
TIlE STRANGER

During his sleep Aaron sensed the overwhelming presence of a dark

and cold mountain totally without feeling, without any caring. It

seemed to surround him on all sides, above and below. It was trying

to swallow him and was doing a good job at it. But then the presence

began to shrink and to move away losing its awesomeness until eventually

it softened and was gone. Left in its place was a feeling of light-

ness and quiet rest. A deep, reviving rest. This lasted for a long,

long time and gave Aaron, at least in his dreams, some renewed strength

and courage.

Aaron woke with a start! He was not alone! "Who! W-W-Who are y-y-y-

you?" he said finally with a wave of fear crashing over him. For on

both sides of his pine needle bed stood large men dressed in dark

robes and holding sharp swords that rested on the ground. These two

had eyes like hot coals and looked like mighty, fearless warriors.

"W-Wh-Wh-Who...," Aaron gasped a second time.

"We are friends to guard your path, young one. Do not be afraid;

'we will not harm you, "replied onett the powerful men.

Speechless, Aaron sat still while a flood of thoughts came on him.

All the details of the last three days. His present mess. His leg

that still throbbed with pain. The lost hiking gear. No food or water!

And yet, strangely, he felt neither hungry nor thirsty this morning

as if he'd eaten a big breakfast in his sleep. '

While pondering all these things, sitting like a small lamb between

the two impressive soldiers, he heard another voice behind him. It was

smooth and pleasant, loud but not startling. At least the soldiers

weren't surprised but stood quietly waiting for the person to approach.

When Aaron had the courage to look up he saw a tall, simple looking

man making his way down towards them. His walk was sure-footed and

graceful. When he arrived the quards quietly slipped away.

"Hello, young child. Where are you going?" he asked politely.

Aaron answered, "1-1-1- w-w-w-wa-wanted to, to explore the m-mountains

and, and m-m-make m-my way to where the s-sun r-r-r-rises. B-B-But,
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