeibe. qe woulj neber ajmit that ,ear o, hisd that he poulj 
not ,ather a philjd Hut i, that was the pased he hoTej his new 2ueen haj 
magip that poulj pure him. qis alHinism was not a jeterrent to her anj 
their Tassion ,or eaph other was as unstoTTaHle as it was a surTrise. 

kwilight vtar Hegan to Heliebe that she haj suppeejej in so,tening his 
heart anj that their lobe woulj win the jac ober what was meant ,or ebil. 
vhe imaginej that it was a pomTelling magip that Hrought them togetherd 
Hut lobe Hlinjej her to the ,ull truth.
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xber the neJt ,ew jacsd Kullorn labishej time anj attention on his 
Hetrothej. Eejjing TreTarations were well unjerwac. qe smilejd laughej 
anj was Sinjd to the shopS o, ebercone in ’ior.

kwilight vtar was an enigma. qer aHilitc to palm Kullorn anj her 
unimaginaHle Heautcd sweetness anj so,tness o, heart were unseen He,ore. 
vhe sToSe berc littled neber eJTressing anc jouHts aHout him anj seemej 
pontent. khe glow aHout her neber jousej anj seemej to He a Tart o, 
who she was. Ehen her biolet eces restej on Kullornd thec glitterej with 
jebotion anj worshiT.

Dowd all that was le,t to He jone was to announpe their Hetrothal to the 
lorjs o, the Singjomd rebeal Kullorn8s great Tlan ,or ’ior anj wait ,or an 
heir.
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CHAPTER E  IHT

THE   EWWDIN

T here were moments in the days before the wedding that Twilight 
Star had some clarity. Part of her mind understood she was under 

the magical inpuence of a comFelling. ,ear turned her blood to icev and 
she longed for escaFe before it was too latev but she was ensnared. The 
okerwhelming need to comFlete her FurFose for being there JeFt her 
bound by the web of the sFell and her heart would always okerrule her 
mind.

The day of the wedding dawned in the sFlendor of a FinJ and gold 
sunrise that Fainted the hidden kalley of Gior. ’iking the sun bacJ its 
colors and dekouring its warmth the castlejs blacJ crystal walls caught the 
light and glittered deceFtikely. The strength of the comFelling sFell made 
the hesitant bride swoonv but she was stronger than her body felt at that 
moment and she readied for the Ooyous ceremony.

Kbeying -ing -ullornjs instructions she waited until she was sumW
moned. 2hen it was timev she went hoFing loke would Frekail and that 
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maybe she could bring light to the darJness she feared was in his soul but 
had yet to fully see.

The wedding of -ing -ullorn of Gior was a much anticiFated and grand 
axair. Qt was held at a northern castle at the edge of Giorjs border closest to 
SJoria. Nkeryone wanted to see who had been chosen to be the neqt Vueen 
of Gior. Rll the lords of Gior were in attendance. -ings and Mueensv noblesv 
and ladies from all oker Hedt were inkited to attend and a feast liJe none 
other was FreFared in an abundant disFlay of things to come. The smaller 
castle was elegantly decorated from the lowest courtyard to highest tower. 
-ing -ullorn had taqed heakily and borrowed dearly to znance such a royal 
wedding that would be sFoJen of for generations to come. 

3any of the neighboring Jings gake eqcuses not to attend and sent 
small gifts in reFlacement of their royal Fersonages. ,or ekery Jing that did 
not attendv -ullorn made a mental list of those showing a disinterest in 
celebrating his nuFtials. Silentlyv he Fromised himself that those Jingdoms 
would be the zrst to fall in his striJe to taJe oker as Jing oker all of Hedt.

,ew had yet seen the new Mueenv but many rumors circulated of her 
great beauty. Seamstresses toiled day and night on the bridejs zne wedding 
gownv for the new Mueen must looJ sFectacular on her wedding day. 

-ullornjs Oewelers were Fut to tasJ to create magnizcent Oewels to adorn 
her throatv earsv and zngers. 0e sent strict instructions on a set of his design 
and eken sent a boq of his motherjs Oewels to be melted down and remade 
into something Ferfect for the new Mueen.

