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Life is getting more and more complicated in the world where Traiana lives, a peasant brown haired,
red eyes, thin, pale body in her twenties, an orphan who tries to survive by managing and cultivating
the land of her recently deceased parents, who went to war to defend their small country. In the
world Traiana lives in, is the year 2230, instead of progressing, it has been paralyzed ever since the
year 1800, if it’s not that it has really gone backwards, until it became an eternal middle age. It all
started when a mighty empire ruled by a magician emperor subjected the rest of the world to its
domain, leaving 60% of the planet's territory directly under the domain of the empire that was called
Nova Neustria centuries later, while the other 40% of the territory became small autonomous fiefs
tributaries of the empire that once were great nations, now they have been plunged into the most
decadent misery, being eternally tributary to the emperor at the same time that they fought each
other for the emperor's amusement in destructive and fratricidal wars between fiefdoms. However,
for about two centuries one of the small fiefdoms, Numantia, began to become stronger and stronger
under Emperor Scipio, who soon managed to dominate most of that remaining 40% of the earth's
territory subjugating most of the small tributary fiefdoms of Nova Neustria. Soon only the Empire of
Nova Neustria remained on the map under the command of the great emperor and the Empire of
Numantia under the leadership of Scipio, in addition to a score of small kingdoms that served as buffer
states for some time to avoid direct conflict between the two powers. Nobody really believed that
Scipio could defeat the Emperor of Nova Neustria, who everyone was afraid to even mention as he
was banned for  years,  but Scipio and Numantia constantly provoked Nova Neustria by calling the
emperor by his name, Hermès, something that disgusted the emperor as he believed that his mortal
name had been forgotten after so long.  Little by little,  some territories directly  annexed by Nova
Neustria  began  to  violently  rebel  and  separate,  as  a  result  of  the  intense  psychological  and
propaganda war  that  Numantia seemed to be slowly winning.  One of  them,  the currently  called
Protectorate of Thuringia, of great territorial extension, still holds a deep hatred for its conquerors, so
it  has  taken the opportunity  to join  Numantia seeking revenge for  what  the ancient predecessor
empire of Nova Neustria and its eternal emperor did to its people, humiliating and then disappearing
its empress and subjecting its entire population to the most draconian slavery possible. Finally, by
2230 both superpowers shared almost 50%world territory each, in which only four domains existed:
Empire of Nova Neustria, Commonwealth of Numantia-Thuringia, and the two smaller Kingdom of
Bethany secluded in  the deep deserts  of  the Middle  East,  and the fertile  but  small  and afflicted
Kingdom Ofardeahe, which is the last buffer state between the two great empires, and is the small
country where Traiana was born and lives

Currently the Kingdom of Ardeal is submerged in a deep anarchy, after their last king died in a triple
battle against both superpowers, since both tried to gain control of Ardeal being halfway between the
capitals of both empires and being a safe passageway for one invader or the other to their enemy's
territory. All that time Ardeal has tried to remain neutral since they know that war can only bring
destruction and death to such a small kingdom, but being simultaneously invaded by both powers,
they have not many more options left than fighting for survival. In these circumstances Traiana finally
decides to avenge the death of her parents and, with nothing else to do, she takes her father's old
sword,  her  mother's  bow and rides  a  horse  dressed for  the cold  climate  of  the  mountains.  that
surround her crops, which is the most important front of the war at that time, saying goodbye to her



house and her pet gooses, thinking that perhaps she will never return and that, victim of a maelstrom
of emotions and an impulse for revenge, she turns to irrevocable fate.

However, it seems that the way fate works is mysterious and, over the years, while Traiana is carried
away by her infinite desire for revenge and by the darkest impulses that dehumanize her more and
more, she gradually reconquers the lost lands almost alone by her own hand directing and motivating
the men and women who join her, and repulsing the armies of Nova Neustria and Numantia in an
increasingly savage and bloodthirsty way, to the point of becoming feared and respected by both
armies and admired by the population of Ardeal. Traiana does not care how much more blood has to
be spilled on her and her children, she has been totally absorbed by the desire for revenge, becoming
known worldwide for hanging the corpses of her enemies on the ledges of the reconquered towns as
if they were puppets, and for her bravery and for having prevented in those years the fall of what
seems to be the last civilized and independent kingdom on earth, has occupied de facto, in a few
years,  the unoccupied crown of  the Kingdom of  Ardeal,  being elected to this  position by popular
acclamation.

