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Translator‟s note: 

 

The Japanese honorifics were kept in the translation of the 

dialogues of the characters to show the respect or adoration 

shown by the characters. Footnotes were provided upon the 

first appearance of the honorific in the chapter to explain it. 

 

Thoughts are signified by italics. 

 

The titles for this volume are all based on wedding 

traditions “something borrowed, something new, something 

old, and something blue” 
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Chapter II: Something New 
 

The sun is higher in Illstra compared to Solvelle. 

However, the air was dry so it is still cool when under shade. 

All in all, it is quite a good place to stay. 

Leti, of course, had prepared her wardrobe to suit Illstra‟s 

weather. For today, she wore an empire cut dress made with 

ivory silk. Twists were added on the high waist for accent and 

the skirt, with dainty, yellow roses were embroidered on the 

silk which flows down freely. 

Ladies in Illstra wore veils for protection against the harsh 

rays of the sun so Leti had one prepared as well to match her 

dress. Her veil was made of the same ivory silk of her dress. 

“Welcome to Illstra, Your Royal Highness, Princess 

Leticia! It is an honour to have you grace us with your beauty,” 

greeted Victor, the First Prince of Illstra. He had brown hair 

that turned reddish under the sun and gentle sepia-coloured 

eyes. 

Illstra and Solvelle were on friendly terms with each other, 

so naturally, Leti and Victor were already acquainted. There 

was no need for the formal introductions and a more casual 

exchange of “long time no see” was more apt. 

“I would like to thank you for inviting us in this 

commemorative event of re-establishing the friendship of our 

kingdoms. His Highness, Prince Saverio, and my cousin, 
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Charlotte‟s love story is famous in Solvelle. Our citizens 

cannot hide their excitement for the upcoming wedding.” 

Before, the responsibility of welcoming the guests used to 

be done by Leti‟s older brothers, First Prince Friedhelm and 

Second Prince Guido. Leti used to stay along the sides, acting 

as conversation partners for the ladies. But now, Leti has to 

take on the role of being the face of Solvelle, just like what 

Victor was doing right now. 

“If possible, I would like to greet Charlotte later.” 

“You would like...to greet her?” 

“Yes. Can I meet her before the wedding? Or will it be 

too much trouble? I know she is busy with the preparations.” 

Victor‟s face clearly showed hesitation when Leti asked to 

meet Charlotte. 

Leti and Charlotte were first cousins. After the wedding, 

they could not see each other as frequent and as easily as 

before. It was natural for Leti to want to see her before the 

ceremony. Illstra would have anticipated that much. So why 

the hesitation? 

But before Leti could even ask the question, Victor‟s face 

changed from hesitation to determination. 

“I understand. I shall have you escorted later. But for 

now, please take the time to rest. I know you are tired from 

the long journey.” 

“Thank you, Prince Victor.” 



The General‟s Melancholy 

 
 

“Is there anything else you need, Princess Leticia?” 

“Well, I shall impose upon your generosity and ask for 

assistance. Could you lend me a lady‟s maid? My own had 

been inflicted with illness along the way.” 

Victor gladly acquiesced to Leti‟s request, a completely 

opposite reaction when she asked for an audience with 

Charlotte. 

Guests coming from other countries usually meet some 

trouble during their journey such as illnesses or wounds. This 

was the reason why the host country usually prepares an extra 

set of servants the guests could borrow during their stay. 

Victor excused himself for a while to make the necessary 

arrangements. Leti nodded, and kept her princess smile on her 

face as she silently whispered to her knight. 

“Do not you find it odd how I feel safer with the maids to 

be provided by another country than the ones from my own?” 

“Then I suggest you work on searching for your lady‟s 

maid as hard as you do in searching for your knights,” replied 

he. 

“Well I would not need to if you were a woman.” 

“Don‟t ask for the impossible,” sighed Duke. “But if you 

put it that way, things would have been a lot easier if you were 

the man.” 

There was no need for a lady‟s maid to tie her hair. 



OKOBORE HIME TO ENTAKU NO KISHI 

 

Leti was amused with Duke‟s comment and decided to 

play along. “Really? If I were a man, then it means I will look 

like Prince Guido and have Prince Friedhelm‟s personality. 

Indeed, things would have been settled quickly and I doubt 

both of my brothers would still be alive.” 

“No. I take back what I said. If you were a man, your 

dream would definitely be world domination.” 

“Oh, I am glad you know your master so well. I think 

being the knight of the Dark Lord would suit you as too.” 

Leti was clearly enjoying their silly banter. 

 

Leti was surprised to have her request granted earlier than 

expected. And what was more surprising was to have Prince 

Victor personally escort her to Charlotte. 

She only wanted to wish her cousin joy for her married 

life so she found Victor‟s seriousness quite strange. He seemed 

like he was going to an important meeting to discuss a difficult 

topic. 

The room they were shown to was located deep into the 

Illstra‟s Royal Castle. Victor stopped in front a large door and 

sent a wink to the maids standing by outside the room. 

“Princess Charlotte is inside and had just finished the 

fitting for her wedding dress.” 
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Leti, with Duke and Craig trailing behind her, followed 

Victor into the room. Inside stood a lady clad in an elaborate 

white dress, her face covered with a veil. 

“It has been sometime, Charlotte,” greeted Leti with a 

smile but her cousin gave no reply, which she found that 

strange. 

Leti heard Victor instruct the maid standing by the corner 

to lift up the veil; the maid followed his order and revealed the 

lady behind it. 

