Queen Nakhta de Renaud
Backstory

Species: Red fox (vulpes vulpes)
Sex: ♀
Age: 20
Height: 5ft 4in
Weight: 140lbs
Siblings: Absarren (8 years older), Bilba and Vilgem (twins, male and female respectively, 5 years older), and Berehn (3 years older [Is Berehn male or female?] Male; forgot to specify for him.); all deceased


Queen Nakhta is an original character from the story Songs of Vulland (working title). [I will finalise your character's summary after everything below is completed, checked, and confirmed to be correct by you.]


Trust & Confidence
(newborn)

Nakhta was the fifth child born to King Gattrem IV and Queen Velise. Given the time period they lacked reliable means of birth control so Nakhta’s conception was unplanned, though not entirely unexpected. 

Whether Nakhta’s mother had ever been a maternal type was unknown [Although now I say it, I would be interested to know if she had any favourites among the siblings, or whether she’d had a limited supply of maternal love for her earlier children. Did she?] Always distant, she seemed to spend the most attention on Absarren, the eldest. In truth, she’d never actually wanted to marry into the direct royal line, and having children was exhausting to her. By child 5, yes, her supplies of love had run dry, but by the time Nakhta was born she had no care left to give for motherhood. As far as she was concerned, she had already produced several heirs to the throne so her job was done, and she looked forward to the permanent birth control that would come with menopause. 

Her father felt much the same way. 

Nakhta’s birth went as uneventfully as can be expected, although it was noticed from the day she was born that she had a slight malformation of her muzzle. This was noticeable on close inspection of the infant but not to a casual observer.

Nakhta would not be aware of this, of course, but her parents made a grand announcement to their subjects of her birth. [How did the subjects feel about their royal family? I know they’re not likely to be directly relevant for now, but it’ll be helpful to know later down the line.] The common people of Vulland are relatively conservative in outlook, at least so far in history. Though they were originally a few separate cultures, they’ve been united by the rule of this family. In fairness, the leadership of some particularly great de Renauds has kept the kingdom politically independent over the years. The presence of a white fox on a throne in Sarken (the capital) is a constant that people are pretty happy with as long as taxes don’t get raised too high and wars don’t drag on too long. That said, they prefer rulers who’ve been around for a while, because they tend to be smart enough to survive and thus keep policies predictable, so between that and basic morality, they look askance at those newly known for or suspected of murder, like Nakhta. The nobles and clergy, for their part, are busy vying for power by keeping up with the tastes of the individual monarchs (so nothing unusual there). They naturally want a weak and insecure ruler who can be swayed easily. After this, she was handed to a small group of wet-nurses and nannies to be raised almost entirely without input from her mother.

These women were older, experienced mothers, and provided Nakhta with the very best care and support they could offer. [Since Nakhta’s a fox (albeit an anthro fox) would she have been blind and deaf at birth like a feral fox, or did she have the benefit of all her senses?] She was, in fact; it’s the same with all anthro foxes here, though it normally lasts only for a couple days. Worth noting is that she opened her eyes earlier than usual – less than 24 hours after birth. Objectively their care was very good, but Nakhta had already realised that something was not right, that these women were not her true mother. Occasionally her mother would show up and check on her, and she would reach out eagerly for her, but her mother would not return the gesture. She would cry, and her nannies would give her the hug she desired. However, she realised that they were not her mother and she often rejected their offer of emotional warmth. [I am going to guess that this is so but will happily revise it. It’s certainly possible that she would only recognise her biological mum as her mum, although it is also possibl that she spends so much time with her nannies doing all the ‘mum stuff’ that she accepts them as substitutes, but it’s very possible she’d pick up that they’re not the real deal. I’ll stop writing here for now and see what you have to say about that.] That does make sense – especially since Velise has the same fur pattern as Nakhta, which none of the nurses did. Only some of them were even foxes. The white fox woman would be immediately recognizable as “mother”. Before long, Nakhta stopped reaching out to her mother when she came, all together. 

[What did the other four siblings make of Nakhta when she was born? Did they consider her yet more competition, a non-threat because she was female, or something else? What did her sister/s think of having another female sibling?] Absarren, who was always the most antagonistic of the royal children (let’s call them the ‘Athelings’) and who was also already starting to get a taste for cruelty, wasn’t concerned about the potential competition – female inheritance could happen, but she was far down the line. Anyway, siblings were something he could control, by being the oldest and the smartest and exploiting feelings. Bilba, Nakhta’s only sister, was somewhat relieved, because she was already quite a tomboy despite her young age and hoped that pressure to be feminine would be refocused onto the new girl (which it was). Vilgem also wanted less attention at this point, so he felt similarly—that is, the new sibling was most useful as a distraction. Berehn was too young to be much more than curious about his baby sister.

