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Chapter One 
 

Every so often a flash of light would strike down and a loud rumble would rattle 
the dark blanket covering the sky. A constant tattering was pounding on the ceiling and 
the wails of a child filled the castle walls. 

Queen Elizabeth rushed to her child’s room. “Go to sleep my princess, it is just a 
storm. Nothing’s going to hurt you. Shhhhhhh.”  

The princess was quieting down. Her eyelids getting heavier and heavier. She 
had fallen asleep.  

“Yes, my darling let us sleep, let us sleep.” 
Queen Elizabeth knew something was wrong the first minute she walked into 

her daughter’s room. The princess never cried during a storm and she should know, she 
was her mother after all. Her Majesty felt a breeze fill the room. For the first time in the 
night, she realized a window was slightly open. 

“Elizabeth, where are you?” said a rough voice coming from down the old stone 
brick walls. The castle had been around for hundreds of years. A man opened the door 
to the room where the princess was sleeping and the Queen was standing. “Ah, there 
you are my darling, why have you come to check on the princess?” 

“Philip, she was crying. I had woken up from the rain, and then I heard her. I 
couldn’t fall back to sleep with the thought of her being in danger,” explained Queen 
Elizabeth’s small but confident voice. 

“I see. How about we take her to our chambers? Will that make you feel better? 
“Of course it would darling. Come we need our rest,” said Her Majesty as she 

walked out of the room having a strong hold on the princess. 
              The royal family walked into the chambers of the King and Queen and layed on 
the comfortable bed. 

It had only seemed like a little while until the royal advisor rushed in yelling, “You 
have to get out of here your majesties! The Palace is under attack!” 
 

I sat straight up in my bed, I had to tell someone about my dream. But who?  
There was a constant tattering on my dorm ceiling. Sophia and Violet, my roommates, were still 

sleeping, no wonder. All of a sudden, a large flash and crackling sound of lightning made me jump out of my 
bed. A loud ruckus, like a bunch of pots and pans, crashed down the dorm hallway along with two people 
talking soon after… 



 

A voice that sounded like my mathematics teacher, Mr.Johnson, said, “Start from the beginning.”  
 What sounded like Mrs. Ralph, the librarian said, “Please Mark, listen to me, I was getting a 

midnight snack in the kitchen. Then when I was leaving  I heard many pots and pans crash down on the 
floor. I went back in and I saw the lights flicker, I figured I must be tired so I headed back to my room, but 
then I ran into you.” 

Mr. Johnson sighed, “Look Mary, you’re getting old, you’re probably just seeing and hearing things.”  
Mrs. Ralph pointed toward the kitchen. “I am telling the truth., just go and look for yourself!” 
“Fine Mary, let's go look,” said Mr Johnson, “But, just so you know I still think your delusional.” 
They started heading toward the kitchen. 
I realize I can’t go back to bed, so I sneak out of my dorm to go look at the kitchen. Nothing fell 

over. But I do see a note in a golden envelope. I quickly snatch it. Footsteps approached nearer and nearer 
to the kitchen. I walked very quickly back to my dorm [knowing that if I run I will make too much noise]. 
When I am back in my room I turn on the light, making it very dim so nobody could see I was up. I silently 
and lightly opened up the envelope. It said: 

Teachers of  Princess Hope Pfaffendorf, 
We have written this letter to inform you that Hope will have to 

graduate earlier than the rest of her classmates. Why we have to have her leave 
Greenwich Academy Boarding School is because she has a very important trip going 
on after the school year ends, unfortunately the flight takes off a day before the 
original graduation, and we cannot reschedule. You must already know why this is so 
important because she does not remember that she is a princess. As you know she 
has been staying with the Gordon family. So if you think you do not want to do the 
graduation for Hope that is not with the other students, that is okay, we are not 
forcing you. The Royal Family will still donate to the school, whether or not you do 
the graduation for Hope. 

I hope you do consider this thought.  
Sincerely, 

The Council of Gardania 
 

I did not know what this letter was. It had my name, but who was the Royal Family?? The Gordon 
Family? That was my family, my last name was not Pfaffendorf. I don’t even know someone with the name 
Hope besides myself...and the last name Pfaffendorf...and Princess?? I was so confused! 

 I put the letter back in the golden envelope, making it look like it was never opened. I decided to 
tip-toe back to the kitchen, and put the letter back where I found it, figuring one of the cooks would find it 
and give it to the headmaster. 