–The bride was not Charlotte. 

“Would you mind explaining, Prince Victor?” 

The woman in the wedding dress did resemble Charlotte‟s 

features of blonde hair and purple eyes, but that was where the 

similarities end. They were completely different people. 

Charlotte stood uncomfortably under Leti‟s scrutinizing gaze 

until she decided to direct her eyes to question Victor. 

“As you can see, Your Highness, Princess Charlotte is 

currently nowhere to be found in the castle. The one standing 

in front of you is the „substitute bride‟ that we have prepared.” 

“Why is she not here?” 

“Well, I am afraid we cannot, or rather, it is meaningless 

to blame our inaptitude for this case.” 

Then either she was sick, or was having second thoughts 

about the wedding. 
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If the latter, Leti had prepared herself to comfort 

Charlotte and was quite equipped for the situation. But neither 

of these possibilities answered the question “why”. 

“Princess Charlotte,” Victor paused, took a deep, deep 

breath and continued, “had eloped with her lover.” 

Leti‟s consciousness slipped for a moment. But thanks to 

her lifelong acting of being the delicate princess, she was able 

to prevent herself from shouting out her anger and 

astonishment and instead pretended to have gone dizzy due to 

the revelation. 

An elopement! What in the world is she thinking! This is certainly a 

diplomatic issue! 

Charlotte was a princess who always fell in love with love. 

The dream of her life was to be swept off her feet by her 

beloved knight. It seemed she had finally made her fantasy 

into a reality. 

The answer to the question “why Charlotte is not the 

castle,” was because “she ran away” – a simple answer yet a 

very complicated matter. 

“I understand the situation. Am I right to assume that she 

is yet to be found?” 

“Yes. And to make matters worse, my younger brother 

Saverio went after Princess Charlotte, believing that she was 

tricked to agree to an elopement. He had been emotional ever 
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since her disappearance and had decided to go on his own to 

find her.” 

In other words, the groom ran after the runaway bride. 

Victor‟s seriousness a while ago was not because he seemed 

to be going into a meeting to discuss a difficult issue. He was 

actually going into one. 

“Then this means we have an upcoming wedding but the 

bride and groom are both missing.” 

“Exactly. Princess Charlotte‟s mother had also fallen ill 

because of this and her father was staying by his wife‟s side 

ever since.” 

Leti nodded with a sigh and asked, “Who are the ones 

aware of this situation?” 

“From our side are Their Majesties, me and the maids 

attending the substitute bride. For Solvelle, Princess 

Charlotte‟s parents and their attendants. I have already told 

them to keep this a secret even to their other relatives who will 

be coming here later.” 

“Only a handful of people then. How about the Second 

Prince?” 

With the groom also gone, they would need to have 

someone to act the part for Saverio. Being the Third Prince, 

the Second Prince of Illstra was closest to his age and would 

be the best choice. However, Victor shook his head and said 

no. 
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“He had already married into a different country; 

therefore he is no longer Illstra‟s prince. He does not know 

anything about this.” 

Victor‟s decision was correct. They had to keep this 

situation a secret and to do that, they had to limit the number 

of people who knew about it. This would lower the risk of the 

truth leaking out. 

“Do not you find my brother envious? He abandoned 

everything to run after his love. If it were me, I would take 

Your Highness to the Southern Seas to spend our time 

together.” 

Despite the exhaustion evident in his voice, Victor still 

could not help himself from uttering those sweet nothings. 

Leti took a deep breath to switch her mood. 

“And I would decline the offer. The Southern Seas will 

definitely burn my skin. Putting that aside, we still have a 

wedding ceremony to worry about. The replacement for the 

bride can be easily concealed with a veil throughout the entire 

ceremony and excuse her afterwards due to fatigue. But how 

about the groom? Who will act as Prince Saverio if the Second 

Prince is not available?” 

“I will be the one to take his place during the ceremony. 

We are brothers and look similar from afar. After the 

ceremony, we were also planning of excusing him and say that 

he wold be looking after his new wife.” 
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The couple had to be present for the wedding ceremony 

but the luncheon and ball afterwards could proceed even 

without them. The people would simply celebrate the event in 

their stead. 

“At first we planned to get a maid that resembles Princess 

Charlotte‟s figure and have the same blonde hair and purple 

eyes. However, there was no one with the same eyes and 

found Miss Nicola upon widening our search. She is a 

daughter of a merchant doing regular business with the castle. 

She could also speak Solvelsh1 and shares the same features as 

Princess Charlotte.” 

Victor signalled Nicola to greet Leti. 

“It is an honour to meet you, Your Highness,” Nicola 

greeted and curtsied before Leti. “My name is Nicola and I 

promise to do my best until Princess Charlotte returns.” 

Leti knew she had to return the greeting. This lady was 

suddenly asked to act as a substitute of a princess; she was 

definitely confused and worried. 

“I am sorry for the trouble this has caused you, but I 

would also ask for your cooperation. Do not hesitate to ask 

me anything if you have any problems.” 

                                                 
1 I had several candidates on how to translate Solvelle‟s language 

since in Japanese, they only have to add a character (語  go) to mean 

the language of a country, and I have decided to go with Solvelsh.  
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There was hardly anyone from the guests aside from 

Illstra and Solvelle‟s royal families who knew Charlotte well 

enough to know exactly what she looked like. As long as 

Nicola carried herself like a royalty, no one would suspect she 

was not Charlotte. 

