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“Thank you, have a great evening. Visit us again soon,” I said as I placed Doris’s receipt in her bag with her stack of books.

“You know I will, Sweetie!” she replied.

Smiling I acknowledged her loyalty, “yes ma’am, I know. Sometimes it seems like you keep my little shop open single handedly.”

Waving off my allegation, Doris stated, “oh I don’t come in here that often.”

“Oh ok, I must have you mistaken for another lady that is in here every single day,” I rebuttalled with a grin.

“Guilty, I just feel such peace in here, plus I want to support the best kept gem in our little town.”

“I appreciate it, now, today’s Thursday, that means game night with your girls and grands. Tell them I said hello.”

Shaking her head, Doris admitted, “Ok, I do come in a lot. I will pass on the message and see you tomorrow. Have a good night Dear.”

With that Doris gathered her things and left. I walked her to the door and made sure she made it to her car safely. Locking the door behind me and shutting off the lights I headed upstairs to my loft. I was still getting used to this arrangement. I had been running my little bookshop for just over five years, but just now have been able to remodel the upstairs space into a beautiful loft for myself and Douglas, my sweet hognose snake. 

Today had been one of the busier days at the shop in a while. Thankfully, I didn’t have to stay open too much past my normal closing time. I have inventory to do tomorrow and a huge shipment of books coming in from an estate sale that I’m going to have to inspect before shelving.

Normally, I like to write a little bit before bed, that’s how I decompress from my day, but with everything going on tomorrow, I think I’ll just have a quick dinner and head to bed early. 

Just as I finished dinner, my phone started going crazy. Apparently, my precious teenagers were together and had questions. As a youth pastor, I love getting questions from my kids about the Bible, religion, and life in general. As a businesswoman, I’m exhausted, but know it’s time to put on the youth pastor hat and answer them. They are my number one priority afterall. My bookshop makes me money, but my ministry makes a difference in the lives of some of the most incredible humans I have ever known. 

Finally around 2 a.m. I had answered all of their questions about ghosts, hauntings, witchcraft, and demons. It turns out some of my girls were having a slumber party and one of their school friends had brought some horror movies. They remembered a lesson I had taught about spiritual warfare and wanted to ask my opinion before watching the movies. It’s moments like this that make all of my late nights praying, studying, and worrying worth it. 

After decompressing once again from the exchange with my girls, I started my night time routine, told Douglas goodnight, and drifted off to sleep.  
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As I lay here in the cool grass with the summer breeze making the wildflowers sway, I can’t help but get caught up in this glorious moment. Any minute I will be waking up in my bed in Weatherly and leaving this enchanting place. 

Just like clockwork I hear his melodious voice calling to me, “Jane, come home.” 

I open my eyes and sit up ready to start my day...but I’m still here. I don’t understand. 

What’s happening? I should be in my bed waking up to the warm Texas sun. Okay, maybe I just need to try waking up again. 

I laid back down, closed my eyes and just breathed in the fresh air. 

“Jane. Come home Sweetheart.” The voice called to me again.

Finally! I can wake up now!

I stretched, opened my eyes and was still in this magical clearing! I’m not one to complain, but what is going on?

I have so much to do today...I can’t be stuck in a dream world. Any other day would be great, but not today! I’ve got to start inventory and I’ve arranged for a huge haul of books to be picked up from an estate sale. 

“Jane!” 

“Yes! I’m sorry, I’m trying to go home, but I can’t...I’m stuck.” I said defeatedly.

“You’re not stuck, you’re right where you’re supposed to be. It’s time for you to realize your place here and come home to me.” The voice called out.

“Okay, but where’s that? I don’t know this place very well.” I countered while sitting up.

“Your place is with me, Jane. You were created for a life here, you just weren’t ready yet.”

“And now I am?” I questioned.

“Yes! You are finally ready to stay where you belong. So please come home to me, my Love.”

“Gladly, only, who are you? Are you the man that plays my husband in my dreams?” I asked.

“What? Your husband?” The voice sounded upset.

“Yes, when I come here, I have a gorgeous husband that dotes on me. We rule a court together.”

“I am not your husband Jane, my name is Arel.” 

“Oh okay, well purely on principle, I cannot come home to you, when I have a husband here. If this place is real, my marriage is too.” I stated

Sounding agitated, Arel spat, “We do NOT participate in marriages in Valilla! Who is this man that has manipulated you into thinking this was okay?”

Shaken, I replied, “I...I don’t know his name sir. I just call him Darling, My Love, My Lord, and other pet names. He’s very kind to me and as far as I can remember, has never mistreated me.” 

“Well, kind or not, he has broken the rules of the realm and will need to be dealt with once I can get to you and rescue you from this deceitful creature.” Arel said, still upset.

“I’m so sorry, Arel, I didn’t mean to upset you. I was just asking a question. How do you know he’s deceitful? Am I in danger?”

Calming down, he replied, “It is okay Jane, you don’t know this place very well yet. None of this is your fault. What I need you to do is go back to your husband and let me know exactly who he is. We’ll figure all of this out together.”

“Okay. If you think that’s best. I’ll go there now.”

“Yes, and don’t worry Jane. I’m on my way.”

“Thank you!”

So, I stood up, and headed to the castle I shared with my husband. As I crested the hill, the sun began to peak over the horizon and in the distance stood our magnificent black stone castle.

Is the trek to the clearing really this far? Surely the castle was closer than it seemed, then again, this is...well was a dream until just moments ago.

I began the descent down the hill towards the castle. As I drew closer, my heart began to beat more erratically. This was the first time I had returned to the castle after my evening stroll to the clearing to watch the sunset. By the time the stars danced across the sky, I was being called home and waking up in my bed in Weatherly, Texas. 

I was just a few yards away from the gate now and I could see the courtyard. It was lovely with a cobblestone floor, flowers at every turn, and a stunning fountain at the center as the main feature with smaller ones dotted around for a tranquil setting.

“Good morning my Lady.” A guard stated as he opened the gate for me.

“Good morning to you as well and thank you.” I replied. 

Walking through the courtyard felt familiar, but it wasn’t a clear memory. I looked around and knew I was the one who had done all of the decorating. My style was in every detail.

How long have I been coming here? How long have I been married?!? Have we...well consummated our marriage and if so, does he expect me to do my wifely duties often? Oh what is going on?

“Jane, do not fret. We will get to the bottom of all of this together. As for consummating your marriage, I’m very sure you haven’t unless he’s another human, which is very unlikely. I need you to find out who he is.”

