
Love Unrealized 
By Angela Suzanne 

Chapter 1 

 
How did I get to this place? Why couldn’t I be normal? I’m probably the only one who struggles with this. Everyone 
always thinks I’m happy but they don’t know the truth. They don’t know what I truly feel nor what I think. They 
don’t know all the pain that I feel.  

Alexa sat in her room alone, trying to hold back the tears. She didn’t want anyone to see her cry. 
Even though she was alone, she still felt like she couldn’t allow herself to cry. She couldn’t cry. She 
just couldn’t. Crying made her weak and no one could know she was weak. Once the thoughts had 
started coming, she couldn’t stop them. 

Only a few minutes ago, she had been happy and excited for her friends. She had recently heard 
of a few friends who had gotten engaged and was excited for them. The excitement didn’t last long, 
though. The smile that had been on her face only moments ago, disappeared and was replaced with 
negative thoughts. Why is everyone finding love except me? Will anyone ever love me? I’ll probably always be alone. 
No guy will ever like me. 

Alexa had turned twenty only a couple months earlier and she had never been on a date nor ever 
been asked out. Because of the fact that she had never been out on a date, Alexa thought there was 
something wrong with her. I’m ugly and that’s why no one likes me. I’m not girly enough for them. I’m not 
outgoing enough. On and on the thoughts came. 

A soft tap sounded at the bedroom door, bringing her out of her fog. Alexa wiped at her eyes, 
not remembering whether or not she had shed tears during that episode. When she opened the 
door, she saw the face of her father. Just seeing her father brought a smile to her face despite all the 
thoughts that had lingered in her mind before. The memory of the first day they met entered her 
mind and she was transported to that day. What most people outside of their family didn’t know was 
that her father wasn’t her biological father. 

 

 
A little girl ran through the streets, not sure where she was going. She was only four years old and 

she was alone. She didn’t belong. She didn’t have a family to love her and she was pushed around. 
She didn’t want to go back to the orphanage. She didn’t fit in there. She didn’t like the people who 
were there to take care of her either. She wanted her family but she didn’t know who her family was. 
She was abandoned shortly after her birth and had been living in the orphanage ever since. 

Last night, before she fell asleep, she decided that she would run away but she didn’t know how 
she would do it. When she woke up in the morning, she was given the opportunity that she wanted. 
One of the workers was going to take her and some of the other orphans for a walk. After hearing 
this, the little girl went to her room and gathered whatever belongings she had, which wasn’t much. 
After lunch, she got her jacket and her things, carrying them in such a way that no one could tell she 
was carrying them. After the children who were going on the walk, had assembled along with the 



worker, they left the orphanage. Good riddance! Thought the little girl, looking back at the orphanage 
as they left. 

All along the walk, the little girl looked for an opportunity to break away from the group. For the 
longest time, she didn’t see an opportunity that would work. That was, until they came into a 
crowded area. This is my chance. I need to run now. The little girl, slowed down until she was at the back 
of the little group and discreetly walked away from the group. Once she figured she was far enough 
away from the group that no one would hear her if she ran away, she started to run. She ran as fast 
as her little feet could carry her. 

She didn’t know where she was going to go, but she figured she could just live in the streets. 
While still running, she looked back to see if anyone from the group had realized that she was gone. 
She couldn’t see the group anymore and she thought she was free. As soon as that thought had 
entered her mind, she bumped into something and fell onto her backside. 

 
 
Nathaniel felt something bump into the back of his leg. He turned around and saw a little girl. 

She looked shocked and lost. Looking at the girl, he could tell that she was lost on purpose. “Are 
you alright?” he asked, crouching down to her level. 

“I…I think so.” The little girl stuttered. 
Looking into her eyes, Nathaniel could tell she was frightened. He gave her a smile, trying to 

show her that she need not be afraid of him. Holding out his hand, he said, “My name is Nathaniel. 
What is yours?” 

The little girl hesitated. Her eyes wouldn’t focus on him. She looked around before answering. 
“Alexa.” 

“Well, it is a pleasure to meet you, Alexa. Are you out here on your own?” 
The little girl looked around for a second and then replied, “Yes.” 
Because she looked around and avoided looking at him when she replied, Nathaniel knew that 

wasn’t entirely the truth. However, he could see that whomever she was here with, she didn’t want 
them to find her. “Where are your parents?” 