If Charlotte was found on time, there would be no 

problem. But if she was not found, then Leti would do 

everything she could to make Nicola resemble Charlotte as 

much as possible. 

I guess this plan can work. I will deal with Charlotte when she 

returns. 

Right now, the highest priority is to finish the wedding 

ceremony safely. However, Victor‟s worried expression did 

not change even after getting Leti‟s willingness to help. 

“But we still have one more problem…” 

Then a familiar voice called out from outside the door just 

as Victor was about to speak. 

“Is Princess Charlotte present?” The voice asked haughtily 

from the other side of the door. 

“I have requested His Eminence to revise the wedding 

vows and include Solvelle in it. Please take the time to read it.” 

Leti immediately recognized the voice. 

“Duke Northruth?” 

“Yes. The enviable man with four wives.” 
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“I see. But I do not find him enviable in that sense,” 

sighed Leti. 

The Dukedom of Northruth is situated in between The 

Kingdom of Solvelle and The Kielf Empire, and is considered 

as “The Buffer State”. 

Three years ago, Duke Northruth took over the dukedom 

at the age of five and twenty after his father died. He was also 

known as “The Silver Wolf Duke”, not because of his silver 

hair, reddish purple eyes and haughty presence, but for it to 

serve as a warning for his vicious character; he would not 

hesitate to go after the throats of his enemies. 

Leti could not help but wonder if the said Silver Wolf 

Duke had a close relationship with Charlotte, close enough for 

him to pay her a visit even before the wedding. 

“Miss Nicola, please go inside the dressing room. Your 

Highness, please go with her. I shall face Duke Northruth,” 

said Victor. 

Leti followed Nicola further inside the room to the 

dressing room under the pretence of fitting the wedding dress, 

which left Duke and Craig in the previous room with Victor. 

The dressing room was filled with immaculately white 

fabrics, delicate laces and tiara replicas. 

Leti decided to stay close by the door to listen to the 

conversation in the other room. 
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“Duke Northruth, it is a pleasure. You should have not 

bothered to do such a thing. Unfortunately, Princess Charlotte 

is fitting her dress at the moment. Please allow me to be of 

service.” 

Victor did not invite Duke Northruth into the room. He 

was polite, but he was clearly asking the duke to leave. 

“No, I cannot bother Your Highness for such a trifle 

thing. I know you have other matters to attend to. I shall 

gladly wait here for Princess Charlotte.” 

“But I cannot allow Your Grace to wait for such a long 

time. I will let you know when…” 

 

Leti did not even have to strain her ears to hear their 

heated exchange of “go home” and “let me through”. They 

were speaking loud enough for her to hear. 

Charlotte‟s maids from Solvelle timidly filled in Leti with 

information on what was happening. 

“Um...Your Highness, we don‟t know why, but His Grace 

has continually doubted Miss Nicola since yesterday. It seems 

he knows that she is not Princess Charlotte.” 

“Maybe we just did not know about it but His Grace and 

Princess Charlotte have a close relationship,” commented by 

another maid. 

Northruth was established after gaining autonomy from 

Solvelle. Thus, despite being called a neutral state, Northruth 
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was still closely affiliated with Solvelle and this relationship 

had continued on ever since. It would not be surprising if 

Duke Northruth and Charlotte, a daughter of a royal duke, 

were acquainted with each other. 

Leti traced back her memories for any possible 

interactions between Charlotte and Duke Northruth to prove 

the maids‟ speculations, if they had a relationship close enough 

for him to know from afar that Nicola was not Charlotte. 

“Duke Northruth had only visited our kingdom thirteen 

times. And all of those times, I do not think there was any 

chance for them to develop such a relationship.” 

Duke Northruth was frequently seen together with the 

First and Second Princes of Solvelle, Friedhelm and Guido. 

But he was never seen together with Charlotte. 

With their ages being close to one another, Leti and 

Charlotte grew up as cousins close to each other. Charlotte 

had a habit of sharing with Leti everything that happened to 

her, from her dance partners for the waltz to the man she was 

currently fancying. And never had she mentioned Duke 

Northruth. In fact, they did not have that much of an 

acquaintance for him to even doubt Charlotte. 

So why was he doing this? 

Leti‟s musings were cut by a loud noise at the other room. 
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“Please refrain yourself from opening that door,” shouted 

Victor. 

“I only want Princess Charlotte to read the vows. His 

Eminence had asked me to personally confirm with the bride 

if the vows are fine for their approval. I cannot ignore such a 

request.” 

 

Duke Northruth considered the bishop‟s request as an 

important mission. He was trying to force his way into the 

dressing room and Victor was doing his best to hold him, but 

it would only be a matter of time before the stubborn duke 

succeeds. 

“Is His Eminence related to Duke Northruth?” asked 

Leti. She was somehow suspicious of this request of Duke 

Northruth. 

“I heard that His Eminence was from Northruth,” 

answered the maid. 

“So that means he is on Duke Northruth‟s side.” 

Leti went back to thinking about how to solve this current 

problem. 

“Then how about have Miss Nicola go out and meet him 

to receive the letter. She can have the veil on and tell him that 

you were still in the middle of your fitting.” 
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That way, Duke Northruth would fulfil his mission of 

personally delivering the letter and Victor could think of some 

excuse to send him out of the room. 

But Nicola had other concerns. 

“Duke Northruth would not be satisfied with just the 

acceptance of the letter. He would ask me to read the vow and 

I cannot read Hellas.” 