However, Traiana taking power and becoming head of state, even if she does not have the education
to lead a country, has quickly realized that Ardeal is insolvent and very economically and materially
wounded by a war that has already lasted five years, against two great superpowers that have almost
infinite  material  capacities  compared  to  their  small  kingdom.  Ardeal  needs  to  expand  or  die  of
starvation, so she has no qualms about starting to take territory away from both superpowers, it's that
or die, plus her little kingdom had no choice from the start, and even if they die, Traiana believes that
they will fight to the last soldier standing. Even predisposing this, Traiana is not completely convinced
to go from defensive to offensive: while it was easier to reconquer territories  for her when she was
fighting the enemy directly on the battlefield, now that it is she who directs the movements from her
castle, numbers don't make sense and the natural borders of their territory, surrounded by mountain
ranges and rivers, have facilitated defensive tactics, but once they prepare to leave that safe zone, it
will be very difficult for Traiana to advance or at least avoid economic suffocation. On the other hand,
it seems that being impressed Due to Ardeal's resistance capacity, the two superpowers against which
they are at war decide to increase their efforts to finish off that territory, which represents the last
additional resistance for both empires.

As the days go by, Ardeal continues to bleed economically and militarily, and any offer of peace or
alliance has failed, as the two empires are highly offended by the resistance that Ardeal has sustained
instead of surrendering at the beginning of the invasion. Traiana was sure that resistance for so long
would  be  clearly  impossible,  and  even  though  she  is  still  full  of  desire  for  revenge,  all  those
circumstances are something that she could never foresee. Even she was ready to die from the first
day of the war, but now that it is her responsibility to look after her population in all aspects, realizes
the circumstances in which they are and never thought it would be so complicated. She never thought
or wanted to become a queen, and now that the feelings of Responsibility for her people and love for
her companions who have accompanied her for so long in the war are intermingled with her strong
desire  for  revenge  and  confuse  her,  having  a  maelstrom  of  emotions  so  contrary  to  each  other.
Suddenly she heard an elegant voice whisper in her ear. Traiana takes her sword and turns pointing at
whoever is  there,  but it  seems that behind her there is  only  a deep darkness,  so deep that  it  is
absorbing, while intense red eyes appear behind the darkness and a winged silhouette.



Traiana demanded that the winged shadow reveal her identity, to which she replied that who she was
or where she came from is not that important. Traiana, who has recently decided to be alone in her
castle except when she must give important and urgent orders, asks her why she is there and how she
got there, being impossible for a mortal since that section of her castle only had one entrance which
was guarded by numerous guards, questions that the winged shadow ignores and then reveals to
Traiana the real reason why she is there. The winged shadow, who decides to introduce itself to her as
a goddess from another dimension and time, engages in a closer conversation with Traiana.

winged shadow: I smell your fear against your mighty enemies, your hate for the injustice that cries
out for revenge, your love for your town and your great fighting spirit...You are certainly an interesting
specimen

Traiana:  And what do you want from me? I don't remember the last time I accepted guests in my
castle, much less if they came by surprise...

winged shadow: I come to offer you a deal… You are such an interesting specimen that it would be a
shame if you ended up decapitated by your enemies and your head impaled on a stake. Lately things
are boring in the dimension where I come from, so I'm interested in having some fun in your world...
Your revenge will be my hobby and this impossible war will be your greatest victory, and your name
will  be recognized in any corner of  this  world,  and the blood of  your people will  not  have been
watered in vain, and all the other people of this world, once their executioners, will have to kneel
before you, if you accept my offer, of course.

Traiana:  And  what  do  you  want  in  return?  No  one  offers  something  like  that  without  wanting
something in return...

winged shadow: Oh, I see you are a smart person… My offer is the best offer that blood can afford, of
course. To fulfill my part of the bargain, you will have to accept my only condition... I want you to
capture and hand me overturned into puppets the three maidens of this world. The first one is the
daughter of Hermes, the princess Lys, the second is Scipio's daughter, Princess Laia. Once you capture
them, I will tell you who the third maiden is. In return, your kingdom will survive, and it will become
the mightiest of all. After that, a new era of peace will begin.