The girl, once again, wouldn’t look at him. “I don’t know.” 
He heard sadness in her voice. “Are you lost? Should I try to contact your parents?” 
At this, the girl looked up with anger in her eyes. “No. My parents didn’t want me and I don’t 

want to go back to that orphanage.” 
Nathaniel felt compassion towards Alexa and wanted to give the girl a hug. He resisted because 

of how it might be taken. 
“There you are, Alexa!” A voice drew his attention from Alexa. 
Nathaniel looked up and saw a woman who looked a little uptight.  Her hair was neatly pulled 

back into a bun with no hair out of place. He stood up and held out his hand to the woman. He 
introduced himself to the woman, being polite. 

The woman glanced at his hand and ignored him. Glaring at Alexa with hands on her hips, she 
demanded. “What do you think you’re doing, running away from the group like that?” 

Nathaniel didn’t like the tone that the woman used with the little girl. He turned to look at Alexa 
and saw that she was looking down. “I am assuming that you are from the orphanage. If it is not too 
much trouble, I would like to escort Alexa back to the orphanage…” he paused. 

Alexa’s head snapped up and the look on her face showed she was not pleased. 
He continued, “because I would like to adopt her.” A smile came to his face as he saw Alexa’s 

jaw drop. 



The woman was also speechless and didn’t know what to say. “I…I…I guess so.” Her voice 
turned to a whisper. “But are you sure you want to adopt her? She’s not that good of a kid. And she 
doesn’t always do what she’s told.” 

He responded in a half whisper so Alexa could hear what he said. “That is okay. I do not expect 
her to be perfect. From what I have seen, she needs love and I am willing and more than capable to 
give it to her.” 

“Okay. I guess, if you really want to,” the woman resigned. 
 

 
Alexa didn’t know why Nathaniel had ever adopted her but she was glad that he did. 
“Sweetie, are you alright?” Nathaniel asked, bringing Alexa back to the present. 
“I’m fine.” Alexa responded, although she figured he could tell she wasn’t entirely telling the 

truth once again. He always seemed to be able to do that. He always seemed to know when she 
wasn’t telling the complete truth. She didn’t like how he could do that. 

Although he knew she wasn’t fine, he didn’t try to push it. “Alright, but if you need someone to 
talk to, I am always here for you and I am always willing to listen.” 

She knew he was telling the truth, but she couldn’t tell him what she had been thinking about. 
She knew he would understand and tell her everything was going to be okay. But she didn’t want to 
hear it right now. 

“I know and I appreciate it but I don’t feel like talking right now.” Alexa saw the sadness on her 
father’s face as he turned around to leave. He wanted to spend time with her and she had been 
spending less and less time with him as the years had gone on. 

She did want to talk to Jason though, but she didn’t know if she should. She wasn’t sure if she 
had told him too much already and was confused as to what she should do. She met Jason a year 
and a half ago when she had started college. He was almost three years older than her and was from 
a community which was a day’s drive away from her own. 

As Alexa had gotten to know Jason, she developed a crush on him. They texted a fair amount 
and Alexa gained more and more courage in telling him things that she wouldn’t normally say to 
people. At the end of that school year, Alexa still hadn’t told Jason about her liking him and she was 
sad she wouldn’t be able to see him for four months. They did keep texting during the summer and 
Alexa started telling Jason about some of the things she was struggling with. At the time, it felt good 
to be able to talk to someone about those things. The thing was it was over text messaging. 

Only a few months ago did she realize that she was getting too emotionally attached to him and 
she resolved to stop liking him for her own sake. However, her resolve wouldn’t last long. She 
couldn’t get herself to stop liking him. She even knew he didn’t like her that way, but as just friends. 
Despite this knowledge, she still couldn’t get herself to give up the hope that he would one day like 
her too. 

Picking up her phone, Alexa opened it to send Jason a text. Hey, it seems… “No, I can’t!” Alexa 
closed the phone and put in down in frustration. “Ugh, I wish I didn’t like him! I wish I didn’t like 
anyone at all! It’d be so much easier!” 

Alexa placed her head in her hands and finally let the tears flow freely. She didn’t feel like 
stopping them anymore and cried for all the pain and frustration she felt. 

