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      Prologue: I Had a Prophetic Dream of a Ridiculous Verdict

      “Lady Lucille Gustelanola! I know you’ve cursed my beloved Mina with your abhorrent dark powers, and I will not tolerate such inhumane deeds from my fiancée!” Prince Bernard accused loudly. He was our country’s second prince, and it was his birthday party we were currently attending at the royal castle.

      “Huh?” The word blurted out of me in an unladylike manner.

      “Your curse is eating away at my poor Mina’s body, forcing her to endure painful treatment! Did you think your crime would escape my notice?”

      There were so many issues with his statements that I didn’t know how to respond. For starters, I didn’t think anything of my “crime” because I had no recollection of committing it in the first place.

      The alleged victim, Lady Mina, stood at Prince Bernard’s side, clinging to his arm. She was the daughter of a baron, and recent rumors whispered of her taking every opportunity to flirt incessantly with my fiancé, unconcerned with the public eye. She was a flashy woman with an hourglass figure, and though her blonde hair and violet eyes didn’t differ all that much from my own blonde hair and blue eyes, her aura of sensuality was leagues beyond what I was capable of. Not to mention, the mole dotted under her eye was downright alluring.

      Yep, she’s definitely Prince Bernard’s type.

      My fiancé was into glamorous older women who were sultry and bewitching. In contrast, I was petite and had more of a baby face. For the record, I did have curves, but they were difficult to perceive beneath the layers of my clothes. Life is so unfair!

      Still, under my father’s order to “win the prince’s heart,” I had worn chunky heels so tall that the average person would struggle to even stand in them, adopted a carefully curated posture to give myself a more flattering figure, donned fancy dresses, and had my talented attendant spend a profuse amount of time applying layer upon layer of makeup to turn me into a vixen. She was practically a painter at this point.

      In short, I had put in tremendous effort. So had my attendant.

      But in the end, he still got snatched away by someone who’s his type?! And what even is this “painful treatment”? She’s been happily flirting with him in public this whole time!

      “I ought to execute you for your sins,” Prince Bernard continued. “However, my benevolent Mina has requested that I restrain myself from taking your life. Be grateful that she has the compassion of a goddess.”

      “Huh?” I blurted out again, unable to keep up with the quick succession of events. Execute? That’s awfully severe. Uh, has Prince Bernard always been like this?!

      “Nevertheless, a crime cannot go unpunished! Therefore, I am annulling your engagement to me and ordering you to marry the cursed marquess!”

      His loud proclamation sent the nearby nobles into a stir. “The cursed marquess” referred to Lord Leeuwenhoek, a key figure in the national defense of our country, the Kingdom of Eldar.

      Wait, even if everyone thinks he’s cursed, should you really be treating marriage to an important marquess as punishment?

      No sooner than the retort crossed my mind, I was struck by an intense headache and dizzy spell.

      Oh no. If I faint now, people will assume it’s from shock that my engagement was canceled or that my crime was exposed—even though I did nothing wrong!

      With that final thought, my vision blurred, and my consciousness faded away.

      ◯◯◯

      “You really won’t give me the slightest bit of attention, will you?!” I muttered, the words delivered in such a low voice I could hardly believe they’d come from me.

      Despite being falsely accused of an absurd crime and forced to wed Lord Leeuwenhoek, I had accepted my fate as his wife because of his good looks. But would you believe it? Even after marrying the man, he refused to give me the time of day!


      His first words to me after we became husband and wife? “I hate despicable, foolish women like you the most.” Upon hearing that, I had flown into a rage, flinging everything I could get my hands on and making a mess of the room.

      Nevertheless, I had believed that he would change his mind after spending time with me...but as it turned out, Lord Leeuwenhoek—Felix—had chosen to avoid me entirely. He would only grace me with his presence when I was taking out my pent-up frustrations on the servants.

      “To harm a servant without remorse... You truly are as wicked as they say. If the king hadn’t imposed this marriage on me, I would be divorcing you right this instant.”

      His eyes had been ice-cold with contempt as he’d said that! 
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