

SYNOPSIS

Lillian turned and tossed in bed that night, “Perhaps it's all just a dream” she mumbled to herself so she pinched her cheek to find out “Auch!”.

Their modest life felt like a ‘constant cycle of tilling the ground, days, weeks, months went by but the ground only grew tougher and the rain never came’ until Lillian's father died. 

After that unfortunate incident, things began to change inexplicably, it seemed as though ‘Miss Fortune’ was biding her time, waiting for Lillian's father's death before engulfing them like the first light of dawn after a long night.

Lillian and her siblings finally had the opportunity to attend their local school, surviving on the decent job their mother luckily secured and most importantly, She got a best friend, Agatha, who, unlike others at school, never mocked her family for how poor they were.





















CHAPTER 1

“Huh…” Lilian sighed, “and Mother believed that it was all thanks to Father who secured us a better life before his death, She certainly needs to redefine her meaning of ‘accomplishment’”

Lillian had just found out that for her family's fortune to change, her father had betrothed or as she called it ‘sold her out’ to a man named Alex.

Alex was an immortal who had lived through centuries and had amassed great wealth through time. Normally, people would go to him for money, fame, and every other thing wealth could attain, in exchange it cost them what was of the most importance in their life. In Lillian's father's case, she was of most importance to him

Having no information regarding the contract until now, ‘added salt to the injury’. 

Alex had just showed up with a contract, claiming he didn't want to wait any longer as she had turned 18, which was the agreed age by the contract.

“Who even approaches a girl in that manner?” 

She would have appreciated it if he had shown up and tried to win her love even though she was already his under the contract.

To Lillian, that night was the longest night of her life, little did she know that it was just the beginning of longer nights.










CHAPTER 2

Lillian set out the next day to find a way out of such an arrangement, she had always believed in true love and wanted to be married for love, not good looks (cause believe me, Alex had the best in all of the land), not money, and certainly not because of a contract. 

“Is there anything that can be done to nullify the contract?” Lillian asked 

“Oh yes, there is…” Replied Alex in a hoarse and thunderous voice. “... It involves a third party rescuing you,” Alex said with a smirk across his face and held out his fingers against each other.

“That's not good” She whispered as she saw the expression on his face.

“You have to find that third party in a week…”

“A week?!” Lillian interrupted. “That's preposterous!”

“You didn't let me finish, Miss Lillian …” he adjusted his sitting position along with his facial expression into a serious one then continued.

“ You have a week to find a third party, preferably a man, that would do it without a catch, no monetary reward, no promise of a bride, nothing but pure sympathetic love”

There was a loud outburst of laughter from Lillian which abruptly stopped when she noticed the seriousness in his face.

“That's a joke, no? Really? She couldn't believe her ears.

“It's my only condition, Lillian, take it or don't, the choice is yours” 

Alex stood up and was leaving but stopped halfway in his tracks, looked over his shoulder at her, and then added…

“One more thing, Miss Lillian, if you fail to present a man by the end of the week, you'll become my slave”

That was the last straw that broke the camel's back. Lillian was devastated, she felt doomed, good thing she had Agatha, her best friend.

Agatha encouraged her to believe that anything was possible as long as they put their minds to it. So with determination, Lily began her haunt for a ‘Knight in shining armor

But finding one was harder than she thought, as each man turned his back on her after hearing that there was no reward for it.

Lillian grew desperate with each passing day, so desperate that she climbed up to the town's mountain and screamed out… “Anyone wants to be a hero?... Anyone?... No one?... Please?” 

Unfortunately, there was no positive response.

























CHAPTER 3

It had been a year and still no one had shown up to Lillian's rescue. To worsen the situation, Alex had her locked up in his house as she had attempted to run away from her duties. The only access she had to the real world was through her window and the regular visits from Agatha and her mother. 

One day, Lillian had a strange dream, in her dream, she saw herself on the seashore. Waves crashing against the shore, seagulls and other coaster birds in the air and water, ships passing in the distance, children laughing as they play and jump over the waves. The sand crunched underneath her feet as she playfully tapped at it. It was wonderful and so she frolickingly ran for the water.

Just before her feet could touch the water, Lillian was brought back to reality by the sound of the house bell ringing. Duty was calling.

The same dream kept repeating itself with something always waking before she could reach the water.

So one day, she decided to share it with her mother and best friend. They thought that she was fabricating and hallucinating what she wanted to see but Lillian believed otherwise.

To her, that dream was a message of hope, telling her that one day, she would be free to go anywhere, including the Sea.

Days went by and gradually, days turned into weeks, weeks into months, and months into years.

Soon, Lillian forgot about her hope, not just her but the whole town gave up on her, and the tale of the ‘damsel’ in need of a free ‘knight’ spread far and wide.

It truly was an absurd situation. Tales had it that the knight and damsel were always promised a ‘happily ever after’, why would this one be any different?






CHAPTER 4

One day, a handsome man by the name of Adonis was passing by the town and stopped at an inn to spend the night. While he was there he overheard the people talking about Lillian's situation and decided to rescue her.

The next day Adonis was taken before Alex and despite the whole situation, condition, and mission, he didn't retreat but doubled down on his decision.

“Lillian! Lillian! Lillian…”  came running Agatha excitedly… “There's a… There's a man…” said Aagatga as she tried to catch her breath, “He said he's here to rescue you”

Lillian just sighed and kept looking out the window. She had formed that habit over time as she stayed locked up in the house.