Culture change as time passes. Illstra have the tradition of 

saying the wedding vows in Hellas and not in their native 

language. Hellas is treated only as a cultural language and no 

one uses it in their everyday life. 

The sound and writing system of Hellas was well 

preserved, unlike her mother language, Ancient Hellas, which 

only had the writing system left. This language was considered 

as the language of the “first circles” and was only studied for 

the sake of knowing it. Leti and Charlotte both learned this 

language but had never actually used it. 

“I see. So we need a bride that can read Hellas then?” 

If they could present Duke Northruth with such a bride, 

he would have to retreat for now. This will be enough to give 

her time to gather information and think of a plan. 

Leti immediately gave instructions to the maids. 

 

“Duke Northruth, please stop!” 
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“What is the matter? I am not going to woo her to be my 

fifth wife!” 

“That is not a funny joke, Your Grace,” warned Victor. 

Then suddenly the door to the dressing room opened. 

Victor was shocked. Duke Northruth was excited. If he 

were a wolf, he would have been showing his fangs right now. 

“Please excuse my tardiness. I was still in the middle of 

fitting my wedding gown and could not come out immediately 

to greet Your Grace. I hope you did not wait that long. Please 

do not be bothered about my appearance.” 

A bride clad in layers of white fabric and covered with a 

veil emerged from the room. She gathered her seemingly 

heavy skirts and slowly walked towards the men. Her 

gracefulness was proof of her high status. All eyes were on the 

bride who spoke with a slightly coarse voice. 

“What happened to your voice Princess Charlotte?” 

“I think I have overused it a little with all the 

conversations. The dry air here might have also taken its toll 

on me. But please do not worry because I shall have it healed 

before the wedding.” 

With the veil still on Charlotte, her face was unreadable. “I 

hear you have something to discuss with me Your Grace.” 

“Yes, I do,” nodded Duke Northruth. “His Eminence, in 

his good offices, had revised the vows to consider Solvelle, 

Princess Charlotte‟s homeland. I believe this wedding is also a 
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celebration for the relationship and prosperity of the two 

countries.” 

Charlotte took the parchment and slowly opened it. Inside 

the letter was a wedding vow written in Hellas. 

Victor was pleading silently with his eyes for Charlotte to 

say that she would confirm it later, but his message was not 

conveyed. 

“Duke Northruth, please excuse Princess Charlotte for 

now. She is still in the middle of her fitting after all. I would 

suggest for her to check it later with Saverio.” Victor tried 

once again to drive Duke Northruth out. He did already 

accomplish the task of delivering the letter personally. 

“The vow for Prince Saverio is being written by His 

Eminence right now. Princess Charlotte‟s confirmation will be 

enough for now,” said Duke Northruth. He was quite 

confident that Charlotte cannot read the vows. 

Duke and Craig knew not how to help Victor and could 

only stand by and watch. 

“Victor Onii-sama2, both His Grace and His Eminence 

are busy persons, please let me confirm it now.” 

Charlotte started reading the vow written in Hellas. 

                                                 
2 Onii-sama: Onii =Older Brother | Sama = formal honorific 

for a high person. But for this case, the character used is お義兄様 

meaning „brother-in-law‟, but still read the same. 
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“ „I, Charlotte, accept Saverio as my husband…‟ ” She read the 

vow rather slowly, as if she was trying to remember how each 

character was to be read; it was, after all, a language she never 

had the chance use anywhere outside of the school room. 

Northruth was not the only one surprised to hear 

Charlotte read Hellas, Victor also was, and he eyed 

suspiciously the lady underneath the veil. 

“ „To be able to find you in this vast world, and to be your partner 

for all my life is an‟ ...excuse me, how is this word read again,” 

Charlotte slightly tilted her head to one side and timidly 

looked at Northruth. 

“It is „honour‟.” 

“Thank you. Please forgive my lack of knowledge.” 

„‟Do not fret, Princess Charlotte. „Tis a special word and 

used only in this kind of situation.” 

After that Charlotte was able to read the rest of the vow 

without any problems. She carefully folded the parchment 

again and gave it to Duke Northruth. 

“I thank you very much Your Grace for the trouble you 

took in bringing it here personally. I think the vow was 

beautiful. Could you also relay my gratitude for His 

Eminence?” 

“Of course. By the way, Princess Charlotte, do you 

remember our meeting two years ago at the theatre during the 

festival of Solvelle‟s founding?” 
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Charlotte slowly inclined her head to the side, thinking 

about the answer to Duke Northruth‟s more direct inquisition. 

“You might have mistaken me for someone else. I did 

attend the ceremony that year but I was not able to watch the 

play because I was not feeling well and had to retire early.” 

“Is that so? My apologies then, it must have been 

someone else. Thank you and sorry for taking up your time.” 

Duke Northruth took his leave and reached out his hand 

to take Charlotte‟s and bow over it. Or so they thought. 

He reached out for the veil and was about to take hold of 

it. 

Everyone was shocked and stood still - except for one 

man. 

“No matter how beautiful the bride may be, or how much 

tempting it is to lift her veil, only the groom, His Highness 

Prince Saverio, has the right to do so. I think we should still 

observe tradition, even though this is just a fitting.” 

Duke stopped Duke Northruth‟s hand just in time, 

preventing the revelation of the lady behind the veil. 

“Please excuse my sudden impulse. I was taken in by her 

beauty and forgot my self.” 

