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  For Those


who need hope in a sad world.

May you be brave and work with diligence 

for a brighter future. 








  
  Scripture


“Whatever the God of heaven has prescribed,

let it be done with diligence for the temple of the God of heaven. Why should his wrath fall 

on the realm of the king and of his sons?”

(Ezra 7:23) NIV
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  Emeric









  
  1


“Hey, Emeric. What's up?” Anna asked me. 
“Nothing much.” I looked around the hallway.
Kade came walking toward us. I gave him a look that said save me.
“Hey, dude, what's up?”  Kade looked at Anna.
“Yeah, yeah, I think we have that thing?”
“Oh, yeah. Oh, I think we do.” Kade played along with me.
“Bye, Anna.” I waved.
Anna waved back. When we were around the corner, Kade looked at me.
“Don't give me that look.”  I practically growled at him.
“What?”  Kade played dumb.
“You know the rules.” I rolled my eyes. “And I'm not breaking them over dumb old Anna.”
“Who would you break them over?”  Kade grinned.
“I haven't met her yet.” I adjusted my backpack over my shoulder.
“Me neither.”  Kade confessed.
“One more month and I will be 17 and it won't matter.”  I shrugged.
“For you.” Kade was bummed.
“Let's not talk about girls. Bros forever.”  I grinned at my nephew.
“That's right.” Kade bumped into my shoulder with his.






  
  2 Years Later...
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  2


“Why are we here again?” My best friend and cousin, Kristen, asked me. 
“My brother's on the team, remember?” I pointed to the Knight's dugout.
“That doesn't mean that we have to come to every game.” She complained.
“No, but some of the guys are cute too.” I glanced at my brother's teammates.
“Like which ones. You know, so we can divide them up.” She winked at me.
I laughed. “Which one do you want?”
“I'll take number three.” She leaned forward and gawked as they took the field.
“Number 10 is all mine.” I said it jokingly, but I was utterly serious.
“What's his name?” She shielded her eyes.
“I think it starts with an E.” I shrugged.
“Ooh Eric and Erica sitting in a tree...” Her voice turned to sing song.
“His name isn't Eric. I would have remembered that.” I frowned.
Kristen motioned for my brother to come over.
“What are you doing?” I hissed.
“Getting some answers.” She gave me a reassuring smile.
“Yeah, what's up?” My brother took a drink of his water bottle.
“What's number 10's name?” Kristen demanded.
My brother looked over his shoulder.  “Emeric Page? Why? Are you interested in him?”
“I'm not.” Kristen shook her head no.
My brother's attention focused on me. “You are?”
“Kristen needs to learn how to shut up.” I growled.
“Is he single?” Kristen ignored me.
“I don't really keep track of that.” My brother looked over his shoulder again.
“Can you find out?” Kristen pushed.
“Hey Emmy!” Regi put two hands to his mouth and called.
“No!” I growled.
Emeric looked up.
“Never mind.” My brother flashed a smile.  “Let me know if you change your mind, sis.” He looked around again. “Gotta go.”
The game was pretty evenly matched all the way up to the 7th inning.  My attention kept diverting to number 10...Emeric Page.  I rolled the name over in my head.  He was a decent player.  You didn't get into college ball if you weren't good, but he seemed to have more talent than the average man on the field.  The pitcher's arm came back, and the ball flew through the air.  The other team hit the ball.  It went straight to the good-looking ballplayer.  He caught it.  The team cheered, and they ran towards the dugout.  
He is cute.  I wonder what he is like.  I rubbed my necklace.  I saw a bright light and covered my eyes.  