“I’ll try not to, but I can’t make any promises. Wait...I thought that. Can you read my mind?”

Chuckling Arel replied, “Yes, I can hear your thoughts, or read your mind in your words. Do me a favor, don’t speak out loud to me here. No one else can hear me. You will look absolutely mad if you answer me out loud.”

Seriously? You can read my mind? Have you always been able to do that to everyone, or is it just me?

“Yes, seriously,” Arel sounded amused, “I’ve only been able to read yours Sweetheart. We have a special connection, you and I. That’s why I’m concerned about this marriage of yours. Now get in there. The sooner we figure out what’s going on, the sooner I can get you home with me, where you belong.”

Roger! Roger...oh Jane, you’re so embarrassing! What is wrong with you?

“Jane, don’t worry about it, that was so cute. Get focused and go find this husband of yours.”

I took a moment to muster up the courage to step into this impressive castle, my castle. Once the courage was sufficient, I stepped through the giant double doors into a grand foyer that was full of commotion and what could only be described as organized chaos. Strolling through the rooms and down corridors, I saw musicians tuning instruments, dancers rehearsing, designers decorating every square inch of bare wall, and in the kitchen, chefs and bakers ebbing and flowing as if their recipes were choreographed. 

Finally, going upstairs I walked down a long corridor with only one door at the end of it. As I approached I could hear frantic voices from within the room. Knocking on the door, I felt beyond nervous all of a sudden. This was becoming very real and whatever or whoever was behind that door was about to be very real to me too.

Moments later, the door opened and the most beautiful man I had ever seen was standing across from me. 

“Oh My Love! Where have you been? We have been looking for you for hours! I have only just returned on account of Eamon basically demanding I come back just in case you showed up here! I am so glad he was right! Are you okay?”

Overwhelmed by his panic...I couldn’t say anything. I just nodded. After a moment, I was able to collect myself and actually reply to him with real words, “Yes, I’m fine for the most part. Who’s Eamon? To be honest, I don’t remember anything before waking up in a clearing just over the hill. I do remember walking out there every evening this week and then waking up at my home. That didn’t happen this time though.” 

“Darling, Eamon is the head of our guard. You were in the clearing? Is that where you disappear to in the evenings? Well that is sweet.” he replied.

“Guard? Oh ok. Yes, that’s where I go. Not to cause any alarm, but I must also ask what’s your name? I truly don’t remember anything before just a couple of hours ago other than my evening strolls and the fact that I have a husband in my dreams, I guess it’s safe to assume that’s you.”

“What? You do not remember me? I am your husband indeed, Soren, but of course you do not call me that. You call me sweet little names like Darling, My Love, and whatever you come up with when you speak to me.”

Absent-mindedly, I corrected him, “They’re called pet names. Well they are at least in my world, back home.”

“Back home? This is your home, it has been for years.” Soren said with concern in his eyes.

Feeling guilty for causing this man so much grief and concern in such a small amount of time, I turned and softly said, “I’m so sorry, I just...I don’t have any memory of being here...” beginning to cry.

Soren closed the gap between us and gently said, “Oh my Love, I am the one that is sorry. Why would this place feel like home when you cannot remember your life here?”

Looking up at the man calling himself my husband, I replied, “I accept your apology,this is obviously hard for both of us. How can I not remember any of this? Something isn’t right.”

“Thank you for accepting my apology. I promise, we will find out what is going on. We will get back what was lost and carry on with our life together.” my husband declared with a catch in his voice.

Smiling for the first time since I came into the castle, I said, “You’re welcome. I believe you.”

“Jane, you really need to get some answers. I got his name and I’ve never heard of him, which disturbs me. I know about everyone in the realm and yet this name is new to me. Plus I feel like he is manipulating you by being emotional. He can’t possibly be this concerned. Don’t worry though, I’m on my way.”

Of course he’s distraught. I mean his wife has been missing for who knows how long and now she returns with no memory. That’s got to be hard on him. He seems quite genuine. I don’t understand your skepticism towards him honestly.

“Don’t buy into his theatrics. He’s up to something. I don’t trust this man. He isn’t who he says he is. He’s deceiving you. Please be careful. I would hate for something to happen to you. You are very special to me, Beautiful, please just wait for me. I am on my way!”

We just can’t judge him yet. I trust my instincts, and they’re telling me he’s a good man with the best of intentions for me. He’s just broken because of what is going on...

“Just hold on. We’ll figure this out together.” Arel interrupted.

Rolling my eyes I ignored anything else Arel had to say and focused on Soren.

“What is wrong? You left for a moment.” Soren still looked worried.

“Oh I’m so sorry, I was just trying to figure things out. Nothing is adding up, I’m going to have to start piecing together things one by one on my own it seems.” I replied.

“You are not alone in this, I hope you realize that. You have me and the entire court if they are needed. I am in this with you until the very end.” Soren declared.

“The entire court?” I echoed back.

“Yes, of course you would not remember this aspect of our lives either, I am Lord of this region and you are the Lady.”

“Oh, that is actually one thing I do remember, I just didn’t expect this to be a situation to involve everyone in. Would they want to help?”

“Absolutely! They would not have it any other way.”

Hearing the sincerity in his voice, I felt a wave of relief wash over me. I took a deep breath and collapsed on the sofa at the end of the bed. Caught up in the moment, Soren picked up my legs, sat down and placed my legs over his lap. Even though this wouldn’t be construed as an intimate gesture, it felt like it to me seeing how I had just met this man according to my memories. I was too overwhelmed to do anything about it though and, if I was being honest, it was nice. I never had a relationship in my world, I guess that would make things even more complicated. We let the stillness and quiet linger for a while.

“Love, are you okay other than the memory loss?” Soren finally broke the silence.

Still laying down and looking out the window in front of me, I said, “I think so, overwhelmed, but that’s because of the memory loss. Physically, I’m perfectly good if that’s what you’re asking.”

“Physically, mentally, emotionally, spiritually, I am concerned about your whole being.”

Smiling, I looked over my shoulder, and said, “You’re so kind. I’m great in every area...but mentally I guess. You truly care for me don’t you?”

Before I knew it, Soren was kneeling in front of me, holding my hands and looking me straight in the eyes. He whispered, “I care for you with every fiber of my being. Since the day I laid eyes on you, you were my world. I knew I needed you for the rest of my days. I do not know what I did to deserve you, but I thank God for you everyday.”

With tears filling my eyes and my heart about to burst, I stroked his cheek and said, “How in the world can I not remember you? You’re absolutely perfect...for me. I don’t know how this is all going to end, but I pray it ends with you and me living a full happy life.”