“Did you hear what I said?” Asked Agatha “ Someone's here to…”

“I heard you, I just think it's a false hope.” She finally turned away from the window to face her best friend. “Who would want to risk their lives for nothing?” 

“I doubt that it's a false hope Lillian, he sets out tomorrow…

“Sets out? For where?” she interrupted.

“For the forest of cannibals,” said Agatha in a low tone and her head bowed.

“ What?! Isn't that deadly?” inquired Lillian.

Of course, it was deadly, judging from the name only, one would be sure of how ‘deadly’ it was.

“Well, Alex thinks that he has lived long enough so to end his existence, he needs the carnival king's canine, so he has sent Adonis to retrieve it,” explained Agatha pacing around the room.

“Who's Adonis?” Asked Lillian, It was the first thing she was hearing such a name.

“Oh! That's the man who's here to rescue you” Replied Agatha. “Try to keep updated” She added jokingly

Lillian thought that the forest of cannibals was ‘deadly’ Little did she know that the forest was just half the deadly in the task, getting there and back with the canine was the other half of the ‘deadly'.

































CHAPTER 5

The next day, Adonis took off on his journey for the canine and began unveiling the deadly details of the tasks.

He had to travel for days through other towns and came upon a river that held a reputation for crocodiles always flipping over crossing canoes, he also had to climb over the mountain where werewolves would turn during a full moon. Luckily for him, it wasn't the full moon so he had a safe passage. And finally, he arrived at the forest of cannibals.

Adonis had learned the language of cannibals and how to dress like them, so when he showed them, the cannibals took him as a wanderer and had sympathy for him. They took him to their king who hosted him, providing him with food and shelter.

After some time, Adonis was able to gain their trust as he lived with them, dressed like them, haunted long with them, and even ate with them, so he decided to move on with his mission.

That night, Adonis snuck into the king's chamber while the people slept and killed him, he took out the canine and when he was about to leave heard the war cry. Someone had seen him and had sent out the cry of a traitor in their midst. 

Adonis had to fight his way through the army of cannibals and the skills he had learned from them together with his skills came in handy. Sadly, he had sustained fatal injuries before escaping, including losing an arm, so he tore part of his shirt and struggled to tie around the hand that had been amputated to reduce the bleeding.

The journey back wasn't easy either, especially in his condition, it seemed almost impossible to make it back to town in one piece.









CHAPTER 6

Lillian sat at her window as was her habit, looking out into the distance she sighed and remembered how she had believed Adonis' intentions to be false hope.

She suddenly got attracted to the sounds of joyfully singing in the distance.‘What's going on?’ she wondered. 

Soon the crowd of singing women and children came into sight. So did a bleeding Adonis who was being carried to Alex's house.

Adonis was a pitiful sight. His clothes were tattered and covered in blood as he kept bleeding from head to toe, his left eye was swollen, his right arm was cut midway, probably torn out by a werewolf, and his toes looked awful from running barefoot.

At first, the people who found him had opted to take him to the hospital, but Adonis would rather get Lillian freed first. To him ‘She had been locked up for far too long, why wait any further?’

When the crowd got to Alex's house, Adonis reached into his bag and pulled out the canine, After offering it to Alex, he closed his eyes in death.

Lillian was running down to meet Adonis and had witnessed him drop to death from the door as she entered.

“No!..” She shouted when she got to the body and saw no form of life. Her shout was accompanied by a loud thunderclap that terrified everyone.

Darkness covered the land because the sun had set at midday, and the clouds poured down their tears non-stop with lightning bolts and thunderstorms.

The people believed that it was the elements of nature mourning the loss of a great hero. They also wept and sadness filled the land.

When the rain stopped, they carried his body outside the town to be buried. The whole town came out to pay their tribute to him and everywhere the body passed, flowers and grass died.

Lillian felt the most pain.‘I didn't get to thank him or repay his kindness’ she kept saying amidst tears, she felt that she was the reason he did and so vowed to live the rest of her life like he lived his.

She was going to be a compassionate person who lived to help others in need. Adonis died saving her, so she promised that people would feel his love for all men through her.

The whole town also didn't want to forget Adonis so they built a statue like him, holding out the Cannibal's canine, with the lost arm, swollen eye, and tattered clothes, just in the form that he had died.

They didn't stop there, they also made it a part of their history and told the story of the  ‘Knight of Compassion’ to generation after generation. His act of compassion was a virtue that needed to be imbibed.

























APPENDIX

Lillian woke up that morning to the sight of her mother and best friend packing up supplies for a trip.

“Going somewhere?” She asked.

“Yes, and get ready, You're coming along,”  Said Agatha as she put more things onto the wagon.

“Where are we going?” Lillian asked

“Get dressed and you'll find out soon enough.” Replied her mother.

When they were done packing up, they set out and stopped at the seaside

“Surprise,” said Agatha, “We thought we should make your dream come true”

Lillian stood in amazement, she had forgotten about her dream until now. She hugged her mother and best friend, “Thank you” She said with tears flowing down her cheeks.

She looked around at the sea and everything was just as it was in her dream. Lillian took off her shoes to feel the sand and joyfully, she ran for the waves, this time her feet got into the water.

The End.

