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HEAVEN'S GIFT
by

INEZ PASKAL

A cold cup of coffee and
an untouched newspaper sat
on the table; Catherine had
put them there and then opened
the balcony doors. She was
drawn out by the beautiful
morning sky, staring at cloud
formations, not really thinking,
and yet tears were trickling
down her face. She was just
picking up her emotions from
where they 1left off the night
before.

"You either move toward
love or away from it; there
is no other way."

Catherine had used
Vincent's own words, recalling
the sound or her voice, reliving
the emotion of the moment;
she knew that they both
understood it as an ultimatum,
The possibility that she may
never see Vincent again was
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very real.

"I knew better than to
push him too far. He knows
I love him. Why can't he accept
that love as total? I also
know the possibility that it
is not me or my love which
he can't accept, but rather
himself," Catherine muttered.

Everything in her knew
better, and yet, she also
knew their relationship could
not stagnate. If it didn't
move forward, it would die.
Catherine had told him, she
would accept her fate if their
relationship had to remain
always the same. The trouble
was, she didn't realize that
the relationship stayed the
same, but the love had moved
forward, ever toward one
another.

"The intensity I feel
now when I just think of him
is unbearable. He always knew
this. He always gave me the
"out" before we were in too
deep; any separation would
be like killing the best part
of my self. As 1long as he
believed that our 1love would
reach the point where it would
be all-consuming -- and our
relationship had so many limits-
-he would offer me the path
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away from him." The troubled
thoughts plagued her.

The night before had been
absolutely perfect. It had
become impossible for them
not to touch and fondle one
another. Catherine didn't
know how long they stood staring
into each other's eyes, their

fingertips caressing each
other's face. She could feel
her heart pounding, and
Vincent's, as she was being
held very close to him.

"Oh, please, just let
him kiss me., Please! A kiss.

One kiss to release some of
this passion I feel; a Kkiss
to let him know that I would
accept him," she pleaded in
unspoken words.

But as they moved toward
each other, lips barely
touching, Vincent suddenly
whipped around and turned his
back to her. It was more than
Catherine could take. She
forgot all her lofty promises;
she could only feel--and she
felt denied. That is when
Catherine shouted the ultimatum.
Vincent turned, 1looked at her
with a pain that she will never
forget, and left without saying
a word.

So, there Catherine was,



staring into the sky--alone.
She could no longer feel
Vincent. When she gave up
her former 1life style, he was
in her heart; when she mourned
the twentieth anniversary of
her mother's death, he was
in her mind. And when her
father died, he was at her
side; but now she was truly
alone. The brick wall was
holding her up as she tilted
her head back to steady herself.
Slowly, she slid down to a
heap on the floor, sobbing
piteously. They had all left
her.

Catherine became aware
of a knocking at her door.
She didn't know if she wanted
to answer it. It stopped,
and she was relieved. She
got up, cleared the table,
and huddled in the corner of
her couch. The door buzzer
startled her, and Catherine
ran to stop the annoying sound.

"Oh, Miss Chandler, you
are there. 1 thought so.
I didn't see you leave. Did
you get the package I
delivered?" asked the doorman.

"A package?"

"Yeah. A lady brought
it by, and I promised 1I'd
deliver it right away."
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“rhanks, Charlie."
Catherine opened the door and
retrieved the neatly wrapped
package. Sshe went back to
the corner of her couch and
opened the envelope attached
to the outside.

Dear Miss Chandler,

By way of introduction,
my name is Susan Landry.
My husband and I bought
your father's cottage at
the Hamptons last summer.
We have just gotten around
to getting out here for
some cleaning and remodeling.
I found this box wedged

in the corner of the
crawlspace. It seemed
carefully wrapped with a

note addressed to Catherine.
After a little investigating,
we decided it was meant
for you.

We were very sorry
to hear of vyour father's
death. Please accept our
condolences. If you ever
feel the need to be out
here, please know that you
are welcome.

Sincerely,
Susan,Landry

Catherine carefully



unwrapped the first layer of and cannot possibly

paper. There was another understand, SO although
wrapping and  another note. I need to give this to
She was shocKed by the script. you now, you will  not
It was her mother's handwriting: receive it until you are
“To my beloved daughter, older and the passions
Catherine." Her hand shook of a woman begin to stir.
as she opened the white rose When you come to me and
on pink embossed envelope. ask, "what is love?" I

will hand you this prized

Dear Cathy, possession, ask that you

I am writing this to read it, and then we will
you now, because I have talk.
just come to the point I named you after the
in my 1life when I can girl in this manuscript.
finally give this up. She, to me, was always
It 1is my most precious the ultimate woman-~the
possession. It is beyond mother and ruler of a
price, monetarily, but nation. Her strength and

more so for the lesson courage were undeniable,

it teaches.

I need to give this
to you now, because I
have found my love. Your
father and I fell in love
and were married six years
ago, but when two people
live as one, there are
always adjustments. It
has taken me this 1long
to know with every part
of my being that I am
capable of this depth
of love because he is
that love.

You are now only five
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her love unfathomable.

My father Qgave this
to me. He found it on
one of his many trips
to Europe, buying rare
books. He could not put
a price on this work.

It has great value,
historically, and is a
work of art. He made

a great ceremony out of
presenting it. He called
it his legacy to me, and
I was forever grateful.

I will now put this
away, and when you need
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to know the tenderness,
selflessness, and power
of 1love, we will read
it together.
Wwith all that 1is in

me to give.

Love,

Mother

Catherine couldn't continue
to open the package. She was
crying uncontrollably. She
heard herself screaming, "Mommy,
what is love? What is love?"
Finally, she wiped her eyes
and nose, and with tears still
moistening her face, Catherine
released the rose-print paper.
what she then uncovered was
fantastic. It was a cask about
twelve by fourteen inches and

six inches deep. It seemed
to be made of gold with
wonderful inlaid characters
etched over its entirety.

Catherine ran her fingers over
the 1id and sides and wondered
how many times her mother had
done the same.

She opened the clasp and
lifted the 1id. Inside was
a very old manuscript, truly
a handwritten book on parchment
with exquisite illuminations.
Catherine was very careful
as she lifted it out and opened
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the cover. A look of puzzlement

and disappointment crossed
her face. It was  written
in a foreign language, one

with which she was not familiar.
How was she to read this?
How did her mother read it?
Catherine looked back in
the cask and noticed a little
ribbon pull on its velvet floor.
She tugged at it and 1lifted
up the bottom covering. There
was a second manuscript--this
one done in calligraphy on
newer paper. It was in English,
a careful, painstaking, artistic
translation, she assumed.
Opening the cover and reading
the letter to her mother,

Catherine discovered the
translated manuscript was done
by her grandfather and dated

three years prior to his death.
It made her feel as she had
never felt before--anchored

in and with time.

‘And she read . . .



I, Brother Ivan of the"
Cross, do herebly swear that
all that is put down on Lhese
pages is the Lrulh as was
witnessed Ly me on toldd +to
me Ly those I dLove and trusi.
It 4is commissioned Ly Petnos,
Bishop of Kronsitadi, as a
peltition forn the Leatificalion
and sainthood of Katarene,
Queen of Sibinu, Klug, and
Brasso, Land of the Danube
Bohemdia.

In the yean of Our Lord
1222, a councif was convened
in Kronstadt to negoitiate a
treaty to end the thirly yeans
of war which had Been waged
to delermine soveneigniy of
the nregion. It was writien
that the two kings who displayed
the most counrage and the mosi
compassion duning the wans
would nrule jointly. They wenre
King Withefm and King Rudolf.
It was funrther detearmined Zhat
Prince Karf, son of Wilhelnm,
would carry on the Line of

succession, he eing olden
than King Rudoll’s, son,
Heinnich. Prince Kart was

1o marnry Lthe daughten of King
Gustav, and thein son would
Lecome the s0le nuler eventually



marnying a daughlter of Prince
Heinnich, joining Lhein noble
houseas.

