In the Shadow of the sun

In the beautiful kingdom, Canczelotte.

The sun rose with a happy smile and washed away the tears of the night. The morning sun shone through the window of the castle and the white haired Queen woke up and looked around in the room. 

She had a killing headache and her eyes were tired. She got up and walked through the room to the big glass window. Her eyes looked out at her kingdom, something was going on. 

Above the kingdom there was a thick layer with mist. 

Someone knocked at her door and the Queen hurried to dress herself in a thin white dress with a long train. She opened the door and one of her servants walked into the room.

 “Excuse me, Queen Cazetra. I got very sad news to tell you. We have just noticed some disturbing things in the circle of the sun. Something or someone is trying to cover the sun and make the sun disappear. People in the west part of the kingdom have seen a woman with a Queen’s appearance and she is as dark as the night. And that’s not all, my Queen. This women is making the mist and if we can’t stop her it will cover the sun and that will destroy the whole kingdom and yourself.”

The elf Queen turned around and she glanced through the window. The white-eyed Queen covered her face so that her servant couldn’t see her tears. This headache was killing her and it felt like she hasn’t slept at all this night. 

And when she looked through the window and saw her kingdom she couldn’t stand the thought that her kingdom would fall apart. She washed away her tears and walked past her servant.

 “Thank you for telling me this, I will take a walk in the garden. I need to think.” She disappeared into one of the corridors that lead to the garden. She looked around in the hall before she started running. 

When she got out to the garden she fell down on her knees and covered her face with her hands. Why, why did everything happens right now and somewhere in her head she had this growing feeling that everything was her fault.

A black cat walked past the garden, the cat went to the Queen and jumped up to her knee and started purring. The Queen stroked her finger against the cat’s head. Why couldn’t life be easy, why couldn’t she just fly like the birds in the sky. Thoughts were running through her head. Who could that dark woman be and how could she cover the sun, she has to be really powerful. 

Queen Cazetra moved the cat from her knee and got up on her feet and started walking through the garden. It didn’t make the headache disappear, but it made her relax. She reached a fountain and watched her reflection in the water. But she didn’t see what she had expected to se. 

She staggered backwards, the reflection didn’t show herself. In the reflection she saw a dark women with black eyes and a dark dress. The women in the reflection had smiled at her. But when she looked in the reflection again, the dark lady was gone. Instead she saw herself with the simple white dress and long white hair. 

Who was that women she had seen in the reflection of the water? Was it the woman her servants had talked about? The Queen let her fingers touch the water while she was thinking.

She left the garden and started walking to the castle. When she reached the door she heard someone screaming her name. One of her servants was running towards her.

 “My queen, we have got a very big problem. We have found a person that has seen the dark woman and the thing is that it’s you. The man saw you but in a black dress and with black hair. Someone have done a copy of you.” The servant looked quietly at the Queen. Cazetra shocked her head, this was too strange. Somewhere in her head someone told her that the woman in black was she. But she couldn’t believe it. 

 “I would like to meet this man.” Cazetra followed her servant into the castle. When she reached the room where the man was she stopped and took a deep breath before she entered the room. 

Thousands thoughts were running through her head and she couldn’t stop thinking that the man maybe was right. 

The room was very big, with a big hole in the top. In the room there were five men. Two of them were members of the council and one of them was the man that her servant had talked about. The other two men were servants and they hurried to ask the Queen if she needed anything.

Suddenly, something big and black moved across the sky. The room got darker and darker until the sun where covered. 

Something happened to the white Queen, she closed her eyes and started spinning. All the people in the room watched the Queen and the servants hurried to light all the candles in the room. When all the candles were lighten they could see the Queen closer. Queen Cazetra stopped spinning and she fell down on the floor. Two servants ran to help the Queen when the colour of the dress suddenly changed. 

All the men in the room staggered backwards when the Queen opened her black eyes. She turned slowly around, instead of the white dress she was wearing a black dress with a dark corset and she had a beautiful tiara in her black hair. 

 “Hello gentleman!” She made a soft hand move and all the men fell down on the floor. 

 “Who is she?” One of the servants asked the man behind him. 

 “I think the Queen is schizophrenic and this is her opposite side.” 

The Queen took a deep breath and straight her back. 

 “I’m the Queen of darkness, shadow, sadness, death and pain. You will obey my orders, or I will kill you.” The black haired queen walked across the floor and she sat down on the throne.

 “I think this castle need a new decoration.” She made a new soft hand move and the whole castle turned black. The men on the floor didn’t dare to do anything, this new side of the Queen was to powerful. 

 “I want you to gather all the people from the kingdom and I want them to be in the centre of the square so that everyone can hear the new laws.” The dark Queen watched the servants when they ran away to obey her orders. 

She looked around in the hall with a satisfied smile. Everything was going her way. 

She rose up from the throne and started walking through the castle to reach the highest point where she could see the whole kingdom and so that everyone could hear her. She entered the tower and opened the door that leads to the balcony that would take her to the place above all the people. All the people stopped talking when the Queen entered the balcony and watched the new Queen with horror. 

 “New orders! If you don’t want to end like this, you follow them.” The Queen took one of her servants and was just going to throw him down from the tower when she suddenly raised up to the sky. She started spinning and then she suddenly turned back to the ordinary white Queen. 

 “What happened?” Said one of the men in the audience.

 “I think the Queen is turning back to herself again. I think she is leaving her schizophrenic side.” Answer a woman behind him. 

The Queen stopped spinning and instead she started glowing like a sun. All the people in the audience stared at the beautiful Queen that slowly flout up to the sky. 

 “I’m so sorry!” The Queen’s voice disappeared and the queen transformed to a new and beautiful shining sun. 