 
 
Nathaniel sighed as he walked away from Alexa’s door. She seemed to be so distant lately. He 

tried to reach out to her but he didn’t want to force her into anything. He could tell that she wasn’t 



fine but he wanted her to open up to him because she wanted to and not have him breathing down 
her neck. 

He didn’t regret adopting her despite all the difficulties in raising her. He smiled, thinking of all 
the times she laughed and how proud he was of her and all the things she had accomplished. He was 
sad, though, that she didn’t feel the same way about her accomplishments. 

She always seemed to find the negative in things. She would get good marks in school and she 
would think they weren’t good enough. She would always want to do better. He had no problem 
with her wanting to do better but he had a problem with her not being satisfied with anything and 
feeling like she was never good enough. 

Nathaniel entered his office and sat down at his desk. He picked up one of the photographs he 
kept on his desk of his family. Seeing all of their smiling faces looking back at him, he couldn’t help 
but smile back. His daughters were all beautiful and his sons were all handsome. He and his wife had 
only been able to bear one child, his eldest, Chris. Since then, he had adopted a number of children. 
He loved every one of them and he made sure to make time for each of them. Some people 
wondered how he could love so many children and make time for each of them but it was the most 
enjoyable part of his day; spending time with each of them. 

He smiled at the thought of his wife. She had been gone for twenty-five years now and only the 
good memories remained. All of his children reminded him of some character trait his wife had, 
even though only Chris shared her DNA. He didn’t care that all of his children, except one were 
adopted. He loved them all very much and he was very glad that he had chosen to adopt them. 

Nathaniel got lost in thought and didn’t notice his son, Chris, enter the room. “Father, there is 
someone here to see you. He says it is urgent.” 

Snapping back to the present, Nathaniel replied, “Okay, I will see him. Send him in.” Nathaniel 
was always hearing people’s requests and having to decide whether or not to grant their requests. It 
came with his job. He was king of the land. He had been king for a long time and Chris was the heir 
to the throne as his eldest. He loved being the king and being able to have relationships with the 
people. It made him sad, though, to see all of the pain that the people went through and those who 
would just always want things from him but didn’t want to have a relationship with him. 

“Your Majesty.” A man bowed down before King Nathaniel. 
“You may speak.” Nathaniel gave the man permission to speak. 
“Thank you, your Majesty.” The man bowed again. He straightened before continuing with his 

request. “My wife is very ill. The doctors have done all they can and have given her only a year or so 
to live. I heard that there might be a cure for her disease found in Germany but we don’t have the 
money to go there. I am begging that you will provide us with a way to get there. It’s the only chance 
I have left to not lose my wife.” The man fell to his knees. Tears ran down his cheeks. 

Nathaniel was touched by the man’s story. “I will pay for your plane tickets there and I will also 
pay the medical bills but I cannot guarantee that after receiving treatment in Germany your wife will 
be healed.” 

“Thank you! Thank you, your Majesty!” The man bowed once again and left the building. 
 
 
He crouched in the bushes, as he watched the man leave the castle. The king was always seeing 

people and deciding whether or not to grant their wishes. He had once been happy to serve the king 
along with the king’s other servants. After a while, he had asked the king for a higher position and 
the king refused. 

He clenched his fists and narrowed his eyes in anger of that day. He was cast out of the castle 
after he was refused and he had hated the king since. The king was unjust in refusing his request and 
banning him from the kingdom. He vowed to take revenge on the king ever since that day. 



He wanted to make the king suffer for all the things he had done to him. He also wanted to take 
over the kingdom. However, he knew that he wouldn’t be able to do that directly. He would have to 
find some cunning way to take over the kingdom. 

He would have to find a way to infiltrate the king’s own castle without being found out. There 
were too many guards protecting the place so he couldn’t just walk in. 

He looked around before getting up and leaving his hiding place in the bushes. He proceeded 
towards the back of the castle. He saw a light on in one of the rooms and decided to check out what 
was happening in the room. 

He snuck close to the window, being careful not to be seen. Peaking in, he saw one of the king’s 
daughters sitting at a desk, crying. His lips curved up as an idea entered his mind. Perfect, he thought 
to himself. I know exactly how to get the king to suffer and take over the kingdom. 

He slowly backtracked and went home to start getting his plan in motion. 


