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      Prologue

      Sticky sweat clung to my face, irritating me with every step. I tugged on the coat of the man walking before me. “I need to rest!” 

      “Already? We stopped just fifteen minutes ago, not to mention that you should be able to rest during combat,” he said. 

      Why couldn’t this man simply obey? I didn’t care how frequently I rested—I was too tired to go on. “I am to be the Holy Maiden. You should treat me with the reverence I deserve.” Perhaps I should have stayed with Prince Ignacia. I huffed out another sigh. 

      The man—Owen—relented. “Very well.” He ordered the guards to halt our march and rest. 

      I’d been told that this sweltering place was called Slumbering Volcano. Beyond here lay a clue connected to Goddess Flaudia, which would lead me to Holy Maidenhood. I’d only found this out moments before we needed to depart, leaving me no time to tell Prince Ignacia where I was going. He must be worried sick about me. I’d tried to tell Owen, the man who led this expedition, that I would generously escort him, but he’d barely given me enough time to get myself out of the door, let alone tell anyone where I was going. How inconsiderate. 

      I settled onto a flat rock and one of the guards brought over some water. After draining it, I felt a pinch of my fatigue fade away. “What is happening in the Sacred City of Zille anyway?” I asked. 

      Owen tilted his head. “What do you mean?” 

      “Even I could see something was amiss at the cathedral!” I glared at Owen—was he mocking me?

      “Oh.” He cracked a smile. “My father usurped the Pope’s throne from Tithia.” 

      Something needled my heart as it dawned on me that Owen was with the mutinous zealots. “What if they think I support your cause?!” 

      “They may already believe that, seeing how you followed me out here.” 

      I was outraged. All because Owen had neglected to mention this before, I could be considered a traitor. 

      “Not to worry,” Owen added. “It won’t be long before my father’s reign is officially recognized.” 

      “You don’t know that!” 

      “Sure I do. Here.” Owen handed me something. 

      “What is this?” 

      “A Spellbound Spyglass. Stand on that rock and point it in Zille’s direction,” Owen said. 

      I knew a Spellbound Spyglass was used to peer at distant locations, but I couldn’t see how that would help. He’s wasting my time. “What am I supposed to— What?! What is that?!” I saw something I never would have expected...something so sinister it made me tremble. “What am I looking at...?” 

      “Father must have welcomed L’lyeh.” 

      “L’lyeh? Isn’t that...the goddess of darkness?” That was something that I—the future Holy Maiden—should have never come in contact with. What is Owen’s father doing? 
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