Kn the day of the weddingv blue sJies okerhead dominated a cloudless 
sJy. Strangelyv trees that were withering and dying only weeJs before were 
suddenly bursting with snowWwhite blooms. The Fetals fell liJe snow and 
littered a long walJway that led to the ceremony. Scaxolding had been 
built on either side of an immense zeld behind the castle gardens so that 
ekeryone would be able to see the new Mueen. Nkery citiCen of Gior gathered 
from far and wide to see the sFectacle of the -ing of Giorjs wedding. 
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The hour had come. -ullorn adorned in white and gold zneryv rode 
a sFirited white horse that Franced on gold shod hookes. Through the 
kast gardens and down a wide walJway he rode to where a brownWrobed 
sorcerer stood solemnly waiting to Ferform the ceremony. 

Qt was a sFectacular entrance as was eker seen in the -ingdom of Gior and 
-ullorn enOoyed acting in contradiction to tradition. The crowd hushed as 
the Jing dismountedv and ekeryone looJed toward the gardens waiting for 
the new Mueen to walJ down the same Fath -ullorn Oust tooJ. The wind 
rustled the treesv and the fair day seemed to hold its breathv waiting. The 
gardens gake a kiew that would allow the bride to be seen coming from 
a great distance. 2hen they did not see her coming at the Frecise time 
as eqFectedv they began to murmur in consternation. 3oments Fassed in 
which FeoFle began to wonder where the -ing of Giorjs bride was. Qt was 
not until they all turned to the dais where -ullorn stood that some of 
them began to wonder if it had all been some sort of farse. -ullorn smiled 
Jnowingly and as soon as all eyes were uFon himv he looJed uF.

,rom the blue sJies there suddenly aFFeared a kision in sFarJling white. 
“rystals sewn to her long powing white dressv glittered liJe a myriad of 
daytime stars and a woman with huge white wings slowly flew into kiew. 
0er long white hair blew bacJ from Fearl white shouldersv and her red liFs 
held a sweetv eqFectant smile. The wings caused a stir in the air before she 
landedv and the long sFarJling sJirts settled around her liJe the Fetals of a 
white power sFrinJled with dew. 

The wedding gown was of a cut and style neker seen before. Qt hugged 
her slender curkes from her hiFs downv liJe a second sJin. R bodice made 
only of Fearls and diamonds hugged her breasts and her Fale Fearly white 
sJin rekealed underneath. She seemed to glow with an inner light. 3ost 
wonderous was a heaky necJlace of diamonds with large amethysts the siCe 
of Muail eggs. 

The audience gasFed uFon seeing the stunningv winged woman who 
now stood beside -ing -ullorn and tooJ his hand. She looJed uFon him 
with eyes full of loke bordering on worshiF.

Do one could belieke their eyes as they looJed uFon the bride who 
glittered beside a kery haFFy -ing -ullorn. Nkeryone in the crowd gasFed 
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as she shrugged her shoulders and shaFe changed right in front of them 
and her wings reached uF to the sJy and then disaFFeared into her bacJ. 
Some of the women fainted and many of the men gaFFed in awe oker the 
strange sight. 

The …rown Sorcerer waiting to marry them sweated Frofusely. Rs a 
JeeFer of the law and a scribe of the Krder of …rown Sorcerersv he stood 
waiting to do his duty and bind the new Jing and Mueen togetherv thus 
securing the Jingdom and ensuring its future as the law demanded.

-ullorn smiled at his bride and then the betrothed couFle turned toW
getherv and the …rown Sorcerer began the ceremony. 0e sFoJe the law of 
the landv the dekotion of the FeoFle for their rulerv and the loke of a man 
for his wife. 

!Lou are the breath in my lungs and the blood in my keins for all of our 
days together.@ -ullorn said his znal kow.

!Lou are the breath in my lungs and the blood in my keins for all of our 
days together.@ The bride said her znal kow.

Aastv the …rown Sorcerer sFoJe of the need for an heirv and then the 
deed was done. -ing -ullorn now had a Mueen. The stunned audience rose 
to their feet and aFFlauded loudly as he Jissed the bride. Turning toward 
the crowdv -ullorn raised his hands for Muiet and then in a loud koicev 
introduced his wife.

!3y good FeoFleA@ he beganv !Q gike youv my wifeA Vueen Star of GiorB@
Twilight Star blinJed at -ullorn as he truncated her namev but then 

smoothing her features into a radiant smilev she realiCed he must hake had 
his reasons. PeoFle murmured and commented on the lokely Mueen and 
aFFlause once again broJe out. TrumFets sounded as -ing -ullorn led his 
new Mueen down the long aislev and they only had eyes for each other. The 
celebration began as soon as the hall was zlled. 

