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                                                                  CHAPTER 1

                   “What light there shines beyond the glimmer of the glen” Douglas Pacoway


You’d have thought she would have preferred an Amish man, a roaring lad like Norory, who had all the women after him. But that, as Martha had intimated, might be the whole trouble. Norory couldn’t see Martha for all the rest of the crowd. And so Martha preferred it that way.


Well, then, what was all the fuss over him?


He would see Martha in a few minutes. There ought to have been joy bells ringing in the temple, but that wasn’t the case.


Be calm!


She was out in the open now, at Martian sea level. Norory drove the horse drawn buggy along scrub grass, at the head of a few shallow terraces leading down to the Martian beach. Ahead of her, facing seaward, stood the overlarge, over constructed structure which Martha had rather grandly named “The Lord’s House.”


And there wasn’t a light inside it, not a light showing at only a quarter past eight.


Norory started the engine, switched on the lights, and moved around the building. In the darkness Martha could hear the sea charge the beach as the mighty hand of God moved it.


Twisting open the handle of the buggy’s trunk, he dragged out some supplies. Norory closed the compartment with a loud slam which echoed out above the tumbling of water. This part of the Martian Amish coast was too lonely, too desolate, but it was the first time such a thought had ever occurred to him as he disappeared around the bend.


Martha went to the house, round the side and toward the front. Her foot steps clacked loudly on the strange paved path on the side. And even in a kind of luminous darkness from the splash of the breakers ahead, she saw why the structure showed no lights.


All the windows were drawn on the building, on this side, at least. 


When Martha hurried round to the front door, she was almost running. She banged the gray iron knocker on the door, then hammered it again. As she glanced over her shoulder, another flash of lightning paled the sky to the east.


It showed her the sweep of gray sand. It showed dark water snakily edged with foam. In the middle of the beach, strangely, stood the small natural rock formation, shaped like a towering temple, eternally facing out to sea, which for a century had been known as the Temple of Heaven.


The white flash of the lightning closed. Distantly there was a shockwave of thunder.


This entire structure couldn’t be deserted! Even if the elders and Norory were at the main house some distance along, there had to be someone here.


Martha managed to make it across the field and then, as the lightning flashed, she saw an image. A tall man, carrying a small girl and two little boys walking with him. They were coming from the direction of the Badlands, where months ago, three of the community’s children went missing. Without thinking she ran over to them, it was the missing children, this stranger had somehow managed to rescue them, but he was seriously injured, what ordeal had he endured?


Martha uttered, “Here, come, let me help you, stranger.” The kids rejoiced to see her.


The stranger collapsed to his knees, handing Martha the girl, then he fell into the mud.


We see a group of elders and younger people, all Amish, as they are gathered around the stranger. He is lying in bed, while the older women tend to his wounds.


Elder Thomas asked, “Where did you say you found him?”


Martha answered, “I found him by the rocks. He was coming from the way of the Badlands.”


Elder Mark spoke, “We have talked to the children that were missing, they tell of a struggle that took place with their captors, as this man fought to free them.”


Maid Anna stated, “It really doesn’t matter about all of this. The fact of the matter is that this man saved our young children. I’d think it would be obvious that he was engaged in quite a battle to free them. Just look at his wounds, to be honest, it is a miracle that he is still alive. You did well, Martha. Thank God that you were where you were and spotted them.”


Martha asked, “Will he live?”


Elder Thomas got up and looked at the others, “We’ll know more in the morning. Right now the important thing is that he needs rest and when he can, nourishment.”


The men left, while the women continued to treat his wounds. Martha uttered, “He must be ever so brave to have done this.”


Maid Willa spoke, “The fact is that you found him.”


Martha said, “Yes. I did. . .”


Maid Anna uttered, “I didn’t think that we’d ever see the missing children again. This is a miracle and it comes on such a stormy night.”


Maid Willa stated, “Mars has stormy nights often but none bring such joy with their wake.”


Maid Anna asked, “What were you doing out that way?”


Martha answered, “I happened along Norory as he came in. I watched him as he took out supplies and as the usual swoon of young women, showed their attention.”


Maid Willa asked, “Why were you not amongst them?”


Martha uttered, “Oh please, Maid Anna, isn’t it enough that he has all of them crowing after him, what does it matter if I am not among them? Besides, if I had been acting like the rest of them, I surely would not have seen this stranger.”


We see a young man as he comes in, “His name is Zioniah. See here, it is part of his military identification.”


Maid Anna said, “Military? That explains why he could fight off the bandits of the Badlands and still survive, because of his training.”


Martha expounded, “You say it like he as a danger to us, surely he is not. Just look at his face, I see kindness in it.”


Maid Anna and Maid Willa glanced at one another. Maid Willa said, “I think this is the first time I’ve seen you take an interest in a man so keenly, Martha.”


Martha blushed, “Oh please don’t read into this any more than what it is. I’m just impressed at what Zioniah had to have gone through to save three young people that he never met. And then to take them out of the Badlands, to safety. Surely the Lord was with him.”


Maid Anna stated, “He is military, Martha, I doubt seriously if he even believes in God.”


Martha voiced boldly, “Then I shall be the one to teach him. . .”


Maid Willa said, “Martha! I believe you have an honest affection for this young man. What troubles me is that you know nothing about him.”


We see the Martian Amish people as they work out in the field. The high dome above protects them from the harsh Martian atmosphere, but under the dome is an environment resembling what Earth once looked like. Clean air and trees and farm land. There is even a sea off to one side, something once thought unheard of a hundred years ago or so. Martha is out in the field working with the others when a young girl runs up to her.


Little girl yelled, “He’s awake! He’s awake and the others are calling for you.”


We see Martha as she drops whatever she is doing and goes running off with the little girl towards the main compound.
Once inside we see a small group has gathered around the bed in which Zioniah is laying.


Elder Thomas said, “We wanted to you be here. This is the young woman who found you. You have been in a coma for three days. We all have been praying for you and God has delivered you.”


Maid Anna told, “He is refusing to eat anything.”


Martha’s eyes met with Zioniah’s. She quickly moved on over to the bed, some others getting up to give her room. She took the food and sat beside him, “My name is Martha. I’m the woman who found you and the children that night.”


Zioniah asked, “The kids? Are they all right?”


Martha nodded, “They are fine. We all want to thank you for saving them. We had all but given up hope. We are all most grateful.”


Zioniah began to accept food from Martha, “I came upon the bandits. There were the three children there. I was there because I had business to deal with them.”


One of the elders asked, “Business? Are you a bandit?”


Zioniah shook his head, “No. I’m a soldier. Or was. I’m discharged. One of the bandits killed my sister. I was out for revenge. There was a fight and in the fight, I discovered they were holding the kids. I managed to overtake them and win, but I got pretty busted up in the ordeal.”


Another elder asked, “What made you bring them here?”


Zioniah answered weakly, “They told me where they lived. I didn’t have anyplace else to go. I was wounded, dying really. I thought if I could get them home before I became too weak or died.”


Martha stated, “You are very brave, Zioniah. The rest of you, can’t we talk about all these unpleasant things later? Let me tend to him. . .”