Duke Northruth apologized without a trace of remorse on 

his face. Instead, he faced Victor and flashed him a smug 

smile. 
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“It seems the „third one‟ did her homework and studied 

well.” 

With that, Northruth left and Victor‟s guards quickly 

locked the door. 

Things have settled down. For now. 

“You were quick on noticing it would be bad if he lifted 

the veil.” The bride lifted the veil on her own to reveal her 

identity. 

She was not Charlotte or Nicola. The bride was Leti. 

Victor and Craig were surprised with the revelation but 

Duke casually shrugged his shoulders. 

“It was obvious it was Your Highness even with the slight 

change in your voice. Besides, if His Grace saw your face, he 

would immediately recognize you. Miss Nicola is unknown to 

him, but the First Princess of Solvelle isn‟t.” 

Leti remembered a similar incident before where Duke 

also recognized her even though her face was hidden. It 

happened when she met Guido alone in the middle of the 

night and Duke was out for patrol. Leti could not help but 

admire how astute Duke was. 

“You are right. It would have been the end of us if he saw 

me. And I thought I imitated Charlotte well.” 

“I think your voice impersonation was impressive, Your 

Highness,” praised Victor. “I thought Princess Charlotte had 

returned.” 
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Victor, being Charlotte‟s future brother-in-law, had 

conversed with Charlotte several times and therefore knew 

how Charlotte speaks. If anyone who knew Charlotte this 

much would hear Leti‟s imitation a while ago, they would 

immediately notice that Leti had perfected the gentle and 

dreamy manner her cousin speaks. 

“And that is what makes Princess Leticia all the more 

charming,” 

Victor, as usual, was an expert in courting women. He 

could not say such a sweet line in this serious situation if he 

was not one, but Leti just shrugged it off. 

“Thank you and moving on, I purposely made mistakes in 

reading the vow so to make the act more realistic. If I read it 

perfectly, he would be more suspicious and think that we hired 

a female scholar this time,” Leti smoothen up the creases on 

the skirt and continued. “However, compared to Prince Victor 

who thought that the real Charlotte came back, Duke 

Northruth clearly identified me as „the third one‟. He is 

definitely up to something. 

“Do you mind telling me everything related on this 

situation, Prince Victor?” Leti asked. She remembered she told 

Ludgar during her latest visit in the Knight King‟s Study that 

this state visit would only need her smiles, but how wrong she 

was! This predicament might just be as hard as a visit for 

entering a treaty or negotiating territory boundaries. 
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Leti promised to cooperate with Illstra after Victor and 

Nicola had related everything about the situation and then 

returned to her room. 

She dismissed the servants upon entering her room and 

asked Duke and Craig to stay. 

“Let me remind you not be apologetic towards Illstra due 

to Charlotte‟s disappearance. Half of her was Illstra‟s already 

ever since she was engaged. We, Solvelle, are only willing to 

help Illstra out of pity.” 

To be honest, she wanted to apologize profusely and take 

all the blame for this embarrassment, but this was not a 

problem that could be solved with her apology alone. Besides, 

she carried the weight of Solvelle on her back; she cannot 

make any move that would put her own nation at a 

disadvantage. She might sound like the worst kind of person, 

but she wanted Illstra to feel indebted to her due to the help 

she was willing to extend them. 

“If you have anything to say, I am all ears,” she asked the 

two knights, but her questioning gaze was only for Craig. It 

was her small consideration for him since he was not her 

knight. 

“I see neither of you have anything to say.” 

Craig kept his silence as he observed Leti. She had been 

feeling his intent stare on her for some time already. 
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I am glad that this will be graded through addition and not through 

demerits. I am certain he despises any action that prioritizes the country. 

Johannes‟s advice had proven useful because it had allowed 

Leti to move as she pleased. 

“Let us review the facts again. Duke Northruth arrived 

here from Northruth two days ago to attend the wedding. 

Yesterday, he asked for an audience with Charlotte.” 

The information Leti got from Victor about Northruth 

was nothing spectacular. From what he said, Northruth just 

suddenly requested to meet Charlotte. 

“Prince Victor suspected Duke Northruth personally 

knew Charlotte due to the relationship of their home countries 

so he thought he should not let him meet Charlotte‟s 

impersonator. He made up an excuse to prevent the meeting.” 

After that, Northruth seemed to have seen Charlotte as 

she went to the cathedral for the wedding rehearsal.  

“He was able to say „Princess Charlotte is very much 

changed,‟ even by seeing her from afar. He even commented 

that her Solvelsh had a thick Illstran accent, though I am 

uncertain he did hear it so. I think it is safe to say that he 

knows the truth about Charlotte.” 

Leti raised up her hand and counted up to three with her 

fingers. 

“There are three possibilities for this case. First, Charlotte 

and Duke Northruth had a closer relationship that I did not 
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know of. This closeness allowed him enough familiarity to 

Charlotte‟s appearance that he was able to recognize 

immediately that the Charlotte in front of him was a fake.” But 

the possibility for this is low. 

“Second, someone from Illstra told Duke Northruth 

about this situation, in other words, a spy.” 

Illstra and Northruth were currently at odds with each 

other due to their disagreement about the tariffs. Having a spy 

or two to watch the enemy state was largely possible. 

“However, I also find this unlikely since he only seem to 

know about Charlotte‟s disappearance but not about Prince 

Saverio going after her. If the information came from a spy, he 

should also be aware of the Prince‟s sudden departure.” 