There was dancing and merriment that lasted until dawn. The name 
of the Mueen sFread raFidly across the landv as did word that she was a 
strangev winged creature as only whisFered of in ancient legends. SFies of 
the foreign Jings who had not attended ped Gior to reFort bacJ on the new 
Mueen. She MuicJly became Jnown simFly as the Star of Gior. 
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CHAPTER   N  E

THE   QEEU NO FJNI

T wilight Star had one part to play as Queen of Jior and that was to 
provide an heir. Kullorn demanded it and his vigorous lovemaking 

became rough and desperate. He despaired that his pale seed was not strong 
enough and they would remain childless despite his eTorts. 

qhe new ,ueenA for the most part kept to herself and would often 
disappear into the clouds to ,uench her desire to xy. IlwaysA she came 
back to Kullorn whom she loved with an uneMplainable appetite. 3f she ever 
,uestioned itA she did not let on. qhe other place she fre,uented was the 
training ring. She practiced with swords and bow and arrows until Kullorn 
put a stop to her sparring in the event that it risked any possible pregnancy.

Wany called the ,ueen simple because she rarely spoke and slowly the 
people began to be less in awe of her and felt sorry for her more than 
anything else. Wonths passed and she showed no sign of carrying the heir 
of Jior. 

Kullorn had an unnatural obsession with her and took every chance he 
could to bed herA but feared she was barren. qwilight StarA for her partA was 
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an enthusiastic lover and never denied him. Nhen they talked of an heirA 
she fell silent and the sad look on her face brought Kullorn to his knees. 3t 
was only when they were together that he could accept that they had not 
conceived and when they were apartA he fumed. Is the time passed Kullorn 
grew dissatisVed with his winged wife.

KullornCs power increased and the Kingdom of Jior grew. He beP
came greatly feared and rumors began to spread that he had enlisted 
bluePskinned demons in the ranks of his soldiers. Kullorn of Jior became 
feared like no man had ever been in the history of 4edt. 

OanPOoeA the ’ed SorcererA became e,ually feared for his magic. I sense 
of evil prevailed over Fastle Jior and the roaring of bluePskinned demons 
could be heard issuing from his chambers. qhey became a common sight 
and every shadow and hall held menace.

JiorCs forces marched further into the lands of 4edt and ruthlessly 
burned and destroyed everything in its wake. qhe Oords of Jior grew rich 
and supported their king with enthusiasm because it proVted them to do 
so. Dntire cities and villages were wiped out. “eople were taken as hostages 
and slavesA and the kings of the bordering countries gathered their armies 
to Vght the threat that was Kullorn of JiorA now called the King of Lemons.

3t was the nature of Fastle Jior that hurt qwilight StarA she felt it heavily. 
qhese dark towersA black crystalline walls and shadowed corridors had been 
built by the hands of the descended. qhe bluePskinned demons added to 
the kingCs armyA struck fear in the hearts of the humankind. She began to 
suspect that their presence harmed her in a way that was most important 
and she would never conceive. Her heart feared Kullorn would set her aside 
and their broken love would devastate her. qhe eTects of the compelling 
spell fed those fears to the point of despair and kept her ensnared.

Strengthening her resolve that only desired to please himA qwilight Star 
went to Kullorn and eMpressed her worry.
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jWy loveA my kingA5 her delicate voice pleaded with himA jit is this placeA 
this black castleA hidden in the 4iolent WountainsA built by the descended 
demons that closes my womb. 3 fear 3 will never give you that which you 
desire most and 3 long forz a son.5 

Kullorn considered the meaning of her words and could not disregard 
her fears. He wanted what he wanted for his own schemes. qhis beautiful 
creatureA his ,ueenA held that small bit of his heart that contained his 
love for her and gave him a glimmer of hope. 3f leaving his castle would 
guarantee him an heirA then she would leave to a place of his choosing. 

Oong campaigns away from qwilight Star meant thatA not only did he 
build his kingdom and further his bid to become High King of 4edtA but 
it caused a longing in him that he could not name. qhat part of him that 
was evil whispered that his love for his ,ueen was weakness. ’egardlessA he 
must have an heir and soA he agreed to take her away from the demonPbuilt 
walls of Jior.