“Oh, it will, I will make sure of it. Even if we have to start fresh, I would choose you over and over again, everyday. No matter what happens, you will forever be my world.”

Okay, where has this guy been all my life? The way he looks at me, the way he speaks to me, the way he touches me. I never imagined someone would feel this way about me. 

“Jane, please don’t get caught up in his web of lies. He’s just saying what you want to hear. You mean nothing to him. Please remember that you are here because of me. I’m the one you’re supposed to be with. Trust me.”

Arel, I’m so confused. He just seems so genuine. How do you know he’s not? Maybe I am here for him. Are you sure I’m the one you’re searching for? There could be someone else out there for you. You shouldn’t be pursuing a married woman anyway.

“I didn’t know you were married, we don’t do that here. This is why I am so concerned. You are the one meant for me. I know you are. You feel our connection, I know you do.”

I do feel it, but when I look into Soren’s eyes, I feel safe. Somehow he already feels like home. He gives me so much peace and comforts me in a way I’ve never felt before...

Cutting me off, Arel interjected, “That’s your feelings right now, just wait. You’ll see what I’m talking about. The mask he’s wearing will slip and his true colors will show. Besides, you haven’t seen me yet, maybe my eyes will steal your heart right away from this man.”

His name is Soren. Until I see you face to face I’m not making up my mind. My discernment will tell me who I should be with. Right now I’m not trusting either of you wholeheartedly because I can’t be fair without seeing you and getting to truly know you, as for now, respect that Soren is my husband. I don’t need you chirping in my ear to make me doubt any of this more than I already am.

“That’s fair. I can do that. You seem safe, so I’ll only check in as needed. You deserve to make these decisions on your own. I trust you will make the right ones when the time comes. I’ll see you soon Sweetheart.”

Obviously flustered, my jaw clenched and I drew in a sharp breath. This caught Soren’s attention.

“What is wrong? You seem quite upset.”

“Oh, no. I’m sorry I didn’t mean to let that slip. I was just having some stupid thoughts and was getting upset with my imagination running wild the way it did.” I replied...it wasn’t a lie per se, but I wish I could tell Soren the truth. I would sound absolutely crazy if I did though. I can hardly believe this was happening myself.

“As long as that is all that is going on. You can trust me. I have every intention to take care of you and keep you safe.”

“I really appreciate that. Can I ask a favor?”

“Absolutely! Anything you need or want is yours.”

“Can I explore the castle a little bit on my own? I need to decompress and be alone for a bit.”

“Of course! You do not have to ask. This is your home.”

Feeling a little better at the thought of having freedom here, I replied, “Well that does make sense, but is there any place that’s off limits?”

“Baby, you are free to roam your home. Take your time. Maybe something will jog your memory.” Soren said encouragingly.

Not a hostage situation, noted.

Standing from the sofa, Soren stood as well. I looked up at him and smiled, then embraced him. Obviously caught off guard, my husband hesitated, then wrapped his arms around me and kissed the top of my head. After a long moment, I let go of him and he did the same. Soren walked me to the door and opened it for me. I proceeded down the corridor and began to explore this awe inspiring castle, my home. 

I was delightfully surprised with every door I opened. There were so many bedchambers in this place, each with their own bathroom. There were even rooms that I never imagined. We have a ballroom, dining hall, a massive kitchen, a theatre, and most exciting of all, a LIBRARY! It’s the most amazing room in the castle. Sure, the other rooms were incredible, but this library is something straight from a...well a fairytale. 

As I continued to meander down the corridors, I let the confusion of the day fade away and focused on what was happening now. As I walked past the previously seen musicians and dancers, I waved as they bowed and curtsied. Caught off guard by their gestures, I was reminded that I am the Lady of the Court. 

Curious as to why everyone was bustling around the castle today, I rushed back to my bedchamber. As I drew closer the guards stationed outside the door bowed then opened the doors for me. Entering I saw Soren sitting at his desk writing. Lost in his work he didn’t notice me at first. I didn’t want to disturb him so I went to the window seat and took in the beautiful view of the mountains and sea. For a moment I could have sworn I saw a mermaid in the waves...weird, I must be more tired than I realized.

After a few moments, Soren saw me, got up from the desk and came over to sit opposite to me and whispered, “Absolutely stunning,” under his breath.

I looked over at him and said, “It sure is. I can’t believe this is all real.”

Smiling, he took my hand in his and said, “It is, but I was talking about you. I did not realize I had said that out loud.” 

“Oh? Thank you, you’re really too kind.” I blushed.

“You are welcome. Back so soon?”

“I took in all I could right now, plus, I wanted to come back and spend some time with you.” I confessed.

Beaming, Soren leaned down, kissed my hands and said, “Wonderful! What did you have in mind?”

I thought for a moment and asked, “Well, I was curious about all the people here, musicians, dancers, and decorators, what are they here for?” 

Soren’s jaw dropped and he was speechless for a bit. Finally finding his words, Soren replied, “Oh, it is your birthday! I completely forgot in all the excitement of you going missing and your return. They are here for the ball I planned for you.”

Squealing, I leapt into his arms and flung my arms around his neck, “You really did all this for me? Wait...it’s my birthday already? It’s summer and my birthday is in October.”

Wrapping his arms around me in return, he answered, “Well this is the day you came into this realm for the first time. We typically do not celebrate birthdays, but that is one thing you introduced to us, among other things when you came along.” 

Laying my head on his shoulder, I said, “Oh, well that makes sense. You keep calling this a realm. We’re not on like a different planet?”

“No, this is technically a different realm, same planet.”

Starting to freak out, I broke my embrace and pushed out of his arms and began to pace “Wait, does that mean I’m dead? Is this Heaven? How can this be happening? What’s going to happen to my parents, they won’t be able to handle this! That’s why marriage isn’t a normal thing here...”

Grabbing me back into his arms, Soren held me close, “You are not dead. This is not Heaven. It is the same idea though. Although, you do not have to die where you were to be here. Remember you have been coming here for years, I doubt you are dying every single night and reviving every single morning there.”

“Okay, that makes sense and you have a point with the theory of me dying and reviving every day. So, why isn’t marriage a thing here?”

Before Soren could answer, Arel chimed in, “Because marriage was created in the other realm for procreation. We simply do not need that here, so marriage isn’t necessary. Companionship yes, marriage no.”

So you want me as your companion? 

“Absolutely! You are the most amazing soul I’ve ever met. I couldn’t go one more day without you. That’s why you’ve remained here this time.”