Prince Heinnich was Lo
marry the daughter of King
Leopoldd Lhe Fience. In 2this
way, 1he houses of the Loun
wanning kings would BLe joined.
If Pnrince Karf was 2o have

¢ daughten only, then she would o k
neign as Queen with hen consori, @u& of xg'oq:_t_aat !

the Linstlonrn of Prince

Heinnich., The dinectives

wene agreed upon Ly Lthe foun

kings and all the delegales. : t
It was a wise 21realy, upola ‘ﬁdolf iv“bdrj (6“ o

But ii would Le overn fonrly ’

yeans Belore the houses would

e joined 1o give us one king. . A ' e
The councif included in the mal:h Bﬂ_ﬂ_‘l'ltl] f\arl Mirian

trealy the Letrothat ]
|

arrangements to be an - [

accomplished edict al the Binith p@

of the finstborn male and female @-

of eilher house.
The 1wo kings were wise
and canrneful in theirn decisions
to nrufe and compassionatle in
thein decisions 2o mend ZLhein
Lands and people. They nraised
thein sons 2ogethen, and Lhe
sons wene Like brothenrns, ’/2/’“
confiding in each other in
evenylhing. They undenstood _
that they wene Lo neign only ~~<c_/

until thein {Lineage could ALe



Jjodined.

Prince Karnl was of a quiel,
thoughtful natunre. Prince
Heinnich was quick 2o Lempen
and foud in his angern and
foy. They were each other's
match in wits and enjoyed
playing games which challenged
theirn minds. Their marrniages
wene already arnanged. Prince
Karl’ s wife suited him
penfectly, and they grew Zo
Love each othenx. Prince
Heinnich’'s wife carnied the
traits that named hen Lathen.
She was [ience and vengeful
and came into Lhe marniage
carrnying hen father's hatred
and Littenness of defeal,
War was siill Being waged
through hern, and when she was
Linst with child, she called
upon all that was evil fo cunrnse

Prince Heinnich’s oflspring
and thus made a mockery of
the betrothal. She Lecame

obsessed with this, and hexn
witchly powens BLecame evideni

wilh hen incantations. As
a child, she would walch henrn
Lathenr's s0nceness chanting

incantations al the nrituals,
giving him the strength of
his namesake, the Lion. They
nuld all chant, and King
Lae 4 would go into a trance



and dnrink the £fLood
Lion, The princess
hen Lessons well,

Prince Karnl was with Prince
Heinnich the night the child
was KLonrn. They wene anxious
to see the BLoy. Togethern Lhey
gazed down at the deformed
child, They couldn’t allow
this, s0 1hey quickly devised
a scheme and announced that
the child had died.

The nrelationship Between
Heinnich and his wife wonrsened,
if possible, yelt he forced
hen 2o MBearn another child as
he £lamed hern curse for the
*death” of  his Linstlonn.
The evil princess quietly
seethed dunrning hen Ltime of
confinement Bui EBrought [forth
a normal, healthy fLoy.

The child was named Laszlo.
And as Loth princes wene
nejoicing oven his Linth, Lhe
mother plunged a daggen Lhrough
her heart, ending her madness.

It was anothen three yeanrns
Leforne the union of Prince
Karl and his wife would Bring
Lorth a child., Prince Hedinrnich
was wilth his [friend, and when
they wene 1oldd the child was
a gird, they wene well
satlisfied. They announced
hern Letrothal Lo Laszlo ail

of the
Leanned

the same time she was christened
Katarene.

The young princess grew
happy and healthy surnounded
8y Loving parents and senvanits.
She was taught Lo rule and
knew of her intended marniage
from the time she could
understand  its significance.
Princess Katarene was a dutiful

daughten, Leautiful in face
and soul.
Prince Heinnich watched

through the years as his son
grew handsome and tatl, Kui
there was something 1wisted
in this young man. He enjoyed
little cruelties 1o animals.
As " his sirength grew, 40 did
his enjoyment  fox tortune.
He neven Let his fathen forgeil
that he would one day rule
and stanted slowly usurping
Prince Heinnich’s authority.
And his need Jfor young women
was 4insatliable. The people
of 1he sunnrounding countryside
hid away thein daughters 2o

keep them safle. There wenrne
limes young ginls would
disappean. The work of <tLhe
Devil was al hand.

2 # &

The castle sits on a cliff,
ovenlooking 1he Danube Riven.
At the fooi of the cliff 4is




the portl cily of Sibinu. Pierns
and Lovely, Little cotiages
and shops nestle on a sinip

of dLand ARetween the cliff{ and
the nriven. Long, Low flal
Loats with high Lows carnrny
cargo from Ulm and supply Zhe
area with goods. On a ALowen
clifl at an angle 1o the highest
point of tLhe mountain 4is ouxn

monastenrny. white-walled and
onion-steepled.

The cliffs Lelow the
monasieny and castle are

honeycombed with Lunnels which
senve as passages for Lthe easy
movement of supplies from Lhe
river  pori. This  internal
senies of halls and caveans
are also used By Lhe citizens
Lo move easily from the clif/
top through the monasteny.
It is here thalt we have ofien

hidden and moved the young
maidens of the counitryside.
ALthough Laszlo knows this

area verny well, he played there
as a child, the area unden
the alley can Le sealed off.

U@cn Princess Katarene
was sixteen, she knew it was
time 1o [Leave hern home. She

and Prince Karl started out
Lorn Sibiru. Hen  heart was
heavy 1o Leave hen home, ALut
she node Reside her [Jather

with head held high; she was
fullilling her desiiny. They
rode togethen, fathen and
daughter, prince and princess.
It had Been [five years since
Katarene had visited the casile
overlooking the Danule, Lut
the sight 1hat she now Leheld
was the same as that Last
Chrisimas holiday she had spenit
with Laszlo.

. & =

tunned into a
night. A siorm
arnose suddenly, and a [fience
gale Glew down the Danuke.
The nain hit hard againsi oun
closed shutierns, and it seemed
as though the Lightening and

The day
Znightening

thundenr Lingened ovexn oun
mountain top fon hounrns. Thenre
was no end 1o the cnrashing

sound and fLashing Light.

Oun evening meal was overn
and compline had Begun when
there was a pounding at the
gates. It did noil seem possible
that anyone could £Le out 4in
this sionm, As the gales
were opened, a ZLash of
Lightening revealed a
Zrnightening, Lfunious Laszlo.
His honse neaned, and Laszlo
truly Looked Like a demon.
He demanded we give him
Katarene. He would not Believe




we did not have her or knew
her whenrealouts, Laszlo and
his men seanched every cell,
the chapel and the nrefectonry
and then the cellars and the
Lunnels. He was a madman who
was Losing the means to his
powenr.

Laszlo gralbed my Loxrd
AbLot, screaming, "I can only
rule through henx. I will not
spend my Life Like those two
ofd men up there. She Relongs
to me! Return my property,
I will 8e King!”

*Noil without her,” reminded
AbLot Nicholas.

*Orn a decree of the Holy
Roman Empenonr,” hissed Laszlo.

*For that you need the
proposal Lo come [from me, and
Let me nremind you that you
have just violated sacred ground
and disregarnded the Law of
sancluany. There is no way
I will ever nrecommend anyone
as ruthless and as evil a4
youy it makes me shudder to
think what this fLand would
Lecome with ultimate powen
in you hands.” It was clean
the Ablot was angny.

*You will have no say
in the matter when I manny
Princess Katarene, * netorited
Laszlo.

*There you are wrong.
I do have the means 1o stop

you, "

*You arne as senile as
my Latlhen. Neithern of you
can go againsi the i1reaiy.

The marrniage will take place.”

*We have the way 2o change
youn destiny,” Lhreatened iLhe
Aol as his eyes narnowed,
and his jaw sel.

Laszlo naised his gloved
hand, and the £lows hit oun
akbol on the shoulder as Laszlo
spewed, *Emply threats, odd

man, Emply threats.”

stalked out of
and we ftried 2o
shatterned peace.

He Lhen
our midsit,
regain oun

- We nretunned 2o compline. Oun

ablot asked Brotlhen Wences

- 40 dintone the antiphon then

he made a special intention
that Princess Katarene Be found
safe and healtlhy. )
On this evening, we did
not nretine 1o oun cells as
was oun cusiom, AbLot Nicholas
charged us 2o go forth from
ourn walls and search and nrocks
and gullies forn Lthe p&incz{d.
Prayens werne on all ourn Lips
as we each took a torch and
went out into 1he night. It
was siill raining, and the
ground was muddy and Loose;
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Lrom hen. There was a deep
wound on her head which had
already caused a purple swelling
even as it was BLeeding. There
wene sevenal Lacerations about
her face, and we all heard
Sophia’s scream as she
discovered a dagger wound in
the girnl's chest, What horron
had 8rought Katarene to this?