We see the others as they nod and leave the room. Finally it is just Martha and Zioniah. She feeds him carefully.


Zioniah asked, “Where am I?”


Martha answered, “You are under the Martian Amish dome. Out on the outskirts of the Martian wilderness. There are several biodomes in the area. Off to the far end are the Martian Elves and there is another human biodome a hundred miles past that.”


Zioniah uttered, “Martian Amish? I’d heard of a community of Amish but never thought I’d come across them. This is kind of dangerous land to be inhabiting. The Badlands are just off there.”


Martha nodded, “Yes. We know. But the land is ours, colonized a hundred years ago when people first started to colonize Mars. Generations have grown up here. It is our home.”


Zioniah asked, “Why not move to the super domes, where there is more protection from the bad elements of society?”


Martha answered, “We keep to ourselves. It was like that on Earth and it is like that here on Mars. Our religion and faith in Jesus Christ carries us throughout the years.”


Zioniah said, “The food is good. But I need to recharge. If I can recharge my wounds will heal much faster.”


Martha frowned, “Recharge? I don’t know what you mean?”


Zioniah explained, “You wouldn’t understand. Your people are a people of peace. Living as simply as one can here on Mars. I have nano implants that course through my body. They were drained during the fight I had with the bandits. There were so many of them. . .”


Martha asked, “How many were there?”


Zioniah stated, “I think I killed fifty, not including the man who killed my sister. He was the one I was originally going after. If the others hadn’t gotten in the way. Well. He was my only business up to that point.”


Martha muttered, “You have such gentle eyes, Zioniah, how is it that you can offer up such violence?”


Zioniah responded, “Believe me, it’s not that I want to, it is just what I am and what I do. When you join the military, they change you. They change your mind, your body, after awhile, you don’t even remember who you were before you became a soldier.”


Martha said, “That is so sad and so awful, Zioniah. The things they must have made you do.”


Zioniah uttered, “I will not tell you. I can see that your people don’t approve of me as it is. They are just being kind because I saved the children.”


Martha countered, “That is not true. We Amish are a kind and gentle people. Strong in faith and throughout the centuries, greatly tested by God. Yes. We are all grateful that you have returned what was once thought lost. But kindness is not based upon approval.”


Zioniah said, “Then you are a stranger group than I have ever come across.”


Martha said, “I am simply Martha. . .”


Zioniah repeated, “Martha. That is a pretty name.”


Martha uttered, “Your’s, is  a strong and noble name. Have you family that we might let them know that you are safe?”


Zioniah shook his head, “My sister was the only family I ever had.”


Martha asked, “What happened?”


Zioniah explained, “She got caught up with the wrong crowd. The wrong type of people and after awhile she lost herself. They found her dead in a dive. Later it was discovered that the bandit I killed, the one I was hunting for, was responsible for her death.”


Martha expounded, “We all make mistakes. It is ashamed that your sister’s had to be fatal. But you have to let all that go.”



Zioniah uttered, “Now that I got my revenge, I think I can.”


Martha shook her head, “No. You need to give your heart over to Christ Jesus, ask for forgiveness and let that poison that drove you to the Badlands be released.”


Zioniah looked off, “Look. I do appreciate everything you are doing for me. And I do understand that you are just speaking to me what you feel is true and good, and maybe, it is good. But I’ve done a lot of things, Martha. Things that I can barely live with myself. . .”


Martha touched his forehead, “Maybe that is why God led you to us, Zioniah. Maybe it is time for healing, but in a different sense. Healing the spirit, the soul.”


We see Zioniah as he walks out of the building that he was in, he seems a little more rested. It has been maybe a week or so since he was first brought here. There are men and women working, doing various chores. He observes a group of men trying to lift a heavy bail of hay into the barn. But as he watches he sees that something has gone very wrong, the cable misaligned, then snaps. Without thinking, the rushes to the area and pushes one of the men out of harm’s way and then deflects the enormous object to one side. They all stand stunned at what has just happened. He save the man’s life perhaps, Zioniah extends his hand and helps the man to his feet. Elder Thomas hears the commotion and comes over.


Elder Thomas asked, “What happened?”


A young man responded, “I was suppose to have the pulley fixed but I forgot. I’m sorry, Elder Thomas.”


Elder Thomas surveys the situation, “Your lack of responsibility could have ended in a tragedy. That hay weighs a good ton.”


One of the men uttered, “It was good that Zioniah happened by, somehow he was able to push the bail out of the way.”


Because of the commotion some of the women come out to see what has happened, Martha is among them. They inquire to make sure that everyone is alright, then everyone goes back to their chores. Martha is left with Zioniah.


Martha asked, “What manner of man are you, Zioniah? No one could have pushed a falling ton of hay out of the way, to save lives like you have just done?”


Zioniah responded, “I told you about my implants.”


Martha said, “The nano implants that you said had to recharge?”


Zioniah nodded, “Well. It looks like they are starting to do just that.”


Martha asked, “Are you human, Zioniah?”


Zioniah laughed slightly, “Only barely. But you have nothing to fear. In fact, I was thinking of moving on. I’m feeling better now.”


Martha took his hand and led him around the side of the barn, “I will not have that!”


Zioniah uttered, “Have what? Did I do something wrong? Violate one of your rules?”


Martha shook her head, “No! It is not that. You can’t leave.”


Zioniah asked, “Why? Am I a prisoner?”


Martha was frustrated, “Oh. For the love of our Creator! Zioniah, you are not well. . .”


Zioniah said, “What?”


Martha voiced, “You are not going to make this easy for me are you?”


Zioniah said, “I’m trying to follow you but. . .”


Martha stated, “I want you to stay. There. I have said it. I want you to stay. . .”


Zioniah studied the woman for a long moment, “But I don’t fit in here. I’m a soldier. What would I do here?”


Martha uttered, “Were you always a soldier, Zioniah?”


Zioniah shook his head, “No. I was a normal man. Once. A long time ago.”


Martha spoke, “Then by God you can be one again.”


Zioniah said, “Like I told you before. I’ve done a lot of horrible things since I became a soldier. I can’t undo those things.”


Martha touched his face, “I’m not asking you to undo the past, Zioniah. I’m asking you to embrace a future. Here. With me, and my people. Where else have you to go?”


We see that it is in the evening and a group has gathered around the table. There are groups like this throughout the community. Zioniah is seated at the table as well. Martha comes over to him with a plate for him and a plate for herself. They all make room for her as she sits next to Zioniah. Some elders seem to disapprove of this while others seem to nod approval. There are a lot of rules in the Martian Amish village. After having said grace they all begin to eat, after a long and hard day’s work.


Elder Mark asked, “What are your plans, Zioniah?”


Zioniah looks up from his plate, “Oh. Well.” He glances at Martha then over to the others. “I was planning on moving on.”


We see some of the others as they react with surprise. Elder Mark went on, “We have been talking about you. You are a strong man and you seem to be well liked by most. Your wounds have healed in a manner that, well, you heal quickly. And what you did out in the farm yard, you saved lives. If you leave, what are your plans?”


Martha interjected, “Zioniah and I have talked about this at length. He’s really hasn’t made up his mind to leave us. Not just yet, have you, Zioniah?”


