Sonictober Day 8 - Mystic -Shadilver!Human/Mermaid AU
“Prince North should arrive soon!” Announced the knight to his king
“Delightful. Send Maurice’s grandson to pick him up when he arrives.” Ordered the King from his throne
The knight saluted and went off to deliver the message to the blacksmith 
“Son be prepared for the Prince's arrival.” Said the King when he spotted his son walking down the hall
“Yes, Father...” Seth nodded as he went to his room to get ready.


A young prince with hair white as snow tied into a long braid on his back and bangs on his forehead, his eyes shined like gold and his skin was pale. He smiled as he walk down the grassy path in direction to the Coast Kingdom, he walked up a hill with a tree and looked in awe at arriving at the Coast Kingdom. A lively large village in the center with the coast not far from it with beautiful clear waves washing up the white sand ground, above the village was the large castle.
“I’m finally here… this place is beautiful!” Silvio exclaimed with a wide smile. “I would look at this view for hours…”  
“I know, right? I love this place.”
“Huh? Who said that?” Silvio looked around and when he turned, he was face to face to another person dangling from the tree branch outside down. “Whoa!” Silvio jumped back surprised 
“Hey, hey! It’s all good, bro.” Said the young man with a laugh. “You must be Prince North from the Snow Kingdom.”
“Oh, uh, hello. How did you know who I was?” Silvio rose an eyebrow curiously
“Your pale skin, sir. Most of us here are sun-kissed! Is not very common to see such pretty porcelain skin like yours around these parts.” The other replied with a smile. “Nice to meet you, your highness. You can call me Mar!” He presented himself as he shook Silvio’s hand excitedly, he swiged back and forth and did an impressive flip and landed standing. “I’m the grandson of the blacksmith in this kingdom.”
“Impressive.” Silvio clapped at the flip. “Really, now? You don’t look like a blacksmith to me.”
“Hey, don’t judge a book by its cover. I know my handful in swords and anything that holds a blade.” Mar claimed as he puffed his chest
Mar was a teen with tan skin and unusual short spiky blue hair and bright green eyes. He had an energetic and positive personality that made the young prince smile.
“I was sent by the king to come and get you! So, let’s go~ I’ll give you a small tour while I’m at it.” Mar winked with a playful grin
“That would be delightful. Thank you.” Silvio bowed his head gratefully


“Sir Silvio North, Prince of the Snow Kingdom has arrived!” The knight announced as he opened the door for the prince and walked into the throne room, kneeling to the Coast King
“Greetings, your majesty. I have come from a cold and distant land to deliver a letter from the Snow King himself.” Silvio said gracefully with a smile, as he took out the scroll from his bag and presented it to the King. A knight taking the scroll and giving it to the king.
“I bid you welcome, Prince North. It is quite rare for a prince to deliver a letter to a king from a far of kingdom as mine. Any reasoning why travel here by yourself?” The King asked in a kind tone as he opened the scroll to inspect it
“I just wished of seen this kingdom with my own eyes, my father has visited all the kingdoms and I wish to do the same. Seeing snow everyday can become tiresome.” Silvio said sincerely with a smile.
“You sound just like your father when he was your age, Prince. We do not usually have such far off visitors, so you are welcome to stay as long as you want. We can prepare a room for you to stay here in the castle and enjoy yourself from there.” The King smiled as he handed over the scroll to one of the knights to read later and stood up from his throne, walking up to the kneeling Prince.
“I welcome you to the Coast Kingdom.” The King extended his hand, Silvio taking it and standing it for the kingdom
“I thank you deeply, your majesty.” Silvio bowed his head with a smile
“Also you can meet my son, Prince Colten. You two might get along just fine.” 
“Really? I would be delighted to meet him soon.” Silvio nodded, quite excited on meeting someone around his age to talk to. Back home there’s nobody his same age to spend time with.
“I will warn you, he quite rough around the edges but he still has a good heart deep down. I do hope that your company bright him up a bit.” The King said worryingly
“I’ll do my best, Sir.” Silvio nodded with smile
He was soon guided to his temporary room for his stay and changed to a more casual wear, to explore the castle. He ended up in the library, it was as big as his library at home but with a warmer feeling to it and these books had a more Coast Kingdom based history he was eager to learn from. As he walked down the hall, he was surprised at seeing a figure sitting at the large window looking outside, as he walked closer he widen his eyes at seen such beauty from him. Without a doubt it was Prince Colten, his hair was black with red stripes going down his spike like hair, beautiful caramel skin and bright red eyes looking longingly out the window. He was wearing the attire most princes had to wear along with the crown, but Prince Colten’s attire was more black, red and gold colors with an added ruffled cravat compared to Silvio’s white, bright blue and gold attire. 