Victor said that Northruth had been persistently asking 

for Charlotte, but not even once asked for Prince Saverio. 

“Third, the man Charlotte ran away with was somehow 

connected to Duke Northruth.” 

Out of all the three, Leti considered the third as the most 

plausible. Now, if the man was connected to Northruth, the 

duke would have certainly lent his hand to help them escape 

because he knew well what this incident entailed. 

To cancel a wedding because the bride ran away with 

some man a mere few days before the wedding was nothing 

short of a scandal. Guests from other countries had already 

arrived and Illstra could not possibly tell them to go home 
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because there was to be no wedding. This would ruin Illstra‟s 

reputation to the world. 

“If we consider the third possibility, we can say that Duke 

Northruth knows everything, and no matter what we do, he 

can say confidently that the present Charlotte is an impostor. 

But as long as we do not make any mistake, we can still make 

everyone else believe that the woman in the wedding dress is 

the real Charlotte, regardless of what Duke Northruth says.” 

Northruth would most likely continue on searching for 

evidence to prove that Nicola was not Charlotte. The only 

thing they could do was to prevent him from getting the 

evidence he needed. If they could go through the ceremony 

safely without anyone else doubting the bride‟s identity, no 

one would believe Northruth despite his claims. 

“I think Duke Northruth‟s objectives are clear. He wants 

get his hands on anything that could prove Charlotte is a fake 

and use these to demand lower tariffs from Illstra. However, I 

find his manner strange.” 

Considering the information from Victor, it seemed that 

Northruth had not even tried to be discreet about his 

suspicions. It could even be said that he was provoking Illstra 

to have some reaction. 

“He is not a stupid man, so I find his actions of making 

his suspicions almost public, odd for someone like him. It 

seems like he was telling Illstra to be wary of him.” 
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“I find the absence of his servants strange as well. 

Northruth is a small nation but His Grace is still the „duke‟ of 

a dukedom,” commented Duke. 

This comment from Duke made sense of the whole 

situation. Leti found the reason for Northruth‟s peculiar 

behaviour. 

“I have not had servants of my own for a while so this 

particular detail escaped me. That was a good point, Duke. 

This only means one thing. Duke Northruth is acting as a 

decoy.” 

Northruth‟s servants were carefully conducting the 

investigations in the dark. To draw everyone‟s attention away 

from his men, Northruth purposefully put up a dramatic act. 

They should ask Victor afterwards if there was anyone 

serving Nicola who was financial problems or connected in 

anyway to Northruth. Though he most likely had that covered 

as well. He was going to be Illstra‟s king in the future after all. 

“From now on, do not think Northruth is for Solvelle. 

Consider them an enemy,” ordered Leti. 

Ever since the young Prince Northruth succeeded his 

father and became The Duke Northruth, he had demonstrated 

strong leadership skills. He was aggressive and fearless in 

relating with other countries, in contrast to his father who was 

a calm leader. 
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Leti knew about this from Friedhelm who once said ten 

years ago, “That man‟s ambitions know no bounds. He will be 

Solvelle‟s enemy.”  

“That would be all for today. I know you are tired as well. 

The Illstran guards shall be my escorts for tonight. Rest well.” 

Duke and Craig bowed their heads and turned to take 

their leave. Duke looked back over his shoulder as he stopped 

in front of the door. Leti silently conveyed with her eyes, “We 

shall talk later.” Her knight nodded his understanding and 

closed the door softly. 

 

“Is Her Highness truly a „leftover‟?” asked Craig the 

moment they reached an empty corridor. His voice had a trace 

of surprise and Duke understood his reaction quite well. 

Her Royal Highness, Princess Leticia had been deemed as 

a perfect princess, but she was not even considered to have 

the potential of being the monarch. Anyone who had only 

known her based on the rumours and her image of being the 

princess who picked up the “leftover” crown from her 

brothers would be astonished at her performance a while ago. 

She was calm and composed, understood the situation 

perfectly, was decisive on their succeeding actions, and her 

authoritative personality would brook no opposition. It was 

extremely far from how the rumours portrayed her. 
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“Indeed, I have heard the „Leftover Princess‟ moniker for 

Her Highness everywhere, but I have never found her to be 

one ever since I became her knight.” 

“Is that so?” 

Duke wondered how Craig viewed Leti after seeing her 

perform under duress. He sincerely hoped he would not be 

prejudiced against her and see her for who she really was. 

 

Illstra‟s night could be chilling and sleeping with only a 

short-sleeved night gown could leave one with colds the next 

morning. Leti, of course, wore a comfortable nightgown 

tailored for Illstra‟s weather as she went over the window to 

feel the night breeze. 

“Your Highness?” Duke said as he knocked on the door. 

“Come in,” bid Leti. “Could you leave us alone for a 

while?” she told the servants that were lent to her. 

They promptly left the room, which was prepared for 

Leti‟s stay in Illstra, leaving her and Duke alone. 

“Before anything else, let me quiz you first. Tell me 

everything you know about The Duke Northruth.” 

Duke thought that Leti was about to tell something 

important, instead he found his knowledge as the Knight of 

the First Seat of the Round tested. 

“August Karlzen Northruth inherited the Dukedom of 

Northruth three years ago after the older Duke Northruth 
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died. He has gained the alias „Silver Wolf Duke‟ due to his 

aggressiveness and fearlessness. He would not mind going 

against bigger countries despite the size of Northruth, the 

„Buffer State.” 

