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THE CRYSTAL CAVE
Across the Water

Nathaniel felt it was time to move on across the water. They
were well rested and in good spirits. He believed they were more
then ready for the next part of their journey of discovery.

The children walked along the bank until they found the nar-
rowest part. There they could easily see the bottom all the way
across. Surely they could wade across the river. Nathaniel carried
Meg. Amy held on to Nathaniel's shirt. The water felt good to
the touch. It wasn't even a bother to get their clothes wet. One
step at a time they headed into the water. But the water got deep
quickly. Nathaniel took a step near the center and he and Meg both
slipped under the water.

"Oh, Jeez!" yelled Nathaniel. Meg was choking and started to
cry. They headed frantically back to the grass. "What are we going
to do, " said Amy. "It's too deep."

So they spent the good part of the day walking the river, hoping
to find a way across but there was none to be found. At last the day-
light began to slip away. They were no closer to the other side
than in the early morning.

“What to do? What to do?" pondered Nathaniel. Maybe they should
get ready for another try. Maybe something miraculous would happen
to help them. But the children were getting tired. Nathaniel felt
frustrated. Then a slight wind came up carrying with it needed
encouragement.

ﬁ Words to light your way

Words to sword, sword to words
Words to light your way.

Say the words to 1lift the sword.
Lift the sword to say the words.
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Words to light your way
Words t? swo?d. sword to words ,ﬁj
Words will light your way.

The soothing wind always lifted and calmed them with an inner

peace. Nathaniel knew they would find a way.
Your Word Is a Lamp

As the darkness settled on them, Nathaniel noticed a light
glowing back aways. "How strange,” he thought. The girls had
noticed it too. Amy led the way to what turned out to be a cave
opening. The light was coming from inside the cave.

Could there be someone inside? They all wondered.

Natheniel entered first, followed by the girls. The opening
ballooned into a cavern.: The glow seemed to come from the walls.
How strange! There was writing on the walls. The words glowed
brightly and filled the cave with light.

Amy started to read aloud some of them. "Why," said Nathaniel,
"those are the same things written on the scroll!"” And he opened
the scroll to the early passages. They were identical. And off
to one side were the same things from the wind's songs. "How
beautiful,"” said Nathaniel. "I like them, too, " said Meg. "Read
to me, Natty,"” she added. Nathaniel walked over to where leg
stood and began to read to her:

Words to sword, éword to words.
Say the words to 1ift the sword
Lift the sword to say the words.

"What did it mean?" thought Nathaniel. He was puzzled.

"Look at the scroll, Natty," said Amy. "It's shining like
the words on the walls:"

It was! Just like the beautiful, powerful words written on

the walls. The words were light. Light was somehow in the words.
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And they carried it with themn.

Then something truly mysterious happened as they looked at the
scroll. It turned into a beautiful crystal sword, gleaming with
jewels on the handle. Light streamed from it wonderfully. Nathaniel
reached down and picked it up. His arm felt a rush of warmth move

up from his fingertips.

Carrying the Words
Nathaniel handed the sword to Amy who felt the same warmth
rush into her arms and then throughout her body. "How exciting. How
truly good:!" she thought. Then she gave it to Meg who seemed to
glow just like the sword. Finally, Nathaniel took it back into his
hand. Warmth came from the light of the sword-scroll. He set it
down.

Meg had walked over to another part of the cave, a smaller cave

off to the side. She was trying to read what she saw there. "E-ne,
e-ne, ene," she was saying. "Amy, help me."

Amy came over and read the word "Enemy". "Enemy!" she yelled.
Nathaniel ran over to them. "What?" he said.

"Something about enemy, Natty," she answered.

Thoughts raced through his mind. Nathaniel wondered aloud.
"Their only enemies had been fears and things they thought were
fears. What was this now about enemies?"

Nathaniel read the writing:

The enemy prowls. Be alert. Be on guard.

His lies have many faces. Use the sword to

fight him. Use the word to fight him. He will flee the
light. He hates the truth of light.

Things had been hard at times, but they didn't have to face an

enemy. Would they now have to fight to get their way? Who was
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this enemy, anyhow?

The children sat together leaning against the wall. "We have to
know the words," said Nathaniel. "We have to be able to use them
like a sword to fight. As long as we know the words and how to use
them, we will be safe." Nathaniel then took some o0il and placed a
drop on each of their foreheads. The children then memorized as
much as they could from the walls. They knew they would have to

be able to use them at any and every time.

One Enemy

Suddenly they were startled by a weird sound coming from just
outside the cave. Again the strange breathing noise filled the
cavern. It was hideous and gave Nathaniel chills up his back. His
legs felt rubbery. The girls had bigger eyes than ever and clung
to Natty with tight grips.

An ugly-headed creature stepped into the tunnel. It filled the
opening with its body and five legs and three ugly, terrible heads.
The cave was filled with a rotten stench, the smell of filth and
garbage that came from the breath of the beast.

Nathaniel clutched for the sword but instead of the sword
he came up with the scroll. It had changed back from the crystal,
jeweled sword. “Now," pe thought. What would he do? How could he
fight the beast!

Then he remembered the words about the enemy. The words
would be his weapons. Their truth, their light would drive this
enemy away. Into his mind sprang what they had been memorizing.
Bravely Nathaniel stepped toward the monster saying, "In the scroll

it says you hate the truth. It says the True One will set you free."






