Crystal Dreams (Tae WIP 3)

[Intro – this is a short (extract?) from a fiction novel I’m working on (called The Demon of Munbigye?). At this point, the character is employed by a king of Ancient Silla who uses her magic to take people's dreams and emotions both as a way to subjugate the people. but also as a recreational drug that can used and sold at an extremely high price.]

*

Fever struck and pulled me from my sleep, the silk sheets tangled around my legs like vipers. My heart was pounding and my head spinning as I tried to focus on my room. The air was heavy, and thunder rumbled in the distance. Even though I had left the shutters open, the wind that entered my room barley eased the humidity.

Lightning forks across the sky and flashes across the crystals hanging all around me like stars, and they themselves react to the brewing storm as the dreams inside try to escape. Dreams of hope. Dreams of desire. Dreams of fortune. All of them taken from the people who lived in the capital. Now within my grasp if I wanted them, but they aren’t for me. I am just the one who collects them.

I feel for the small crystal beneath my tongue, a rare quartz that another of the court mages gifted me. The jagged edges were a comfort as I rolled it over and thought of my lover. He had dared to stand against the King when he broke into the palace and stole some of the crystals to awaken his friends from their emotionless torpor.

The taste of mead was on my tongue. Even from the depths of my reverie I feel my lover’s magnetic force pulling at my heart.  I am bound to the King and could only watch as the guards locked him within the obsidian cell, his scent clinging to my skin and betraying me.

The King didn’t know about all of my powers though, and as my lover gazed into the obsidian walls, his eyes pierce straight through my guard. Time stops as he reaches out a hand to me with a smile. His magnetism draws me close, and our souls ignore the rules as he presses his lips upon mine. He found the crystal tucked away and tasted it with his tongue as the storm crashed around us, light flashing upon all of the crystals that chimed in the stirring wind and the earth thundered.


A different world. A different time. I blink in confusion and start to walk through this new place, an unseen hand pulling me along this path. All around me were people moving in a hurry with their eyes cast down evasively, as though looking at one another would do them harm. Yet there was one who looked at me. Their eyes…their gaze…The way They called to me with their forceful scrutiny and made my heart falter and my soul shudder. It was Him. My lover. But in a different time?

The sky flashed again. I feet him pull me back, his arms tight around my waist and we drift in and out of our dreams with nothing but each other to hold on to in this strange realm outside of time.  I felt his breath upon my neck and run my fingers through his hair. I am yours, and you are mine; the forbidden words we whispered over and over as destiny embraces us sweetly.

Dawn breaks and the sunlight pulls us apart. Everything is fading away. In my hand, I see the silver dagger the King had forced upon me. From its ensorcelled edge, a single bead of crimson drops from the tip. At my feet, my lover kneels in silence. Eyes that were more beautiful than the night sky in life were now vacant. His soul was already gone.

My hand is steady as I look up at the gilded pedestal the King sits upon. I am bound to the King... only for now. The wind begins to dance around me and a single black butterfly flutters around the husk of my lover. I feel the crystal upon my tongue and the wind whispers a secret as it plays with my hair…I’m still here.