[I’m getting a sense that the relationships between the siblings is uniformly hostile, but I wonder what other detail we might find if we look at those relationships. It looks like allyship of some kind can come in helpful during the earlier stages of a power struggle between these siblings. Did the girls ally with the girls, or boys with boys? Did the twins watch each others’ backs? Did all of the siblings want to be king/queen? Did any make a point of seeking a place outside of this royal family and broadcast that to the others to reduce the risk of them being back-stabbed? Did anyone in the family try to align things to remove a sibling by encouraging them (or “encouraging” them) to marry out of the family where they couldn’t become king/queen of Vulland?] The relationship between the various Athelings was complicated and deeply unhealthy. Nakhta was really the only one of them who actually loved all of her siblings unconditionally, and that was despite the frustrations and anger of how they would treat her. The cognitive dissonance was not something she could put a name to, but present. The rest of them would vie for parental affection, connections in court, power, and in some cases even romantic attention. It was assumed that Absarren would be king, and he never let them forget that; the eldest three all hoped to be king, but Bilba—who had brawn, despite being female—and Vilgem, who had intelligence (especially with numbers) were often allied. There was actually a precedent in Vullish history of brother and sister ruling as co-monarchs for a time, so it was sort of assumed between them that in case they ever managed to win there could be a power-sharing deal. (At least, the twins never attempted to undermine each other.) Absarren, who had a high degree of charm, tried more than once to suggest that Bilba should be sent to the continent to strengthen diplomacy there, and to put Berehn into the clergy to thus remove him from succession. For his part Vilgem vacillated on his attempts to muscle into the throne, all but saying he would accept Absarren’s primacy whenever things looked difficult for him, much to the aggravation of the aggressive Bilba. Berehn actually took to religious studies at a young age, becoming very zealous and renouncing political struggles, which unfortunately alienated him from Nakhta, despite her attempts to get close to him as the closest in age. (The religious structure of Anochism is similar to that of Roman Catholicism, though the actual religion is different in tenets.) Most of them thought the small, awkward youngest sister posed little threat and let her try to build a spy network if she wanted to—it existed mostly in her head, and she never made any moves directly against them, even though they openly talked down to her, which seemed to imply cowardice. In return, she believed what she was doing would go right under their noses and put her in a position of influence without needing to directly oppose or hurt any of them and without the stresses of actually ruling. After all, she was the most important one and then everyone would have to acknowledge that.

All that, of course, would be coming later in childhood when she became aware of these struggles.


Freedom & Self-Determination
(toddlerhood)

[Note to self: Absarren was 9 by this point; Bilba and Vilgem 6; and Berehn 4.]

[Re: Nakhta’s lisp. Would you say she felt ashamed of it, or angry that other people would point it out or think less of her for it? I’m guessing it’s more likely she feels angry about it because you’ve already said she feels that surely she’s the most important part of the overall household of the castle, and she’s putting herself forward a lot even as a toddler. I will keep my eyes open for her feeling ambivalent about this, or using anger to deflect any feelings of embarrassment.] She usually leaned toward anger. She tried to pretend it didn’t exist whenever she wasn’t actually learning to improve it, sometimes blatantly lying, and then snapping at the person in question if they pressed. Nakhta was aware that people thought of it as an imperfection and some even pitied her for it. What really upset her was that she couldn’t control it as a child, even though she was trying hard. Nakhta is, as we will see, happiest if she feels she has control of the situation—which she almost never does.

As Nakhta began to learn how to talk, her nurses and family members noticed that she had a lisp, thanks to her malformed muzzle. [Is it possible this became a focal point for any bullying by her siblings? I’m wondering if the fact that she was noticed at birth to have a malformation that wasn’t observable to most people became a ‘shameful family secret’ – nothing drastic, of course, but it would be enough to get leverage over an easily-shamed small child, and it might have been talked about by the nurses, the king or queen, or the siblings.] Despite the royal genes, all of the other Athelings were in perfect shape, leaving only Nakhta with any sort of physical malformation. Her siblings quickly picked up on the fact that her speech was an embarrassment both to her and her parents, and they did mock her for it, not helped by the fact that she was frequently talking and the aforementioned blatant denials. (The harder she protested that there was nothing wrong with her ‘thpeech’, the harder her siblings would laugh and the redder in the face she would get.) Worse yet, it seemed to make Mother and Father unhappy, and when she tried to talk to them for extended periods they would chide her for it rather than acknowledging all the good things she’d done and was trying to bring up. An intense frustration for a small child.


