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Ok before we start updates may be a little long in between since schools just started and I also 
have another story running. It's 'When Someone Cares' a AH/AU story about Carlisle and Esme 
(twilight) so check it out. Enjoy the chapter though. :] 
I also wanna thank The Good Wife for teaching me lawyer language :] 
 
Trial 
 
She had never felt so ashamed of who she was, ever, in her life before. Not when Lucas and Moira 
were killed. Not when Dimitri chose Rose over her. Not ever. 
 
Walking into court now, she felt exactly that. She had always had people staring at her, but now she 
noticed and felt these stares as if they were piercing her face, arms, any part of her that wasn't 
covered by her clothing. 
 
Sitting down at the bench, she took in the sight of the lawyer Christian had somehow managed to 
get a hold of. He was young, probably the same as Tasha's 29 but still looked experienced. If Ethan 
wasn't the only man on her mind, the only man she loved, she would have said he was cute. She 
almost told him to give up and go home. This case was a lost cause. 
 
Eventually the judge on the bench started the proceedings, and while she seemed impartial to 
everyone and everything around her, when she payed her eyes on Tasha, she felt her blood run cold. 
 
Tasha drifted off from the procession to take in the crowd in the seating gallery. A few caught her 
eye, leaving Tasha wanting to cry out "I'm sorry" to them all. But many were focused on the 
squabbling going on between the judge and her lawyer though God knows what they could be arguing 
about. 
 
She moved again to face the front, fully intending on listening to everything but Tasha felt her 
gaze move to the left, finding the stands where the royal Princes and Princesses sat and the queen 
who sat in between them and the judge. Her family's princesses no doubt wanted a harsh execution 
to show that she and the rest of her family could be seen against Tasha, most would wish for that 
just on what she'd done, but meeting the eyes of two of the people who's opinion mattered most 
she help but feel worried and ashamed at what she'd done again. 
 
Jillian Dragomir. The new princess in the Dragomir family after her sister had taken the throne. 
Jill, as she liked to be called, had looked up to Tasha and the two had met once to discuss the 
future of Moroi and Dhampirs fighting together. Her expression she used to look at Tasha was now 
full of regret instead of just respect but also held a hint of sympathy. Tasha was just glad she 
wouldn't become just like other royals. 
 
And Vasilisa Dragomir. Queen, she corrected herself. Together with her nephew, Christian, Lissa 
had come to see Tasha as a mother-in-law, a replacement to her true mother she had lost on the 
road. And Tasha had jeopardized their relationship to the point of no return. She would be the one 
to decide the punishment and Tasha hoped, for Lissa's sake, if not her own, that a painful slow one 
would be selected. So at least, when Tasha left this world, justice would be done in Lissa's eyes. 
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It was at this moment that the judge called on the 13 assembled royals to leave the room do decide 
on a verdict. Lissa tore her eyes away from Tasha's and followed the others to the open door. 
 
Tasha took the time to scan the room again. In the back she saw her old friends. Dimitri, Adrian, 
Rose, Christian and Mia. She was relieved to see Mia, grateful to see she was ok. Tasha would have 
assumed that her holding a gun to Mia's temple would have scarred her but after what happened in 
winter, maybe there wasn't any room left to be scarred. 
 
It was then that she heard a door open, and Tasha swivelled around to the front. While twelve of 
them sat down, Lissa stood tall and queen-like, ready to deliver my punishment. 
 
"Ms. Ozera is sentenced guilty. For her punishment she is to be executed publically by element. The 
date for the execution is one week from today at noon." 
 
As she was led out of the courtroom she was vaguely aware of guardians whispering among one 
another about how Ethan had gotten the same punishment, of how no guardian had ever gotten that 
style of execution before, that one of the guardians among them would have to be the one to kill 
him. Only one thought ran through her mind. 
 
They had one week left to live. 
 
 
OK, so little contest. First to review gets a shout-out in the next chapter.  :] 
 