Brothen Andreas and Sophia
Lound hen wounds, and Abboi
Nicholas asked  that Sophia
stay By hern side. As Broilhen
Wences was a Lay-brother and
not yel admitted to the
novitiate, he was allowed 2o
senve thein needs.

We kept vigil in the chapel
throughout the night, two ai
a time. She had Lo Live.
The Lhought that Laszlo could
possibly rule oun Land was
even present, and 4o, oo,
was the thought that the
beautiful, young maiden  had
nol yetl Lived her Life.

AL matins, we were nelieved
to Learn the princess had Lived
through the night, and although
it was only [five o’'clock in
the moarning, this news was
an omen of a good day 1o come.
Brother  Wences Lrought  the
“naning meal Lo Sophia and
RE, 'rd  thal Lhe princess
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into the room, Princess
Katarene was feeling her [face,
and there wene teans sireaming
from Brothen Wences' eyes.

*She is 8Lind,” he said.

*Can she speak?” asked
the Affof.

*Yes, But she is confused.”

*Then we will [Lel henrn
nest Lefore we ask hen
questions. Brothenr Wences,
you will continue here with
hern, She seems Less frightened
when you speak,” observed Allol
Nicholas. *I will try to send
word to her [father without
Laszlo’s knowledge.”

*® & =

Aftern compline, 1he AlLol
requested 2that I wailt in his
study. I fook this 2o mean
that Prince Karl would ALe
arriving soon. It wasn’t dLong
Lefore the AlLot, Prince Karnd,
and Prince Heinrich entered
the  nroom, I was introduced
to them as the scrnile, and
although there was a certain
hesitancy, they soon Jforngoil
my presence and Legan speaking
Lreely. It was evident that
the ALLol and the 1wo princes
were noi only friends Kut
confidants, They had come
to the alley Ly way of Lhe
tunnels as they had apparently

done throughout the yeanrns.
What follows is direci
conversation:

Heinnich: What arne we 2o do?
What has happened is all my
fault, I have 2tunrned By BLack
on Laszlo’s wickedness, closing
my eyes to the day-Ly-day
torments he inflicted on us
all, hoping that somehow, he
would outgrow his debauchenry,
especially where Kalarene was
concenned., I now know Zthat
he is allied with the Devil.

The prince was distraught,
and there was genuine [fean
in his eyes for having Legol
such a demon.

Nicholas: Then what happened
to Katarene was Laszlo’'s faull?

We afl had eaten
a wonderful evening meal,
Laszlo was Leing extremely
charming and was paying propenr
count Lo Kalarene. Heinnich
and I sal togethern Ly the finrne,
sipping mulled wine, appraising

young ones, discussing
oun pleasurne that they seemed
Zond of each other. They went
off together 1o a small parfon
adjacent to the main hall,

Karnl: Yes.



ALl was quiet Jfor some ZLime,
and then we heand Laszlo nraise
his voice. From whai we could
hear, il was evident Lhal ke
was forncing Katarene Lo Ly
intimate wilh him, She was
scneaming. My fariend and I
ran 1o the nroom, Luit the doox
was Locked. We could 1tell
she was nrunning from him, £Lui
then he caught her and sianied
to ALeal hen. The £BLows [Lell
hanrd, and my  heart Lroke.
We pounded on 1he dooax. "Go
away, oldd men,’ Laszlo hissed.
'There is nothing you can do
Lo save hern.’' He was Laughing
in a high piich, and he ZLruly
sounded insane. Katarene was
whimpenring. Nevenrn in hen
Lifelime of care and Love could
she have imagined such a hoanonx.

The guards came and siarted
1o Lreak down the door. Laszlo
scrneamed., The door gave way
Just in Lime for us Lo see
the Lattened, RLoodied Katarene,

clothes Loan, plunge Laszlo’s
daggen dinto her chest, She
had the Look of a [frightened
deen who was finally sel free

and she fBolled past us in
a frenzy, and oul the main
doon. She disappearned into

the night as I nran after henx.
She was dying, Rui she wasn’t

r

sane enough at the momeni _to
even know it. Heinnich trnied

to confine his son, Lut alas,
too many of the men-atl-arms
He so0o0n

wene Loyal 1o Laszlo.
sel out in seanch of hen.

Prince Kanl &ztogd this
tale of abuse, sparning his
friend the anguish and
humiliation.

Heinnich: I am 50 very grateful
that she was found Ly the monks
and frought to the alley.

. He said this through hands
which coverned his face.

I shatl ask 1the
What are we
treaty must he
held. You assune us my
:ztovgd daughtlen wil§ Live
and yet I cannol 4n good
conscious condone this mailch
to Laszlo. Katlarene haa_aluaya
teen obedient and willing to
consummalie hen Letrothatl; But
she was neady 2o die nrather
than defile hersell, fon she
mei the demon and saw apd Lell
his evil. Please, Nicholas,
you who inteapret and guanrd
the tnreaty, 1ell us how 2o
face this ginl. How do I

Karnl: Now,
question again.
to do? The



comfort my daughter?

Nicholas: Ay [friends, this
<4 a judgment from God, Himsell,
It is we who delibernately
falsified the itreaty, and it
<4 God who has given us the
opportunity to aright it. I
hold within my power the one
person who can stand Letween

Katarene and Laszlo, How does

the Ltreaty read, Heinnich?

The 8etrothatl is 1o le Letween
- Kalarene and your firnstlorn

son,

Heinnich: No, you cannoi

condemn hen to that!

Nicholas: You have a choice:
Beast in face and form on Demon
of heart and soul; Blessed
of heart and soul oz Beauty
of face and [Loxrm. Which son
£8 Ut 2o Lea? The dLaw nreads
youn [firnstlorn, the child you

have not Laid eyes on since
you placed him in my arms when
he was 8Lui a few hours old.
You have not inquined about
him or showed any sign of
caring. However, I can [find
no malice in my heari, Loz
you gave me a precious gift.
You gave me a son to nraise,
and he has filled my Life with

He is ABrnilliant and a
His deformity
Lecause

Jj0y.
natural Leaden.
is easily Jongoitien,
he is easily Loved. Even now,
at this moment, it is his
whispering voice which soothes
and comforts the Leind princess.

Now, I will ask my question
again, Which so0n 4is it 2o
Le?

Heinrnich: She 4is £&lind and
has noi yeil seen.... What

is his name?

Nicholas: I named him Wences.
Heinrnich: A fruly noble name-
-the vicitorn, Lhe one who is
invincible, the one who is
the conguenrox.

Karl: Ah! A wise remanrnk.
We simply allow him onto the
Lattlelield and Lel the viciton
win,

Heinnich: But it will ALe

Katanrnene who fLoses.

Karnf: Then Let it Be she who
makes the choice,

Heinnich: I will agree Z2o
it only if she freely chooses
Wences,



Nicholas: Then dLeil hen healing
continue at the hands of tLhe
gentlest man I know,

Kant: I shatl mernely tLell
her ithat we may have found
another suitorn forn  hen. " §
am sure she will Le nrelieved.
Mlay I see her now?

Nicholas: Brothear Ivan, will
you please see 4if Sophia has
Zinished preparing Princess
Katarene for the nighit?

I Left the Lhree [friends
and quickly nreturned Lo <tLell
them thalt the princess was
indeed nreadied for the night
and that Sophia had Lefi.

The scene that greeled
Prince Kanl and Prince Heinrich
Loth shocked and comfontled
them. The only dLight in Zhe
chamber came from the candles
at the head of Lhe LRed--just
enough Light for Wences fo
read, His chair was pulled
up close 1o the Bed s0 that
the ALack of ii was even with
the headboanrd. The princess
was sitling up in Led with
her head resting on UWences’
shoulden, Listening b ) his
stonrny, unseeing eyes Lixed
on the eniny.
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Both pnrinces gasped when
they [firnst saw Wences; Lhey
were alarmed By his face, the
face that we who Loved him
dearly had come 2o [Look upon
as a thing of Leauly. Wences
Looked up starntled and pulled
the cowl of his habit up *Lo
coven 1the Long, Lhick yellow
hairn, the [flaltened nose, and
cleft Lip. However, iif seemed
as though the frilliant,
slanted, £LLlue eyes shone from
deep in the high cheekbone
sockets despitle the shadow
cast By the cowl,

Princess Katarene sal
uprnight. "What is it, Brothern
Wences? What has made you

distraught? Who is there?”