 

When I got back to my room, I went to my bed, turned off the lights and tried to sleep. 
 

Chapter Two 
“Wake up Hope!!!” shouted Sophia. 
I try to open my heavy eyelids. “What Sophia? I’m trying to sleep,” I said with a drowsy voice. 
“You have to wake up! First period is going to start in 10 minutes, and Mr.Johnson does not want 

you late again!” 
                I did not have the time to reply to Sophia. I grabbed my clothes, rushed to the bathroom, got 
dressed and brushed my teeth. I didn’t care that I didn’t eat any breakfast. I was going to be late! Again! 

I rushed out of the bathroom, and almost ran to mathematics class (But I didn’t because then I 
would get in trouble.) I opened the door, got in my seat and got settled right before Mr.Johnson came in. 
“Well, hello there class,” he looked straight at me. “Nice to see you not late Ms. Gordon. Sorry I was late, 
there was some business I had to take care of. Well anyway, shall we get started?” 
*********************************************************************************************** 

I was listening to Mr.Johnson’s boring lecture about math, when I heard the loud speaker come on. 
The headmaster, (who was talking into it) said, “Can Hope Gordon- screech- come to the office-screech 
please.” 

Eric Servoustki said, “Oooooooooo Hope’s in trouble.” Almost everyone joined in with him. 
“Stop right now class. I bet you don’t want the class saying that to you if you go to the 

headmaster’s office, Mr. Servoutski,” Mr.Johnson said with a steely look. “Ms. Gordon you better go now. 
You don’t want to keep the headmaster waiting.”  

I left the room. I was zipping down the halls when, I stopped. I was at HeadMaster Rouh’s office. I 
politely knocked on the door. “Hope, is that you? Come in now.” I walked in. 

“Wh-why did you want to see me Ma’am?” I stammered. 
“Hello Hope, here let me explain. We got a letter last night and it was very important. We have 

decided to have the graduation tomorrow for you and your classmates, since the original graduation was 
going to be in 1 day we decided to use that 1 day for doing anything you want on school grounds. But...You 
will not be here for that 1 extra day, instead you will be at your “family’s” house. So you better go back to 
class. Also, the whole grade will not have classes after lunch today. Goodbye,” Ms. Rouh shooed me out of 
her room. 

When I got back to math class, everyone was staring at me. I walked straight to my desk and put 
my eyes on Mr.Johnson. 

 

Chapter Three 
Once lunch was over, everyone rushed back to there room to get ready for tomorrow. I took my 

sweet time walking through all of the chattering and traffic. Once I got back to my room Sophia and Violet 
were waiting for me. “Hope! Come in now! As you know we are helping set up the graduation dance. We 



 

have to get ready for it, and then go help set it up! We have to hurry,” said Violet who was rummaging 
through a box of party supplies. 

I said nothing. All I did was walk to the bathroom, take a shower, get dressed, and packed up for 
leaving the school. 

Then I said, “I am going to go set up the dance, see you there.”  
Before I walked to the gym to get the dance ready I walked to the headmaster’s office. As soon as I got to 
the office I knocked. “Um, Headmaster Rouh can I come in? I have a question.” 

“Hope? Come in, come in. Ask me anything.” She told me. 
I opened the door, and asked my question. “We-well, um, do you know when my parents are going 

to come pick me up?” 
“Oh well, I think it is at 11:00 at night. Well at least around then. I will let you know if plans 

change.” 
A huge smile appeared on my face. “Thanks for telling me. Bye!” As soon as I got out of that room I 

rushed to my dorm, completely forgetting that I was going to help the dance committee get ready for the 
graduation dance early. 

As soon as I got to my dorm I walked in and locked the door. “Sophia, Violet, no one will leave this 
room until I am done explaining. EVERYTHING.”  

“Well okay then Ms.Gordon.” joked Violet. 
So I explained everything. Last night, the letter, math class, the headmaster. Everything but the dream. 
       ************************************************************************************* 

“Hope, can we talk in private, you know me and Sophia? It’s important.” said Violet. 
“Okay, I think I will just go help with the dance.” I told them, and followed them out of the room. 