Ambition
(young childhood)

[Note to self: Absarren was 11 by this point; Bilba and Vilgem 8; and Berehn 6.]

[You said, “Whenever she accomplished something, she expected adoration and praise, empty or not, and conversely if she failed her goal she would stew about it and blame herself internally while blaming everyone else externally, feeling a need to measure up to the longstanding De Renaud dynasty’s name.” Can I guess that the greatness of the de Renaud dynasty was foisted on her – paintings of her ancestors in the hall, Latin mottos she’d be expected to understand and remember from young, that kind of thing?] It absolutely was. A thousand years and more of the same family, how they’d never allowed the country to be taken after her ancestor, Reynard, drove out the occupying empire; their great achievements; etc. Even the castle in which she grew up was built by successive generations and served as a constant reminder of the dynasty’s presence and prestige.

[You said, “That was the pressure that had been put on her shoulders and it drove her to fear, as she would for the rest of her life, that others were watching her, plotting against her, wanting to criticize or to hurt her. Paranoia, many would call it, but nobody tried to treat it in a family that really was full of a history of assassinations and backstabbing.” It sounds like she’s already keenly aware of how her family treat one another, but I’m wondering where her nurses are at this time. Have they been dismissed already, are they too afraid to try to teach Nakhta any different, or are they doing their best to no avail?] At that point, she’d been moved away from the small cadre of nurses to just one or two. They were kind to her, but were unable to offer any real help despite genuine emotional support. They did tell her moralistic fairy tales when the king and queen weren’t watching, but observation of actions spoke louder than her nurses’ words, and either way she was keen to not be seen as a baby anymore. (As queen, if any of them are still alive, she intends to reward them for their efforts, though, because she has a sense of loyalty to anyone she thinks really meant her well.)


Productivity
(older childhood)

[Note to self: Absarren was 14 by this point; Bilba and Vilgem 11; and Berehn 9.]

[You said, “She learned all the appropriate vixenly arts, including sewing, dance, etiquette, calligraphy, and even the reading of long and complex histories” How did she feel about that history? I’m guessing a big part of it was her lineage and the lineages of other royal or noble families. It sounds dull for a girl of her age, and I’m wondering whether she felt proud of her heritage when she read it or whether she resented those people. And, did any of the figures inn those books pique her interest? It strikes me that the ones who are dead and gone would be easier for her to idealise and use as imagined role models.] The dustiest old tomes did soon bore her, especially the recitation of her heritage and of those around her. Thankfully, whenever she started to get annoyed by learning how long so-and-so lived and what they accomplished, or anxious about the weight of all those dead ancestors looking down on her and judging her, she could turn to the histories that had been made into exciting stories. They’d all been lionised, like Markrin II who had defeated a foreign invasion that had briefly occupied the eastern shores of Vulland, or Aalredta, a queen who had held the kingdom together during a dangerous period of civil war. These were people she could be excited about! This soon translated into a love of actual fiction, which mostly consisted of song cycles but the novel was just starting to come into vogue in the period before she was born. This meant she was often reading things above her ‘grade level’, but it did help improve her vocabulary, at least. It also meant she likes to think of things in terms of narratives and causes, also caused by the aforementioned paranoia.


Child to Adult Transition
(adolescence)

[Note to self: Absarren was 21 by this point; Bilba and Vilgem 18; and Berehn 16.]

[You said, “It was hard for Nakhta to leave behind childhood, admittedly. She still hasn’t completely to the present day, tending to prefer old habits and companions to anything new.” It sounds like she hasn’t resolved something in childhood. I’ll watch out for clues about what, and will keep this comment in situ as a reminder to myself to make a point of this.]