Well thank you, but I’m focusing on my husband right now. I’ll see you when you decide to show up.

“Sweetheart...you left me for a moment, are you ok?” Soren said with concern in his voice.

“Yes, I’m sorry, just my imagination running amuck again. I’m back now. What were you saying?”

“I was just answering your question about marriage. I do not know why we do not typically participate in marriages. We have companionships, but they are not usually romantic. You are the one that taught me and the region about marriage and the romantic side of relationships.”

“Oh really? That’s interesting. How much did I teach you?” I asked nervously.

With a low chuckle, almost growl, Soren leaned in closer to me and whispered, “Everything.”

Heart racing, I felt lightheaded. This man did things to me. How in the world am I going to focus on getting answers to what’s going on with this gorgeous man talking to me like this?

“Speechless?” Soren teased me.

“MmmmHmmm...a little.” was all I could muster.

“Well now that I have your full attention then, I have a question for you.” Soren started, “May I please escort you to the ball tonight?” 

Confused, I replied, “What? Of course, you are my husband and you were the one to plan all of this for me.”

Smiling, Soren remarked, “Yes, but I wanted to ask you and not assume seeing how our relationship is a little fragile right now with your memory being in the state it is.”

Touched by his consideration, I answered his question again, “Then yes, I would be honored to be escorted by you this evening.”

“Well, let us get ready then, our guests will arrive soon.”

“What am I supposed to wear? I don’t have anything with me.”

Standing up, Soren took my hand and led me to a door, as he opened it I noticed a giant room full of clothes, dressers, wardrobes, a vanity, and an entire mirrored wall. 

Turning to my husband, I asked, “Is this all mine?”

“Yes, mine is on the other side of the room. This is your special occasion section. You organized by occasion, season, and color.” 

“Yep, that sounds like me.” 

“You have many beautiful options, but may I make a suggestion?” Soren inquired.

“Yes absolutely.”

Going over to one of the many wardrobes, He opened it and pulled out a box, “This was one of the first gowns you wore for me on a...what you call...a date. It took my breath away then and I feel like it will be perfect for tonight and maybe it will draw out some memories.”

Pulling the gown out of the box, I was amazed by its exquisite detailing and stunning colors. This gown was colored like the northern lights on a field of shimmering black silk. It looked as though the winter nights of Norway were going to be wrapped around me.

“Oh it’s gorgeous! It will be perfect! Only, there’s a lot going on with it. Could you or someone else help me dress?”

“I gladly would, but you might be more comfortable with one of the ladies on staff.” Soren said, looking away from me. 

“Oh okay.” I said surprisingly feeling a little rejected.

Seeing my reaction, Soren sat on the settee that was near the door and motioned for me to join him. I walked over and before I could sit down, he softly took me in his arms, picked me up and sat me on his lap. He caressed my cheek and then whispered in my ear, “You my Dear have captured the entirety of my being in such a way that I could not handle helping you dress. We would never leave this room and we will soon have a ballroom full of guests waiting to see and celebrate you. Please understand that I will never reject you. More than that, although my memories of our marriage are intact, yours are not at the moment. How comfortable with me helping you dress would you really be at this point?”

Taken aback by his honesty and respect, I replied, “wow, you speak so poetically and honestly. Thank you for taking my feelings into consideration even when I don’t. You’re completely right, I wouldn’t actually be comfortable right now with that level of vulnerability, although I trust you would never take advantage of it or me. Could you please call on someone to help me?”

“Well thank you, I speak from my heart. You are welcome My Love, you are my number one priority, and your mental wellbeing and safety are included in that. I will get someone for you. Wait here.” 

Moments later, he came back with a sweet young lady joining him, “The Lord has told me of what has happened to you Lady Jane, my heart aches for you. My name is Dassah. I am your lady-in-waiting.”

“Oh, well nice to meet you. I’m sorry you have to help me after already getting ready yourself.”

Smiling, she replied, “My Lady, that’s what I’m here for. Once you get your memory back, you’ll realize that we are very close. Now let’s get you ready for your guests!”

As Dassah went behind the changing screen to lay out the components of my attire, Soren took my hand and asked, “Are you good?”

“Yes, thank you for staying during the introductions, she seems super sweet.”

“She is, you are in good hands with her. She has been here with you from the beginning.”

“Good to know. I feel comfortable with her. You’re more than welcome to go get ready now,” I stated as I kissed my husband’s hand.

“I can tell you are. That is wonderful. I will see you in a few min...well I will see you soon.”

“See you soon,” I agreed with a wink. 

With that he was off to change, while walking out the door he ripped his shirt off and revealed the most beautiful wings I had ever seen! 

Who is this man...What is he? From what I’ve read he's much too tall to be a fairy, those definitely aren’t angel wings though...well I don’t think they are and we’re not in Heaven, so I don’t think he would be an angel either way. What else is there to find out about him?

Collecting myself, I joined Dassah behind the screen to get dressed. Once we had all the garments and dress on, we went through each jewelry box to find the perfect accessories to go with my stunning gown. To top it off, I found a dramatic cape that matched the dress to a T, in case the festivities led outside.

After some time, Soren and I emerged from our dressing rooms across from each other. I’ve never had a wedding, well, I don’t remember the wedding I had, but I imagine our first looks were something like this. 

Smiling, Soren walked straight for me. Heart racing, I walked straight to my husband. We closed the gap, he kissed the top of my head and complimented me, “You look ravishing my Lady.”

“Thank you my Lord, you look beyond handsome.”

Soren then acknowledged Dassah, “Dassah, you may join the others now. Thank you for your help.”

“You’re welcome my Lord, I will see you two there,” Dassah replied with a curtsy.

With that he took my hand and we proceeded out of our bedchamber and down the corridor to our awaiting guests...at my ball!



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Two
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As we descended the grand staircase into the ballroom, I was swept away by the sights, sounds, and smells of an extravagant celebration. Looking around, trying to take in everything all at once, I began to get overwhelmed. How was this real life? Just then, Soren took my hand and led me through the crowd and began introducing...well...reintroducing me to members of the court and our friends. 

“My Love, this is Caelum, he’s one of my oldest friends.”

Looking up...way up at him, I smiled and replied, “Oh, he doesn’t look that old.” Seeing confusion set into Soren’s eyes I giggled and said, “It’s a joke. It’s very nice to meet you...again I assume.”

With a look of concern, Caelum said, “My Lady, the rumors are true then? You really don’t remember any of us?”

“I really don’t. I only remember this past week and that’s only my evening walks to the clearing.”