Zioniah frowned, “Well. You all belong together. I’m an outsider. By chance in seeking my own goals, I happened here. The bulk of you have been kind to me and I am most grateful. But what would I do if I were to stay? All I know is war?”


Elder Thomas uttered, “You are a young man. You can learn other things, can’t you?”


Zioniah nodded, “Sure.”


Martha said, with loving desperation in her voice, “Then learn our ways.”


Maid Anna uttered, “Plainly speaking, Zioniah, we all like you and we are learning to trust you. Some of us already sense that you are a good man.” She looks straight at Martha. “Some of us more than others.”


Zioniah said, “Look. I know what you are doing and it is nice to invite me into you home. But I just don’t fit in here. I mean, no offense, but I can tell that some of you are actually frightened of me, I can see it in your eyes.”


Maid Willa responded, “You are a very powerful man, Zioniah. It would be only natural that some of us were a little bit cautious. Have you religion at all?”


Zioniah answered, “Only the religion that Martha has been trying to convince me of.”


Maid Anna asked, “And why is that, Martha?”


Martha held her pretty head down for a moment, she had curly long red hair, green eyes and freckles throughout her skin. She put her hand on Zioniah’s hand. He had black curly hair and strong hands and black skin.


Martha spoke, “I sense something of this man. There is great good in him, it just needs to find the light. I can guide you, Zioniah, if you’ll let me. Give me the time. . .”


Elder Thomas cleared his throat, “Then it is settled then. The decision is no longer ours to make. We will accept whatever the outcome. What happens now is between the two of you.”


Zioniah whispered, “What just happened here?”


Martha smiled, “We just happened. Now eat up.”


Maid Anna explained, “In our community, but not in all. The woman have as much right as the man. We pair up according to what is written and what is in our hearts. Not all communities do this, but ours is one of mutual respect and love. God created all of us, and that includes you, Zioniah.”


We see that the evening meal has ended. People are going about their way, doing things that need to be done before everyone turns in for the night. Martha and Zioniah settle in on an empty wagon. They look out onto the fields, through the biodome, the stars are shining through.


Zioniah finally asked, “Why me? I’m sure you don’t offer this to just any old stranger?”


Martha stated, “To be sure, you are correct! But you are not any old stranger, are you?”


Zioniah said, “Sure I am. You know nothing about me, Martha. And as long as we are counting, I know nothing about you.”


Martha voiced, “Isn’t that what the heart is all about? Learning each other’s ways? Where would be the point in anything else?”


Zioniah uttered, “At the meal. I got the feeling that I was being paired up with you.”


Martha responded, “You have been. I have been talking with the elders about you. In fact, we all have been trying to decide what to do with you. Just send you on your way or ask you to become one of us.”


Zioniah asked, “And how is that coming about?”


Martha answered, “Well for me if you decide to stay. Poorly if you leave.”


Zioniah asked, “Why is that?”


Martha told, “Because then I’d have to decide if I were to stay here with the family and community that I have been brought up in, or leave it all to be with you.”


Zioniah uttered, “What are you talking about? You can’t be serious.”


Martha got up and paced, “Oh, but I am, Zioniah. From the very first time I laid eyes on you, I knew I felt something. There you were, bloody and all covered with mud, those little children clinging to you. I knew, they trusted you to bring them to safety. After everything that they had been through, they knew something about you, so they led you to their home. In that moment, I knew the important things that I needed to know.”


Zioniah uttered, “I’m just some guy, Martha. Surely, you are too beautiful and wise, you could have any of a dozen young men in your village. Not some broken down stranger.”


Martha said, “What’s broken can be fixed. And who are you to say that I don’t need fixing?”


Zioniah responded, “From where I’m sitting, you look just fine to me.”


Martha countered, “And from where I’m standing you look just fine to me.”


Zioniah asked, “Martha, what is going on with you?”


Martha exclaimed, “My heart is set. If you reject me then you’ll be rejecting the one and only women in creation that has accepted you without condition. Now how precious is that?”


Zioniah told, “But I’m ugly inside. I told you, I’ve done unthinkable things. Things that I am ashamed of. You can’t know what I’ve seen and the things I was ordered to do. What is inside of me is not right for this place, for your people. For you. You can do better than me.”


Martha said, “How do you know what I can do? To be honest. Most of the folk around here have me pegged to become and old maid.”


Zioniah asked, “What?”


Martha explained, “It is a term to signify that a woman has not been married. Never will be married perhaps. Most of us marry young and about time you get to be my age, well, old  maid. . .”


Zioniah said, “Wow. That is harsh. You are about the same age of my sister. Late     sister. You have your whole life ahead of you. Don’t let anyone call you an old maid.”


Martha added, “I’m looking to you to solve that problem for me.”


Zioniah said, “I came here to save some kids and then go on. I wasn’t looking for a reward or a wife or anything.”


Martha voiced, “You came here to die, Zioniah! I can see that. Elder Thomas can see that. Maid Willa can see that. We all can see that. That was your intentions. But that was not God’s intentions. God brought you here, to this community. To us. To me, for a greater purpose. You must trust him. Let go of the helm. . .”


Zioniah asked, “What?”


Martha explained, “Jesus Christ is not a pirate! Your body is a vessel. A ship upon the open sea. So long as you choose to captain your vessel, then God stands back and lets you do so. 

He’s not going to force you to let him guide you to safety.”


Zioniah said, “I’m a vessel. . .”


Martha went on, “You are. But the problem is that a vessel can’t captain itself. It needs help to get from port to port. Stand down and let the real Captain take charge.”


Zioniah finally said, “Martha. You are one of the sweetest women I’ve ever met. By far the most filled with faith! I’ve never met anyone like you. In fact I’d go so far to say that the whole village has only one of you even though you all are Amish. But this is crazy talk, Martha. I’ve got all sorts of tiny robots inside me, I’m not even human anymore.”


Martha quickly walked over to him and gently slapped his face, “I shall not have talk from you like that, Zioniah! They took that from you! Your sense of self and replaced it with the corruption that they wanted you to have so that you would kill in their name! But you can not let them rob you of your basic humanity!”


Zioniah said, “And you think slapping he is a good idea?”


Martha blurted out, “I’d just as soon kiss you, but I’m afraid what my heart might allow me to do.” She joined him on the wagon and leaned on his broad shoulders. “Love makes fools of us all. . .”


Zioniah asked, “Are you saying you love me?”


Martha answered, “At first sight. So. Go on, break my heart because you won’t be able to pick up the pieces. And don’t be saying that I’m easy because I’ve rejected the proper advances of many a fine lad.”


Zioniah uttered, “You are proper, Martha. And I do appreciate you telling me that you have feelings for me. You’d be surprised at how something like that just flies over my head.”


Martha laughed, “Oh really. . .”


Zioniah laughed too, “No. Really. I can tell when a person is lying to me but I can’t tell if a person loves me.”


Martha said, “Must be a problem with your programming. We’ll have to work on that.”


Zioniah voiced, “You know, some women think that they can change a man.”


Martha added, “I’m not seeking to change you, Zioniah. I’m seeking to get you to allow me to love you. Your soul has gone through so much in your short life. Most of it manipulated by the government, as a soldier. You haven’t had a chance to life to see that there is another way. In a sense, you and your poor sister were caught up with the wrong crowd.”