Hle nrose from his place
and presented the chairn 2o
her [fathenrn, As Pnrince Kanf
spoke, Katarene Lecame
overjoyed, and il was a Learful
reunion, Brother Wences slipped
unnoticed from the room.

It was decided that the
princess should stay atf tLhe
akley. It was a safe place.
If Laszlo came again, she could
Le Laken Lo oun cellars and
the secret tunnels, The abloi
and the 1wo princes then mei
with Brother Andreas, Prince
Karl, of cournse, was anxious



aboul his daughter’s 8lindness.

*I have seen times when
the punple swelling alout the
head pales, some sight then
nelunns, ® said Brother Andreas,

“And when that happens,
if that happens, how will she
e able to accept what we saw
in there tonight? She  had
her head on the shoulden of
a freak, a monsten, a throwback
to ancient {times, He is from
mythologies, something not
quile human or somelhing
conjurned out of the devit
worship of his moithen, *"Prince
Heinrnich said, horrnified ARy
his finst glimpse of UWences,
"ALt the sins of the mothen
on the son.”

*If he was the product
of devil wonship then the Devil

has Leen cheated, * claimed
the Adkot. *We have agreed
Lo see whal shall happen.

We will pray that the Loxrd

God guides these events, Amen.”
*Amen, * responded  those
of us in the noom.
I{ was 1ime Jor matins
when the three old [riends
said "good-night.” As I walked

down the hall on the way fto
chapel, I saw Brother Wences
on his pallel outside Princess
Katarene’s room, ’ 4 Looked

down on ihat unusual [face and
those powenful hands and
wondered how anyone could think
he was [Jrightful, But then,
I had watlched him grow .into
this magnificent creatunrne,
this magnificenl man.

That moaning as Sophia
came Lo tend 1o Katarene's
personal needs, Brother UWences
was wailing fon hen. He asked
if she could spend the morning
with the princess as he needed
{o spend lime wilh the

communily. Then he reqguested
a meeling with AbLoi Nicholas
and myself. At the meeling,

I discoverned 1his was BLecause

I was dirnector of postulanis,
The 1ime was Len o’clock,

well aften the morning meal

and chonres, AbBolt Nicholas
sal at his desk, and I siood
Beside him as UWences entened

the nroom, [filling the doorway.
He was Leckoned [forward and
given peamission Lo speak.

*I wish 2o dinquine about
my petition 1o Be accepled
as a postulant, This is my
Lifth petition, I have applied
everny two yeans foar ten yeans,
and yel I have not feen
accepled, What of this time?”
he asked.

*Why do you notl wait fon



the choosing ceremony as 4in
other yeans?” inquined  the
Ablot.

*I have ABeen separaled
Zrom the communily since carning
Zon the Princess Katarene,”
he said, his voice sofiening

as he spoke her name. IL was
easy 1o see that there had
een a change in him. "I need

to Become parnt of the onden,
to Le Lusy away from hen,
andyesy He  hesitated with
Lowed head.

*This does nol make sense,
Wences,” oneplied the AbLol.
*You do not nrun away [from
something and s0 join the Ondenr;
you nrun Ztoward God. I tend
to think I must deny youn
request again.”

There was true anguish
in Wences’ face, and a Low
rumble escaped his throal as
somelimes happened.

"Why? It has Been Len
years, and still I am rejected.
Is it Because I am noi worthy,
not human, a ABestial thing?

Just tell me this, and I will
accept it and Banish myself
to the tunnels.”

*0h, no, my son. There
is a veny good neason, and
it is not that.”

*Then Let someone else

care for Katarene. I am centain
her fathern will Be happien,
I know well his reaction £Lo
me., I have expernienced it
Beforne, BLut it has never huri
Like this.”

"You have deep feelings
forn the Leautiful princess,
haven’t you, Wences?” asked
ALBot Nicholas,

Brother Wences Lowened
his head s0 that Lhe yellow
hairn shadowed most of his [face.
*I could not imagine how I
should [feel if she wene ZLo
Look wupon me with the same
shock and tenron as hen fatlhen,
I need 2o Be away from henrn
Lefore this should  happen,
or my heart would break.”

*But UWences, she tLrusis
you. It is youn voice which
assurnes and soothes hen. The
hornorn she expernienced atl <Lhe
hands of Laszlo caused much
damage. 7o take away  hexn
healing canetakern now would
e another cruelly. If there
is a sign that she will nregain
hen sight, we will talk again,
Until that time, I ask you
to continue your Loving caze.”

*But then ii may Le £too
Late.”

*For what, my son.”



The answer could LRarely
be heand. *For me Lo evexn
stop Loving her, and I cannoi
Love hen; I must not Love hen.”

*If this is how you feel,
Wences, ilt may already #e 2oo
Late. Please nretunn Lo Zhe
princess now. I am sune she
is anxious about youn absence.”

Wences sighed, and obedient
as always, Left Lo nretuan Lo
Princess Kalanrnene.
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The next week was a Lime
of gnreat improvemeni for Lhe
princess. She trnied walking
around henr noom, always holding
onto Wences, She took hen
meals sitting at her Labkle,
Wences always guiding hen hand.
She would sit at the window,
Leeling the sun upon her, Wences
always neading to hen.

One particular day seemed
pernfect, The sun made
evenything sparkle, and the
roses filled the ain wilh
perfume, Wences carnied
Katarene into the nrose ganden,
and they sat on a stone Lench.

of & Tw T T very Leautiful
here, Katlarene. The noses
are 4in Jull Lloom. This Bush
at youn nright hand is full
of ned nroses, and the one hene
at my JLefl is pink, Acnross




the path is a nrow of white
nose Rushes, Would you Like
me to pick one forn you?”

"0h, yes, Wences.”

"Let me see, which shall
it BRe,” he mused Lo himsell
as he stood Looking aboul him.

"How about a white one,”
said Kalarene.

Wences crossed the path
and neached for a while nose.

*O0h, that one--the one
half-opened, perfect petals
reaching to the sky.”

*This one?” asked Ubences,

He picked the Leautiful
LZLowern and knell Lefore hen,
placing it into her  hands,
She smiled at him and 4deni
her head Jforward Lo place a
kiss on his fonrehead.

It was just then thatl
Wences nealized that Katarene
had asked [for a specific nose,
She could see! He nreeled and
spun away from her as he Lifted
his cowl.

*0h, no! Please, don't
turn [from me,” exclaimed the
princess as she genily ZLunrned
Wences' shoulderns so0 he Laced
hen. Looking deep into his
BLlue eyes, she said, "Thank
you, my kind friend.”



Theinrn eyes met and Locked
as each seemed helpless Zo
turn away. A smile crossed
the fLeautiful, full Lips of
the princess, and Wences dropped
his eyes in shame Lhal he
should Look ail her in this
mannen.

Wences was very  honest
about his [feelings when he
repornted this 2o me Lul was
also [filled with awe as he
conltinued his ZLelling of ZLhe
nesl of the day.

*What disturbs you so,
Brother Wences?” asked Katanrene,

*You have Looked upon
me. You can see!”

*Yes, and do you see alarm
in my face or fear in my eyes?”
neplied Katlanrnene.

Wences could hardly Look
up 4into that AReloved [ace.
It was as though he were Looking
wide-eyed into the sun, "How
Long?” he slammened, "Was
I a dtennible shock for you?
I would nevern have wished 2o
alarm you. I ‘askedindo . Ae
neplaced Lefore you would gaze
upon me."”

Katarene nreached forn his
hand--hainy and Long-nailed-
-and held il BLetlween her tiny,
delicate palms. *You anrne the
gentlest of men. I knew that

from the very [finst moment
of glimmening consciousness,
As the days wore on, the
Llackness gave way fto gray
cloudy movement--not quite
shadows, The night my father
came fo visit, I was very aware
of his nreaction to you, and
I [fellt yourn shame and hunt
as you Left the nroom. I think
it was then that I knew you
wenrne somehow different. J
regretied that I could not
see you, £Lut I came 1o know
youn graceful step and the
slight scratching as you opened
the door. I felt youn broadness
of shoulder and Long hairn as
I rested my head against youn
arm, I knew your sirength
and height as you ELraced my
weak Lack when I tried to walk.

