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Chapter 11: Part 4
     I brought myself slowly to my feet, and the soldier took my sword from me. 
Erinyetha and Mr. S were already up, and they too had been disarmed.  The soldiers led 
us through the city gates and up to the palace.  As we walked dismally through town, the 
people stared at us with despair.  We were their best hope for salvation and now we were 
captured, and now the enemy had the key.
     We were led up to the throne room and paraded up to the throne.  To my surprise the 
man sitting on the throne was not a Titlethian at all; he was a Saldiacan!  His name was 
John Marshelo, and he had been a member of the Nobles parliament.
     “Your majesty,” spoke on of the soldiers.  “We present you with Princess Erinyetha, 
the key to Saldiacas.”
     “Excellent work men.  You will be rewarded,” exclaimed the king.  He then turned his 
attention to Erinyetha.  “Finally!  We have you, princess.”
     “What are you doing, John?” pleaded Erinyetha.  “You're one of us!”
     “No!” he replied rudely, “I am only half Saldiacan; my mother was a Titlethian.  My 
father had a fling with her when he was very young, and he brutally murdered her when 
he found out she had birthed a child.  He would not allow his status as a noble to be 
jeopardized.  When he discovered that I had no visible traces of her Titlethian ancestry, 
he took me in and raised me.”  He paused for a moment.  “But I never forgave him for 
killing my mother.  When I was older, he went on a diplomatic mission to Droford.  I saw 
to it that his ship never made it.”
     “You sabotaged the Cruise Ship Diplomacy!” exclaimed Mr. S.  “There were twenty-
five diplomats on that ship when it exploded!”
     “Yes,” replied the king coldly. “Ironically, the loss of those twenty-five diplomats led 
to my being appointed to the Nobles Parliament, and now, with the help of my half 
brothers the Titlethians, I am King of Saldiacas.”
     “You are not the rightful king,” responded Mr. S, “and you will be overthrown.  The 
day is coming when the true king will once again sit upon the throne of Sladiacas; and 
your evil reign will end!”
     “I don't think so, old man!” exclaimed the king.  “Your friends may have fought us 
back to having control of just this planet, but they have not been able to get any further. 



Now that I have the key, I will activate the weapon and the universe will be mine!  How's 
that for you old man; whoever you are!”
     “I am not an old man, John,” replied Mr. S.
     “You're not?” The king was just as confused as we were.  Everybody knew that Mr. S 
was an old knight.
     Mr. S reached under his hood and threw a small electronic box on the floor.
     “It's a voice synthesizer,” he explained in a totally different, and very familiar voice.
     “As it is written,” he exclaimed loudly, “There will come the day when the dead shall 
breathe and walk, and the blind shall see and behold, and the lame shall stand upon their 
feet, and that which was forgotten shall be forgotten no more.”  And then Mr. S cast off 
his robe that he had worn for so long and revealed himself!
     “No!” the king exclaimed.  “It can not be!”
     Never-the-less, it was!  Mr. S, the mysterious man who had gotten me involved in this 
crazy adventure, was none other than Sir James, the greatest Knight of Saldiacas there 
ever was!
     Next thing I knew, half of the soldiers were dead on the floor!  James grabbed our 
swords from them and tossed them to us.  He already had his sword in hand.  At some 
point in time he had taken the wooden box he had given Erinyetha and concealed it 
within the fabric of his robe.  Now there he stood, a strong and confident warrior.  His 
sword was one with his arm as it sliced through hundreds of Titlethian soliders.  Soon 
they all lay in a pool of blood on the floor.  With the soldiers out of the way, he turned to 
the face the king, but the king had fled the room during the battle.
     Erinyetha was still in shock.  She couldn't believe that her old friend was still alive! 
Sir James kneeled in front of her and took her in his embrace.
     “See, sweetie,” he said to her, “didn't I tell you that you'd find someone your own age 
that would sweep you off your feet?”  Of course, he was talking about me.
     “Yes, you did,” she replied through her tears of joy.  “I thought you were dead!”
     “On the inside, I was.  After Princess Elizabeth's death, I thought my life was over.  I 
went to University Planet to die in peace.  I had lost my parents, my captain, my king, my 
step sisters, and my fiance'; I thought I was all alone.”
     “What changed?” I asked.
     “Well, one day I was in the library and I ran across the prophecies.  I checked them 
out and began studying them.  In fact, I became obsessed with them.  I was determined to 
figure out what when wrong!”
     “So what did go wrong?” asked Erinyetha.
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