
 
I am awestruck as I take in everything around me. Beautiful marble decorates the castle I am 
standing in. It covers the floors beneath my feet as well as the winding staircase just down the 
hall. Oriental rugs give a little extra color to the room, as does the fresh vibrant flowers in vases 
lining the hall. Many of the flowers in the vases are ones I have never seen before.  
 
“Kiara is ready for you, Ma’am,” a kind older woman says as she approaches me. I jump a little, 
but try to hide it. I was so focused on the beauty around me, I hadn’t heard her approach. She 
smiles at me, and I can tell she knows she had startled me. 
 
“Thank you, Nora,” I respond to the woman. She is the castle’s housekeeper, and a friend for 
Kiara when she needs some advice.  
 
Nora leads me down the hall and into a sitting room where there is tea and finger food waiting 
for me. Kiara is also there, sitting confidently and drinking her own cup of tea. I smile as I realize 
how far she has come. She was once a timid girl, but it is clear she has now found her 
confidence in life.  
 
“Kiara, you look wonderful,” I say as I approach her. And it is true. In a lavender gown that looks 
as comfortable as it does beautiful, and her hair braided down her back, she demands the 
attention of the room.  
 
“Thank you, Zoe.” Kiara stands up to give me a hug, then we both sit down. I try a sip of the tea, 
and can feel it calming my nerves. It must have a special herb in it to help balance emotions; 
Kiara has a knack for knowing what plants can help and heal those around her. 
 
“Thank you for agreeing to interview with me. So much has changed since your book was 
written.”  
 
Kiara smiles. It is good to see how obvious it is that she is happy with the changes around her. 
“Yes, much has changed. I have three children and,” she flushes a little. “I am expecting another 
soon.”  
 
“How exciting for you! I am sure your children are thrilled.” Kiara had given birth to a son, then 
twin daughters. Her family was growing quickly, much to the joy of everyone in the household.  
 
“They are very excited. I think they all unanimously hope it is a girl.” Kiara smiled fondly as she 
speaks of her children. She chuckles. “I think Ardan wants another girl just as badly as they do.” 
 
“Ardan does love his little girls.” I smile. “But I am sure he gives plenty of attention to Rian as 
well. How much longer does he have before Ardan starts training Rian as a Sorcerer?”  
 



“It will likely be another few years.  Ardan wants to make sure he has learned how to keep his 
emotions balanced first. A tantrum from a boy is much different when he knows how to throw a 
fireball.”  
 
I laugh at that image. “I can imagine just how difficult that could be.”  
 
Kiara chuckles as well. “I hope to never actually experience such a thing.” 
 
I nod in agreement. “I did come here to ask a few questions. Do you mind if I get started?” 
 
Kiara nods her head with a smile and a gesture for me to continue.  
 
“I know life was much different for you before you came here. It is obvious to me that you love 
your new life, but I have to ask if you could change anything about your life now, what would it 
be?” 
 
Kiara sighes. “Unfortunately, that is something I have thought a lot about. I miss my village quite 
a bit. It has gotten much better now that Liam, my brother, is living with us. However, I can’t help 
but wish that I could have seen my best friend get married, and things like that. I understand the 
importance of my staying within the castle grounds. I am safe here. And while Corrick, Ardan’s 
enemy, is still out there, I must stay where he cannot get to me.” 
 
I nod in understanding. “It seems you have a healthy perspective on the matter. Maybe one day 
you will be able to roam as you wish again.” 
 
Kiara only smiles wistfully. It had already been several years since she had discovered she 
needed to stay within the castle boundaries; it would be difficult for her to be hopeful that her 
situation would change soon.  
 
I try to move on to lighter subjects. “What is your favorite part about your new life as an eternal?” 
I ask. When she sealed her bond with Lord Ardan, her body had changed. She was now able to 
use some magic, and she would live forever- unless mortally wounded.  
 
She smiles at this question. “I love working with Ardan as he teaches me to use my powers. It is 
always a good bonding experience for the two of us, and I enjoy seeing how far I can push 
myself.” 
 
“I can imagine that would be very fun. What is the newest thing he has taught you how to do?” I 
ask curiously. I know the first thing she learned was how to throw fire- as it was with everyone 
who started using magic.  
 



“Ardan has been very busy as of late, so my mentor Anna has been helping me learn how to 
encourage plants to grow quicker. It always gives me such a thrill to be able to watch the plants 
rise out of the ground within minutes.” 
 
My eyes light up. “I never knew such a thing was possible. That would be quite a sight,” I smile 
as I speak. “I only have one more question. What is your favorite gift that you have discovered 
to this point?” Eternals all have gifts that give them unique abilities. 
 
“I love that I have the gift of healing. Not only has it helped me save my husband's life, but it 
always helps give me peace when I can sense what herbs I will need to help the people close to 
me throughout the day. I love helping people, even if it is just to calm their nerves a little.” She 
smiles at me, and I have to smile back gratefully. She knew I would be overwhelmed coming 
here, and had done what she could to put me at ease.  
 
“I think you fit wonderfully here in your new life. It was so great to see you again.” I say 
earnestly.  
 
“Thank you. I really do enjoy it here,” Kiara smiles genuinely.  
 
“I really should be going, but I appreciate you letting me stop by. You will have to tell Ardan that 
I said ‘Hello.’” 
 
“I absolutely will. Thank you for coming.” Kiara stands with me, and we give each other a parting 
hug. 
 
I lead myself back out of the house and through the beautiful gardens. I think about how lovely it 
would be just to vacation is such a place, and am amazed that so many people live in such a 
beautiful world. Somehow I know the people who live here appreciate it’s beauty more than 
anyone else would.  