Yeither of them could know that it was the compelling spell that bound 
their hearts in love. 3t was part of who she was as a being of lightA to love. 
IlsoA it was completely opposite of who he was as a son of the dark. She 
would never eMpress this to himA but her prayer and her hope was that 
she could save himA bring him light and dispel the darkness within him by 
giving him a son he could love as well. 

qhey headed out of Jior on a mist covered morning and made for a place 
where they hoped she would Vnally conceive his heir. qhey returned to 
the small castle where they were married. Queen Star rode a horse rather 
than xyA so that she could stay by King KullornCs side. Her eyes held him 
in loving glancesA and her smiles Vlled him with anticipation that Vnally he 
would have his heir.

qhey went to a small castle where Kullorn put her in a high tower. I 
fourPpost bed brought for the eMpress purpose of their comfort and love 
making took up the better part of the room. He gave her !ewels and Vne 
silks and furs to show his love. …lowers decorated the halls and pillars. qhe 
place swarmed with the ,ueenCs handmaidens and servants whose only 
purpose was to serve Queen Star of Jior.
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Lespite days of travel and months of war having kept him busyA Kullorn 
was up to the task of satisfying his wife. qheir Vrst night there he did not 
allow her to rest. He ordered a scented bath and hardy satisfying meal to be 
brought for him and his ,ueen. qhey dined together and in a completely 
contrary manner to his usual waysA he bathed her with his own hands as if 
they were newlywed. 

His hands caressed her pearlPwhite skinA and he could not help but praise 
her beauty. qwilight Star blushed under his attention and absorbed the 
clean fresh air and felt revitali=ed. She ,uivered under his touchA and he 
carried her to their bed with strong arms and heated kisses. 

qheir naked bodies came together as he lowered himself over her and 
let go of his usual tenseness. Nhen they !oinedA him undulating and she 
holding him as only a woman can hold a manA they let go of all doubt and 
embraced hope. 3f it were a trick of the lightA he could not tellA but she 
seemed to glow and her eyes sparked violet when she threw her head back 
and cried out with completion. 

KullornCs hand caressed her cheek and for a moment the intensity xed 
his featuresA and he looked like a young man whose hopes and dreams 
where beneath him crying out in !oy. Nhen his climaM came upon himA 
he thrust within her and his breathing was harsh as he let go and emptied 
within her. Kissing her passionately his need and desire took over and for 
one long moment he forgot himself and confessedA “I love you, my Star!”

In unseen crash of a magic eMploded and together they rode a storm of 
completionA and something movedA clashedA and took hold. 3t was this time 
of lovemaking that qwilight Star knew in her heart and bodyA something 
was diTerent and thenA time would revealA they Vnally conceived a son>
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THE HE  I

K ullorn waited for months, but his patience was almost at an end, and 
he was at war within himself. Every night he took joy of Twilight 

Star’s body more desperately, each time he hoped that their eIorts would 
create that which he desired more than anything. Cf real love grew between 
them, they didn’t stop to consider, just the joy of being together fed their 
hearts and their joy was complete in their moments together.

Twilight Star began to believe that her love succeeded in changing him. 
That the madness and evil she glimpsed at Jastle Vior in the heart of the 
Miolent Wountains, was Knally dispelled. These were the most glorious 
days of their marriage and their happiness was complete. 

qhen Uing Uullorn’s generals came and they planned war, he hid his 
actions behind closed doors and sheltered his -ueen from his plans. Ln3
beknownst to her, a terrible violent, evil war was being waged by Uing 
Uullorn, and the people of the 7and of Medt feared the name Vior.

qith news of their victories, word came that the -ueen had Knally 
conceived. She never believed that she would regret every kiss, every caress, 
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and every joyful cry of release, in the name of bringing a new life to the line 
of Uing Uullorn.

Uullorn did not rejoice loudly, he only smiled and kissed his wife with 
relief. qith the news she was with child, his appearance in her bed slowed 
and often, she awoke alone. Os the child grew, he spent less time with her 
and more time away, bringing destruction to the land and securing his 
place as Figh Uing of Medt.

qhen Twilight Star was in her last month of pregnancy, Uing Uullorn 
summoned her. She was now commanded to leave the castle where she 
spent the last months lovingly nurturing her growing child and planning 
for the birth. Fe called her back to the black tower with orders that his heir 
should be born within the black crystalline walls of Jastle Vior. Fer heart 
surged with loneliness and the greatest desire to see her husband, but her 
8esh crawled with thoughts of the evil place.

