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Prologue

St. Emilion, France
November 1601

My lady:

I pray this letter finds you in a place of safety. I write in brief, for few words are best when they can bring only pain.

The royal court of Denmark is in ruins. The final fruits of evil have spilled their deadly seeds. At last, King Claudius is dead, justly served his own poison. Hamlet slew him with a sword envenomed by the king himself. Queen Gertrude lies cold, poisoned by a cup the king intended for Hamlet. It was the sight of his dying mother that spurred Hamlet's revenge at last.

But the greatest grief is this: Your brother, Laertes, and Prince Hamlet have slain each other with poisoned swords. I have failed in the task you set me. Now Fortinbras of Norway rules in our conquered land.

Forgive Hamlet, I beg you. With his dying words he charged me to clear his wounded name. Believe me, before the lust for revenge seized his mind, he loved you deeply.



Also forgive, but do not forget,
Your faithful friend and seeker, 
Horatio



The letter leaves me stunned, dazed with fresh pain so that I cannot even rise from my bed.

I dream of Elsinore Castle, a vast stone labyrinth. At its center, the great banquet hall, warmed by leaping fires, where courtiers passed like lifeblood through a heart, where King Hamlet and Queen Gertrude reigned, the mind and soul that held the whole body together. Now all fire and all flesh are but cold ashes.

I dream of my beloved, the witty, dark-haired Prince Hamlet, before he was taken from me by madness and death.

In my mind's eye the green orchards of Elsinore appear, ripe with sweet pears and apples that bent the branches and offered themselves to our hands. The garden where we first kissed, fragrant then with sharp rosemary and soothing lavender, now lies blasted and all withered.

Through my dream gurgles the fateful brook where I swam as a child and where the willow boughs skimmed the water's surface. There I met my watery end and began life anew.

I see myself and Hamlet on the mist-shrouded battlements, where an unseen ghost witnessed our embracing, then turned Hamlet's mind from love to vengeance. I see the fearsome face of Claudius, Hamlet's uncle, who murdered his father and married his mother, my dear queen Gertrude, whom he poisoned.

Alas, my Hamlet is dead! And with him all of Elsinore ruined, like Eden after man's fall.

I, Ophelia, played a part in this tragedy. I served the queen. I sought to steer the prince's course. I discovered dangerous secrets and fell afoul of the tyrant Claudius. But how did it come to this end, the death of all my world? Guilt consumes me, that I should live while all are lost. That I could not divert the fated course.

I cannot rest while this history remains untold. There is no peace for me while this pain presses upon my soul. Though I have lived only sixteen years, I have known a lifetime of sorrow. Like the pale moon, I wane, weary of seeing the world's grief, and I wax again, burdened with life. But like the sun, I will dispel the darkness about me and cast a light upon the truth. So I take up my pen and write.

Here is my story.





Part One

Elsinore, Denmark 

1585-1601
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He is Hamlet, Prince of Denmark; she i simply Ophelia.
1f you think you know their story, think again.

In this reimagining of Shakespeare’s famous tragedy, it is
Ophelia who takes center stage and finally gets her due.
Ambitious for knowledge and witty as well as beautiful,
Ophelia catches the attention of the captivating, dark-
haired Prince Hamlet, and their love blossoms in secret.
But bloody deeds soon turn Denmark into a place of
madness, and Ophelia will be foreed to choose between
her love for Hamlet and her own life. In desperation,
Ophelia devises a treacherous plan to escape from Elsinore
forever . . . with one very dangerous secret.

“Rising passion, cmotional about faces—this story has it
all, pulling you toward a surprising conclusion.”
Donna Jo Napoli, author of Bound

“This book blew me away.”
—TeensReadToo.com, Gold Star Award

“[Readers] will be swept up by the vivid, atmospheric setting,
the heart-pounding romance, the palpable torment, and

Ophelia’s fieree, earnest questions about how to love.”

—Booklist
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Hidden love, dark secrets . . .
an astonishing twist
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