 
Chapter Four 

When I woke up, I was sooo excited. Today I was going to graduate!! Why wouldn’t I be excited? I woke up 
and got ready, it was 9:00 and the ceremony was at 11:00. I had 2 hours to get ready. There was so much to 
do! I went downstairs to eat breakfast. For breakfast I had some nice blueberry pancakes and a glass of 
orange juice. It took me about 30 minutes to eat because I was on my computer and I was drawing. As I 
headed back to my room to get dressed, I saw Violet and Sophia. I hadn’t seen them in a while, as I was 
watching them, they went into the dorm. I followed because I had to get into the clothes for graduation and 
I was curious about what they were talking about. 

 I walked straight into the dorm and said “Hi, you guys ready to get ready?” I think I startled them 
because they jolted to face me with a surprised look on their face.  

“In fact we are, let's get ready.” said Sophia. She walked towards the closet and pulled out the 
graduation gowns and caps. I went to go grab mine and walked out of the dorm and towards the bathroom. 
************************************************************************************************ 



 

Once we were ready we walked toward the Grand Hall where the ceremony was being held. 
Nobody’s parents had arrived yet so that meant we could go and sit in the audience and wait. 

Violet, Sophia, and I walked to the front row and took a seat. We thought we were early but really 
we were right on time, everybody started filling up the room about 3 minutes after we arrived.  

Once the headmaster came on to the stage she did a long speech and called out the names of each 
student. We all clapped, once a name was called. We were nearing the end of the ceremony when my name 
was called. “Hope Gordon.” Everyone applauded and I walked up on stage, shook hands, got my diploma and 
walked back to my seat. A few more names were called and then we all hurried to our dorms to get ready 
for the dance. 

I knew I wouldn’t be at the dance for long so I checked my bags before I got ready. Once all my 
bags were checked I looked into the closet and grabbed my dress, but my dress wasn’t there! I went to go 
find Sophia and Violet, but I found them nowhere to be seen. I looked around some more and figured they 
must be in the bathroom or finishing up the dance decorations.  

I headed towards the gym (where the dance was going to be held), and on my way there I heard 
Sophia’s voice, she was talking to someone in a classroom. But who? I followed the voice and found the 
room they are talking in. “Hope is going to love these! Thanks so much!” said Sophia. 

“You’re welcome. You better get to your dorm before she panics,” said the other person in the 
room. I think it was a male’s voice but I wasn’t sure. 

“You’re right. Thanks again. Bye,” said Sophia. I heard her coming out of the room, and I quickly 
speed-walked to our dorm. 

I sit on my bed acting like I was there forever. Sophia walked in a few seconds after I got there. 
Phew!  

“Hi Hope…” 
“Where were you?” 
“Um, well… I was picking up our dresses for the dance. Violet is finishing up the dance 

decorations,” she said. She pulled out the dresses behind her. “These are the dresses.” 
“Wow.” The dresses were nice but not so fancy, I liked that. I grabbed my dress and went to the 

bathroom. 
************************************************************************************************ 

I was at the dance when I checked the time. It was time for me to go and leave this school. I was 
somewhat excited but sad at the same time. I went looking for Sophia and Violet to say goodbye, I didn’t 
like goodbyes. Sophia and Violet were the best friends I ever had, they made my dance and days at 
Greenwich Boarding School Academy memorable. Once I said my goodbyes I went to my former dorm, 
grabbed my stuff and left. I thought a lot about my memories at this school as I waited.  

My mom’s car pulled up and she honked.  I looked at her and saw her blond hair and grayish blue 
eyes. My mom was short but very athletic. I brought my bag to the trunk and put them in. Then I walked to 
the passenger seat and walked in. Once the car started, so did my mom’s mouth asking questions. “Are you 
excited to go on vacation?” or “How are you?” or “Tell me all about it.” There were way more questions 
that she asked me though.  



 

I responded with a “Fine, I’m hungry.” So then we pulled over to Chipotle and got tacos. There I 
actually told my mom about the last week, how I was called to the office. Every single detail. My mom just 
sat there quiet. Once we were finished with Chipotle we went back to the car and drove home in silence.. 

Once we got home, I said hi to my brothers and my dad, then went to my room to unpack. Instead of 
unpacking I dropped down on my bed and went to sleep. 

When I woke up the next morning I started to unpack before breakfast. As I was unpacking I found 
pictures of when I was at the school. I didn’t remember that I packed them. There were many pictures of 
me and Violet and Sophia. I was very startled when I heard my brother, Jack, knock on my door, Jack was 
the oldest sibling in the family, he was about to go to college. He had dirty blonde hair with blue eyes. I 
dropped the pictures and opened the door, “What do you want Jack?” I asked him. 