Twilight Star was warrior of the air but so great with child, she dared not 
8y. 7an37oe was sent to escort her back to the demon3made castle. Fe was 
a frightening man she feared. Fe often bragged about owning The xook 
of the zallen and told her he knew of spells to bind her wings and stop her 
from ever leaving Vior. Fe demonstrated his power by casting spells on the 
forests, rocks and trails they traveled back to Vior hiding the path from their 
enemies. The way to Vior was secreted and the Hed Sorcerer gave her many 
warnings that, should she ever leave Vior, even the skies would stop her. 
Twilight Star felt in her bones the dark magic he employed would prove 
his boasts.

qhen they reached the black walls surrounding Vior, Twilight Star felt 
the dark magic and the evil that prevailed even more than when she left. 
She feared that somehow it would aIect her child and immediately went 
to the highest tower in the castle and did not leave it. She hid from the evil 
and decadence within the halls and despaired for her son who would be 
born living in such a place.

qeeping in her tower room, Twilight Star felt the Krst stirrings of pain 
8uttering within her womb. Fer tears were from fear of the prevailing 
stench of death seeping from the castle where she struggled to bring new 
life. zinally, Uing Uullorn’s son was brought into the world during a raging 
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ice storm. Twilight Star thrashed on sweat soak sheets in the throes of 
labor while below in the massive hall, the king drank and celebrated with 
his lords and his men. O great Kre crackled in the hall’s long hearth and 
laughter could be heard echoing up from below competing with the sound 
of the storm.

qhen at last to her relief, she brought forth the baby, she sighed with 
maternal love. The midwife and the two women helping her smiled and 
eQclaimed how beautiful the boy was. Twilight Star stared at the torrents of 
ice falling from the skies outside and she longed to 8y. Heaching her arms 
out she demanded to hold him, and they placed him in her arms. 

‘Forlorn Icefall’ his name rang out in her mind as if shouted as soon as 
she touched him. She knew in her heart that this son would be a curse and 
a blessing to the world. Jarefully turning him over she pulled aside the soft 
blanket he was wrapped in and prayed to Knd what she hoped with all her 
heart would be there. O ripple of relief poured through her heart as she saw 
silver lines in the shape of wings on his back. Fer son would be winged. 

Someone left the tower to go and inform the king he had a son. The 
shouts of elation miQed with the sharp sound of the ice hitting the win3
dows. She slept for a short time and when Uing Uullorn came to see her in 
the early hours of the morning, she 8inched.

Os if a veil had been torn from her eyes, she saw him with a new revela3
tion. She felt it, knew within her veins and sinew that she had been under 
a spell and the magic was now gone. The compelling had been completed 
with the birth of her son. The feeling of undying love no longer smote her 
in Uing Uullorn’s presence and, as he stood at the bedside, she felt nothing 
but dread.

Uullorn placed one hand on the wood carved roses of his -ueen’s bed to 
steady himself as he leaned over and stared at the pale, downy white head 
of his son. Fe suckled at his mother’s breast, and she tightened her arms 
protectively around him as her husband scrutini”ed them both.

9…ueen Star, you’ve given me a son. C am well pleased.? Fis words were 
slightly slurred as he leaded closer to get a better look at the babe at her 
breast and the scent of wine drifted toward her.
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9Res, a son. Fe is strong.? Twilight Star tried hard to Knd an ounce of 
the love that had propelled her through this marriage since the day she took 
her vows. The memory of those words left a sour taste in her mouth now 
and she knew with certainty that she had been tricked by the compelling 
into loving this man.

9Cs he4 is he like you0 qill the boy have wings0? Uullorn looked intently 
at her waiting almost feverishly for her answer.

9Res, he is like me.? She hesitated before going on, not -uite fully know3
ing what it all meant to her son’s future. 9Fe is winged. C will teach him 
to 8y and4? Twilight Star’s words faltered as the thought came to her that 
she could take her son and 8y away with him any time she wanted.

9qhen0 qhen will he be strong enough to 8y0? Uullorn was -uivering 
with anticipation. 

9Fe will not be able to call the wings until he has reached the age of Kve. 
Ct is rare that it happens before then.?

9xut you said he is strong. 1erhaps they will come before then0 C need 
him strong enough to lift a sword and take his rightful place by my side0?

9Fe will be strong, but the ne’amh chomhara cannot be forced.? Twi3
light Star deliberately spoke the language of the zallen and did not bother 
to translate. 9Rou must be patient with our son.?

9qe shall see.? Uullorn grumbled. Fe began to think frantically, when 
she said, “he will be like me,” a spark of fear kindled in his breast. Twilight 
Star was good, pure, a creature from the Feavens, with no violence or anger 
in her, and so his son, would be like her. This set his mind alight like a raging 
inferno.