Traiana:  I  can't accept something like that,  I'm a bloodthirsty warrior and a queen, not a princess
kidnapper

Winged Shadow: Mwahahaha! It's either that or end up having your throat slit in a public square for
your rebellion against  one of  the two emperors.  You should thank me for  this  opportunity,  I  am
offering you a favor that will help your kingdom survive and you a new life free from worries…

Traiana: I…. It's okay. I guess I have no choice. I'll do it just so I can take revenge on those two bastards
and ensure the survival of my people.

Winged Shadow: Very good, what an obedient little doll. All you must do is pierce their heart with this



magical bow and arrow, then the sacrifice will have been made and they will become puppets, then
you will only have to return to the highest tower of your castle where I will receive the dolls.



Then the winged shadow proceeds to appear  that  magical  bow and arrows,  which float  towards
Traiana. She is not willing to waste time and, despite the difficulty of the odyssey, in which she will
have to enter the capitals of the two rival superpowers, she sees no other alternative and is sure of
herself. Also, it looks like it will be conveniently simple, since Princess Lys, daughter of Hermes, the
emperor of Nova Neustria, always travels with her father, who is always near the front line of most of
their conflicts, while that the main residence of Scipio, Emperor of Numantia, is in an island near the
territory of Ardeal it is where his daughter also lives, taking care of her father’s famous collection of
wax sculptures.

After a few days  of  traveling alone,  riding a horse and disguised as  a  merchant,  she manages to
infiltrate  the  castle  in  which  the  Princess  of  Numantia,  Laia,  takes  care  of  the  collection  of  wax
sculptures in her father's absence. As Traiana approaches the castle and walks around it, she looks at
the wax statues of Scipio, all slim-figured and dressed as princesses that adorn the entrance to Scipio's
castle along the way. The statues are so realistic, that Traiana would not doubt that they were people
once, something that does not seem so far-fetched since she is on her way to turn a princess into a
puppet. On the other hand, Traiana thought that it would be difficult to enter the castle, but it seems
that Scipio is very confident of the power of his kingdom, so there are only a few knights guarding the
castle or even the island where the castle is, and she only needed to forge an invitation from Scipio to
be able to breach the weak security of the island. Traiana is still thoughtful as she enters the interior of
the castle and walks a bit, exploring its wide corridors. After a few minutes she found Laia, who was
receiving a declaration of love and an offer of marriage from a prince of one of Scipio's tributary
kingdoms, then Traiana without hesitation shot the arrow at Laia taking advantage of that her target
had their back unprotected.

Everything went very fast, Laia fell to the ground and suddenly, behind a cloud of smoke, Laia was
laying down with a minuscule size compared to her original height, as if she had become a doll that
anyone could rest on its hand while the nobleman who was courting Laia, looked puzzled as his future
partner had been turned to a doll. However, the worst was presented in front of him when Traiana
wielding the sword of that prince, since he had left it placed next to the entrance of the room, decided
to execute him to avoid leaving witnesses about what really happened. Traiana took the new doll and
hid it under her clothes. Now only the other princess was missing, Lys, who Traiana thinks is probably
a more difficult target because of what is said about her and her skills in combat and the use of magic.





After two more weeks, finally Traiana was already in the surroundings where Hermes has its military
outpost near the border with Ardeal. There was Traiana climbing a tree some distance away from her
objective and observed with a pair of binoculars, the princess Lys of Nova-Neustria, the daughter of
Emperor Hermes, who was bathing in a river near the base, a place where there was no kind of
surveillance probably because of the princess's self-confidence to defend herself against any threat.
Traiana thinks  that  perhaps  it  is  a  good time to  attack  Princess  Lys,  while  she  was  bathing,  but
suddenly she came out of the river and quickly dressed, then quickly appears behind a peasant, who
jumped out of the bush in a rush. where he was, who had apparently been hiding behind that bush
watching the princess bathe. Then Traiana decided to act while Lys reproached the peasant for that
espionage and launched very quickly to fight her, throwing the magic arrow at her before reaching her.
Lys suddenly appeared her sword and destroyed the arrow with inhuman speed, but she only had
time after that to block a  sword attack from Traiana,  until,  before  she could prevent any further
attacks  by  being  so  focused on  repelling  Traiana's  sword  attacks,  Lys  suddenly  felt  something  go
through her chest. Apparently, the attacks with the sword that Traiana made were so fast that Lys
could never see that Traiana had one of those arrows held by her hands next to the handle of her
sword and that, in a quick and imperceptible movement, Traiana fit the arrow in it as if it were a
dagger. Then a powerful light erupted from her wound, and before Lys could do anything to stop it,
that light and then a cloud of smoke enveloped her and turned her into a doll. Lys was still conscious,
but she couldn't move, she was only there, existing in some way, as an object, even Lys wondered why
she could still think when she was in that situation, even though she suddenly felt a strange warmth
that enveloped her mind and caused deep erotic desires, while Traiana took her with her hand and hid
it under her clothes, but not before having executed that voyeur witness who was in the bush