“Mom said you need to come eat breakfast, also she needs to tell you something. 
“I will be right there.” 
I don’t like to keep my mom waiting so I quickly stacked the pictures in a neat pile. I headed out of 

my room, grabbed some of the blueberry pancakes and walked over to the seat next to my mom’s. As I was 
eating my breakfast, my mom told me something. “Sweetie, I need to tell you something. I know you are 
excited to visit Grandpa Joe, but we won’t be seeing him this weekend. Instead we are going to go to a 
foreign kingdom in Europe, next to Austria. We are leaving soon, so you should probably go pack!” 

I was so confused. “Mom, I don’t get it. So were not going to Florida to visit Grandpa Joe? And 
instead we are going to a kingdom near Austria? Why?” 

“I will explain it to you later, just go pack.” 
I was still so confused, but I just went to my room to pack. That is when I noticed that some of my 

pillows and blankets and objects that I needed to go on a trip with were gone. What? Why is everything 
changing! I don’t like change! I decided to just pack. I packed clothes, blankets, pillows, things that were 
close to me, the pictures I found earlier, and my toiletries, and fit them all in my suitcases. 

I went out to my mom with my bags, told her I was done packing, and asked “How long is the 
flight? Are we going to fly over the ocean? Is dad, Jack, and Frankie coming?” 

“Calm down Hope, Frankie is coming but not Jack or dad. The flight is about 22 hours in total. We 
are going to fly over the ocean. How about you go catch up with Frankie?” she said.  

I took a deep breath and walked towards Frankie’s room. “Can I come in?” I asked through the 
door. 

“Hops! Come in,” He opened his door and let me in. “I am so excited for this trip! It must have come 
to you so quickly, well I made sure you got the window seat on the plane and I got to sit by you.” Frankie 
looked a lot like me, we both had brown hair, Frankie had blue eyes and I had brown. Frankie is just a year 
older than me. He was the only person in the family besides me to go to Greenwich Boarding School 
Academy. Frankie and I had a strong bond. When I looked down at his suitcase it looked too full to close. 
Frankie put one more thing in the suitcase. “Hops! Sit right here.” He pushed the lid of his suitcase down 
and patted a spot where I should sit. 

“Uh…” I was about to question him but I just did as he asked. Once I sat down he grabbed the 
zipper of the suitcase and zipped it up. 



 

“Hope? Frankie? You guys ready in there? Your dad is going to drive us to the airport.” My mom 
startled me. I did not know that we were leaving today. I ran out of the room to my room and grabbed my 
pillow and a pack of cards. I rushed down stairs and stood there standing. Waiting. 

“Well, seems like you’re excited.” My dad said, grabbing his car keys. Once Frankie and my Mom 
got to the car we were off driving to the airport. It turns out my mom got me a passport. It was pretty easy 
getting onto the plane. I met the pilot and the flight attendants. I took my seat which was pretty nice for a 
non first class. I don’t really remember what happened next but I do remember taking off, the flight 
attendants showing what to do in case of an emergency, and Frankie taking his seat next to me. 

 
Chapter Five 

I woke up on Frankie’s lap. As soon as I woke up, the pilot spoke through the intercom, “This is your 
pilot speaking. We are about to land. Please put on your seatbelts and prepare for landing. I hope you had a 
nice flight. Enjoy Austria.” I couldn’t believe I had slept for 22 hours straight. I was starving! I put my 
seatbelt back on and looked out the window. Austria was beautiful! It seemed like it was all green. 

I got so distracted with Austria’s beauty that the plane already landed. I got out of my seat, 
grabbed my bags from the compartment and walked down the hall. Once we got into the airport, my mom 
led the way. We saw a man in a tuxedo with a sign that said Miss Hope, Sir Franklin, and Mrs. Gordon . on it. 
We followed the man to our car. To my surprise it was a limo! We got in and I saw food, jaw-dropping food. I 
asked if I could have some and I could! I ate it like I hadn’t eaten for a day (which was practically true)! 

“Mom, this place is better than Florida! Where are we staying?” I asked. I completely forgot that I 
was still a little mad for changing my vacation. 

“Hope, we aren’t having our vacation in Austria. I told you it was in a little Kingdom.” she replied. I 
was a little mad at my mom now. 

“Mrs. Gordon it is a queendom not a kingdom.” said the man in the tuxedo. I never heard him speak, 
I thought he spoke Austrian not British. 