Duke clearly remembered the details Leti taught him 

during their study sessions about the important personages of 

foreign countries. 

“I see you have been paying attention to your studies. 

Anything else?” 

“I heard from Prince Victor that he currently has four 

wives. Your Highness had also surprisingly complemented 

him as smart.” 

Within the whole time he had known Leti, he knew that 

the only people she considered worthy of the praise were her 

two older brothers, her younger brother for certain topics, and 

just a few more others. 

“Do not be fooled about his wives. They are highly capable 

retainers. He is an infuriatingly liberal leader, a reformist.” 

If she could, she would have spat out this begrudging 

praise for the man. 

“Northruth, as you have mentioned, is a small country. 

They lack both natural and human resources so he gathered 

people from other countries. He told them, „If you think you 

are the person I am looking for, come. I care not a wit about 
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your sex.‟ This was invitation enough for the women who 

wanted to participate in politics, regardless of their abilities.” 

He started his hunt for accomplished people when he was 

just a prince. This story surprised Leti because she also had the 

same ideas, but had to give up on it eventually. Solvelle was a 

big nation with many capable subjects, only that they were not 

under her command at present. There was no need for her to 

search for them outside her own homeland, and forcing ideas 

too liberal now would be met with opposition. 

And yet, Northruth, despite being small, was able to do 

this. 

“The participation of women in politics did meet some 

resistance in Northruth, so he had decided to welcome these 

women as his wives.” 

“But wouldn‟t accepting foreigners make them vulnerable 

to spies?” 

“They are quite strict about that, I think. I have heard 

before that several women were already killed due to this. 

However, these four, or rather the many other women around 

him who are still alive seem to be serving him because they 

adore him. 

Duke Northruth‟s political prowess, ambitiousness, and 

the highly capable people supporting him had garnered him 

the praise of being in Leti‟s list of highly dangerous people. 



OKOBORE HIME TO ENTAKU NO KISHI 

 

She was certain he would wage war against some nation 

someday, and that could be Solvelle. 

“That would be all for Duke Northruth. I think you would 

understand him better as you see him in action. There is 

another matter I wished to tell you about,” Leti said as she 

kept her seat at the sofa and looked up at the standing Duke. 

“It is about Craig Barde. Though I think I should start at 

the beginning. Let us begin with the plans of His Majesty.” 

“His Majesty?” 

“Yes,” Leti said with a sigh. “I think Father, His Majesty, 

had plotted this whole diplomatic visit to test me if I have the 

qualities needed to be a queen. What I am referring to is the 

„spoiled wine incident‟ which lead everyone incapacitated 

except for you and me.” 

What would she do if she lost all of her trusted people? 

Could she make the right decisions as the queen? Leti was 

being tried and tested. 

“The first thing I was supposed to do was to ask for 

assistance from the nearest camp of the Order. Then it 

happened that Craig Barde was there due to a joint exercise 

that was probably planned in advance. My father has selected 

him as my examiner.” 

“His Majesty had included Vice-Commander in his 

plans?” 
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Duke was confused. The feud between His Majesty and 

Craig was famous. Leti understood Duke‟s confusion on the 

matter because she had the same reaction as well. However, 

much time had passed since their fallout. Just as her father had 

decided to make this move, Craig might have had a change of 

heart as well. 

“But my test is just an excuse. Because this whole act is, I 

think, Father‟s way of testing the waters with Craig. Johannes 

acted as his messenger to relay his plan of using Craig, a man 

who has distanced himself from the battle of power and was 

critical of the Royal Family, as the best person to give a fair 

judgment about me.” 

“That was detailed, coming from speculation alone.” 

“I had received some words of wisdom from the 

unfortunate commander stuck in between the two stone 

walls.” 

Leti concluded that Johannes had taken her father‟s side in 

this case, despite taking Craig‟s side for the longest time since 

he had always taken into consideration Craig‟s opinions. This 

meant that Johannes had his own reasons as well. 

“I know not how much of Father‟s intentions Craig 

understands. Knowing him, he may be taking Father‟s „excuse‟ 

seriously so I do not plan on doing the princess act with him. I 

would not have him report to Father that I was as the rumours 

say, a „Leftover Princess‟. The only option left for him is to 
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recognize my suitability to be the next queen,” declared Leti 

with confidence. 

Duke observed Leti and found her relaxed and 

comfortable. No signs of over-eagerness to please or anxious 

worry could be seen in her countenance. He could even say 

that she was enjoying this. 

“Then the „Craig Faction‟ you referred to back at the inn 

was the Royal Knights Vice-Commander, as your examiner, 

had asked to eavesdrop on your conversation?” 

“Yes. It is highly probable he had asked the cooperation 

of the knights he brought with him. All of my movements are 

probably being monitored.” 

Leti professed her desire not to show any vulnerability and 

then her expression softened as she looked at Duke. 

“But there is one problem. You.” 

“Me?” 

“Yes, you. His Majesty‟s script most likely included you to 

be one of the casualties of the spoiled wine. However, he was 

not aware about your sworn oath not to drink while on duty. 

You were not supposed to be here with me.” 

Her father probably did not expect Duke to be this 

dutiful, and this was a delightful surprise for Leti. 

“Thus, you need to leave me for a while and go search for 

Charlotte.” 

“I refuse.” 
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“This is a Master‟s Order.” 

“I still refuse. Let the other knights search for Princess 

Charlotte. My duty is to stay by your side.” 