Zioniah asked, “So. You hate soldiers?”


Martha shook her head, “No. I’ve fallen in love with one.” She extended her hand and he gently took it. “Trust me, Zioniah. Somehow God has shown me your heart.”


Zioniah finally said, “Maybe I’ll give it some time. Six months?”


Martha uttered, “Oh a lot can happen in six months.”


Zioniah uttered, “It’ll give the others time to get to know me a little better and give me a chance to see if I can adust to this new lifestyle.”


Martha said, “My. My. My. Now look what has happened here? We are just sitting on this wooden wagon. Looking out at the fields and the stars, and you listening to me and I listening to you. And we are already acting as a couple should. You showing me respect and I showing you respect. . .”


Zioniah kidded, “Except for the slap on the face. . .”


Martha said, “You are not going to let me live that down now are you?”


Zioniah nudged her gently, “No I’m not.”


We see Maid Anna come on out and over to them, “The two of you seem to be getting along famously.”


Martha answered, “We are just having a little conversation. Learning the rules.”


Maid Anna pointed out, “I can see that.”


Zioniah quickly released Martha’s hand, “I didn’t mean any disrespect.”


Maid Anna smiled, “There is no disrespect in a man holding a maid’s hand, Zioniah. We might have a lot of rules, but we are not that archaic.”


Zioniah said, “It’s just that I don’t know what to say or do.”


Martha uttered, “He has agreed to stay on for six months.”


Maid Anna responded, “Well that is wonderful. I’ll tell Elder Thomas the good news. We’ll make a room for you.”


Zioniah said, “That is kind of you, if it is not too much trouble. Actually I was going to sleep in the barn. Believe me, I’ve had to sleep in worse.”


Maid Anna frowned and looked at Martha, “What does he mean?”


Martha answered, “He’s had a hard life, Maid Anna. I’ll explain everything later.”


Maid Anna went on, “There will be chores to do. I suppose Elder Thomas or Elder Mark will be teaching you the ropes around here. The does and don’ts. We have a book that list the rules and of course you’ll be given a Holy Bible.”


Martha interjected, “I was wondering if I might be permitted to let him read from my personal bible?”


Maid Anna studied the couple for a long moment, then said, “I suppose there would be no problem with that. But you really should have your own.”


Zioniah answered, “I accept them both. One to keep and one to read.”


Maid Anna said as she left, “The two of you seem to get along very well. This is most impressive, Martha. He will not be approached by any of the eligible women. He is all yours. The Elder Council has ruled.”


Zioniah asked, “Ruled? What was that all about?”


Martha said, “If a man and a woman are spoken for, then no other member of the community may tempt them with advances. It is considered a sin to try and break them up.”


Zioniah uttered, “Wow. What if I turn out to be a creep or something?”


Martha answered, “A creep would not have risked his life to bring those three children home. Don’t pretend to be lesser of a man than I know in my heart you to be.”


Zioniah voiced, “Thus the slap.”

                                                                 CHAPTER 2

     “And while tribulation might await us, we find dreams of a better tomorrow” Anonymous


We see a group of young men working inside the barn. They are working on basic machines that are used for farming. Zioniah is amongst them and he seems to be instructing a few of them on how to fix a certain machine. It has been six months and by the way he is dressed, he looks just like one of the Amish folk. Now we see Martha and a few of the other young women as they come to the entrance of the barn. They have what appears to be refreshment for the young men. The men stop what they are doing and partake of the refreshments outside the barn. Zioniah and Martha find a cool spot under an tree.


Zioniah uttered, “We might have to go into one of the neighboring domed cities to find new parts if the ones we have don’t hold up.”


Martha smiled, “I’m sure it’ll all work out.” 


Zioniah noticed the look that she is giving him, “What? I have grease on my nose or something?”


Martha said, “No, silly, you look just fine to me. Even if you did have grease on your nose.”


Zioniah drank some of the fresh lemonade, “Man, this is good. Hit the spot. Thanks, Martha.”


Martha is looking at him in a certain way, “I’m glad you like it.”


Zioniah said, “Okay. I know something is up because of that look you are giving me.”


Martha uttered, “It has been six months to this day.”


Zioniah nodded, “Yeah. It has, hasn’t it?”


Martha went on, “There is a dance coming up at the end of the week. Over in another village. . .”


Zioniah uttered, “Yes. I heard of it. Some of the men are busy trying to find dates for the event. It’s not just a dance, more like a fair.”


Martha nodded, “Yes. That is true but I’m more interested in the dance part.”


Zioniah looked at her, “You want to go don’t you?”


Martha uttered, “Only if you’ll take me. I shall not go alone.”


Zioniah asked, “If I decide not to go, I really think you should.”


Martha shook her head, “I shall not go without you.”


Zioniah uttered, “And you have set your heart on this?”


Martha said, “We have been a couple for six months. In this time the village has grown to respect you as a man and as someone who shows true leader skills. You have been nothing less than a gentleman to all that have come in contact with you. I’m very proud of you, Zioniah. Plus, you are one of the more handsome of men in the village, if I might say so myself.”


Zioniah said, “You really, really, really want me to go don’t you?”


Martha said, “Only if you want to do so. I’d never try and force you to do something that you didn’t want to do.”


Zioniah answered, “Since when?” They both got a good laugh out of that one. Then Zioniah said, “We can go. I think it would be fun and good for us.”


Martha uttered, “A wiser man I can not find, Zioniah.”


We see them as they watch some farm animals wander on by and then some of the village children getting off from school, they pass on by. Amongst them are the kids that he saved, and they wave to him and say: “Hello, Zioniah. Hello, Martha. . .”


Martha said, “I knew you’d do well in my life. I think what it was, was that I never really connected with anyone else here. I’m not sure why.”


Zioniah said, “I can relate. Oh I would act like I belonged. You know, do the right thing, be the good soldier and all that. But deep down inside something was missing. I think it was that spiritual element that you introduced me to. That faith in Jesus Christ that filled a hole inside of me.” 


Martha leaned on his shoulders, “He fills the void in all of us.”


Zioniah uttered, “Yeah. But I have a really big hole to fill. I was thinking the other day what might have happened if we never met.”


Martha voiced, “Those are thoughts that I do not allow myself to think. In these last six months you have made me so happy. I don’t think you fully realize how wonderful it has been for me.”


Zioniah said, “I think I do because I feel the same way. It is funny how God works.”


Martha spoke, “This is the first time I’ve heard you speak of God in such a way. You have truly accepted him haven’t you?”


Zioniah reflected, “I suppose I have. I hadn’t really given it much thought to be honest. Maybe I have you to thank for that?”


Martha asked, “How so?”


Zioniah said, “Well. You were the first one to ever introduce me to the teachings of the Lord.”


Martha said, “I have a confession.”


Zioniah asked, “And what might that be, Martha?”


Martha told, “I did those things because I wanted you to stay and that was the only way I could think of, to get you to remain.”


Zioniah said, “Well it worked.”


Martha asked, “You don’t think the less of me do you?”