9qhatever these words are you are speaking in your language do not 
teach them to my son. Ao you understand0 C do not know it and so he 
shall not either. Fe was made to command armies and to strike fear into 
the hearts of men. C will not tolerate anything that will lead him down a 
diIerent path.? 

Os a parting gesture, Uullorn leaned down to place a kiss her upon the 
forehead.
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Twilight Star possessed enhanced senses, and suddenly, she could smell 
a strange fragrance on her husband. Fer nostrils 8ared as she reali”ed it was 
the scent of another woman. 

9Rou promised not to misuse my love.? Fer voice caught. 9Rou’ve be3
trayed me with another.? She closed her eyes in pain, but no tears came. 
Fer heart lurched with understanding and fear of the future.

9Rou have done well, my -ueen, now rest and regain your strength.? 
Uullorn did not acknowledge what she said as if he had not heard, only 
turned away, and strode toward the door. 

9Fis name is zorlorn Ccefall.? She had one last word for her husband 
who had not even bothered to ask.

Uing Uullorn stopped and turned back, his shoulders stiIening. O look 
of rage brie8y crossed his face and his eyes glared red at her. 

9qe shall call him Lorn, 1rince 7orn of Vior after his father.? 
She watched him go, the veil now torn from her eyes completely, and her 

neQt words revealed the truth she should have acknowledged all along.
“Yow, I am the collector of sorrows.? O lone tear fell down her cheek as 

she whispered to the emptiness left by the king’s retreat.
Os Uullorn opened the door to leave, Twilight Star saw the 8ash of 

red robes outside. 7an37oe appeared on the threshold of her chamber. 
Uullorn’s voice dropped low and his anger 8ared as he gave instructions 
to the Hed Sorcerer. 

The -ueen looked back down at her son who had fallen asleep at her 
breast and pretended she did not hear the king command his sorcerer to 
cast spells so that his winged wife could not 8y away. She shuddered as she 
heard him say, 9C have future plans for her,? and the door closed her in.

“Ilskedur Sonnur,” Twilight Star whispered, 9beloved son? to her sleep3
ing baby. O tear slowly fell down her cheek.
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CHAPTER E  ELEV

THE   EN’AH MHCAH’O’

T wilight Star awoke in her tower room with a feeling that something 
was missing. The small bed next to hers was empty. She rose in a 

panic and a premonition that something was wrong struck her hard. 
It had been three years since she gave birth to Forlorn Icefall and each 

day, she spoke secret words to him. She whispered secrets of Hying and told 
tales of their people. je was still Cust a child but was big for his age and she 
hoped that soon he would be strong enough to Hy away with her.

The evil of Jastle Lior depleted and weakened her, or she would Cust 
take the child and Hy. She feared -an’-oeKs evil power and the things he 
threatened her with echoed in her mind. 

Eing Eullorn had left her and the boy alone for the most part, but 
recently he had made repeated attempts to return to her bed. She refused 
him revealing she could smell the scent of other women on his skin. je 
would shout and revile her promising retribution but each time he made 
to force his will upon her, the child would stand silently between them. 
4ven at three years of age, the boy was proving to be unnaturally strong 
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and was very protective of his mother. 4ventually, Eullorn would give up 
and leave them alone.

je had grown worse, darker, and so far from the man she thought 
she loved when “rst ensnared. Though, in hindsight, she knew it was the 
compelling that forced her to love him and had been no true love.

Muickly she rose, dressed, and went in search of her son. The corridors 
of the castle were dark, damp and the shadows moved with menace, but 
she had grown used to it. Muietly, she strode toward the room where her 
instincts told her, her son could be found. She paused at the door which 
was cracked open when she heard the king and -an’-oe discussing her.

q”y king, I overheard the !ueen is teaching your son to be like her. She 
will make him a being of light and goodness.B -an’-oeKs voice held a note 
of derision. qje will be weak and useless to our cause.B

qDot if I can help it.B Eullorn growled viciously. qI need him to be the 
leader of demon hoards, not some kind, benevolent weakling.B

qThen you must do whatever it takes to alleviate her inHuence. AouKll 
have to send her away for good. Separate them before he is old enough to 
form more of an attachment to her.B

qIKll take the !ueen to the old castle again and get her with another child 
whether she likes it or not. I will sire a hoard of winged children and we 
will be unstoppablePB

q”y king, it is possible that she will Cust Hy away. ”y powers cannot 
truly stop her from leaving if she wants. The compelling spell dissipated 
when the prince was born and neither you nor I have more power over her 
anymore.B

qSheKll not Hy away while I have her son. Rs long as she cooperates with 
my wishes, sheKll have the hope of seeing him again. It is settled. jave her 
prepared to leave this afternoon. zind her if you must so that she cannot 
Hy away. IKll have bars installed over her windows to keep her in. It will be 
as I commanded and not a detail changed.B