Colten noticed Silvio looking at him and faced him with a serious face and beckoned the other to come closer. Silvio walked over next to the prince and looked out the window as well, he became awed at the view of the endless blue ocean, you could clearly hear the waves crashing below and the sea birds chirping happily. 
“This is my favorite spot in the whole castle, and nobody barely walks here. It’s very calming if you feel troubled. You can come here anytime you want since you’ll be staying with us for a while.” Said the dark prince, giving a small smile to the other
“Whoa… Thank you.” Said Silvio breathless still looking at the view.
“Take a sit, you have walked from far away, no?” Colten moved his feet to the floor as move to the side, giving the white prince a space to sit. Silvio sit and nodded a thank you as he kept seeing the view.
“Prince Colten, right? I’m Prince North from the Snow Kingdom. Nice to meet you.” Silvio extended a hand
“Just call me Seth, the whole prince thing is tiresome for me. And you are?” Seth shook Silvio’s hand lightly
“Uuh, you can call me Silvio.” He smiled
“Silvio? Pretty name, it suits you.” Seth smiled back
“Hehehe. Yours too.” Silvio swirled one of his white lock with his finger, feeling bashful all the sudden.
“How are things over there? I have never left my kingdom.” Asked Seth as he looked out the window
“It’s very cold all the time, the snow is very pretty though. But for me it gets boring since I have never left until now. My mother and father wouldn’t let me leave until I was 18 years old.” Silvio chuckled as he rolled his eyes. “Everything is made with white stones and silver to blend in with the environment. We mostly make books and silver and sent it out to the nearby villages, and from more warmer villages that can harvest crops, they are sent out back to us as payment for the materials. How is it here?” Silvio explained calmly
“It’s always warm and tropical here, peaceful waves. We also use stone to make the buildings. We do both of harvesting and fishing, but we especially more on making blades and all kinds of swords for the nearby villages. We have a handful of blacksmiths all around, but the master blacksmith is Maurice, you should meet his grandson on your way here.”
“You mean Mar? He’s amazing, he showed me around town while he guided me here. I did notice the blacksmiths all around as you said. The town is beautiful as well.”
“He is full name is Liam Maurice, but we call him Li or Mar to avoid confusion with his grandfather’s name. He might not look like it but he knows his ways around the blades and delivering them around to the neighboring villages in a fast pace.” Seth explained with a small smile.
“Funny name he got there.” Silvio laughed. “He was great to be around with.”
“He’s just exhausting for me.” Seth shook his head with a tired look
“Hahahaha.” Silvio laughed, the laugh was contagious and caused Seth to chuckle along with.
“You are quite alright for a prince. We’ll be just fine.” Seth added with a smile
“I think the same.” Silvio agreed


As the time went by the two young princes became closer and closer, and even a bit too close. Something between the two started to spark as they became more bashful at every little thing and even the accidental bumps and leaning to one another. What Silvio didn’t know was the secret Seth has been keeping from his snowy friend.
Silvio decided to explore late at night the castle, searching for the door that led to the private beach of the castle. When he finally found the door, he walked down the stone stairs and reaching the white sand and walking down to the slow waves coming back and forth on the shore. The bright full moon shining and reflecting on the sea. Silvio looked and picked the pretty seashells on the shore, he took off his boots and slash his feet on the shore as he walked down on it. The water felt nice on his feet as he smiled at it, he stopped walking when he spotted a figure with a tailfin at the end. He walked closer and widen his eyes in shock at seeing who it was.
“Seth…?” Silvio whispered as he looked at the merman in front of him.
Silvio knew well known by now that caramel skin, spiked black red hair and his red eyes but what was new to this snow prince was the lower half of the dark prince. A long black colored fish tail with side finds on his waist, his ears had changed to pointy fin like ones, shark-like teeth, sharp nails and slit pupil on his eyes. Brushing back his went bangs and looked to his side and noticed Silvio.
“Silvio! Oh no no! You weren’t supposed to see this!” Seth widen his eyes shocked as he slashed around his tail in a slight panic
“You-you are a merman?” Silvio asked shocked but still with awe not been able to look away from Seth’s tail, unconsciously walking closer and kneeling down to him.
“Uuhh… you aren’t frightened?” Seth was in surprised as he saw Silvio get closer.
“N-no for like surprise and curious… I really wasn’t expecting this at all from you… a merman. You couldn’t have gotten any more amazing, could you?” Silvio rose a frown at Seth
“Hehehe…” Seth blushed for a moment. “I’m a mershark actually. Half human, half shark.” He clarified
“It’s just amazing… Can I?” Silvio asked as he wanted to touch his tail
“Su-sure, go ahead.”