Zioniah answered, “For taking the initiative to go after what you wanted? Even if that happened to be me? Naw. In fact you helped me to see that there is more to the world than killing and revenge and all that stuff that I have put behind me.”


Martha said, “I think you have taught me that I don’t have to go it alone. That God provides for our needs and desires. I thought before I set eyes on you that my whole life would forever be spent alone and watching everyone else have families and do the things that I could only be witness to.”


Zioniah spoke, “No. You deserve much better than that, Martha. You are a good woman. Hard working. Deeply faithful. Living each day what you teach to others. I’m not going to say that I deserve someone like you, but I’m sure glad you saw something in me, that allowed you to reach out.”


Martha reflected, “When I was younger I used to play out in the fields. The farm robots would scoot me and the others out of harm’s way. It was fun to just run around without a care in the world.”


Zioniah said, “I never had that type of childhood. I enjoy listening to yours.”


Martha uttered, “So then you’ll be staying another six months?”


Zioniah answered “Martha, I’m staying because of you. Because you believed in me and saw something that I didn’t even know existed.”


Martha spoke, “I think we were two souls searching for one another and one day, everything came together at the right time and in the right place. Besides, if you had left I’d have followed.”


Zioniah said, “No way.”


Martha nodded, “Yes. Even though I know I’ve said it before. And you probably thought I was just talking woogy, it is true. I had already made up my mind and told some of the others that if you left, I as going to leave.”


Zioniah voiced, “I remember you saying something about that. I guess I thought that because of your upbringing, it wouldn’t allow you to actually do that. Well, I’m glad it never came down to that, you wouldn’t be able to survive in the super dome city. There are things that you just don’t understand about the ways and the going ons.”


Martha uttered, “It is a corrupt place.”


Zioniah uttered, “They pretend that they are civilized. Put a veil over the society that looks all pretty and nice. But just below the surface lurks things that can not stand the light of day.”


Martha said, “I feel sorry for all those that are born into it. Seems hopeless.”


Zioniah spoke, “In some ways it really is. Maybe that is why people end up like me and my poor sister. Victims of something that we don’t understand and though we try to find our way, we remain forever lost in a sea of deception and corruption.”


Martha voiced, “Funny how mankind journeyed out into the cosmos, only to find out that what he was running from was not on the outside, but it was within. The real journey begins from within. He can’t escape his true nature.”


Zioniah stated, “Not without God’s help.”


Martha voiced, “Well said, Zioniah.”


We see some of the men as they come running in from the field, and some of the women as they come running out to meet them. A robot farm worker is carrying one of the elders. It is Elder Mark, something has befallen him out in the hot field. The farm robot carries the elder into one of the large buildings were the women trained in first aid quickly tend to him. Zioniah and Martha are among those patiently waiting in the hall.


A young woman comes in from outside and asked, “What has just happened?”


Martha answered, “It is Elder Mark. He was working out in the fields and then he just collapsed over.”


Zioniah added, “Keep you faith and be of good cheer. We are all praying.”


But the woman who is related to the elder uttered, “What do you know about faith, Zioniah? Yours comes at the end of a gun!” And then she went running on off to gain more information.


Martha looked at Zioniah, “She doesn’t know what she is saying. Elder Mark is her uncle. 

She is sick with fear. . .”


But we see Zioniah as he wanders on off out into the outside. He wanders and finally finds a cool spot at a bench. Farm animals are wandering all about and he reaches into a ben and throws them some feed, in which they all react by eating and gathering around for more.  

About that time comes Martha, she is worried and very concerned and wears it on her face.


Martha said, “Oh. I’m so glad I found you. I was so worried about you, the way you went running on off. The young woman didn’t really mean the things she said to you, you know that. We all love and respect you, you have to believe that.”


Zioniah asked, “Do they?”


Martha sensed that what was said hurt him more than first imagined. She did something unusual, she removed her bonnet revealing her curly red hair. She handed it to him, “The only opinion that should matter to you, Zioniah, is mine! And you know by now that I genuinely love you and I know you really do love me.”


Zioniah nodded, “I’m not questioning any of that. The two of us, we are good.”


Martha extended her hand, “Then come back in with me, I need you to be at my side. These are times that test us the most, love is what gets us through it.” 


Zioniah gently took her hand and kissed it, but he didn’t get up, “You go. I don’t belong there. I don’t belong here. I belong in that corrupt world that you Amish so wisely fight to avoid. The young woman was right, what do I know about faith?”


Martha sat next to him, “What do you think brought you to us? To me? It was faith. You don’t have to know the name of something for it to work in you. But your actions reveal what is truly inside of you.”


Zioniah said, “My actions have brought me many things. Most of which I am deeply troubled by, and though I know that God forgives, I have trouble forgiving myself.”


Martha uttered, ‘Then I shall offer forgiveness for the both of us. We are one and the same, Zioniah. It matters not whether we be married or single, my heart is your heart and I rest sure of yours.”


A young man finds them, “Zioniah, Elder Mark is asking for you.”


Zioniah questioned, “Me? You must be mistaken.”


The young man shook his head, “It is you he has requested.”


Martha stated, “You must go to him. I’ll have a talk with the young woman.”


We see Zioniah as he quietly enters the darkened room where Elder Mark now lay, sick and surrounded by those who care. They all look at him and Elder Mark motions him to sit close.”


Zioniah asked, “Elder Mark, is there anything I can do for you?”


Elder Mark responded, “When you first came to our village. I didn’t trust you.”


Zioniah said, “Elder Mark, I understand, I don’t fit in. . .”


Maid Anna uttered, “Let him finish, because he speaks for us all.”


Elder Mark went on, “But over these trying six months, I’ve come to see you for the man you really are. And I trust Martha, my daughter. . .”


Zioniah was shocked, “Martha is you daughter?”


Maid Anna interjected, “We thought it best not to reveal this to you, so that we could better evaluate the person that you really were. Martha wanted to tell you from the beginning, but we all charged her to be silent. It was one of the conditions.”


Zioniah said, “I understand. I was a stranger, you needed to have objectivity.”


Elder Mark stated, “I’m dying. Martha knows this, I’ve had problems on and off with my heart for years.”


Zioniah suggested, “You know that a condition such as this is easily fixed. In the super 

domed city they have all sorts of medical marvels. They can give you a new heart and you’d be back to loading hay in a few days.”


They all kind of laughed but Elder Mark shook his head, “It is not our way. Oh some communities do embrace the more modern ways, and seek out much more technology. But you have lived with us these months, you know that besides our farm robots, we don’t live like that.”


Zioniah asked, “Then I don’t understand?”


Elder Mark told, “I want to give you my blessing, here with the community as witness, and I will speak to my daughter in private.”


Zioniah repeated, “I don’t understand?”


Maid Anna said, “He is giving you his blessing to marry Martha. If that is your intentions?”


Zioniah voiced, “Oh, that you Elder Mark. Yes my intentions are honorable and in accord with the rule and teachings for which I have read them all. Some more than others. . .”


His last got a polite laugh out of the room. Then Elder Mark went on, “I might not be here for the event, but if you are to have my daughter, and nothing more would please her than for you to state that formally, you shall have to be baptized, one of the elders will do this for you. One of the sisters, maids will have you as their son. It is a community that you will be joining. A community that does want you to join. I heard what my niece said to you, forgive her, she is young and spoke foolishly.”