; I Legan 1o Jfeel that I
did not need to see you. I
knew you s0 well, And then,
three days ago when I awoke,
I could see Light and dark,
veiled shapes. I knew the
Large, round shape coming ftowanrd
me was Sophia, and after she
Letd, T waited anxiously,
Finally, I heard younr slep
and watched as the large dooxr
efforilessly pushed in, and
there you stood, I could not
see clearly, and I could not



yel Jocus my gaze, BLuit I knew
it was you. T did not
distinctly make out youn
Lealunrnes, ut I saw nothing
10 cause my father's nreacition.

I did not reveal the netunn
of my sight, ABecause il did
not truly ABecome clearn unitil
I awoke this morning, It was
then that I was sure that my
mythical friend was nreal and
noi something out of Ry
imagination, 1 could see
youn Beautiful Llue eyes and
wonderful  yellow  hain, and

I sat in awe of youn
magnificence, Please do noi
e angry with me. I was only

Looking for a way to tell you
which would not cause you
uneasiness,”

*And my appearance does
not disgust you?” asked Wences.

"No. Ny gaze is one of
warmth  and  gratitude. You
have given me sirength and
cournage and the alility 2o

trust once again, flow else
am I Lo dLook upon you except
as friend?”

*Then Lon this I am
grateful, Howevenr, now we
rust pant, I can no ‘Longen
senve you. You no Longen need

me, and you musl prepane 1o

fullill the tregly.”

r

Katarene ALowened her eyes,
and the effort of her Breathing
henalded tearns Lthat silenily
escaped from BLetween hern Long
Lashes, B cannot imagine
what it will Be {Like not 2o
have you nean. Are you sune
it must Be this way?” she asked
pleading morne than asking.

ol 8 would Like nothing
Letten than Lo nremain youn
senvant, But you arne Lo ALe
a nulern, and my Life is foreven
herne.”

*The thought of seeing
Laszlo again tearifies me.”
Hen ABrave itremon tLunrned into
s0bs, "0h, Wences! What is
to Lecome of me!”

Wences sal Beside  hen
and  hesitantly, Lut [firmly,
put his anm about hen and drew
hen close. The sensation
that ran 2through him made him
tremble. Hle had always known
he was not meanti to feel this
way, and yel there was such
sweelness and pleasunrne in
holding this ginl that he [feli
his soul soarn. How could this
e wrong? The ZLhought Lefi
his mind as quickly as it
entened, Fon him, il was wrong.

He [finally Jfound wonrds
and  asked, " Surely, they
won't Lonrce the betnothal;



on must they?”

"My Lather told me that
he and Prince Heinrnich were
trying 2o find a way out,
perhaps anothen suitorn.”

*Then my prayers for you
will Be that he is Loving and
gentle and nrespects and hononrns
you,” And as Wences nreleased
Katarene, he added, *Youn
Highness,” :

She sitarned into his eyes
and suddenly and sadly realized
that something wonderful had
Just ended. She cradled ZLhe
white nrose in her hands as
Wences helped her Lo her [feel.
He held her arm as she walked
Lack to her chamber. Katlanrene
would have nrather he carnied
hen, She dLoved BLeing cradled
in his arms jusl as she cradled
i1he nose.

She Latern revealed all
this 10 me as her care now
LZell into my hands,

The next two days wenre
uneventful, I would take
Katarene her meals and sil
in her chambern as I scrnibed

manuscripls. She was very
guiet, and I would say there
was a sadness aboul Ahenx. I

saw Joy 4in her only Lwice,
Once was when she Looked oul

the window into ithe courtyard.
I weni 10 see what had caused
her nreaction, and there Lelow,
walking in a prayer cincle
with the monks was VWences.

The othen lime  was a

sirnange expenience fon me,
I have had no contact o=xn
finsthand knowledge on

observation of Love Lelween
a man and a woman, 40 I was
not expecliing whai happened
the day Katarene and I walked
the anched promenade Lo the
cloisten, We had Laken Rut
a few sleps when Kalarene
Zroze, hen eyes gazing ahead;
she was hardly reathing.
I Looked up and saw Wences
stopped in his tracks aboul
twenty Jfeel away. Thein eyes
wene for each other only, and
I could Jeel a presence as
though a third entily was
Lorn out of the 2wo of Lhem
and mei somewhene Betlween.

The ain was full of this
entity, and iit ALecame more
and more intense. I was afraid
to speak on move, Lest I destinroy
it, and tlhey seemed unable

to Break the spell.
Wences was the one who

Zinally had the sirengih 2o
silently tunn away as Kalarene
gasped a Litile cny. We did



nol speak of it, But I repornted
the incident to the Allot--
who just smiled.

And then it happened that
Laszlo once again descended
upon us, I hurniedly £Lrought
the princess Lelow .into. the
tunnets unden oun cellanrns,
When I nretunned, AbLot Nicholas
was giving Laszlo an ultimatunm,
He was to alide 4y any change
in the Ztreaty as dictated Ly
the Holy Roman Empernor orn ALe
exiled, This was 2o Be his
punishment for attempiting to
defile the princess.

_ Laszlo was fLurious, fle
had Leen seanching the
countryside for two weeks,
trying 2o [find Katarene. He
pushed his way through the
abley, Lul he knew the Empenon
could and would send an army
if he continued o outrage
the Allot, Laszlo said that
Katanene had 1o ALe thenre,
because she was nowhere else.
He wanted to Ruarn the monaslerny
Lo the ground But said he would
not as he respecited sanciuanrny.
In truth, he respected nothing,
Bul he knew the Ablot would
send a message that could
destroy him it  he provoked
the ABLot funthen.

As Laszlo was Leaving,

the Aot told him 1o Le in
the church at ten in the moaning
iwo days hence. vk isvudhan
we shall all hear the Empenror’s
decision.”

When it was safe, Alloi
Nicholas sent word 1o Brothexn
Wences Lo £Lring Katarene ARack
2o hea chamben, I went +to
get a manuscript I had AKeen
working on, and as I tidied
the desk, they came 1o the
doonx,

It was obvious that Wences
had Leen Lelling Katarene of
the trealy going ALefore the
Empenon. Hen Life was now
Being decided., I could see
her clinging 1o UWences. She
was no Longern the Lrave Litile
ginl determined to do her duty.

*I know I have no nright
Lo feel the way I do, afilexn
all you ane a monk, But I
must say it, Ve may neven
have another time. I Love
you, Wences.”

He was aloul 1o 1ell hen
that he was only a Lay-brothen
fut instead said, *Perhaps
it is Betlen that 1hings ane
as they ane. We feel deeply,
and you would do MLeitter o
fove anothen. I will fell
you that I do suffer Ly 1Lhe
very Lthought of me Loving you,



Lut it is forn the Lest tLhat
we part now.”

Katarene moved closen
into Wences’ embrace. "Hold
me, please. Just once, hold
me close s0 that I will always
have the memory of Being held
Ly the man I fLove.”

It afmost ALroke my heari
to see them [inally separate
and feel their pain. UWe were
all now at the mercy of the
Empenon.

. & &

The next day, AfRot

Nicholas received sunprising

news. The Empenon himsell
was coming 1o announce his
decnree. Thene was greatl

excitement in the palace as
well as in the allhey. The
preparations wene many as we
readied the ARasilica for this

important event. The nation
had wailed Lorty-six yeanrns
fon this day. The princess
was 1o Le cernemoniously

Letrothed. Butl fto whom?

The Emperon anrnived among
much grandeun, He spent Lhe
evening wilh us and awoke early
Zon his morning Mass.

Sophia arrnived with Z2he
Letrothal garments for Katlarene.
I Lrought the morning meal
Zorn 2them and stood spellbound




al the nrichness of the gown,
I{ was while with gold and
pearnt embroideny. The
sleeved werne Long and [Litted
o points at ihe Lack of hexn
hands, The gold and pearly
Lelt Lay on hen hips and trailed
the full Lengih of the skinrni,
On hen head was a small, while
hat which fit into hern £Lraided
hain, and a pearl fLell Lo Lhe
middle of her fonrehead. A
gold veil was aillached 1o tLhe
Zroni of the  hai, and il
sunrnounded hea head Like a
hato, She was dazzling. And
she stood very still, noil moving
as though she werne nol quile
real.

