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Chapter 11: Part 3
      He picked up Sarah and lifted her onto his horse and led us to the Jansome's farm. 
Mrs. Jansome was very kind and gentle, and she insisted that we stay with them until 
morning.  She set a place for us at their dinner table and prepared a delicious home 
cooked meal.  It consisted of a goose-like animal prepared in a honey sauce with all sorts 
of fresh vegetables.  It had been over a year since I had tasted any type of meat!  I 
savored every sweet, delicious bite!  Then I snuggled up to my wife in the room we were 
given, and we drifted to sleep dreaming about the paradise we were leaving behind.
     The next morning the Jansome's continued their generosity by giving us horses to ride. 
We thanked them and then rode off towards the palace with Mr. S. leading the way.  The 
sun shown gloriously in the sky as its rays warmed our backs.  The air was cool, but not 
cold, and a gentle breeze brushed against our faces.  Nobody spoke a word.  Perhaps we 
were all caught up in the serenity and beauty of the moment.
     Mr. S. led us through the forest for several hours.  Our horses had to climb over fallen 
trees and scrape through thick underbrush to keep us on our way!  Then finally, in the late 
afternoon, we broke free of the forest and set foot on a wide trail.  
     “This dirt road will take us straight to the city,” informed Mr. S.
      We continued down the dirt road for what seemed like forever.  Uncertainly lay 
before us and tension was rising within us.
     “I guess this it,” sighed Erinyetha. “I just hope I know what to do when the time 
comes.”
     “I think you will,” I reassured her.
     “I don't know,” she replied.  “How can I be a key?”
     “Just have faith, my darling,” I answered, “and everything will work out.”
     “I hope so,” she sighed again.  “I'm getting scared.  What if we don't succeed?  What 
if I get captured and they use me to win the war?  What if I lose you?  What if...”
      “Enough 'what ifs' Erinyetha,” interrupted Mr. S.  “Turn to the Lord and calm your 
mind.  What ifs are just a waste of your energy.  Trust the Almighty and whatever 
happens will work out for glory.”
      As the sun started to dip low on the horizon, Mr. S. stopped us at another abandoned 
Patrol Station that was just a few yards off the trail.  He unlocked the building... I'm not 



sure how he was able to do that... and we spent the night there.
      In the morning, Erinyetha cooked us a nice breakfast on the Patrol Station's stove. 
The station was stocked with plenty of canned food.  We then fed and watered the horses, 
and then we were back on our journey.  We spent the rest of the day on our horses, 
stopping only to eat, until we reached the city gates.  We camped a safe distance from the 
trail and hoped we wouldn't be spotted.  There would be no lavish dinner tonight!  
      “Get up!”  I was awakened in the middle of the night by a loud, harsh voice!  I 
opened my eyes to see a laser gun pointed at my face!  We had been discovered!  “Get 
up!” the soldier yelled again.


	“The Dawning of the Knight”