Everyone was then quiet the whole way to the little village. It took about 5 hours to get there. When 
I saw the village it looked very old. We drove for a little while until we reached this big, giant, humongous 
castle. We pulled up and walked inside. It was very modern inside.  It did not look old at all. We took a turn 
and walked down a hall that had glass windows along the walls. I looked down and realized we were walking 
on a light blue carpet. The floor looked like quartz. Once I looked up there were 4 thrones. 2 had someone 
sitting in them and the other 2 remained empty. On the first throne there was a woman, it looked powerful, 
like she had much power in this queendom. Maybe she was the Queen? The woman looked very beautiful. 
She had brown eyes and brown hair, like me, a lot of people have brown eyes and brown hair, it is not a 
coincidence.  

“Welcome to Gardania. I am Queen Elizabeth and this is King Philip.” The King had blue eyes and 
brown hair. He looked a lot like Frankie. “I hope you will have a wonderful stay here in Gardania. I know you 



 

might not know about Gardania because we are not shown on your typical world map, and most of our 
queendom has been destroyed so we are not known as one of those bigger queendoms. “.  

“Why are there 2 other thrones? I blurted out. As I said it, I realized that it was really rude. A sad 
look went over the Queen’s face. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to be rude.” 

“It is quite alright Miss Hope. The two thrones were for my children. They had to leave during the 
war. We have been fighting a war for many years now. But they were babies when they had to go. My son 
was 2 years old. My daughter was 8 months old. I miss them very much.” I felt so sorry for her. “Mr. 
Bedrock please escort our guests to their rooms.” I completely forgot that he was there, he was so quiet. 

“Yes Your Majesty.” He led us out of the throne room and down a hallway full of pictures of the 
royal family. One picture caught my eye. It was a picture of Queen Elizabeth, King Philip, and what looked 
like their two children. One child was a boy about what looked like a year old, the other was a baby. Those 
two children must be the long lost children of Gardania. Before I knew it, we reached my mom’s room. It 
was magnificent and very big. It had a closet, 2 giant dressers, and one king-sized bed. The room was 
painted white. There was a lot of light. My mom walked in and Mr. Bedrock continued and Frankie and I 
followed. Next we found two doors very close to each other. We went into the first room. It was Frankie’s. 
On the side of the room there was a door, when we opened it it led to the room next door. Before we went 
to the other room we looked around Frankie’s, it too was magnificent. After we looked around that room for 
a while we went into the other room. “Your room, Miss Hope.” said Mr. Bedrock. I couldn’t believe this was 
my room. In my opinion it was better than all the other ones. 

“Thank you for escorting me to my room, Mr. Bedrock.” I said sounding very formal. He left the 
room and I just stood there in awe.  

The room was ginormous. There were 3 other doors, not including the door leading to Frankie’s 
room or the door that led to the hall. I went to the closet door. Inside that door was my walk-in closet In 
was half the size of my room back home. I walked out and went to a door across the room. This door was a 
smaller door and a harder door to spot. I walked inside and saw that it was much bigger than what you 
would think. It looked very comfy. I walked out the second door  and to the third door. As I opened it up I 
heard a knock on my door. I quickly shut the door and went to get the door. “Hello?”  I asked. Heard 
another knock. It came from the other door. I opened it up and saw Frankie. “Yes, kind sir?” I asked in a 
jokingly formal  way.  

“Hello. Lady Hope. My bags have come to my chamber, as well as yours.” 
“Thank you, Sir Franklin.” I said and followed him out of my room. I grabbed my bags and led them 

to my room. I unpacked them and decided to explore the castle. I completely forgot about the third door. 
*********************************************************************************************** 

I did not know where I was going but I came across a large room and heard two voices talking to 
each other.  
“Elizabeth, we need to tell Hope  She is old enough.” said a male voice.  
“Philip, we have to wait. Let’s tell her in 2 days, besides, we should have Franklin there so it is 
easier for her to understand.” said Elizabeth. 



 

“Good idea honey, but we should tell her tomorrow. We have waited long enough. Also we must act 
as if Franklin doesn’t already know.” said Philip.  
I am pretty sure the queen and king were talking to each other about Frankie and me. I decided to 
just leave and go back to my room. Once I got back to my room. I just plopped on my bed and 
thought for a while and then I fell asleep. Just when I fell asleep I thought about the door I forgot to 
open. 

