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     Tree branches scraped painfully across my skin as I descended into the forest.  My

parachute caught on to a high branch of one of the trees leaving me dangling high above

the forest floor.  I felt like a fly caught in a spider web as I looked at the forest around

me.  The trees were lush and full, tall and towering, standing monstrously above the

forest floor.  Then I saw Erinyetha.  Her parachute also had snagged on the thick forest

canopy.

     “Now what!” she yelled at me.

     “Just sit tight” I hollered back.  “I'll get you down in a minute.”

     Struggling, I loosened the straps around me and pulled myself free of the parachute's

harness.  Holding tightly to the ropes with my hands, I dangled high above the ground.

One hand at a time I pulled myself up the parachute's ropes towards the nearest branch I

could reach.  The friction of the rope burned my hands in stinging pain and the ache of

my muscles echoes through my body as I hoisted myself up little by little.  I was almost

there!  I reached out for the branch, but the parachute broke free!  Helpless, the parachute

and I dropped towards the forest floor.  The hard soil of the ground below came towards

me like a speeding rocket!  I thought this was the end!  Suddenly I felt the ropes jerk in

my hands and I clasped them as tightly as I could!  My descent stopped with a painful tug

just moments before I would have hit the ground!  My hands were painted with blood

from the rope burn and my heart pounded with terror from my near death experience!

For a moment I was stunned; not sure what had happened.  Did I die?  No.  I was alive,

suspended within arms reach of the ground.  The parachute had caught itself on another

branch, stopping my deadly fall.  I let go of the ropes and dropped a couple feet to the

ground.

     Gathering my wits together, I went to help Erinyetha, who was in tears over watching

me nearly die.  I placed by raw, bloodied hands against the tree she was in and began

climbing towards her.  The pain was unbearable, but I climbed on slowly.  Suddenly there

was something glowing by my side.  I looked down at it.  It was my sword!  Only, I

hadn't been wearing my sword.  I had left it in the cockpit of the fighter!  Never-the-less,

the Sword of Solodom had somehow appeared at my side. 

     Not having ascended very far, I let go of the tree and dropped back to the ground.  I



picked up the sword and it began waving wildly in my hands.  It was as if the sword was

controlling me.  It made me lift it upwards, pointing to where Erinyetha was and a giant

beam of energy shot forth from it in a brilliant display of light.  The beam continued up to

Erinyetha and the energy consumed her in a great ball of light.  The ball of light slowly

and gently drifted to the ground and then dissipated, leaving Erinyetha standing before

me unharmed!

     We looked at each other with great surprise in our eyes.  What just happened?  I guess

we will never fully understand the power of the Sword of Solodom.

     “We should go find the fighter,” suggested Erinyetha.

     “No,” I replied, “the explosion surely would have attracted some attention!  They will

be looking for us there!”

     “Then, what should be do?”

     “Well, we don't know where we are, which means we don't know which way to go to

get to the palace, so the only thing to do right now is to find food and water, and build a

shelter.”

     “Basic survival techniques?” she asked.

     “Yes,” I answered.  It seemed that for right now all we could do was stay alive.

     We hiked for several miles in the opposite direction from where the fighter had

crashed.  We were tired and weary when we came to a clear, shallow lake glimmering in

the sun's light.

     “Okay,” I proclaimed, “we have water!  We should build a cabin here.”

     Erinyetha took off her shoes and stepped into the lake.  She scooped her hands down

and bright some water to her dry mouth.

     “It has a very fresh taste!” she exclaimed.

     I took my shoes off and joined her in the edge of the lake.  I gently washed by bloody

hands in the water and then scooped up some for my thirsty lips.  She was right.  It was

cool, crisp, and refreshing.  The best tasting water I had ever had!

     For about an hour we laid on the beach with our feet in the water relaxing and resting.

Our hands firmly grasped each others and every now and then one of us would steal a

kiss from the other.  We laughed and rested by each others side.  Such a change from just

a few hours ago.  I felt at peace.  All the troubles of the galaxy; all the battles, all the

deaths, and all the wounds faded quietly out of my mind.  I became lost in Erinyetha's

smile, in her eyes, in her cute little nose, and in the long soft strands of her hair.

      But we could not lay around like this all day.  Night would eventually come upon us

and we needed to be prepared for it.

     “Erinyetha,” I spoke, “we better get to work so we can have a shelter built before

night fall.”

     “Alright,” she replied, sitting up from our relaxed position.  “What should I do?”

     “Go explore the forest immediately around us and find out what there is to eat.  Bring

seeds back along with the fruit, and we will plant a garden.  Don't go too far though.  I

don't want you getting lost, and be careful!  I'll start building us a cabin.” 

     “Okay,” she replied, “I'll see what I can find.”

     “Be careful!” I reiterated.

     “You already said that,” she smiled and planted a deep kiss on my lips.  Then she

headed into the forest and I set about building a cabin.

     I used the Sword of Solodom to cut down a handful of trees a few feet from the beach.



The sword was so powerful, that it only took one cut and the trees came crashing down.

Slicing the sword across the ground I was able to clear out all the debris and roots from

the area and make the ground flat and level.  Quite a sword!  I then dug out rectangular

holes in the ground in an “X” pattern.  This would run air under the cabin to keep it cool.

After searching around pointlessly for rocks that did not exist to make a foundation, I

gave up and came up with another idea.  I used the sword's electricity to heat the sand on

the beach and made glass out of it.  Being very careful not to touch the smoldering glass I

used the sword to mold it into rectangles that I used to create a foundation with

indentations to support tree logs for the walls.  I then used the sword to cut all of the bark

off the fallen trees and made them into square posts.  Using the sword to levitate them, I

laid them one on top of the other, interlocking them at the corners.  I built four onto the

foundation this way, leaving room for a door and four windows.  Then I used the sword

and some more sand to make four thick plates of glass and melted them into the window

sills.  I then took more sand and melted it between all the gaps in the logs.  Still using the

sword to levitate the logs, I set logs across the top to create a roof and then filled in the

gaps with sand and melted it into glass to create a seal.  This could have taken weeks of

intensive labor without the Sword of Solodom.  It was a really remarkable sword and

highly useful tool!

     I turned around and noticed that Erinyetha had made a large pile of fruit and seeds on

the beach.

     “That should be enough for now,” I told her.

     We brought several of the seeds into the cabin to dry.  We would plant them

tomorrow.  Dusk was coming upon us; it was time to think about beds.

     “What are we going to sleep on?” asked Erinyetha.

     That was a good question.  The glass floor of the cabin would not be very comfortable

for sleeping, but how could we make suitable beds?  We didn't have any cloth other than

the clothes we were wearing.  I could only think of one solution.  I built two rectangular

frames and filled them up with sand.  It wouldn't be all that clean, but it would be a lot

more comfortable than the glass floor!

     The sun faded its glory away and darkness filled the sky.  The Sword of Solodom

glowed brightly, giving us light as we settled into our sand beds.  We kissed good night

and climbed into our beds.  The Sword of Solodom's light faded and we drifted off into

dreamland.  At some point in the night, Erinyetha abandoned her bed and climbed into

mine and snuggled up to me.  We slept gently in each others arms.

     My dreams were filled only with thoughts of her.  The mission, the kingdom, all the

the problems that were out there were gone.  I'd forgotten everything.  I'd forgotten why

we had come here in the first place.  This was only our first night here, but I felt like we

had always lived like this; peaceful and loving.  Somewhere out there a war was going

on. Good people were struggling for survival against great evil, and I was snuggled up to

the “Key of Saldiacus” who could bring an end to all of it.  My job was to get her to the

palace, and I had forgotten all about it.  


