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The sky grew dark overhead as the moons appeared, larger and more yellow than before. Their faces glared down but their eyes did never meet his. In the east the mountains rose tall and swallowed the golden orb of day. Serpentine rivers of scarlet flooded across the land, as ever more he trudged. The path would be deep and wide and his journey would be long.

“What moons are these I follow? What draws me to their cause? As much as I repel them, I feel them drag me forth.”

Clustered orbs of light, they rained upon the land, their yellow glow hypnotic, as one they showed the path.

Before his eyes a nomad, a vagabond in rags.

“What trail is this I follow? It takes me ever on. Shed some light, oh wretched one, some light beyond these moons.”

The wretched one did speak to him and cast his arm and pointing.

“The moons do drag you forth, you say? Then step out from their beam. If not then they shall take you on, to yonder hills and more.”

“They lead against my will, yet I slave to their commandments. I fear to step beyond the beam when so strong a force does summon.”

The wretched one did eye him and passed within the beam. At once he passed beyond, then raised his arms in ire.

In a moment though his face did change and ghostly white it came. He fell to knees before him and let the stranger pass.

“Go further on,” he whimpered, “Go far beyond the hills. I see now who ye be, he who fronts me in the night. Stay within the beam, the moons shall guide you on.”

He cowered and he cringed and he let the stranger pass.

“But where is it that I be led, by orbs that glow at night, that suck me to their bosom, that light this foreign path? Oh wretched one do tell me. It seems you know so much. Some wisdom has flushed through you, for I saw it as it passed. I shall travel to yon mountains. The moons shall guide me there. But say whatever lies beyond, that ever calls me there.

“Beyond them lies an ocean

A place of ever calm

A place that’s seen in fables

A place that knows no harm

Beyond there lies an Angel

Majestic, from above

An Angel of your calling

Within the Sea of Love”

And in time he came upon the fabled Sea of Love. Before him there she lay, her ceaseless waters spreading, spreading far and wide, and as far as the eye could see. Beyond her far horizon, and high above the sea, he saw three mountaintops, the peaks of which did shimmer; the bases could not be seen. The sky did beat him down, the rays did draw his moisture, the salt did sting his eyes.

The hill on which he stood, would lead him down a path, a path that would take him, to the wondrous Sea of Love. Peaceful, the waters lay before, and the light did bounce and flash, as mirrors to his eyes.

“What is this place to which I come?” but not one within him spake. Just the same, one did know, ‘twas the one that drove him on. The place before him spread and the light became diffused. It was e’er the place that he had sought, and now that he did know it, in time would know it well.
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