Twilight Star was struck with fear over what they planned for her and 
her son. She had to think of a way to get him out of there. It would be easy 
once they reached the open skies, but she would not leave her son behind, 
and he had not Hown yet. She had been lost in her terror and did not notice 

33



Tj4 STRO QF LIQO

someone approaching until -an’-oe yanked open the door and grabbed 
her arm. je pulled her into the room and dragged her toward the king 
who stood beside the prince.

qRh, the !ueen is here. Ludging by the look on your face you heard our 
plans. I will warn you, my dear, that I am tired of being thwarted. AouKve 
denied me your bed for long enough. I am willing to be lenient. If you 
bed me, give me another child, I will allow you to visit Grince -orn. If 
you do not or if you Hy away, you will never see him again. It is as simple 
as that. Dow, the boy is three years of age, make him sprout his wings or 
do whatever you have to do. I need him winged and able to Hy as soon 
as possible. jis training as my heir will begin immediately. IKm tired of 
waiting.B

The king was demanding Forlorn Icefall Hy. Twilight StarKs Hesh went 
ice cold as she reali5ed they wanted the boy to shapeshift and call forth the 
wings before it was time.

qAou will hurt him if you force the ne’amh chomhara before it is time. 
je may never Hy as a result.B Twilight Star kept her voice neutral while her 
mind tried to think of a way out of this situation. 6etting the boy out of 
there was her priority. 

qThis book says otherwise.B -an’-oe brandished a brown volume cov’
ered in pale green glowing gems. She could read the title from where she 
stood, The zook of the Fallen. She closed her eyes in defeat and took a deep 
breath.

q-et Forlorn Icefall come to me and we can try.B She knelt and held her 
arms out beckoning to the boy who looked back at her with large violet 
eyes “lled with love. qJome to me Forlorn Icefall.B

qDo, my dear, you may instruct him from there.B Eing Eullorn seemed 
to be holding his temper. 

She waited for a minute weighing her options. There was only one clear 
path and that was to take the boy and Hy now that she knew she could. The 
lies and deceit that had kept her prisoner were now revealed and no longer 
kept her from acting. 

It was then that she looked down and saw that they had an iron shackle 
around his ankle. They were taking no chance that she could do what she 
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had been contemplating nor take him and Hy. jer shoulders drooped with 
sorrow. 

-an’-oe had been watching and saw her eyes darting toward the open 
window. je moved to place himself between her and escape. Staring at the 
iron shackle on the boyKs ankle she reali5ed she had no choice but to do as 
they asked, for now, but she would watch for her opportunity.

“Ilskedur Sonnur, Forlorn Icefall, do as I do and call the wings you know 
are there.B Twilight Star shrugged and shapeshifted. jer wings grew from 
her back and spread wide.

The prince looked at her with wide violet eyes that held love and 
ama5ement and then leaned forward. je shrugged his small shoulders and 
strained. It took a few minutes, and Twilight Star encouraged him while 
her heart raced. She waited for a moment when the menKs attention was 
on the boyKs shapeshifting and not on her and planned to lunge forward 
and grab him. In her winged form, she could break the chain and Hy away 
with her son in her arms. It was the only desperate plan she could think of.

The prince closed his eyes tightly in concentration and his whole body 
began to shake. je shrugged and strained and cried out in pain. Eing 
Eullorn looked triumphant as slowly two small gray mottled wings began 
to appear. -an’-oe was watching in fascination as, with a small splattering 
of blood, -orn Happed his new wings.

Dow was her chance. Twilight Star snapped her wings, lifted o7, and 
swooped toward the boy. 6rabbing the iron chain in her hand she tugged. 
The iron burned her hand, but she did not care she had to get her son and 
Hy. There must have been a spell on the iron because it would not break 
and as the metal burned down to her “nger bones she screamed in pain 
and let go. 

