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Summary: Thea is capable of creating another world with the stroke of her paint 
brush. Having only just discovered this hidden talent she is pulled into the world to help save 
their queen. At the same time she is dealing her parent's divorce and her first year of college 
life. 

  

Note: Pages are extracted from the middle of the story. 

 

Thea sat down on the couch as Deacon pulled the door closed behind him, leaving her all 

alone. She let her eyes wander around the room from the gilded wainscoting to the intricately 

sculpted frames holding the most brilliant paintings she had ever set eyes on. The exhaustion 

filling her body suddenly dimmed in the light of the room she was expected to sleep in. The 

glorious artwork decorating the walls around her made her own seem like the scrawling of a first 

grader.  

She heard raised voices speaking in a strange language outside her room. Thea turned 

toward the sound her attention finally taken off of the magnificence of the room. Padding quietly 

across the plush carpeting she crept as close to the wall as possible. The words she heard were 

unrecognizable to her. Just as she was about to give up on figuring out what they were saying a 

third voice joined the conversation, in English. The deep baritone of an older sounding man 

growled at the first two voices. 

“She can likely hear you, you know. If you must discuss this do so elsewhere.” 

The first voice, a feminine tone, responded in English, “I don’t care if she hears. She 

shouldn’t be here. Queen Melanie is foolish letting her stay, especially here.” 

“If she must be here she should be detained in more secure quarters,” the second voice 

seethed. Thea heard footsteps fading away and the voices ceased. She backed away from the wall 
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frowning. Running a hand through her hair she lowered herself onto the thick, down mattress of 

the four poster and stared at the floor. It was all just too much. A loud knock on the door brought 

her eyes up. Before she could utter a word the door inched open and a man with salt and pepper 

hair and beard to match stuck his head through the crack.  

“May I come in?” he asked.  

Thea stood again and smoothed out her shirt. “Of course,” she said. Shifting her weight 

between her feet she watched him carefully. 

“I just wanted to introduce myself. I will be with you tomorrow when you meet again 

with Queen Melanie.” He walked into the room leaving the door open making her feel somewhat 

safer. She nodded, not sure what to say. “I am Ruben. I am a greeter,” he said. Raising his hand 

as he approached her he waited for her to extend her own which she did promptly. Her hand, of 

average size, felt minuscule in his large grasp. He turned it and raised it toward his face. She 

thought he was going to kiss it like an old fashioned gentleman until he turned it palm up and 

looked at her wrist. A band of small red circles connected by stars was clearly visible on her 

wrist. She jerked her hand back and looked at it closely.  

“What the hell?” she breathed. “That’s never been there before.”  

“Like I said, I am a greeter.” He offered a grin that hid more secrets than it revealed. “An 

old one at that.” 

“What is a greeter, exactly?” Thea asked, pointedly. 

“I meet all new Egrists when they first arrive. I ensure that they are legitimate.”  

“Get a lot of illegitimate folks stumbling into paintings?” Thea asked. 

“Not very often.” Ruben laughed, a booming noise that echoed around the room. 
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The sound put her at ease as she ran a finger over the new markings on her wrist. They 

wouldn’t be difficult to cover with a little concealer. She wondered how many people back home 

were hiding the same type of markings.  

“Not a lot,” Ruben said, as if reading her thoughts. 

“It runs in the family, right?”  

“Yes, but there are a few families now who carry the same bloodline. Not many, but a 

few.” He explained. 

“Will I meet the others?” she asked. 

“Well, you have already met one, of course. Even I don’t meet all. I am only one of a 

handful of greeters and, like I said, I’m getting quite old so these days I only meet those who are 

of some importance.”  

“So, what does this mark mean, exactly?” She asked as she ran her finger over it once 

more. 

“Believe it or not that is your direct line’s markings proving that you are a direct 

descendant and you are the real deal,” he told her. 

Thea sat down on the edge of the bed again her eyes not leaving her wrist. She looked up 

to watch Ruben cross the room to the massive fireplace and stir up the smoldering coals within 

until they caught and became a roaring fire. She absentmindedly stroked the markings on her 

wrist as she watched him. She felt so far from home and she wondered how she would ever get 

back. Her lips parted to let a yawn escape.  

“It should stay warm in here throughout the night now. I will let you rest. There is a lot 

more to be discovered in the morning.” Ruben let himself out and closed the door with a click. 

Thea stripped out of her clothing. She longed for a bath as the trip to Chromia had not been kind 
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to her body but she didn’t see a tub. Walking around the room she opened a door on the wall 

next to the fire place. Inside was a large walk in closet, not quite as large as her own back home, 

however. Closing it she continued around the room to a door on the other side of the bed. It was 

a bathroom, decorated just as elaborately as the bedroom. A claw foot tub sat straight ahead of 

her. She crossed the marble floor to it and turned the golden knobs until a warm stream flowed 

into the tub. Thea stepped out of the rest of her clothing and noticed a nightgown draped across 

the back of a chair in front of a brightly lit vanity. She wondered if it would fit her; if, somehow, 

they had been one step ahead of her the entire night. The tub filled as she picked up the brush 

from the vanity and brushed out her long hair. At last, tub full, she lowered herself into the bath 

and let the warmth of the water wash over her worn limbs. A few minutes later she picked at a 

piece of dirt that had dried onto her arm. Splashing water over it the dirt dissolved and slid down 

into the water. Thea finished washing and climbed out, wrapping a plush plum towel around her. 

She picked up the long, white gown and tried sliding it over her head. It slid onto her body, a 

perfect fit. Her hair lay in clumps against the material, soaking it. She picked up the comb from 

the vanity and ran it through her hair before walking back out to the bed and sliding between the 

warm, welcoming sheets.  

The morning greeted her like a fist to the side of her head. Brilliant, white light shone in 

through a large window she had not noticed the night before. Had the curtains always been open? 

She sat up and rubbed at her eyes, a yawn transforming into a full body stretch. Her stomach 

clenched as she looked back toward the open window. There was a rainbow of colors dancing in 

the light as if the window were a prism. Thea pushed herself to her feet and crossed to stand in 

front of the window. She peered outside over what appeared to be a modern city of skyscrapers 

and walk ups melded with an ancient city of shacks and Gothic castles. None of it made sense. It 
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was a hodgepodge of time and space. Nothing made sense. She watched a bank of clouds roll up 

and encompass the castle below her. A thunderous knock pulled her quickly from her thoughts.  

“Yeah?” she called toward the door, “Yeah, I’m coming!” 

Thea hurried across to the door and pulled it open. Ruben pushed inside the room 

surveying every detail in silence.  

“What’s going on?” she asked. 

“The queen received a message this morning,” he said turning toward her, “did you have 

anything to do with it?” 

“What message?” Thea asked, confused. 

“Doesn’t matter,” he brushed off the question. “Did you have anything to do with it?” 

“How could I have had any involvement with a message that I don’t even know about?” 

she asked, beginning to feel somewhat offended at his tone. 

“If you had nothing to do with it then you could be in danger, too.” He told her. He 

grabbed her elbow and directed her toward the door. “Come on. We need to get you to the queen, 

quickly.” 

A panic began to spread through Thea and cloud her mind. She almost let him guide her 

out in just the thin nightgown but as she reached the threshold of the room she glanced down and 

pulled back. 