I made a comment alboul
hen appearance, Lut Lhere was
no nesponse,

Prince Kanl anrnived 2o
esconl his daughtern into Zthe
basilica, and I Left 1o ZLake
ny place with our communitly
arnound the main alilax, Abfol
Nicholas was wailing [for me.
e Loth approached Wences.
fle was sitting in the Lack
cornen, 0 he could noi easily
e seen By the congregation.
He preferred the shadows when
in public, ALecause he was noi
allowed 1o wear the hood witlh
his habit as he had Laken no



vows, We allowed him Lthis
comfortl within the abley, 4Lul
we Jfollowed the nrules in the
Lasilica.

*Wences, ” stantled the
Ablot, “"this is going Lo ALe
an unusual day forn you. I
do not want you 2o fear fon
youn appearance. It " "és  ‘Lime
the people nrealize that you
have the nright 2o exisi, Iz
I am 2o caff on you, I want
you to follow all instructions.
Will you do this, Wences?”

Hig s have always Leen
oledient, Alloil Nicholas.”

*This may go Leyond
ofedience. One might say
disbeliel.”

*Then I shatll trust you.”

The AlLoi seemed nrelieved.

*Yes, 1rust, Lut trust in the
Lord, Wences.”

*I  always have, Adbol
Nicholas.”

We Z1ook ourn seats as the
trumpets announced the enirance
of the Emperorn with a fanfare.
He proceeded up the aisle
in punple splendon Lo the
throne placed Before the high
alian, Following were Prince
Karl and Katlarene. They sioo0d
Lefore the Emperonr, heads Lowed,
kvt I saw the princess search
out Wences. He gave her a

smile of encouragement which
seemed Lo calm her a Rit,

The Empernor nrnose and in
a foud wvoice said, *ALten
much prayer and deliberation,

it is my ALeliel and judgment

that the itreaty stands as
wrnitten,” ;
Laszlo shouted and came

forth as Katlarene Zfurned paled
and cringed towanrd her fathen.
*Sit down!” onrdered the
Empenon, glaring at Laszlo.
*I said it stands as writien.
Katarene is ARetrothed 2o iLhe

Linstborn son of Prince
Heinnich, I have dLearned that
Laszlo 4is noi the [Jirnsibonrn.

I now call upon Prince Heinnich
to 8ring forth his eldesi son.”

Laszlo was protlesting
and causing a {Loud commotiion,
And he was onrdered Zo Be quiet
or 1o Le put out,

Prince Heinnich sdowly
nose and sitood Lefore Abdol
Nicholas. Together Lhey went
to Wences and asked him Z2o
proceedwith them. He did so0.
As he walked .into Lhe Light,
there werne gasps and cries
of fear and shock. The Emperon
was also Laken aback Ly 2this
Leonine man, standing ALefore
him, I{ was clear thatl neithen
Wences nor Kalarene knew whai



was taking place.

*This is youn fLinstlorn?”

*Yes, Your Majesty,” was
all Heinrnich could say.

*Because of Lthe sirange
cirncumslances of 1his momeni,
I wifl deviate from my onriginal
sialementd and ask Princess
Katarene if she would accepi
this man as a husband.
Katarene, do you accepl Wences
Lo be yourn husband?”

*With all my heart, Younrn
lajesty.”

There wene shouts and
hisses and cries of alarm--
even  waanings, cunses, and
Loreboding--coming Zrom the
congregation. Wences siood
stifl and stunned HLelween Lhe
Abfot and Prince Heinnich,
afraid to move, nol knowing
what 1o Lelieve, and [fearing
Lon Katarene should the threats
come to pass., Laszlo's Lthreals
wene especially Lrutal and
descrniptive,

The Emperor  turned 1o
Laszlo and onrdered him Lo A£e
exiled from the Land. fle
orderned his guarnds Lo escorl
him out immediately. The sound
of his threatls and cunses echoed
through the Rasilica and caused
all other sounds Lo cease 4o
that those  horrnille echoes

wene all that could be heanrnd.

The gnreat doors slammed
shut, and  theze was only
silence.

*Then the deed which
started at yourn Rinth is now
accomplished,” said the Empernonrn
40 quietly that only those
at the aliar could hean.

"You Majesty, may I speak?”
asked AbLoil Nicholas.

*0f counse,”

*I wish Lo address Wences.”
The ALLoi Jfaced 2this son of
his heart and starntled Lo speak
quietly, choosing his wonrds
carefully. *Wences, I know
this must BLe unfathomable Lo
you. It is all Lfrue. You
arne the Prnince of Choice.
This is the nreason I would
not accept you into the Orden.
You are a mosi exemplany
candidate, Bui I [Jell you had
another destiny. Now, HBecause
of my deep nrespect Jor you,
Youn Highness, I ask you, do
you accepl Lthe Leams of this
treaty?”

*Because of my dLove fonr
Katarene, I have seen and
rejoiced in this dream a hundred
times in Lhese past weeks,
I now, as in Lhose dreams,
want only what will Le ARest
for Kalarene. I do noi wish
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Laughing and ZLalking. I made
my was to the center of activity
and Jound Wences holding his
son, .
Oun infanit king was
sleeping peacefully, a 2iny
2ist cunled up undern his chin.
He had 8Lond cunfs and nosy
cheeks. He opened his eyes
enough for me to see thal they
wene BLue Like his Lathenr'’s,
7he only thought in my head
was that God had sent one of
his cherubs as a manifestation
of Wences and Katarene’s Love.

The christening, which
was cause fon celebration
throughout the Land, Lasted
one week. The child was named
Wenceslas, son of Wences,
Ly his mothen. The people
accepled this gladly, Lon
Ly this time they knew Wences
was a good man who nruled wilh
fove and justice. After a
year, mosit had Zorgotten Lhein
shock at his appearance and
Loved thein Prince.

Our country joined with
the other countries of Eunope
in the Holy Roman Empine, and
we shared in the peace and
prospenily. Travel Lelween
the couninies was easy and
since oun BRordens opened Lo

Russia and ithe Easl, we had
many visitons with sinange
stonies of spice wans, silk
merchants, and jade pinates,

Oun abley Lecame a mission
LZon pilgrnims traveling ovenxn
the mountains on sailing the

nivenrn, These pilgrims Lold
us of ithe Mongols and Tartars
and of dinvasions. It seemed

very fan from us, and the Lales
were exciling. And then we
slanted hearing tales of a
truly evil prince who claimed
his Lands in the mouniains
1o the east of oun ALordens,
He had come Jfrom Russia and
descended upon the natives
with rutlhlessness, swift and
ternifying.

Wences sel up outposts
at this 4Boardern and a senies
of signal ZLowens Lo waan of
invasion. Therne wene constant
skinmishes, and Wences had
a sense of impending dangen.

fle could 8Be a frighlening
enemy 4if needed Lo protect

~his countny.

Ten yearns passed in 1this
mannenr, Katarene and Wences
celebrated a decade of Loving

marriage. The young king was
growing Lafl and sitrong. The
people wene happy and
pPROSpEROUS, Oun minds and



spirits wene -at peace, s0 we
were not prepared Jfor what
was Lo come. The signal [ines
were Lit, and a frantic message
for help from the Loarders
neached the palace. Wences
Led his arnmy into Rattle.

It soon ALecame evideni
that oun enemy was allied with
the Tartanrns, Theirn aim was
not only oun conquest Rui also
the conquest of Christianity.
The Holy Warns had reached us,
Coming down from the North
was Khan of Kipichak, Leading
the T7Tartars and from the East
the evil prince and his hoanrd.
The [fighting was [Jierce and
catapullied itsell 1o the veny
walls of oun city.

Wences finst drove the
Khan and Tartars Rack to Russia,
and then he Led the army ALack
Lo the city. 7The palace guanrds
and the city-army werne holding
a Line on the plains, so0 Lhat
when Wences descended upon
the nrearn {flank of ithe enemy,
it was a devastating Rlow.
And s0, after two years of
all the horrors of  wan, it
was finally oven,

Wences entered the city
Lo the cheers and adulation
of his people. He was 2ruly
the victor--the hero, He had

saved  his couniry and  his
Chunch., He nreturned to his
Lamily, and all seemed ALack

10 noamal.

I cannot express 2o you
the feeling of Loss, the pain
of soul, and the confusion
of mind when word reached
us one week Laten that Prince
Wences had Been killed, fle
had Been stalled in the ALack
by his Lrother as he was about
o retine o his Lamily
chambens,

It was nrevealed that the
enemy prince from the East
was, 4in fLact, Laszlo, He had
hidden in the tunnels undexr
the palace as his army was
£leeing defeat. There he waited
until the time was nright and
entened the palace through
the storerooms. He stalled
Wences and returned to the
tunnels Like a nrat. He knew
the tunnels well, and 40
although there was a thorough
seanch, he was never found.