Silvio touched in awe the silk yet slimy skin of Seth’s shark tail, taking in note each detail. It was dark at color, a few red markings on the side and fins and a wide tail. The colors going well with the caramel skin, Silvio had just noticed that Seth was shirtless and had an impressive build body which cause him to fluster.
“Si-since when are you, uh, this?” Silvio asked shyly
“Since forever, I was born like this. Then I was taught magic by my late mother, so I could be on land and water at will, I do prefer the water but since I’m a prince at land, I barely have time to have a swim under the moon and just breath...” Seth looked up at the moon with a deep sigh. “Please keep this a secret, nobody knows this aside from my family…” He grabbed Silvio’s hand looking deep into his golden eyes
“A-ah why of course! I-I would never!” Silvio nodded with a blush on his cheeks
“I-I apologize…” Seth let go of Silvio’s hand when he noticed what he was doing
“Don’t worry about it.” Silvio rubbed his arm feeling shy again. Things felt awkward now between the two and Seth suggested to lighten the mood:
“Wanna… go for a swim?” 
“Oh! I-I don’t know how to swim…” Silvio chuckled nervously
“I’ll teach you…” Seth extended his hand and smiled at Silvio
Silvio smiled as he took the hand. Seth moved better into the shore, so he could swim easier as he held Silvio’s both hands as they walked better into the water. The mershark slowly swimming backwards and holding tightly the shaking hands of the snow prince.
“It’s okay, you’re safe with me. How’s the water?” He asked in a calming tone
“It’s cold but it feels nice, whoa!” Silvio slowly walked clumsy at the sinking sand underneath his feet.
“There’s nothing to worry about. I’m here.” Seth stopped swimming when the water was reaching Silvio’s waist. “How you are holding up?”
“I’m okay… for now.” Silvio swayed side to side along with the small waves as he gripped Seth’s hands.
“Hey, hey. I said I’m here, relax. I won’t anything happen to you.” Seth reassured in a romantic tone
Silvio nodded with smile, letting himself relax and let Seth guide him through the basics of swimming and then floating. Suddenly, Silvio was resting the back of his head on Seth’s shoulder, the rest of his submerged body on top of the mershark. Seth with his arms wrapped around Silvio’s chest as they softly floated along the calm ocean and watched the beautiful moonlight starry sky. Silvio sighed with a smile and said:

“This is… so beautiful… I have never seen a sky so clear and the moon so close. It’s always cloudy back home.”
“You can always see it here… if you stay here with me.” Seth said calmly and suddenly flushed and covered his mouth when he realized what he just said.
“I-I… would like that.” Silvio replied as he gripped Seth’s arm, his face growing hot.
“Really?” Seth asked shocked as he swam upwards and moved to face the blushing Silvio, who nodded at being asked again somewhat looking away bashfully
“Ma-may I?” Seth cupped Silvio’s cheek closing the gap between their face
“Please…” Silvio’s eyes shined and closed them when he felt wet cold lips against his own.
Seth deepen the kiss a few times and rubbed the snow prince’s face tenderly. Silvio broke the kiss with a gasp for air, a string of saliva connecting their lips. They shared a looked with a deep blush on their faces. 
“I like… you…” Silvio said in almost a whisper, but Seth’s fin ears twitched as catching every single word clearly
“I live you too, Silvio…” Seth smiled as he rubbed his thumbs on Silvio’s hot blushing cheeks. “Ever since you arrived… I felt something like never. I never seen someone as beautiful as you, white hair like the sad in the shore and golden eyes as bright as the sun. I would love to share with you the rest of my life.” Seth recited loveling as rested his forehead on Silvio’s, never letting go of the snow prince’s face.
“Seth…” Silvio sighed as he looked enamored at mershark and held the hands cupping his face. “That’s the most beautiful poem…”
“I’ll recite you one every day.” He said as he placed another soft smooch on Silvio’s lips
“This is lovingly and all, but we are princes from different kingdoms… We’ll be kings one day… How could it work?” Silvio asked worryingly
“We are still young and a lot of time to work that out. My father is a reasonable person, I’m sure he’ll understand if we talk to him. He’s also close friends with your father… I’m positive something could work.” Seth smiled 
“That’s true!” Silvio nodded as he returned the kissed. “I’m so glad I came here and meet you.”
“You have to take me to your kingdom. I would love to know how snow looks like and make a snowman and, uhm, snow angels what is it?” Seth asked he chuckled
“Yes, snow angels. There’s a lot more to do as well. More than happy to show you around when I go back but for now… Let it be just us under this beautiful moon…”
“Gladly…” Seth smooched the snow prince once again with a smile. 