The king and the Oed Sorcerer lunged toward her and tried to grab her, 
but she clutched her hand to her chest and whirled. Oeali5ing she was 
forced to come back for her son, she Hew toward the windows. -an’-oe 
blocked her path, but she kicked out and her booted foot caught him under 
the chin and he fell back. She put on a burst of speed and crashed through 
the window. The freedom of the skies called her and she answered. 
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jeartbroken tears Howed down Twilight StarKs face like rain as she 
disappeared into the clouds@ leaving her son behind. 

jis cries, q”amma, ”ammaPB followed her until she could no longer 
hear them.
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CHAPTER T  EWLE

THE   PRINE CO FEDCIM

P rince Lorn was only three years of age and though he felt the fantastic 
weight of his wings on his back, he stood staring at the window 

where his mother had disappeared. She left him despite his cries for her to 
come back. He did not stop crying until his father grabbed him painfully. 
Glaring at him with frightening red eyes, the king threatened to beat him 
if Lorn did not stop with the useless tears. 

Then he told him something he would never forget. Words that would 
be drilled into his head for years until he believed them. His mother was 
a demon. She did not love him and was not coming back for him. It was 
revealed that he was half-demon and half-human, a one-of-a-kind creature 
on the earth, and would grow to be a great warrior. His destiny was to rule 
Jior by his father’s side, to bring destruction to the land and death to those 
who would not comply.

In his younger years, when he asked about his mother, he always re-
gretted it. Like a damning litany his father and Lan-Loe drilled it into his 
head that she left him to pursue sel4sh demon pursuits and that she did 
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not care for him, had never cared for him. If he asked anyone to describe 
her, they told him she was a blue-skinned demon. Rs he grew older and at 
the young age of 5B, he no longer remembered anything about her and he 
stopped asking. Ceing surrounded by blue-skinned demons at Pastle Jior, 
he understood that was his true nature and the truth of his abandonment 
by someone he could no longer remember was his past.

Nventually, Krince Lorn grew to tower over every man he knew. He 
had no friends and all he knew was training to 4ght, battles, death, and 
sorrow. His ultimate duty was to make his father High Ving of ‘edt, and 
he attacked that duty with 4erce determination. 

Krince Lorn became feared throughout the land. He was unstoppable in 
battle and felt the cries of the dying in his bones. He was out4tted in special 
demon armor and wore a dragon-winged helmet, the sight of which struck 
fear into the hearts of men. The feeling of elation when the blue-skinned 
hoards roared in recognition and bowed to him was addictive. He grew 
vain and prideful and led the blue-skinned demons with an iron 4st. 

The numbers of men he led, were full of nameless faces, though every 
one of them did have a name, Krince Lorn never knew any. He had no 
friends, only his father and Lan-Loe the Oed Sorcerer. Nvery man among 
them had been born into the world with pain and water, and each had 
been held in the arms of a woman they all knew as xmother.’ He had none 
of those memories eqcept for the ones manufactured by his father and the 
Oed Sorcerer. 

Lorn trod the bloody battle4elds wielding a black demon forged sword 
with ruthless skill. If his father ordered it, he led the soldiers of Jior, men 
and demons, to constant war and he felt the thrill of victory. 

Vullorn’s cruelty out shone the viciousness of his troops, and his arro-
gance knew no bounds. He took every opportunity to 0uash any goodness 
or kindness in his son possessed, hardening his heart against everyone and 
everything. 

Rlways lurking in the shadows and kept back from the 4ghting was 
Lan-Loe, an evil Oed Sorcerer whispering in the king’s ear. Together, they 
created a monster from Ving Vullorn’s own Fesh and blood and raised him 
for the sole purpose of growing his father’s power, riches, and glory. 
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In the Vingdom of Jior, the prince was alone in body, heart and mind, 
a solitary creature like none other created. 1n the eve of the 4nal battle, 
Ving Vullorn and Lan-Loe celebrated a sure victory to be won over all the 
forces of ‘edt. 

1ut in the cold night, Krince Lorn stood alone, a huge silent 4gure on 
the mountain crest high above the camp4res of their massive hoard. He 
turned his face into the wind. Krepared for battle by reaching inside himself 
for the satisfaction and the bloodlust battle brought him. He was made 
who he was made to be, an evil black creature with no vestige of light in 
him. 

:or only a moment, he wondered at the sense of doom that over-
whelmed him. He stared up into the glittering purity of the 4rst twilight 
star of the descending night and ached.

:inally, as the sun rose awakening the red dawn, he spread his great 
wings, and Few toward his destiny, as the Krince of Yemons.
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