Leti smiled. Duke said exactly what she thought he would. 

“But what if Craig ordered you to search for her? You are 

still a knight of the Royal Chivalric Order. If Craig, your 

commanding officer, ordered you to go, can you refuse?” 

“Well,” Duke hesitatingly started. 

Leti stood up and walked towards Duke. 

“Let us put it this way. If I do not order you to go, Craig 

will. Now, whose order would you obey, mine or Craig‟s?” 

Duke was silent. Leti took another step towards him. 

“Please, trust me Duke.” 

Duke was about to say something, but decided against it 

and simply sighed. His expression clearly showed his aversion 

to the idea. 

“I shall follow my master‟s order. Albeit unwillingly.” 

“And that is enough. Thank you.” 

Now that Duke was out of the picture, the stage was set 

for her test. All that was left was for her stellar performance. 

Starting tomorrow, she would have to brace herself to 

stand alone in a field where letting her guard down was 

unforgiveable. 

“Then you‟d better hurry and successfully get your 

„Second‟. That way, I can leave your side with peace of mind.” 
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“I know. Just you wait and see.” 

“And be careful of Prince Victor. He is obviously going 

after you.” 

“It is like a greeting for him. He is half-joking about it.” 

Leti thought this was enough to silence Duke, but it was 

not. 

“And that means he‟s half-serious about it. In other 

words, there is half a chance he would impose himself on you, 

and when that happens, you cannot simply sweep him under 

the rug with your status.” 

Leti realised her choice of words were wrong, so she 

chose them carefully this time. 

“If you see a pretty flower, you would honestly 

complement its beauty, would you not? This is the same as 

Prince Victor‟s flattery. He will be married to his country in 

the future, and he is well aware of that so he uses this time 

being a prince to flirt with partners that would not take him 

seriously. Am I clear?” 

“Crystal. And I rather find myself impressed with Your 

Highness‟s boldness in comparing yourself to a beautiful 

flower.” 

Duke sighed at how much Leti could praise herself. 

Leti brushed off his comment just as she brushed her hair 

off her shoulders. 
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“You see, I did not say the „prettiest flower‟ because I am 

fully aware of my beauty. I grew up being praised to be „as 

beautiful as Prince Guido‟. I wonder if they do not see that 

comparing me to a man is humiliating at best.” 

This comment meant that people unconsciously thought 

Guido was more beautiful. Friedhelm once had the audacity to 

tell her, “No, the difference lies with your allure.” Friedhelm 

disappeared right after he said these words. His survival 

instincts probably told him to flee. 

Leti fully expected Duke to agree with her. But instead, he 

stared at her face and inclined his head to one side. 

“Is that so? I think Your Highness is more beautiful.” 

“There is no need for you to comfort me.” 

“You do look the same, so „tis just a matter of 

preference.” 

If Leti tried to read too much into Duke‟s words, she 

would be treading on dangerous grounds. Leti sighed and 

teased him instead. 

“Could you try saying the same line with more feeling? 

Maybe a bit more romantically?” 

Duke was silent for a while and then made the perfect 

smile and said the same line, “You do look the same, so „tis 

just a matter of preference.” 

Leti wanted to have a harmless flirtation with someone 

not to be taken seriously but Duke could not perform the role 
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well. Deciding Duke could not do it like Victor, she was about 

to dismiss him and end their little game when he did 

something unexpected. 

“Your highness,” called Duke and he grabbed her arm, 

pulling Leti‟s lithe body easily and enclosing her in his strong 

arms. 

Duke was yet to give up on the challenge. 

Before Leti could even react, Duke placed his hands on 

her neck and waist and whispered to her ear in a low voice, 

“You look the same, so „tis just a matter of preference.” 

Duke immediately released Leti after the deed was done 

since he had learned before that Leti‟s reflex was to throw in a 

combination punch. 

“Saying it with action was better, right?” 

“Why you!” 

Leti had her fist ready to be launched but the distance 

Duke had placed between them made it difficult for her to 

land a punch. Leti‟s usually steely gaze did not have its usual 

impact. Her thoroughly flushed countenance did not help in 

giving her glare the sharpness it normally had. 

Duke knew Leti was a sheltered princess, despite her 

strong personality, and had no experience with interacting with 

men, so he decided to perform this counterattack. He could 

not hide the smile surfacing his face with Leti‟s satisfyingly 

innocent reaction. 
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“You do know what awaits you if you do that again, don‟t 

you?” 

“I‟ll be fired as your knight and will be demoted as your 

lady‟s maid. I am perfectly aware of your plans for me, Your 

Highness.” 

And with that, Duke gracefully accepted Leti‟s dismissal 

of him as she pointed him out to the door. He took one last 

look at Leti by the door. 

“What? You have an early start tomorrow. Go and get 

some rest!” 

They were not the kind of people who would get 

sentimental and say tearful good-byes for a short separation. 

“Your Highness, the best of luck.” 

“Not „see you later‟?” 

“You‟re going to battle tomorrow, right? With His Grace 

and Vice-Commander?” 

“Yes. Then I wish you luck as well. Bring back Charlotte 

safely before the wedding.” 

No sentimental farewells. Only simple words conveying 

their trust for each other. 

After she heard the door closed shut, Leti told herself, “I 

can no longer be the Leftover Princess. I will not lose against 

Duke Northruth and Craig.” 

Leti, at this moment, had truly taken her first step towards 

being the next queen of Solvelle. 