 
Chapter Six 

When I woke up, I heard a knock on my door. “Come in.” A petite woman walked in holding a tray of 
food. 

“Your breakfast Miss.” she said in a small British voice. 
“Thank you.” I said, and I took the tray from her. She walked out of the room. The breakfast looked 

delicious. There were pancakes, yogurt, blueberries, strawberries, and a bunch of more fruit and food. There 
was also OJ (orange juice). As I was looking at the marvelous food I saw a note, it read: 

‘Miss Hope, please come to the throne room after breakfast.’ 
Once I was done eating I got dressed and walked to the throne room. When I got there I saw 

Frankie sitting in a chair with another chair next to him facing the Queen and King. I walked over to the 
empty chair and sat down. I wanted to ask why we were here but I figured we would be told very soon. 
Everyone was quiet until the King spoke. “Miss Hope. Sir Franklin. Thank you for joining us. The Queen and I 
have something to tell you.” As the King was speaking I realized he looked a lot like Frankie.  

“King Philip and I have realized it is time to tell you the truth.” said Queen Elizabeth. Was she 
talking about what I heard yesterday?But what were they going to tell us? Everyone was quiet in the room. 
The King and Queen looked at each other. The Queen continued speaking. “Mrs. Gordon and Mr. Gordon are 
not your parents.” I was shocked I looked at Frankie but he wasn’t as shocked as I was. 

“Then who is?!” I blurted out. 
The King and Queen looked at each other again. They both took deep breaths and said, “We are.” 
I was shocked. I was dumbfounded. I was confused. I was happy.  But most of all I was mad. This 

time there was a lot of change not just a vacation change, this was a BIGchange.  I do not like change! I 
was almost going to pass out. I looked over to Frankie. He wasn’t as surprised as I was. My brain told my 
body to go to my room. So I just left the room. Once I got to my room, I remembered the door I didn’t 
discover before so I went in there, and checked it out. There were a bunch of paintings and pictures of the 
Queen, King, and a little boy and a little girl. It was the same painting I saw yesterday. The room looked like 
nobody has gone into this room for ages. In a corner I saw a baby cradle with a plaque on it. I blew off the 
dust and read the name. The name was Princess Hope Ambrosia. I looked at the painting I saw in the hall. 
There was also a plaque on the painting that had the name of the royal family, it was The Pfaffendorf Royal 
Family. Was this evidence that I was really a princess?  



 

I was walking to the other side of the room when I saw another door. I opened the door and went 
through it. The room was bigger and looked like someone went in that room all the time. It had a big 
four-poster bed with a picture on the wall next to it. It was a picture of the King and Queen. I was in the 
King and Queen’s chambers! I went through the door I went in and went back to my room. Right as I walked 
in I heard a knock on my door. When I went to go open it I saw the Queen! I didn’t want to be rude so I 
reluctantly let her in with a simple hand motion. “Hello Your Majesty.” 

“Hello Hope. I see you have discovered one of the secret rooms?” I looked back and saw the door 
was slightly open. Great, now she thinks I am interested in the family. She walked towards the door and 
opened it. I followed her. “You know Hope, this was your cradle,” she said, standing next to the cradle. I 
moved it out of the room because I couldn’t bear seeing you not in it. I am just glad you got the same home 
as Franklin. I was so sad when you and your brother left. I was crying for --” 

“So I am guessing Jack is royal too?Why didn’t you tell Frankie and me sooner? Huh?” I 
interrupted.  

“e-because we thought you were too young. Who is Jack?” she questioned.  
“Is Jack, Frankie’s and my “foster” brother? So you’re saying who I thought was my mom is not my 

mom, and I have been living my whole life as a lie?” 
“Well...yes.”  
“Can you please go now?  Didn’t get much sleep last night and I want to take a nap.” I lied. I 

walked to the door and opened it. She walked to it. 
“Hope, we named you Hope for a reason.” she told me while leaving. 
My curiosity got the best of me so I had to ask. “What was the reason you named me Hope?” 
She walked over to a chair in my room. “Take a seat before I tell you,” I took a seat. “ We named 

you Hope because you were born in a time of war. You brought hope to the family when you were born. We 
cherished you so much, we hated it when you had to go to America.” 