Finally, after a few days of travel, Traiana was in that tower of her castle in which she remembered to
meet with the winged shadow, playing with the two dolls as if they were puppets, making them love
each other in some cases, bored while she waited for the winged shadow to appear and while she was
delighted by the news she heard from the battlefront, in which the two great empires blamed each
other for the disappearance of their princesses, since they did not believe that such a small, poor
kingdom and miserable kingdom as Ardeal could have been responsible for such a feat.

Then suddenly from the shadows that were in the tower behind Traiana's back, the winged shadow
appeared and showed her true form, that of a pale and malnourished woman with a red dress like
blood and eyes intensely red like fire. The winged shadow then introduced herself as Ina, who has
been traveling through various dimensions to avoid boredom and showed that she was impressed by
the speed with which Traiana had managed to capture  those two princesses  from two powerful
empires like dolls, with the scarce transportation technology that exists in that dimension. However,
after the winged shadow comment to Traiana about how impressed and pleased she was, she decided
that the time had come and revealed to her who the third and final maiden that Traiana must deliver
as a sacrifice to be turned into a doll is herself, Traiana, the queen of Ardeal. Traiana then turned to
Ina but it was too late, suddenly a powerful fuchsia light blinded Traiana and when she reacted, she
had already been turned into a doll, lying on the floor.





Finally,  a  few weeks  after what  happened,  Ardeal  was again left without  a  queen and without  a
warrior to protect and lead them in the war, reason why the town of Ardeal began to believe that she
had died a martyr  in  a  battle.  despite that,  Ardeal  was able  to return to peace and preserve its
territorial integrity, because due to the accusations made by both emperors for the disappearance of
their daughters, direct confrontation was now inevitable, and both the Empire of Nova-Neustria and
the Commonwealth of  Numantia-Thuringia ignored Ardeal  and started a self-destructive war  with
each other by all means. Since the only land border between Numantia and Nova Neustria is through
Ardeal, they have had to attack each other from their shores and through the huge impassable desert
that separates both empires in Asia, dying thousands of millions in the armies of both sides without
ending the war with a clear winner.

In the end, both empires, exhausted and on the verge of collective suicide, unable to control their
hatred, shouting "if we burn, they will burn with us" end for launching their magical weapons of mass
destruction at each other, causing mutually assured destruction and ending both empires in ruin and
anarchy.  Hermes  and  Scipio,  both  emperors,  once  known  for  their  immortality  and  undefeated
military conquests,  have disappeared and have not been heard from since the destruction of  the
capitals of both empires.

Meanwhile, a beautiful black-haired woman and black eyes with gypsy clothing to was presenting a
puppet music show in some distant village in the mountains of Ardeal, telling the villagers the story of
three missing princesses. The story talks about Traiana, who had disappeared just when both empires
self-destruct and when Ardeal is left as a nation standing on earth. Traiana may not have been able to
see Ardeal's victory, her last great victory, but the blood of the martyrs is fertile, who have not died or
disappeared in vain, and on that blood will grow a great future for Ardeal. The story told by the gypsy
continues, talking about how Traiana transcended as a goddess and that her first action as a goddess
was to make the princesses of the two great empires disappear so that they mutually self-destructed.
Over the time, the myth of Traiana transcended to deity spread for generations throughout Ardeal and
since then the people of Ardeal venerate her as undefeated military leader, goddess and liberator. The
Traian  legend  will  fill  hearts  with  pride  and  inspire  for  centuries  to  come,  to  leaders,  soldiers,
politicians, artists and all the people as an example to follow, with Ardeal as the only hegemonic force
is predisposed to rebuild a new world where no small  country will  ever again have to fear for its
survival.