[I’m interested in your comment here: “The nobles and others she mingled with seemed to accept her as at least a functional and reasonable member of the royal family, too childish and petty to be a ruler but at least not embarrassing herself in public too often.” Especially in light of the previous comment about her feeling she hasn’t finished her childhood properly yet. I’d expect someone who isn’t done with being a child to be insecure, and therefore to appear fickle or over-reactive to real or imagined slights, which is in sharp contrast to being reasonable. Would you say that she mostly absorbed her angry feelings and did her best to appear mature and level-headed, or was she unreasonable but also appeared to lack the power to do anybody any real damage?] Oh, she was certainly insecure and bristled quite a bit if insulted, but given how overwhelmed she was emotionally and obviously unprepared, the nobles thought she was (as they preferred) mostly a danger to herself. This was someone who they thought could be used, possibly by feeding her false information through the network of informants she was continuing to try and cultivate—her “special diplomatic service”, as she liked to refer to it. “Teasonable” I meant here meaning “unlikely to destabilize the kingdom”. Not that she wasn’t trying to be a good queen, to be fair and regal, it was just that her emotions tended to get the better of her at least initially. (The story of how she overcame that is going to be a major part of what I end up writing. It’ll involve a major crisis and those nobles and their scheming.)

[What does she admire about her father? Same question for her opinion of her siblings.] Aside from more frequently making time for her and seeming willingness to actually listen, Gattrem was a man who knew how to make tough choices and did so without hesitation or regret. He was decisive, in other words, and even if unexpected consequences reared their heads he was able to pivot and take advantage of the situation, being flexible. (What Nakhta doesn’t know, or at least doesn’t believe, is that he also arranged the murder of his elder brother when he first came to the throne, much earlier [he had children late in life], but this was to prevent said brother from launching an ill-advised war. People eventually got over their dislike of the deed, but they believe, like father, like daughter.) Her siblings all make her angry in their own way despite her love for them. Absarren never lets her forget her place as the youngest, and mocks her for her lisp, her size, her bookishness, her need for praise—really, anything to remind her how they’re not on equal footing, and so she’s stopped trying to impress him. Instead, she’s thought of him as someone she has to be as good as even if she won’t be the queen…while secretly hoping that he’d come to her to repent everything and they’d make up. Bilba, a big sister and possible feminine role model, instead chose to be physical and strong, not unheard of in Vulland but uncommon among the noble class. Still Nakhta admires her strength and sheer determination, though her more forthright bluntness contrasts with Nakhta’s preferred manipulation and verbal self-glorification. Vilgem is careful and diligent with money and keeping accountable, but she’s unimpressed with his flip-flopping of allegiances at the first sign of danger. Both of them also regularly join in taunting her. Berehn is an especially frustrating case, because she tried multiple times to bond with him, only to get mostly ignored; not taunted or warned, like the others, but given the cold shoulder by someone who’s channelling youthful energy into intense religious study.

[You mentioned that she’s intelligent, which admittedly isn’t the same as knowledgeable, but can you tell me what she did to impress people with her intelligence?] Most people don’t doubt that she’s sharp, only whether she’s stable. Just for a couple of examples… She’s actually written a fair amount of commentary on histories in the course of her studies, but more dramatically she would often be with her father when he presided at trials on special judgement days in the capital (a Vullish tradition). Also by tradition, the royals are allowed, if not entirely encouraged, to chime in with their own opinions to try and sway the king, and she was often quick to spot lies based on factual errors. Kind of a petty thing to do, but she was also hoping to impress her father as usual, hoping to get an acknowledgement of how bright she was to have noticed these things. (Also, it was a chance to get outside the castle, which she didn’t often do.)

[You mentioned that Nakhta feels overwhelmed by the thought of running a whole country. She ends up having to do that anyway of course, but I wonder whether there’s anything more to explore about her feelings of overwhelm. Was she not given the same grooming for the role as her older siblings (perhaps just Absarren), or did she get the same grooming but got the occasional talking-to from one or another of her siblings to damage her self-confidence and convince her not to want the role? This sounds like something a competitive older sibling might do.] It was always assumed that she would at most be marrying the younger sibling of a noble or someone similar and at most managing that household. She was never properly groomed, no, that went to primarily Absarren and to some extent Vilgem as the ‘spare to the throne’. They still liked to encourage her to remember her place—above everyone else, but least among equals, so to speak, and to not think of ever trying to become the sole ruler. The death of her family, aside from the sheer grief, also left her in a panic realizing that she was now responsible for everything else with only advisors around to help – and who knew if she could trust them?


Closeness in Relationships
(young adulthood)

[Note to self: Absarren was 27 by this point; Bilba and Vilgem 24; and Berehn 22.]

[Note to self: Nakhta kills her siblings at age 20 when Absarren was 29 by this point; Bilba and Vilgem 26; and Berehn 24.]



Passing on Responsibilities
(older adulthood)




End of Life
(old age)
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