“I still don’t understand why I had to leave.” I said. 
“Let me tell you the whole story.” I nodded. “It was raining outside, your brother was in his room 

sleeping peacefully, and you were crying. You never cried during a storm. So I knew something was wrong. I 
rushed to your room to check on you. This room. When I got there I cradled you in my arms and noticed your 
window was open I didn’t remember opening your window. As I was pondering about it Philip came in and 
asked what I was doing there I said you were crying, and he suggested we bring you to our room.  I agreed 
and we went to our room. I realized we should have went to go grab Franklin so I picked you up and we went 
to Franklin’s room to get him. When all three of us returned our royal advisor ran into our room and shouted 
the palace was under attack. Philip and I grabbed clothes and blankets and rushed to your room and 
Franklin’s room and we grabbed your most prized possessions. For you it was a blanket and for Franklin it 
was a stuffed animal. We got in one of the older cars and drove to Austria. There we met your godmother 
and said our goodbyes to you. Your godmother took you two to America and we never saw you since. Philip 
and I thought it has been long enough and you two should move back.” 

“Wow,” was all I could say. She has proof and probably witnesses. But I heard the word move. 
“Thank you Your Majesty for telling me this.” I didn’t want to call her “mom” yet. 



 

“Hope, you don’t have to be so formal, please call me Elizabeth unless you want to call me 
something else,” she told me. I walked out of the room with her and headed to my “foster” mom’s room.  

I didn’t even knock. “Hi fake mom! How is it going? Me? I have been living my life a whole lie, so 
stuff has been just great for me.” I blurted. 

She turned around looking startled. “Did they tell you?” she said with a concerned sound in her 
voice. 

“Yes they told me. What should I call you now? Mrs. Gordon? Your real name? I am really mad at 
you but I am sad. Have I practically just been living my whole life a lie then? Please tell me.” I said quietly 
this time. 

“Sweetie.” 
“My name is Hope.” A sad look fell over her face. 
“Hope, I didn't tell you because it was not my decision to tell you. It depends on whether you think 

you have been living your whole life a lie. Also you can call me Susan or Susy or Mrs. Gordon whatever you 
want to call me. I do not care.”  

“Well if you’ll excuse me. I think it is dinner time. I walked out and towards the dining room. THe 
dinner was delicious, but I wasn’t really enjoying it because of the roughday I had learning I was a princess 
and all. Once dinner was over, I excused myself from the table and went to my room. I got ready for bed and 
just liedthere, thinking. After a while past I heard a knock on my door. “Come in” I said. Frankie walked in. 

“Everything alright?” he asked. 
“Yeah, I was just thinking do we have to stay here? Do we have to live here? Elizabeth said we 

should move here. Move to a little kingdom bordering Austria. I don’t know if I want to.” Frankie came and 
sat on the edge of my bed. 

“I know it is hard. When we lived here for a little bit of our lives I remember I was happy. I had a 
loving family. If I was a little girl I would LOVE to live in a palace. Elizabeth and Philip would at least want 
you to try it here. If you try it here I will stay with you if you don’t like it then we will move back to America 
together.” 

“I will sleep on the idea.” I told him. “Good night.” I watched him leave the room and then  I fell 
asleep. 
*************************************************************************************************
* 
  When I woke up I realized I wanted to stay, I accepted the fact that Elizabeth and Philip were my 
parents, and that I was a princess. I decided to live here not to just stay here. Once I got dressed I went to 
the dining hall all bright and cheerful. “Good morning Susy,” I said as I passed by her.“Good morning Mom, 
Dad, and Frankie, how are you all today?” I said as I sat next to Frankie. Mom and Dad (Elizabeth and Philip) 
looked surprised that I called them Mom and Dad, I “You are awfully happy this morning Hops, you 
are literally hopping around. I guess your nickname fits you.” said Frankie. 

“Yeah, I decided I want to stay here. I do not want to go back to America. I want to live here.” I told 
them all. Mom and Dad had a big smile on theirfaces. I talked a lot during breakfast and well, all day, really.  



 

*************************************************************************************************
* 

A couple days later Susy was leaving. We all drove to the airport and said our goodbyes to Susy. 
She said she would pack some stuff and send them to Frankie and me. When we got back  to the castle, I 
decorated my room and pulled out my old baby cradle and some pictures/paintings. After unpacking 
everything, my room looked amazing. Every night my family, Mr. Bedrock (who was surprisingly fun), and I 
played games, watched movies, and a bunch of other fun stuff. I would say my family is the best. All I still 
wonder is who is my godmother?  

In the end I just had to open my eyes to realize that change isn’t that bad after all. 