Solemnly, Soren added, “She does not even remember me. Thank God she trusts me about our relationship. I do not know what I would do if she treated me too much like a stranger.”

My husband’s confession sent a pang straight through my heart. I grabbed his hand and said, “We’ll get to the bottom of this. For tonight let’s enjoy our guests and this beautiful ball you organized for me.”

Leaning down he kissed my cheek and agreed. As the night went on I met countless folks. You see, it turns out that I am one of very few humans in this realm. Everyone here are beautiful creatures that I didn’t think actually existed. Caelum is a giant...like a real deal giant! I also met fairies, elves, and even centaurs.

So, let me set the scene. There are magical creatures everywhere dressed in the most stunning finery. The entire ballroom looks as though an ancient forest has overtaken it with flowers, plants, and even trees! The tables are set with the fanciest china I have ever seen, and the tablescapes are absolutely ethereal in every way. As for the food...it is beyond perfection. Apparently, Soren does know me as well as he says he does, he had all of my favorite foods and desserts served. 

As the night went on, we had dinner followed by dancing...so much dancing! Every now and then Soren would introduce me to other members of the court and friends of his...well ours. 

One in particular didn’t even wait for Soren and me to approach her. Gliding over as if she were ice skating, “Oh Jane! It breaks my heart that you have lost your memory! I hope it comes back, but if it doesn’t, I hope to make brand new amazing memories with you friend!”

“Awwww you’re too sweet...”

“Cypress! I’m so sorry, your memory is playing hide and seek again.”

“Cypress, that’s a beautiful name and quite a beautiful tree back home.”

Looking a little sad, she said, “Home? Isn’t this your home Janey?”

“Yes, of course it is...now. It’s just that, I don’t remember my life here so it doesn’t quite feel like home just yet.”

Sensing both of our emotions starting to rise, Soren jumped in, “Hey Cypress, why don’t you take my darling wife down to the beach for her next surprise?” 

Squealing with delight, Cypress grabbed my hand and headed out without saying a word.

As we walked the path down to the shoreline Cypress informed me that she was my very best friend and that I was hers. I couldn’t help but get caught up in her excitement. According to what I’ve read, she was your typical Wood Elf that was loyal as the day was long. She was precious and I knew I needed to build...rebuild our friendship.

As our toes hit the water, I all of a sudden had a memory. I looked over at Cypress and said, “We would play in the waves together wouldn’t we?”

With tears in her eyes, she simply nodded then ran over to me and hugged me as tight as she could. 

Finally being able to speak, Cypress said, “Yes Janey, we would always play in the waves, but it was not just us. Our friends, who I am about to take you to, would join in.”

We strolled along the shoreline then turned and headed for a long dock with a gazebo at the end. It felt like forever getting out there, but as soon as we did it was so worth it! The gazebo was made with beautiful gilded iron and had a bench around the entire circumference except the opening, in the middle there was a hole cut through the floor. 

Odd...I don’t see anyone in the court being fishermen and if they were I couldn’t see them wanting to come to such a lavish setting to partake in the activity. 

Snapping back I heard Cypress laughing. Looking around I couldn’t see her, all of a sudden I was getting splashed! I looked down and saw my sweet friend in the water with three of the most enchanting creatures I had ever seen.

“Janey, these are our friends Rafferty, we call him Raff, his twin brother Cove, and this precious little lass of a mermaid is Clodagh.”

Completely engrossed by their beauty I couldn’t say anything. Raff laughed and stated, “That’s exactly how you reacted to us the first time you met us too.”

“Well of course she’s going to react to us the same way, Jane is one of the most genuine beings we’ve ever come across. The only way she wouldn’t have reacted the same is if she wasn’t truly herself.” Cove interjected.

Clodagh’s eyes filled with sadness and her little lip began to quiver, she immediately slipped below the surface. 

“Don’t mind her. She doesn’t know how to process her emotions very well. She's still very young and she misses her friend.” Cove explained.

From under the water I swear I heard her say, “Sister, not friend.”

Obviously that’s exactly what she said because Raff slipped below the surface to console her and swam off with the tiny girl...mermaid.

“Come on in Sweetie! I think Clodagh needs you more than anyone else here,” Cypress suggested.

“But, I can’t just hang out under water...I’ll die.” I stated. 

Laughing, then realizing I wasn’t joking, Cove reached out his hand and said, “Jane, you’re not in your realm any more. You have spent days in the depths with us. You’ll be just fine. Trust me?” 

Reaching for his hand, I asked, “You promise?” 

“Yes, I promise, I won’t let anything happen to you Jane.” Cove reassured me. 

Trying not to think about what would happen if I did this back home, I leapt in. Treading water for a minute to get my bearings, Raff popped up in front of me and said, “Come on! You’ll remember all of this in no time, let’s go celebrate your birthday!”

“Wait! What? Soren is throwing me a party right now, it would be rude to ditch his party for another one...wouldn’t it?”

Giggling, Cypress confessed, “Why do you think he sent us out here? He knew about this party too. He wanted you to celebrate with everyone and sense they can’t come to you, we brought you to them! The Lord stayed behind to tend to your other guests. Come on! Let’s go!”

Completely taken aback by all the love I had felt from everyone I had met today, but even more so by these amazing folk in front of me, I couldn’t help but feel again, like this was where I was meant to be my whole life. Feeling a little nervous, but so excited I quit treading water and let myself slip below the surface. For a second I was holding my breath, but quickly realized I could actually breathe. Looking around I saw my friends. They called out to me and I made my way to them. The further out to sea we swam the more comfortable I got under the water. Soon, I could see what looked like lights in the distance. 

“Welcome to your party Jane!” Raff exclaimed. 

As we neared the festivities, I could hear laughter, singing, and chattering. It was absolutely gorgeous down here. Soon, I spotted Clodagh, she was perched on a rock off in the distance by herself. 

“She’s really missed you. She looks up to you as a big sister and she felt like you abandoned her. We all kind of did because you just left and never came back.” Cove confessed. 

“Oh, I’m so sorry. I’m not trying to make excuses, but I truly lost my memory. Until today, I thought this was all just a dream. I would spend my nights here, while I slept in my realm and then wake up from here into my life there. I’m still trying to process all of this, but I promise, I would have never intentionally abandoned y’all.”

Cove smiled and said, “Y’all, I’ve missed hearing those funny words you use.”

“Really? Are there a lot of funny words I say?” I was truly curious and a little self-conscious.

“So many! You’re quite a special soul Jane. You have brought so much light and joy into this court.”