Wences was Bunried in the
cathedral in Kronstadt. The
procession wound its way Zrom
ourn cily Lo the cathedral with
the procession’s size swelling
as il wenit through the
countryside., I was Led &y



the young King and Queen
Katarene, Theinr stalwanrnt
shoulders and tontured [faces
fouched the heart of all those
who followed. There was nothing
Zo do £&ut cay on scream in
despair. How could this happen?

Katarene and the King
returned to the palace. She
went into mourning Jorn seven
yeanrns. She ULived as a nun
and cloistered hensell Rehind
those walls. People came from
Lthroughout the country 2o seek
help from the hospital she
opened within the palace,
Abandoned and orphaned children
were  welcomed, She tunrned
no one away. There wenre nreports
of minaculous cunes at the
hands of this sainted woman.
We at the abley do not know
of this as firnsthand knowledge,
Lut we heard of the nreports
Like evernyone else. Katarene
died one day after Wenceslas’
coronatlion; he was eighteen.

Yourn Excellency, my initial
report is finished, ALL funthenr
investigation into 1this matten
will Le welcomed,

As Swonrn,

Brother Ivan auf Crux
Monastery of St. Benedict

I was sitting al my writing
table, trying to gathen strengih
to rnetuan 2o my celd. I was
very Late, and I had 4een
writing 1his repont all day.
I had wanted to finish it and
send it to the Bishop in the
moaning.

I Became awanre of someone,
and a dLarge shadow [fell ovez
the <tLakle. I spun around and
gasped., I was sure I was seeing
a ghost, I could only see
the sithouetied [figure silanding
in the doorway with the Light
behind  hinm. Hle was Lange,
filling the doorway, and ZLhe
Light shimmened off his Long,
flond hain,

He spoke, and I realized
that il was the KNing. fle ﬁad
come through the Lunnels 4u4i
as he had done many times since
childhood. He was very serious.

*I heard thal you were weiting
a preliminary nrepoalt on my
motlhen for the Bishop.”

*Yes, Your Majesiy.”

*May I read il?”"

*04 counrnse.”

I handed him the manuscripi
as he sal nexi to me. He read
and smiled and a lean nran [from



the corner of his eye. L9
Larely nememben my grandfathens.
It is good to nead their words
and Learn of thein ways.”
He seemed 1o Le drawn into
the wnitings. “Now I undersiand
the full meaning of the white
rose.” He nead on. *IL pleases
me that you nrememben my fathen
as I do. It has Been fen yeanrns
since his death.”

*I am glad that you azre
pleased,”

*Yes, I am pleased with
this manuscrnipi, ut I  have
a sirange nrequest, I wish
to have it put aside, al Least
untit I am sune in my own mind
that it will Le propently
necedived. Mothen needs 1o
restl in peace. You undernstand
her and the Love she shared
with my father. Bui once this
transcription is sent, il will

Le the wonld’s fonreven. How
can we Be sune that it will
not e misundenstood, that

punity of thein Lives and Love
won't BLe misinterpreted, that
the neaction to my fathen theaetl
day in the Lasilica won’'t ALe
the neaction of the itrilunal?
Can we Be 30 sune Mothern won't
Le considered a wilch?”

*How can anyone think
that, Younrn Majesty?”

*Because there i3 mone
1o the siony. It Lecomes
awesome and more KReauiliful.
It is mystic, and yel mosi
natunal, It is hand 1o Lhink
of minaculous healing. flothen
did everything in [Love and
that is whail was Godly,

You mentioned iLthe [Leeling
of fMother and Father's Love
as though ifi wene a separnale

entity. I am well acquainied
with that entity. It is pant
of my Linsl recollections.

There was Katarene and UWences
and thein Love Relween thenm,
Sometimes it was s0 sinrong
that I could afmosl see il,
I knew of the existence of
a God of Love, Recause I truly
knew what Love was.

I would watch them Look
deeply into each other's soul,
They would stane silently,
and I undenstood that ait Zhat
momeni, they were on a different
plane. They werne one £Leing
in thein ALove. And then Zhe
Love would spill oul of Lthem
in cincles and engulf all those
who knew them.

Everything they did was
within 1heirn ALove. My Zathex
LZound the counrage 2o go -oul
among ihe people Because Lhey
needed  hinm, The cincle of
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was Laszlo who had done 1his
to him.

He spoke 1o me of Being
a good and kind nulenr, saying
I was just one of the people,
Qut I had Been Born with the
responsibilily to rule. I
was 1o [Learn from my mothen,
Lon she truly knew of nroyal
responsibilitly. Hle told me
he was proud of me, and he
could see that I would fe tall
and sirong, and that I was
to use my sirength fonr goodness.
7hen he Looked to my mothen.
She was s0 stitl that one
would Believe she was about
1o die, also. Thein gaze
tingened, and 1lhen he said,
'No, Katarene. Go Rack. They

need you. Oun son needs you.
His Bunden is heavy. Rzueule@,
oun Love cannol die. It Za

the only gift of heaven given
to eanth, the only gift o
earnih taken to heaven. Love
is etennal. It goes on, #Rut
we have Been there in thal
othen place. I simply go ahead
of you and wait. Whal we share
will neven die. I will always
Le with you.' And then he
was gone.

I swear 2o you that ai
that momeni, my mother stopped
freathing. She siood there

Like a stalue, a gasp of aixn
rushed from her tLhroat, and
she did not take anolher breath.
Neithen did she speak. She
ate and dnrnank only enough £fo
keep hen BLody alive, She was
as pale as the manble pillarns
and al times fell as cold.
This went on that whole winten,
I was very wornied aboul henx.

Then one day just as the
snows werne melting and the
sun was making 1he afiennoon
warm and shiny, I decided Zo
take Mothern out in the ganden,
I sat her on a sione Lench.
I was noi even sure she could
see on was awane of anything.
I said, 'Well, here we anrne
sunnounded 8y youn nose Bushes.
In another month, Lhere will
e Buds.'’ I fooked around
at the A8Bushes, and I Lhought
what I was seeing was nol really
thene. I Zfunned away then
fooked ARack again. But il
was Lherne! A Leauliful while
nose in penfect &Loom. It
was nol possible fLon Lthis Lo
Le, not with Lhe snow siill
on the AQushes. I don’t know
what prompted me, Buit I picked
that nrose, knell Lefore my
mothern, and placed it in hexn
hands., She Leaned Lorwand
and placed a kiss on my



forehead. Then she started
Lo cry, and hern tears Lathed
%ﬁz £Lower as she gently cradled
i,

And now I will tell you
of another manrvel. Mothenr
Lrought the white nrose 1o hexn
chamber, and it nremained [resh
and Reautiful until the day
she died. And il was from
that day on when Mother JLound
the nrose that she Lecame pari
of the Living once mone. I
know now farom nreading youn
report that this same scene
had happened BLefore. She then
knew that Father was with henx.
She needed 1o £Be ~reminded,
and once done, she exploded
with ALove. It needed 2o ALe
showered on everyone, and 4o
the hospital was opened and
orphanage, Zoo.

Mother was very Lusy and
saw to all the details henrnsell.
She made sune I Learned all
the [Lessons: how 2o estallish
and onrganize, how Lo [finance
and manage, how 2o feed, ALed,
and clothe a mulititude, and
how to rule and how fo submift,
As quiet and as ZLormenied as
she was Before, she was Lively
and happy now. Everny now and
then, she would slip and say,
'Youn father [feels,’ orn 'I

can feel that he wishes ....'
Anyone else hearing this would
not undenstand, Lul I knew,
Because I could feel thein
Lond. Somehow, she could [feel
him, '

58 3 happened one night
that a man appeared at Lhe
palace gales. Hle was dnriving
a wagon and pleaded entny.
Once inside, he carefully pulled
away the siraw in the LRack
of 1he wagon and revealed a
young girlk, She was perhaps
Zifleen yearns odd and had
Leen ALadly ALeatlen. He Legged
Lorn  help as she was his
daughtenr. Mothen ELrought hexn
into the hospital and Jfound
her a ARed. We Learned the
story as the physician was
carning for hen,

The man had driven across
the ALoarden, It seems that
Laszlo had not siopped his
praclice of choosing young

maidens Lon his pleasune,
This poor ginl was one of his
many victims, The father drove

her these many miles, Lecause
no one would dare help him,
They could not chance
displeasing Laszlo.