Zioniah uttered, “Don’t you worry, Elder Mark. All is forgiven, for as much as God will allow me the privilege to forgive.”


We see Zioniah as he walks out into the cool of the evening. He finds a place to sit and reflect on what as just happened. The young woman that insulted him comes over to him.


Young woman, “Zioniah, I want to tell you that I am deeply sorry for what I said to you back there.”


Zioniah told, “It with me.” The young woman sat beside him. “What you said is not even remembered. You had just heard some bad news and you said and did what any human being would have. You just uttered without thinking. And that is okay.”


The young woman now realizes how hurtful her speech was, “Oh, Zioniah, I’m truly sorry for what I have said to you. You’ve been nothing but kind to us ever since you first came to our village. There is no excuse for what I said.”


Zioniah uttered, “But you spoke the truth.”


The young woman asked, “What?”


Zioniah explained, “My faith when I first arrived in this village, was filled with violence. Hate and revenge. But a kind and gentle soul saw through all of that, she patiently guided me through the darkness and the anger. Finally I emerged over the other side, and I have truly accepted Christ as my Lord and Savior. I’m not the man I used to be but that doesn’t excuse the man I was.”


We see the young woman as he nods and goes on off. A few moments later Maid Willa approached. She has a cool refreshment that she offers him. Then she sits with him.


Maid Willa said, “I overheard the things you told her. It takes a special kind of man to admit when he was wrong. Not all can do it, no, not even in this very village. Oh as loved as they are, some have issues with pride. You will see. . .”


Zioniah stated, “Pride is a serious disease.”


Maid Willa nodded, “Truer words have never been spoken! So, what are you going to do, 

because Martha is in the chamber as we speak talking to her father. Oh, sorry we never told you but one can never be too sure. Specially since the way Martha was acting, so sure of her convictions towards you.”


Zioniah stated, “Rest assure, I’d never do anything to hurt Martha.”


Maid Willa said, “Oh, I think we all know that you love her almost as deeply as she loves you. There is no explaining the ways of the heart.”


Zioniah nodded, “I know. I just can’t figure out how she knew that God was in me. I didn’t even know.”


Maid Willa explained, “Martha is special. We all treasure her so much. Most of us maids were so worried when she showed little if any interest in the local young men. Then you came along and after awhile we all began to understand. The man for her wasn’t in the village, he would come from the world we shield ourselves from. You, Zioniah.”


Zioniah uttered, “I have no place that I wish to go to. Any place I’d go to, it would be without Martha. I don’t think I can live without her. I’ve never ever met any who even comes close to her. She has the most gentle and loving heart of anyone I have ever met in my entire life.”


Maid Willa concluded as he parted, “So then, the two of you will marry. That is good news, the village could use some good news like that.”


We see Zioniah as he just sits there looking up at the stars. Finally Martha approaches but she is hesitant to sit.”


Martha asked, “Do you mind company?”


Zioniah took her by the hand and sat her next to himself. “It is a pretty night.”


Martha replied, “Made more so because of your company.”


Zioniah said, “I can’t live without you, Martha.”


Martha placed her arm through his, “And I you, Zioniah.”


Zioniah uttered, “They tell me I have to get baptized before I may have your hand in marriage.”


Martha confessed, “In my heart we are already married. I can not give it to any other.”


Zioniah said, “The village will help me build a home for the two of us.”


Martha nodded, “It is tradition. It happens to every new couple. You actually participated in the event. It is a wonderful event.”


Zioniah stated, “It would be nice if your father was around.”


Martha said, “It is our way. In the big cities they have ways of making people live beyond their time. I hear that they can even make the dead to rise through the use of technology.”


Zioniah nodded, “Believe me, I’ve seen it. It is strange.”


Martha asked, “I don’t suppose the man that you sought to avenge your sister’s death will rise?”


Zioniah shook his head, “No. I left him in a million pieces. The Martian wolves no doubt ate him.”


Martha asked, “And how does that make you feel?”


Zioniah answered, “I could lie and tell you that it made me feel terrible, but it would be a lie. The truth of the matter is that I feel nothing for him at all. I don’t even think about it any more. His death didn’t bring the closure I thought it would. I think God has taught me that. You 

have taught me what real love is and what it means.”


Martha countered, “And you have taught me what waiting on God can bring.”


Zioniah asked, “Martha, will you marry me?”


Martha looked up, “Yes.”


Zioniah said, “Are you sure you know what you are getting yourself into? I’m not a perfect man.”


Martha uttered, “When I first lay eyes on you, Zioniah, I saw no perfecter man.”


We see that some weeks have passed and Elder Mark, with the help a prayers has seemed to recover nicely. He and Zioniah are walking down a dirt path, it is late in the evening.


Elder Mark said, “Martha is beside herself with plans for the wedding.”


Zioniah nodded, “The whole village seems to be a buzz with the excitement.”


Elder Mark asked, “How do you feel about the whole thing?”


Zioniah said, “I’m not getting cold feet if that is what you are getting at.”


Elder Mark shook his head, “Oh no, I can see it in your eyes, you have great intent towards my daughter. I guess I want you know that I think you are going to make a fine son-in-law. I am well please with Martha’s choice. Believe me, she could have done much worse.”


Zioniah was surprised, “Really? I thought that all the young men she had to choose from, there had to be someone. . .”


Elder Mark shook his head, “Not for my daughter. I knew early on that if God didn’t do something special for Martha, that she’d end up an old maid. Martha is the jewel of the village. When she is happy most of us are happy with her and when she is sad, we are sad with her as well. She seems to know the mood of the village and expresses it. When she came in that night and announced that the three children had been found and that they were well. I knew then that the hand of God had move across our humble village. And when she showed me the man who had saved them, I knew for sure that God had answered Martha’s heart felt prayers. I could see it in her eyes when see looked at you, she recognized in you the answer to her petition.”


Zioniah said, “I was a pretty lost soul back then.”


Elder Mark answered, “Not to her! She knew you and she defended you like the two of you were already married. I’ve never seen anything like it. A woman with that kind of conviction, about someone for whom she only met. It was like see could see into your very soul, and she bared her soul to you. All a dangerous thing if she had been wrong.”


Zioniah said, “I’m lucky to have her in my life. I promise you, Elder Mark, I’ll take good care of your daughter. She’ll have no trouble with me, my heart is set on pleasing her all the days of my life.”


Elder Mark nodded, “That is good to hear but it wasn’t what I was getting at.”


Zioniah was puzzled, “Then what?”


Elder Mark questioned, “We all know about those little machines that the military implanted in you body. Will they keep you from fathering children?”


Zioniah got it, “Oh. Now I understand your concern. To be honest I seriously doubt it. I have conscious control of most of them and the ones that I don’t I piss out. They are more like artificial stem cells, but robotic. I basically will them to do something and they do it. We are implanted with them so that we can heal faster and be stronger, even boost our mental ability. But they are not designed to interfere with normal biological functions, just enhance them. And as far as children go, they should be normal, healthy kids. Best answer I can give you.”