“That means a lot to me. My heart’s desire is to do just that. I couldn’t live with myself if I made life worse or harder for someone. Which leads me to Clodagh. I need to go talk to her. I’ll be back.”

Swimming over to this sweet little mermaid, I sat next to her and didn’t say anything. Being a youth pastor back home, I know sometimes you start the conversation, but most of the time, you wait for your upset youth/kid, they’re all my kids, to speak first. We sat there for a long while.

“You left me Janey.” Clodagh finally let out.

“I’m sorry Clo.” I quietly replied.

Looking at me, she asked, “Did Cove tell you to call me that?”

“What? No. It just rolled off my tongue...is that what I used to call you?” 

With her eyes full of emotion she looked at me and nodded, lips quivering as she began to cry.

Feeling the overwhelming need to comfort this child, I took Clodagh in my arms, and said,“Awwwww Honey, it’s ok. I know you have a lot of memories of me, and I’m going to get mine back of you. Please be patient with me though.” 

“You promise?” Her little voice shook with emotion.

“Yes, I’m going to get to the bottom of this whole situation. How about this? Can you tell me your very favorite memory of us?”

Perking up a little bit, Clo sat up out of my arms and said, “Oh that’s easy! It’s my very first memory ever!”

Cutting in I asked, “What? You’re very first memory?”

“Yes, you were there at my creation.You were actually the one that named me. You had heard of a river in a place called Ireland in your realm. You always dreamed of seeing it, not because the river had any significance, just because it was in Ireland. Did you ever get to see it?”

Taking a breath I had to replay everything little miss Clodagh had said. Seeing my distress, Cove came over and asked, “Is everything okay over here?”

Giggling, Clodagh admitted, “I think Janey is having a hard time wrapping her head around my favorite memory of her.”

“What did you tell her?” Cove asked sternly.

“She said I was there at her creation and that I named her. Is that true?”

Softening, Cove sat next to me and said, “Yes, we were both there. You had come to visit Raff and me, this was before you met The Lord...”

Interrupting, I asked, “Before I met Soren? How long before?” 

“Two, maybe three years before.” He stated matter-of-factly.

“It was definitely three years,” came a voice from behind me. 

Looking back I saw Raff coming up to us. He put his arm around my shoulder and said, “Yeah for a while there we all thought you were going to end up with Cove over here. We were even doing research to find out if you could become a mermaid or if he could get his legs.”

“WHAT?” I exclaimed

Looking annoyed, Cove intervened, “Rafferty...go away, you’re not helping anyone with all of that.” Turning to me, Cove stated, “We do have a past and I will tell you all about it when you’re ready. You have had a lot thrown at you today.”

“Alright, that’s fair. Does Soren know about our past?”

Appearing out of nowhere, Cypress said, “our past? Who’s past?” looking between Cove and me, her jaw dropped, “you two?”

Cove looked down and said, “Yes, Janey and I have a past, only Raff, Clo, and I know about it.”

Raff spoke up now, “and everyone in the depths, but that’s neither here nor there.”

After a beat he looked deep into my eyes and revealed, “Well, I guess I’ll tell you now. We were raising Clodagh as our child. We were there at her creation and from that moment on she was ours. You can only spend two weeks down here at a time before you have to go back to the surface for a couple of days to get your air back and get nutrients that we don’t have down here. So, that’s what we did. You would stay for two weeks and then spend just a couple of days on land, but we’d have family time on the shore every evening. Our little Clo was starting to talk before you left. She started calling me DaDa and you Mama...”

Looking at Clodagh I asked her, “Is that true?”

She nodded

“Then why did you say sister?”

“Because Dad said not to mention any of this because it would be too much for you to handle in your fragile state. I thought sister would be easier for you to handle, because we’re not friends, we’re family.”

Torn now between not just two, but three worlds, I needed time to think. I kissed my girl on her cheek, gave her a hug, and said, “I’m not leaving you. I need to go process all of this, I’ll be back.”

Wrapping her arms around me, she hugged me tight and said, “I know you can’t be with me all the time, but please come back as soon as you can.” 

“I will. I promise.”

Swimming toward the dock all I could think about was how tangled this life of mine was in this realm.

How could all of this be happening? What am I going to do? I’m married to Soren, I was raising a child with Cove, and then there’s Arel. This is all just too much!

“Jane. It’s okay.” 

I heard his familiar voice once I was on the dock.

Arel! What have I done with my life here? What’s happening?

“Don’t worry Jane. We’ll figure all of this out together. I suggest you get back to the ball.”

What? Why? Is something wrong with Soren?

“Whoa, whoa, whoa. No, everything is fine with Soren...are we caring about him now?” Arel sounded a little flustered.

What? Why does that matter? I just don’t understand why you would suggest I get back to the ball unless something was wrong.

“Oh, no. Everything is fine. It’s just getting late and you’ve been gone for a while.”

Oh ok. Well that’s where I’m heading. I need to get to the bottom of this latest development.

“Yes you do. I’ll be watching...remember you’re safe with me Love.”

Feeling the need to clear my head a bit more before returning to the ball, I slipped back into the water. I decided to swim to shore instead of walking the dock. Once in the shallows, I could feel someone behind me. Turning, I saw Cove closing in on me. Sensing he wanted to talk, I found a rock for us to sit on. 

“I forgot how fast of a swimmer you were...for a human. And how breathtaking you are in the moonlight” He said as he got closer to me. 

Feeling awkward as ever, I just blushed and smiled.

“Sorry, was that too forward?” He asked.

“Seeing how I’m married, maybe a little. I don’t fully understand our relationship, so I can’t fully say yes or no.” 

How was this happening? This beautiful creature in front of me was more handsome than any depiction of merfolk I had ever seen in my world...well realm. He was muscular, with long curly auburn hair and the most alluring deep purple eyes I had ever seen. His tail was copper with flashes of purple as the moonlight danced across it. If I wasn’t married, I would have been absolutely obsessed with this man.

“Jane, I think we need to talk.”

“I agree. Can you please start? I’m so lost.” I admitted.

“In this realm we don’t have relationships like you do in yours. I was teaching you about our companionships and you were willing to try it out. We were very close, but there was nothing romantic...that’s what you call it right?”

“Yes, that’s correct.”

“Perfect, I’m still trying to learn your lingo, because there’s so much more to your realm than ours when it comes to relationships. Anyway, we were going to be companions, then Clo came into our lives and that basically set it in stone, but then one day you just didn’t come back.”

“What happened that day? Do you remember any conversations or comments that were said?” I inquired.