A Look came over Mothen
that I had never seen Lefore,



deleamination and revulsion
as she said, 'We musi do
something aboul this. When
you netunn home make sune
the wond is passed that these
doors are open to all maidens
as a nrefuge- - and a sancluany.
I will defy Laszlo.'’
"You do not
stantled the sirangen.
'Yesr, I do. I have suffered
the mosi grievous of pain
Lecause of him. There is nothing
more he can do 2o me. What
i4 youn name, my friend?
g 4 am Fredenick, Youn
Majesty.’
' I am Katerene, Fredenick.’
The strangen was heartened
Ly Mother's warmih and courage
and spread the news of the
rnefuge across the Boardenrns.
Mlore and more father's Rrought
thein daughtens 1o us. Mothen
Lecame acquainted with all
of them and after some yeans,
they would come to tatlk fto
her as well as pisit Lhein
daughtenrs. The groups would
stay 2wo on Lhree days, and
s0o0on they were talking monrne
Like an army than [frighitened
preasants, They knew they had
1o nid themselves of the monsten
in their midst, the evil prince.
I could see they were drawing

know..."'

their own courage from fother’s
sirength and conviction.

IL was a week Lefore my
eighteenth Lirthday. We
received word Lhere had Leen
an uprnising across the Loanrden
Lo the east. After three days
of siege againsl the cily,
the army [fell, The angny
peasants Lound Laszlo and
dragged him through the streets,
impaling him on a pike in ihe
main Aquane. There he was
Lefl for all 1o see.

When Mother heanrd this,
she anrose, weni Lo hea chamben
and Began puiliing her things
in onden. She went Lo the
hospital and moved from ARed
Lo 48ed saying 'goodnight’ as
she had done several times
Lefonre. Then she did the same
atl the oaphanage, stopping
Lo nrock a 4&aly and BLathe a
child, She 2hen weni. fo iLhe
refuge and told all the gints
Lo prepane Lo Leave fon home,
Kisaing each good-Lye, she
wished them a safe jounney.

The next two days were
spentl wiih me. We weni oven
every KRook and [Ledger of the
kingdom, the {Laws, the irade
and commence of the Holy Roman
Empine., We had Leen doing
this for years in preparation



forn my conronation, Rut this

seemed s0 veny final,

The coronalion was on
my eighteenth Rirthday. o L o
was a jJoyous day. I didn't
know if I was ready orn worithy
to ALecome King, Lut Mothexrn
neassuned me. We had traveled
2o Kronstadt the day £Lefore.
We had not Leen to the cathedral
since my Lather's Lunial,
Mothen went immediately to
his crypt, and I was almosi
afraid that she would not come
out, But she did, and there
was a peaceful smile on hen
Lace.

ALt noon, afl the Rells
in the cathedral and the
countryside Legan ninging.
There were fanfares and cheenrs
as I entered Lhe aisle. - 5
Zell as though I wenre watching
a great spectacle. As I
approached the high altan,
I noticed (Mothen, radiantly
Leautiful, But she was
preoccupied as though she wenrne
Listening to someone standing
next to hen. I knew she was.
Our eyes met, I nodded, and
we Loilh smiled,

The next day she
breakfasted with me, She seemed
almost delached from Life.
She was glowing with happiness

and wore a smile I had not
seen in yeans--ithe one nrnesenved
Zor my Lalhenr when he would
come upon hen suddenly.,”

The young King was having
{trouble contirolling his
emotiions, His voice was hardly
audible, and the ZLears wenre
LZlowing freely. I  Let . jhin
cny. He was alone in Life
in 1he center of couniry full
of cilizens who Loved hinm.
He was only Lweniytiwo yeans
ofd, and he knew tragedy well,

*Mothenr sal next Lo me
and Brushed my hairn from my
face and caressed my Lorehead.
There was such Love in that
touch that it siruck me with
awe., It was 4Like sharnds of
Lightl penetrating my Being.” :

fle stanted s088ing again.
*ALL that came 1o mind was,
'The only gifit of heaven given
1o earth; Lhe only gift of
earth tLaken 1o heaven.’ And
I knew. I Looked at her and
crnied out. She held and rocked
me, and I was engulled,

Lecoming part of them.”

Once more he was overcome,
and I knew how difficult 1his
was fLor him, I tfodd him he
need noil continue. He breathed
deeply and in a quivering voice
Zinished the stonrny.



"Mothen then whispered
s0ftly in my -earn, ‘'What  we
thrnee share will never die.
We will always £Le with you.
I do noit know how Long we sal
together &ut somewhere in that
morning, I felt nresignation
to the inevitalle. Then 0/
Lelt her 4oy and anticipation.
I could feel hen emoilions venry
cleanly. I knew I could noit
hold hern ALRack. I closed my
eyes and nreleased  hen. Fly,
Leautiful Lady, [LLly Lack +to

him,

She kissed my forehead
and Left my side.

i e was Late afternoon
before I could gel myself 2o
go 2o her chamben. I knew
what I would [Lind. She was
Lying on the Led, peace and
Love shining from her [ace,
and in her hand was the white
rose. She had Lrought it with
hern.” ;

And s0 it was that on
the 12th of April, 1287 in
Kronstadt, at the palace of
the Bishop, this Beautiful,
young woman, having fulfilled
her destiny, Lirnthed a king,
cared forn hern people with
Love, and saw a tyrant dethroned
and punished, simply--died.
She was Buried in the cathedral
next to her 8eloved husband,”

Aftern many days of thoughi
I decided and wnole -

Your Majesty,

I think you are night.

Queen Katerene is nesiting
in peace, fLinally whene she
Longed 1o KLe. This is still
too painful and personal foxn
you Lo Be given 1o Lhe wornld.
I give this manuscript 1o you.

My prayerns are that you
have a happy Lifle.

Brother Ivan auf Crux
Monasterny of S£, Benedict



Catherine was reduced
to tears. She sat trembling.
It could not be possible, yet
there it was before her. Their
names were the same--a parallel

story, the white rose. Could
history be repeating itself?
How strange this was

indeed. The manuscript coming
to her now from her mother
who had been dead twenty years.

And the rose--her mother's
white rose which she had given
Vincent. And the description
of Wences was that of Vincent.

2/ | am blessed," she
thought, i | have found that
love. I know that 1love, and
it cannot die. Oh, Mother!

Thank you. You have not left
me alone. You are with me."

Catherine dressed quickly
and carefully repacked the
manuscript in its gold
container. Tears were still
streaming down her face as
she entered the tunnels. The
beauty of that story overwhelmed
her emotions. She wasn't really
looking ahead and walked into
Vincent as she rounded a bend.

"Catherine, what has moved
you so?" asked Vincent.
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.l love you, Vincent,"
was all Catherine could say.
Then after a pause said, "Here
I think this belongs to you."

"What is it? Catherine?"

But she had 1left as he
was staring down at the
beautiful box in his hands.

Catherine returned to
her apartment. She sat on
the balcony, going over the
story in her mind. Were these
Vincent's ancestors? How could
the world wunderstand such a
love bond?

She closed her eyes and
allowed the bond she shared
with Vincent to reach out and
touch him. He was there at
the end of her emotions.

Lost in feelings, she
sat 1long after the afternoon
light had faded into darkness,
still Tlost in the monk's tale.
Her eyes were closed, but she
knew Vincent was there. She
could feel that he was as deeply
moved by the story as she.
A smile crossed her face as
she opened her eyes.

He came to her.
“Catherine, this does not belong
to me. It belongs to us.

How did you come to find it?"
"My mother sent it to
me."
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She showed him the letter
from Susan Landry and the
beautiful paper with the white
roses and finally the letter
from her mother.

“This is almost as strange
as the story," Vincent said.

"I know. I think we needed
to be reminded of this precious

gift we share," replied
Catherine.

"Yes, our gift from
heaven." A wistful smile
crossed Vincent's face. He

knelt before Catherine and
removed the white rose from
the pouch which hung around
his neck. He held it out to

Catherine. She cupped his
hands in hers.

“Oh, Vincent! Can you
feel it?"

"Yes my Tlove. They are
watching over us."

Catherine 1leaned forward
and placed a kiss on  his
forehead. Vincent then reached
up and drew her to him, kissing
her gently.
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