Elder Mark smiled, “Good to hear. There are those that talk, now I have answers.”


We see a lovely day. Most of the village has come out to witness a blessed event. The bring into the flock of the Lord, a new convert. In this case it is a most anticipated event, because the person being baptized is Zioniah. Both men and women and children have gathered to bear witness to the event and there is a very festive mood among the gathers. After a brief ceremony that is particular for that village, Elder Thomas performs the baptism. The whole thing takes a short time and then Zioniah is escorted by a few elders into a tent where he can change into dry clothes. Of all of them Martha is the most excited, because she really wanted that for Zioniah, and it means that there is one less hurdle towards her shedding her old maid status. In fact it makes official that she is a bride.


We see that a wonderful feast has been prepared and all are digging in and conversing. It is around that time that a young man from another village comes in and speaks with Elder Thomas. Whatever it is, it is not good news as Elder Thomas gathers some of the other elders. Towards the end of the day, they call over Martha and Zioniah.


Martha asked, “What is wrong?. I noticed the young man from the other village. What is going on?”


Elder Thomas placed his hand on Zioniah’s shoulder, “I think you know how much this entire village loves you. You could feel it in the air, tell by the turn out to your baptism, which officially brings you into the flock. Though for all intentions you have been one of us, if not from the beginning.”


Martha senses something is very wrong, she clutches Zioniah’s hand, “What is it won’t someone please tell us what is wrong?”




Elder Thomas stated, “News has gotten out that officials are seeking the man that killed the bandits that kidnaped our three children over a year ago.”


Maid Anna said, “Elder Thomas, you can’t be serious?”


Elder Mark said, “I’m afraid it is that serious. Officials from the super domed city are looking for, Zioniah. He’s wanted for murder. . .”


Maid Willa yelled, “Those bandits kidnaped our children. If God hadn’t sent Zioniah out there, who knows what might have happened to them!”


Zioniah uttered, “I know what would have happened to them. I just never wanted to tell any of you, not even my fiancee. It was just too horrible. It was the way my sister died. They were going to do that to the three young ones.”


Martha’s heart was obviously breaking, “Tell us, Zioniah. We can accept the truth.”


Zioniah went on, “My sister was murdered because there is a black market for human souls. There is an illegal device on the planet Mars, it exist in one of the super domed cities. I’m not sure if it is the elves that have it or the trolls or one of the other species that cohabit the surface of Mars. It is called a quantum recycler. It can take the soul from one living being and transfer it into a dying person. They are not suppose to use human souls, but the super rich, can afford to break the law, they say that animal souls, while they do work quite well, are not as good as human souls. And obviously, the younger the better.”


We see everyone as they are appalled at what they have just learned.


Maid Anna said, “And that is what they were going to do to our children if you hadn’t come along?”


Zioniah nodded, “I stopped them just in time. The children didn’t understand what was 

about to happen to them. It is complicated, lots of technology involved.”


We see Martha in tears as she hugs her fiance, but we see the others as they too gather around him. There is solidarity, Martha’s husband is a hero to the people of the village.


Maid Willa announced, “We can let them have, Zioniah. He is one of our own. He’s done no wrong in my eyes. The barbarians that kidnaped our children, those are the ones to whom they should be seeking to imprison!”


Elder Thomas held up his hands to calm everyone down, “First of all, no decision will be made tonight. This was a festive day. A day when we all welcomed Zioniah into our flock. Elder Mark what say you?”


Elder Mark uttered, “I have spoken at length with my son-in-law to be. His heart is set on my daughter Martha. Her heart can not be quenched when it comes to Zioniah. Never have I seen two people who should not be wed, in fact, I deem it a sin for them not to be, for surely God has brought them together.”


We see that everyone listening agrees. Maid Anna uttered, “But I hear something else in your voice, Elder Mark.”


Elder Mark nodded, “I suggest that tomorrow, that Zioniah and Martha we quickly married. I know it wasn’t to be for another month. There were the issues of the house raising and other traditions. But under the circumstances, I suggest haste.”


The young woman that once insulted Zioniah said, “Surely you are not thinking of handing Zioniah over to the authorities?”


Elder Mark stated, “He killed many men that night. Yes he saved our kidnaped children. And for that alone, in my heart, he deserves the hand of Martha. But we are people of religion and faith. How can we be so if when the ill winds of the corrupt blow, we then act like them? Have faith that God will deliver our brother from the hands of the corrupt.”


Martha fell apart, “Oh, father, how could you! I would rather die than let them take the only man I have ever been able to love! I will not allow it!”


Some of the old maids rallied to Martha’s side, saying, “This man has done nothing to warrant this! Those barbarians, would have spilled our children’s blood for nothing more than money! Stolen their very souls! You err on this decision, Elder Mark!”


Elder Thomas asked, “Zioniah, will you have Martha to wed tomorrow, even before the rising of the morning sun?”



 Zioniah nodded sadly, “I shall not break Martha’s heart. While I can endure anything, my fiancee has set her heart and it must not be broken.”


Elder Mark stated, “Then it is settled. In the morning, the two shall become one.”


Martha uttered, “We already are. . .”


We see the group as they depart from what started out to be such a festive event. Much talk went on about such decisions. Some seeking to understand the decision, and some seeking to find another way. All filled with horror as to what might have happened if Zioniah had not been there when he was.


We see Zioniah as he sits on the porch of where is sleeps, a moment later we see Martha as she joins him. 


Martha snuggles up to him, “I shall not let them take you!”


Zioniah uttered, “God moves in mysterious ways.”


Martha countered, “Yes, but not like this. He doesn’t bring two people like us together, 

only to have us wrenched apart, like some heathen!”


Zioniah stated, “It was you who taught me about faith, Martha. I’m I to now cast it aside because the situation doesn’t suit my liking?”


Martha argued, “You sound like my father! He never wanted us to be happy!”


Zioniah put his massive arms around to comfort her as she cried, “We’ll get through this. You’ll see. Your faith in God is not in vain. Remember, nothing done is God is done in vain!”


Martha said, “Oh, what have I done! If I had but kept my mouth to myself, then you would be as you were, proud, fearless, a warrior, then would you not be so passive, and would not allowed any of this!”


Zioniah spoke, “Woman, the time has come that I be a true husband to you. You have walked in the wilderness for too long, seeking that promise that was put in your heart by God Almighty. I am here, and I am yours forever, nothing will ever diminish that fact. But you can not stop believing, no, not now, not when so much is riding on it. If I have learned anything from you, that is, that God has a plan for all of us, but we have to be prepared to live the life that he has chosen for us to life. We can’t live someone else’s life. We can’t look at the rich and powerful and desire to be like them. We can’t be true to our faith in Jesus Christ if you are not willing to walk the path he chooses for us. Martha, I told you from the beginning, I did horrible things. That was why I resisted you so much. But you won me over, now my heart and soul are yours, as I know the same is true for you to me. But tomorrow I become your husband, and I tell you, don’t worry, it will be all right. God is good. Jesus Christ is good. Let the Holy Spirit of God prevail!”


Martha did something she wasn’t suppose to do until they were married, she took his face in both her hands and she kissed him on the lips. She whispered, “Husband. . .”


