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This is a glimpse in the lives of the three current patriarchs of the Province of Aragon. It is set five years before the events of the Aragon Tournament.
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Theodoro Infantra III prepared his boat to set sail before the full moon rose. He began whistling a popular tune as he loaded several wooden crates on the boat. An LED lamp powered by several batteries hung on the mast. One could call his boat a sailboat since it also had sails. But he rarely raised the sails when he went out to sea. He preferred using the propeller powered by a motor whenever he sailed the nearby waters. He had installed sails on his boat in case of emergencies like the motor dying or the propellers getting broken. The sails were his insurance that he could still get back to land.

“Theo!” called out a warm, familiar voice.

Theodoro turned and gave his wife, Gilda, a wide grin. They had gotten married after graduating from high school and proved to all that they could withstand all the trials and problems brought by marriage. They had produced three wonderful sons, two were already working while the youngest was still in college. He had also been a father-figure to Iria, the daughter of his sister Fiona. Since he and Gilda never managed to have a girl, Iria became the daughter they had always wished to have.

“You missed me already?” he teased.

“Since you yourself don’t know how long you will be out to sea, I packed you some food.”

“I already have-” he began.

“Instant noodles?”

“There are also some canned foods,” he added.

Gilda gave him a large food container.

“This is home cooked and will last for a day. Eggs, hotdogs and bread for breakfast. For lunch and dinner there’s, rice, sweet pork and chicken adobo. I also included sautéed vegetables.”

“This is the reason I love you so much, dear wife.”

“You should! I have been the most loyal and loving wife to you despite all of your mischiefs.” She smiled.

“Mischiefs? I have always been a dutiful and loving husband and father!”

“I know. But you and your plans often resulted to a lot of people getting angry and coming after you!”

Theo chuckled.

“And I have always handled them,” he boasted.

Gilda sighed.

“Do you really have to go out to sea tonight, Theo? You should at least have taken a companion or two with you.”

Theo tapped one of the wooden crates. Small noises emanated from the crate.

“I have friends with me,” he pointed out.

“What if you suddenly encounter a storm or large waves...” Worrisome lines appeared on her beautiful face. “You are not much of a sailor and you can’t even swim properly without a floater!”

“But I could hold my breath for a long time!” he reminded her.

“I can’t believe you are going there alone!” she blurted.

“Don’t you trust me? Besides, I am the best man for this job.”

He took his wife in his arms and gave her a quick kiss on the mouth.

“I will be back before you know it.”

The fear remained in Gilda’s eyes.

“You should at least have a small crew to assist you on this mission. It isn’t too late. I could still call my brothers to accompany you. They are good sailors.”

“I have to do this alone. This is after all a test. And I do have some backups.”

“God! I do trust you and your abilities, Theo. But I can’t help but worry. This isn’t the first time an Infantra man has left his wife to do something dangerous.”

“You are remembering the tale of Datu Asana. This is not like that. I am not going out to die in a battle. I just have to do something.”

“Datu Asana never came back to his wife and child. He was killed by a Caballero. And a Caballero is again involved in this!”

“Come now, Gilda. Datu Asana is a proud man who would never ran away from a fight. I on the other hand would always back away from dangerous situations, so I could fight again on another day! In fact, both my father and grandfather were rather disappointed at me that in spite of having the blood of an Infantra, I never find pleasure in fighting. I may be an Aragon warrior, but I prefer to use my wits first before resorting to my fists.”

“Be careful!” she pressed.

Theo nodded. He let go of his wife and boarded his boat.

“In case I still would have enough time, I’ll try to catch a fish for you.”

“You? Catch a fish?” she scoffed. “You have a lot of talents and skills, Theodoro Infantra, but fishing is not one of them. Just come home immediately after you have finished what you need to do!” she ordered.

Theo laughed, made a salute to his beloved wife and set sail to the Pacific Ocean. 
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