  
  3


“Hello?” I heard a voice behind me. 
I turned around to see the 6 foot 2 inch baseball player that I had been checking out.
“Hi.” I managed to say.
“Aren't you Récit's sister?” His eyes were puzzled.
Nevermind, we were standing in the middle of a small dirt village or that all the people around us were walking by in handmade clothing.
“Yeah.” My normal articulate vocabulary had completely vanished.
He nodded his head and looked around. He didn't seem surprised or angry.  Nonetheless, he looked completely out of place in his baseball uniform.
“Do you have a name, or do you just want me to call you Récit's sister?” He was amused.
“I have a name.” I nodded.
“And it is...?” He leaned forward.
“Erica.” I tried to smile, but it wouldn't come out.
“Nice to meet you, Erica.” He held out his hand.
I looked at it, stunned.
“I won't bite.” His smile suggested otherwise.
I shook his hand.
“See, I'm not so bad.” He gave me an award-winning smile. 
In his uniform, he looked like he could have been on a cereal box.  I was on the verge of being speechless.  I needed a few minutes to gather my thoughts.    
“I guess the verdict is still out on that one.” He shoved his hands into his pockets, misjudging my expression.  
“Don't you have a game?” I finally found my voice.
“She speaks.” Number 10 seemed amused.
“I was just...” I stared at his handsome face. Definitely not a good idea when you're trying to find your words. No one in their right mind looks at a handsome man when they are trying to compose a decent thought. I chose to look in a different direction. “Surprised by... this. I mean, one minute I'm in the bleachers, the next thing I'm staring...” The longer I talked, the more amused he seemed. “Well, anyway... I was surprised.”
[image: image-placeholder]
“I think you said that already.” He stepped closer.
I managed a nod.
“My name is Emeric, by the way.” He added.  
“Yeah, my brother mentioned that earlier.”  I brushed a stray hair out of my face.  I had just cut it yesterday and was having a hard time keeping it out of my face.  I was hoping it would look a little more grown up, but more than anything, it was getting on my nerves. 
A man in a brown robe came up to us.  He was bald and slightly pudgy.  “Hello, I am the Good Friar.  Welcome to Angeline.  Your Quest begins now.”  
“Quest?”  My mouth fell open. 
I felt like I was being pulled behind the Good Friar.  I glanced at Emeric. He seemed to have no control over his own body either. We entered a cute little chapel.  When we walked through the doors, I was standing in a wedding dress, and Emeric was wearing a tailored suit.  I didn't think it was possible, but he looked even more handsome than he had in the baseball uniform.  The next thing I knew, we were standing at the front of the church in front of the Good Friar.   
“We are gathered here together to unite this man and this woman in matrimony...”  The Good Friar began.  
Matrimony?  I mouthed the word at Emeric.  He shrugged.  
“Do you Emeric... take Erica... to have and to hold...?”  The Good Friar continued.  
My mouth was gaping open.  I couldn't have pulled it up with nothing short of a bulldozer.  The longer this farce continued, the more certain I was that I had fallen asleep at my brother's game.  That's it.  This has to be a dream.  
Emeric shrugged and said, “I do.”
“Erica, do you take Emeric...”  The Good Friar was looking at me.  
“Yeah, sure...whatever.”  This was a really crazy dream.  I didn't get it at all.  It was strange, because it felt so real.  I mean, I could even smell the musty chapel.  Part of me was sure I needed to wake up and the other part of me was curious about where this dream would end.  
“I now pronounce you husband and wife.  You may kiss the bride.”  The Good Friar was smiling happily.  
I leaned forward and kissed the dream Emeric.  He had a slight smile on his face.  Curiosity lit his eyes.  It was odd, because his lips felt warm and real.  The next thing I knew, we were walking down the aisle out the chapel door.  
He was standing in his baseball uniform, and I was wearing the jeans and t-shirt that I had been wearing at the game.  
“You were supposed to say no.”  Emeric whispered.  
“No, to what?”  I was confused.  
“To the marriage.”  Emeric's eyes were wide.  
“Why?  It's not like this is real.  It's just some weird dream.  I was checking you out before the game and I must have fallen asleep.”  I shrugged.  “Usually, I plan to fall asleep.  I don't remember laying down.”   
“You were checking me out?”  Emeric was intrigued.  
“Well, yeah.  You're hot.  I'm sure you already know that.  Or my subconscious knows.  I'm not sure.”  I felt a lot freer once I accepted that this time in the village of Angeline was a dream.  “I wonder when I will wake up.  My dreams don't usually go this long.”  
I walked back the way I had come.  Emeric matched me step for step.  I watched a horse poop on the ground.  I cringed.  I could smell the manure on the road.  It was really strong.  A dog must have pooped under the bleachers while I was sleeping.  That was the only logical explanation.  
We were standing beside a fountain. It was intricately carved. The statue in the middle of the fountain was holding a rectangular object that said Rule Book.  “That's a weird place to put a book.”  I reached for the book, but it was just out of reach.  
“I can help with that.”  Emeric reached past me and touched the stone that said Rule Book.  It fell into his hand in the form of a leather book.  He handed it to me.  His eyes were curious. 
“Thank you.” I smiled.
“Sure.  No problem.”  He sat down on the fountain's edge.  He kept looking at me with uncertainty.  
I opened the book.  This was a first.  I had never been in a dream with rules.  That was weird.  Oh, well.  I'm sure I will wake up soon.  
Two boxes appeared on the first page.  Short Version was in one and Long Version was in the other.  I selected short version.
What kind of rules could it possibly have?  It was like doing homework in your dream.  I had to wake up soon; I thought again.  I started reading this so-called Rule Book.  
Death- if you die in Angeline, you wake up in the real world at the same age as when you entered. 
I flipped to the next page.  Too bad it didn't have pictures.  Suddenly, pictures appeared on the page.  Weird.  I made a face at the book.  
Marriage- Yes, the marriage is legal and binding.
I looked at Emeric.  He was reading over my shoulder.  What kind of dream was this?
Children-If any children are conceived during this story, they will appear in the real world when the Quest is completed or death occurs for the parents in question. If parents and children remain in the story longer than 17 years, the children will exit the story no older than 17.
Children?  I was not ready for kids right now.  Emeric was cute, but not having kids today kind of cute.  What is going on in my subconscious?  
Storytelling Abilities are able to be used, but have limitations.
“Storyteller?”  I gawked at the book.  
“Yeah, because we're Storytellers.”  Emeric was watching my expression carefully.  
“What's a Storyteller?”  This dream was taking a really strange turn.  
“How old are you?”  Emeric's voice was concerned.  
“17.  Why?”  My eyes narrowed.  
Emeric looked relieved.  “You know because...”
“How old are you?”  I interrupted.  I was curious about what this dream guy would say.  
“19.”  Emeric paused.  “And when exactly is your birthday?”
“Well, today.  But I'm not celebrating it until Monday.  My parents had a business trip they couldn't get out of.  My brother, Kristen, and I are supposed to go out to dinner after the game.”  I frowned.  “I've never had a dream this weird and this real before.  I thought I got enough sleep last night.”  
Emeric put his hand to his head.  “Why did you say yes?”  He looked at me out of the side of his hand.  
“Say yes?”  I felt like Alice falling down a rabbit hole.
Emeric took the book from me and flipped back a few pages, and pointed at the words. 
Marriage- Yes, the marriage is legal and binding.
“Yeah, I read it already.”  I closed the book.  
“Where did you get this?”  Emeric gently picked up the necklace sitting around my neck.  
“My Mom left it sitting on...okay, it was hidden
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