“We were sitting on the shore, just about where we are right now playing with Clo. We were talking about treats you missed from home and you thought maybe you could find something similar at the market. I suggested that you go find some and we could have a little picnic on the beach. You were so excited and that was the last time we saw you for a long time. By the time you had come back with Cypress, Clo was older and you had forgotten us. We were sure your memory would come back, but as time went on it didn’t, so we started making new memories. That is until the last couple months. You hadn’t come back again and this time Clo was devastated because she just knew she was never going to see you again. When we heard you were back we had to make a grand celebration for you...that you didn’t get to enjoy...I’m sorry for that...”

Cutting in, I simply said, “What needed to happen, happened. We’ll celebrate more later.”

Staring into my the depths of my being, Cove smiled, brushed his thumb across my cheek and said, “We most certainly will,” with a glimmer of more than friendship in his eyes.

Caught up in the moment I grabbed Cove’s hand and asked, “Were we in love?”

Looking away, he didn’t have to say anything.

With another pang shooting through my heart, I let go of his hand and whispered, “Cove, I’m so sorry. It seems like I’m making everyone’s life a mess here.”

Looking back at me, he admitted, “We truly loved each other, deeply and purely. You were...are my best friend. I never imagined I’d find a companion. I’m too much for others to handle usually, but you kept right up with me. You completed me. You helped me make sense of the world. You taught me to actually take it all in rather than just waste time on the trivial aspects of life. You helped me to understand my brother and actually build a bond with him. You helped me to be better. You inspired me to be kind and caring. You brought out the best in me...you still do. Even when you were gone, just the mere thought of you brightened my day and gave me a joy and a peace that I didn’t have before you came along...”

Just then we heard footsteps approaching. I looked up and there was Soren looking disheveled.

“My Love, there you are. I have been looking all over for you!” He was obviously distressed.

“What’s wrong? Why are you all a mess?”

“When Cypress came back to the ball without you she was very concerned because of what happened at the party in the depths. She told me all about it and I knew you would be distraught. When I did not see you at the dock, I started looking for you everywhere. I do not know why I did not think to check the beach...”

“Men aren’t too rational when they are in love and worried about the object of their affection.” Cove cut in.

“You are absolutely correct sir.” Soren agreed.

Sitting in awkward silence for a moment, Soren couldn’t handle it and asked, “I could not help but overhear your conversation. Did I interrupt something?”

Looking at each other for reassurance, we both shook our heads and said, “Not at all,” in sync. 

“Not right now,” Soren stated, “In general. I never knew about this connection you two had. If I did, I never would have pursued you.”

“She didn’t remember me when you came along. She was already losing her memory back then.” Cove explained.

“What? Is this true?” Soren questioned.

“It would seem like it. According to Raff, Clo, and Cove, I was with them for at least three years before I left. Then I ended up with you and had no recollection of them when I was ‘introduced’ to them by Cypress.”

“What is going on?!?! This makes no sense!” Soren exploded.

He was fuming and pacing the beach. Cove and I sat in silence while Soren worked out his emotions. After some time he came back and said, “Darling, we are going back to the ball. You are more than welcome to rejoin the merfolk if and whenever you want to. Is it true you two were raising a little one together before all of this happened?”

Feeling very uncomfortable with what I was going to say I took a breath, grabbed my husband’s hand and said, “Yes, Clodagh was...is our daughter. We were there at her creation and decided we needed to raise her together. I’m just finding this out too. I have no memory of this, but I trust that I was not being lied to.”

“I see.” Soren said evenly.

“We were never romantic like you two are. You have a deeper, more powerful connection than I ever had with Janey. Please trust her feelings for you. There was a reason she kept coming back to you rather than us.” Cove confessed.

“Love, we will talk about this later. We have guests to attend to and much to figure out.” Soren stated as he grabbed my hand and led me to the castle.

Looking over my shoulder I saw Cove disappear into the waves.

He took that pretty well. I mean he lost his temper for a second, but he collected himself very quickly. 

“My Love...I’m...uh...I’m very proud of you.” I said feeling unsure of his reaction to me now that we were alone.

He stopped abruptly, causing me to run into the back of him. With a soft laugh he turned and asked if I was okay. Feeling a little embarrassed I said, “Yes, I’m fine.”

He then took my hands in his and said, “Thank you, no one has ever told me that they were proud of me. I am not going to lie though, this is all getting hard for me too. I hate seeing you like this and now discovering that you had...well have an entire family. I feel horrible for stealing you away from them...especially your little girl.”

“You didn’t steal me away though. Whoever or whatever is messing with my memories did and we will find out what’s going on. Let’s go enjoy the exquisite ball you’ve thrown for me first though. These problems will be here tomorrow.”

“Or next month.” Soren said with a teasing tone. 

“Next month? What are you implying?” 

Flashing his perfect smile he said, “Well, Sweetheart, you celebrate all month in the other realm, so I figured you needed a month long ball. You deserve it!”

“What? Oh my gosh!!! This is amazing!!!”

I grabbed his hand and raced toward the castle. As we entered everyone turned and raised a glass for a toast. One by one, friends that had such sweet memories of me stood up and made speeches honoring me and the cherished times we had spent together. Cypress made me cry and laugh. A lovely little fairy named Iris followed Cypress up and corrected her by saying that she was actually my best friend. There was a moment of funny banter and then it ended with both of them agreeing that I had enough love to share between them. Next was a centaur named Atlas. He spoke of the hunts we had gone on and rowdy nights at the local taverns where I had gotten him out of countless fights just by talking everyone else down. He also talked about times before Soren and even Cove. Apparently, he was the first one to meet me in this realm and we were nomads together, thank God nothing romantic ever happened between us.

Last, but not least, Soren took the stage, “First, I would just like to begin by thanking each and every one of you for showing up to celebrate and love on my amazing wife. We have been through some very interesting times and I look forward to the times to come. My Love, you have made me the most joyful I have ever been in my life. You have taught me what true peace and calm is. You have shown me so much love and grace from the very beginning. I never knew I would need another soul so badly until I met you. You entrusted me with your heart and have guarded mine with such care. You have given me a desire to be the best version of myself and have encouraged me to be kinder, more caring, and to look at life in a more positive light. You make life worth living. I love you, My Lady!”

At that moment, I couldn’t help but fall in love with this man.

How could this not be genuine? No one could be this good of an actor or deceitful...could they? 

“Jane. Be careful. He’s a deceiver. There isn’t a genuine bone in his body.”

