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Chapter 10: Part 3
      In the early glow of the morning sun we bathed in the lake to get all the sand off our 
bodies.  We splashed each other playfully with the water, and we laughed and kissed the 
morning away.  After we dried off, we had some fruit for breakfast and set about on the 
days work.  Erinyetha tended to the creation of our garden while I went searching for a 
solution to our bed problem.
      I began exploring the forest around us very thoroughly, making note of every plant 
and animal.  I didn't really know what I was looking for, but somehow I was hoping I 
would find it.  I crossed through a long dried out canyon and then waded across a forceful 
river.  Climbing the embankment on the other side I may my way back into the 
underbrush.  
      Wait a minute!  A footprint stood before me; a human footprint!  It was framed in a 
patch of hardened clay.  There were no other footprints around it so it must have been 
made a long time ago.  The clay must have dried and preserved it while all the other 
prints had eroded away.
      I continued through the forest, very much aware of how far I had strayed from the 
cabin.  I looked over hundreds of plants and animals, but I was coming up with zero 
ideas.  
      Then I saw it!  A building; an old abandoned building.  I cautiously made my way to 
it, making sure that there was nobody around.  I left the cover of the trees and came into a 
clearing.  The building now stood before me.  It was vandalized with hundreds of laser 
burns and large parts of it had collapsed.  To the left side there were ten make shift 
graves.  Apparently, a battle had taken place here.  That's when I realized that this was the 
Saldiacus Outer Wall Patrol Station.  The very place were Sir James had started his 
knight hood!
     I made my way into the decapitated building and dug around in the debris.  I found 
two mattresses and plenty of sheets!  I would, however, have to hike them home one at a 
time.
     Actually, Erinyetha and I ended up making about thirty trips back and forth from the 
outpost.  Not only did we get the mattresses and sheets, we got a couch, several chairs, a 
dinner table, a water purifier, dishes, towels, and many other practical things!



     The following week, as we were sitting on the beach relaxing after an invigorating 
swim, I positioned myself on one knee, took her hand, and stared into her beautiful eyes.
     “Erinyetha,” I said, “I know things haven't worked out as we expected.  The past year 
has been extremely difficult for everyone, but this past week has been amazing.  I 
couldn't imagine being stranded with anyone else, and I can't imagine my life without you 
in it...  Erinyetha, will you marry me?”
      “I will!” she answered, but then paused, “but how?”
      “We don't need a pastor to marry us.  God will be our pastor and our witness.”
      “Can we do it now then?” she asked excitedly. 
      I laughed and planted a wet kiss on her lips.  “Of course we can!”
      So we stood together on the remote beach overlooking the shimmering lake.  Then 
sun had begun to grow low in the sky and its brilliant orange and yellow display reflected 
off the water before us.  We held hands and gazed into each other's eyes.  Her smile, 
always bright and beautiful, never shown so bright and big as it did that day.
     “Erinyetha, princess of Broobless. I take you to be my wife; to love and to cherish, in 
sickness and in health; stranded or found...” she laughed at that... “for as long as we both 
shall live.  Do you take me, Sir Rochard, King of Stallunda to be your husband; to have 
and to hold in sickness and health, stranded or found for as long as we both shall live?
      “Yes... yes I do!” she exlaimed.
      “Then under the eyes of the Almighty God, I now pronounce us man and wife.  I will 
now kiss the bride!”
      Our lips became as one as our love for each other melted across them.  Time stood 
still and for a moment it seemed as if the entire galaxy was at peace.
      We lived a simple, peaceful life in that cabin deep in the forests of Saldiacus, growing 
our food, playing on the beach, and doing what newlyweds do.  Our life seemed perfect, 
pure, and blessed.  But somewhere out there a war was still going on, and we knew 
eventually destiny would catch up with us.


	“The Dawning of the Knight”