I don’t know how I am here, but at home I can feel when someone is trying to deceive me and he simply is not. I haven’t caught him in a single lie.

“Yet!” Arel exclaimed.

Yeah, sure there’s a possibility that it happens, but he could have LOST IT when he found out about Cove and Clo, but he didn’t. He even said I could go to them if I wanted. The emotions behind that were real. He wants me to stay, but he doesn’t want to be responsible for breaking up a family.

“Just stop this Jane. You’re getting too wrapped up in him. Please, stay safe and I’ll be there soon!”

Okay. 

Bringing me back to the moment, I felt arms wrap around my waist and I was all of a sudden up in the air spinning.

“Happy Birthday my Love,” Soren whispered in my ear.

Feeling more than butterflies in my stomach...it was more like pterodactyls! I looked up into his eyes and saw genuine love. Feeling safe in his arms, I threw my head back and took in this moment. 

As the night went on, I met even more people. There was Aspen, another Wood Elf, she had traveled with Atlas and myself until I went to be with Cove and Atlas took a job as a guard here at the castle, she still lived a nomadic lifestyle.  I also met Zephyr, Iris’s companion. He was a fairy like Iris and one of the sweetest beings I have yet to meet. They were a beautiful couple that were so sweet and caring toward each other. 

“May I have this dance,” I heard from behind me. 

I turned and saw Atlas towering above me. Smiling, I obliged and he led me to the dance floor.

“It’s been rough around here,” he started.

“Has it?” I asked.

“Yes it has. Are you okay?” He seemed concerned.

“Yes’ I’m fine. Just confused. It seems like I have had this whole life here that I can’t remember and come to find out there’s even more that has happened for years longer than I thought. You were with me from the beginning. What are your thoughts on the matter?” I rambled.

Before Atlas could answer I felt a tap on my shoulder as Atlas began to bow. I turned and saw Soren. 

“My Love I hate to do this, but it’s getting late and you’ve been through a lot today. Maybe it’s time we retire for the evening. Everyone will be here tomorrow.” He encouraged.

“I was right in the middle of a conversation with Atlas. It would be rude to leave right now.”

Putting his hand on my shoulder, Atlas said, “Jane, I think a good night's rest is exactly what you need right now. We can discuss all of this further tomorrow when you have a clear mind.” 

Not pleased with not getting my way, I conceded and bid everyone a good night as Soren led me to our room. As soon as we got to the corridor leading to our bedchambers, I felt completely exhausted. 

As we entered through our doors, Soren motioned for the guards to take their place in the hall. They bowed and proceeded to their next station. 

“Ok let us get changed for bed. You have another big day tomorrow!”

“Give me just a few minutes, I need to take a quick bath. That salt water wrecks havoc on my skin and hair.”

“Salt water?” Soren asked.

“Yes, the ocean I was just in. It’s made of salt water right?”

“No ma’am, all of the water here is fresh.”

“Seriously? That’s amazing! I still want to take a bath, I feel gross.”

“That is fair. I will be waiting for you. Do I need to get Dassah to assist with your dress?”

Before I could answer, Dassah announced through the door, “I’m here!”

Laughing, Soren opened the door and greeted her, “you are truly the best. You did not have to leave the party just because we did.”

“Jane is my Lady and I knew she would need help with that dress, it’s not a simple one to mess with,” Dassah responded as she made her way to my dressing room. 

We met behind the screen and she helped me get down to my undergarments, “I got it from here Doll, thank you so much!”

“You’re welcome my Lady. Have a good night and I’ll see you in the morning.”

Dassah then exited and I made my way to my bathroom to have a nice soak. After the day I had just had, this alone time was very welcomed. Sure I still felt the need to wash off the ocean water even though it was salty, but most of all I needed to wash the day away. 

From my dressing room, I heard Soren call out, “Baby...you ok in there?”

Placing a towel over myself, I said, “you can come in here. I’m decent-ish.”

Walking through the door, Soren said, “decent-ish?”

“I have a towel over me. What’s up?”

Soren leaned on the doorframe and crossed his arms, then he said, “this has always been your favorite part of the day, especially when it was stressful or overstimulating.”

Looking at my husband, I realized he truly knew me and more than that, accepted me and all of my quirks. Getting lost in his eyes, I hadn’t realized he was speaking to me.

“SWEETHEART!” Startled me back to reality.

Splashing as my whole body jerked at the sudden volume of Soren’s voice, I said, “yes? I’m sorry, I was...”

“Was what?” Soren looked troubled.

Sheepishly, I looked down and said, “I was lost in your eyes.”

Dropping his arms to his side, Soren took a step forward, then returned to his original position at the door, and replied, “oh, that is the sweetest thing you could have said. Do not be shy about that.”

“I’m just not used to having someone in my life like this. I was very single in the other realm and I feel like that Jane at this point because I don’t have any memory of being your wife. This is all just so weird and I love the respect you have for me, you shouldn’t have to keep yourself from me like you are, but you know that’s what I need right now.”

“Of course, I want the very best for you and if that is refraining from acting on my feelings and desires until you are ready, I will wait forever for you. I had already done it once.”

Before I could reply back I had a smallest glimpse of a memory, a simple kiss shared between the two of us. 

With a tear rolling down my cheek, I asked, “could you go to our bedchamber? I’m ready to get out and I want to talk to you more comfortably.”

“You got it Babe. I will see you in there,” Soren obliged as he turned and left.

Replaying the scene in my mind, I cried for a couple of minutes and then gathered myself and got out. I dried off and got ready for bed. Walking out of my dressing room, I saw Soren sitting on the sofa at the end of the bed. I went and sat next to him. 

Taking his hand, I confessed, “I saw us kissing, it was so sweet and gentle, but full of pure genuine love. It was a quick fleeting memory, but I saw it.”

With a catch in his throat, Soren said, “praise the Lord. I will get you back, this proves it. Now, I hate to say, but I think it is time for bed. You have had probably the longest day of your life.”

“Praise the Lord? Do you believe in God here? I know you have said you thank God for me, but I thought that was just an expression.”

“Of course. That is how we first really connected. We will talk about this more as time goes by. Just trust that we are equally yoked.”

“Wow, ok. God will open and close our conversations as He sees fit. With that, I will head to bed. Please don’t hesitate to come to bed when you’re ready. We are married and I want to start getting more comfortable around you.”

“Absolutely Love,” is all my husband said.

I climbed into the bed from the sofa and crawled to the other end where the pillows were.

With a low chuckle, Soren came up beside me and helped me get all covered up and asked, “may I give you a kiss goodnight?”
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