Zioniah whispered back, “Wife. . .”


We see at the crack of dawn that the entire village has gathered in the church. Not all can fit in so some are outside looking in through the windows. Everyone is dressed in their best. Some children are up in trees so they can get a better view. Inside Elder Thomas performed the ceremony.


Elder Thomas uttered, “Zioniah, a good year ago you came to us and you were a stranger. Today, I am happy to say, you are no stranger to us anymore. Martha, daughter of my best friend, your love for Zioniah, for whom it would have been easier to let be rejected, has shone as a light to us all. Would that we all could love as deeply and purely as you do. Zioniah do you take Martha to be your wife, to love her, to treasure her, honor her in sickness and in health?”


Zioniah answered, “Yes I do.”


Elder Thomas went on, “And Martha, for whom I have known since birth, is this the man that you wish to be wed, to love him, to honor him, to be a partner as he is to you, in sickness and in health?”


Martha uttered, “For all eternity, yes I do.”


Elder Thomas said, “Village, I present to you, husband and wife!”


We sew the entire village as it lifted up their voices to God, so much so that the neighboring villages could hear their voices of joy. That night Zioniah and Martha consummated the marriage. But in the morning, we see Martha as she runs through the village. Elder Thomas and Elder Mark along with Zioniah are gone. It is later explained to Martha by Maid Anna, that the two elders have taken her husband to the super domed city, to face the charges that have been 

leveled against him. Martha falls to her knees and weeps bitterly, she can not be consoled.






  CHAPTER 3

   “There are things that I have lived to regret, faith in Jesus Christ isn’t one of them” From the      Book of Life


We see the elders and the people, they have all gathered together in a great hall. Seated in the front row is Martha, she is holding a young girl, it is the daughter of Zioniah. It has been years since that fateful day when the elders of the village hauled away her husband to face the corrupt justice of the super domed city. Martha is now a stately figure among the village, indeed her opinion is now valued as much as the elders, even in other villages. We see that they are talking about a new threat, but it seems like the old one.


Elder Thomas said, “We have been getting attacks on the outskirts of our dome from the bandits and barbarians who live in the Martian wilderness and the Badlands. The attacks have become more frequent and other Amish settlements are starting to complain about them as well?”


Some asked, “What shall we do about it?”


Elder Thomas stated, “For now, all our farm robots have been reprogrammed and are guarding the outer perimeters.”


Another person uttered, “That isn’t going to do much good. The farm robots are not made to act as security robots. They don’t have the same type of chips that security robots have.”


Martha spoke up, “You mean, they don’t have the violence that you seek? I lost my husband because he dared to stand up to these barbarians! Look at us, we are like sheep and they are the wolves!”


We see some of the gathering as they agree with what Martha has said. Elder Mark tries to keep things focused, “Now we know that some of you feel that we need to fight back, become proactive! But that is not our way. We are God’s people. . .”


Someone uttered, “Not if we all get killed off, then what? We are just dead people.”


Elder Thomas asked, “And so what are you suggesting that we do? Hire killers in the name of security to guard our dome perimeters, like some of the other Amish villages have done?”


Another person uttered, “It might be something to consider, Elder Thomas. In the years following the loss of brother Zioniah. . .”


We see that just the mention of his name brings almost silence and great sorrow. Martha spoke up, “We don’t have to act like the animals that the barbarians are and we can not rely on the security guards, because there have been reports of corruption. So what do we do? I say we buy top quality security robots, reprogram our farm robots to do what they were intended to do. No one can mess with top quality security robots. We can program them to recognize every member of the village, every man woman and child. That way they’ll know who to kill and who to save.”


We see that a lot of people like what Martha has to say. But the elders are not amongst them.


Elder Mark told, “We all know that violence brings about more violence. If it solved anything, there would be no wars, and we all know that it seems to be just one war after another. 

I don’t think during that period of time that mankind has known any peace.”


Someone asked, “So. What do we do then? We have to protect our women and children.”


We see a bunch of brand new robots. They are security robots and there are a few technicians that are showing the elders and villagers how to operate the killer machines.


One of the technicians said, “Most of the basic commands you will find in the general menu. You’ll have to get a face recognition profile for every person in your village, otherwise you are going to have trouble with the machines not recognizing the good guys. That is you and your people here in the village.”


Martha asked, “What if something goes wrong?”


The technician answered, “Nothing can go wrong. These robots are just under military grade. It is barely legal for us to sell them to civilians. Heck, foreign governments on other planets have the same kind of robots. A little heavier armed of course, but the same type.”


Martha asked, “And this is suppose to make us feel safer because?”


The technician answered, “Look. I know it is a hard thing to get used to. I’ve been in this business most of my life. . .”


Martha asked, “Were you taken when you were young?”


The technician answered, “If you mean recruited, the answer is yes. They come to our schools and give us a battery of test. Some of us score high for military involvement. We are taken and placed into a special school to train soldiers.”


Martha became visibly upset, “I can’t listen to this anymore.” She runs on off.


The technician said, “I didn’t mean to upset her. What did I say?”


Elder Thomas answered, “Her husband was once a soldier.”


The technician said, “Really? I thought the Amish didn’t believe in serving?”


Elder Mark said, “We don’t. We are God’s people. Her husband was a beloved brother of ours.”


The technician said, “Was? He died in combat?”


Elder Thomas responded, “Combat of another kind.”


The technician asked, “What kind of combat is that?”


Elder Mark stated, “He was taken from us because he defended his people.”


The technician nodded, “Best way to die. A soldier is trained to believe that if he dies saving the innocent, the righteous, then he dies well. I salute him.”


We see Martha sitting in her home. Her daughter is playing with an Amish doll. Her home is quite nice but there are pictures of her and Zioniah to remind her of her love. This is sad because she often sits alone in her room, or the kitchen, holding onto a picture of Zioniah and just praying nonstop to God to protect him and one day, to bring him back home to her and their daughter. There is a knock at her door but she doesn’t bother to get up to answer it. A moment later and a few of the married village women come in. They quietly sit at the kitchen table where they can see that Martha has been crying. The women have young children too, and the kids play around them quietly.


Samantha said, “Oh, Martha. You’ve been crying again. It breaks my heart to see you like this. God is taking good care of your husband. I just know it.”


Diana uttered, “Zioniah is one of the best men this village has ever known. The bravest. The handsomest. . .”


Martha finally uttered, “You do lie well, my friends. But it does no good to mend my 

broken heart. Nothing but the return of my husband can take away my pain. I see our daughter as she grows, she has his eyes and hair, I see so much of him in her each day.”


Samantha said, “And rightly you should, Martha. Here we brought you some groceries and some goods. One of you young men just got back from visiting and doing trade with the small dome of humans just beyond the Elf City dome.”


Martha said, “Thank you, my sisters.” She starts to put the things away and she sets a pot of tea on the fire for them. The women know that their friend is hurting badly, they plan to sit with her as they have, once a week. Martha finally said, “Zioniah hated this tea when I first made it for him. I told him, now this tea is good for you. It heals you from the inside.”


The two young women had heard the story before, but they smile and listen to it again, as Martha pours them a cup.


Diana asked, “Do you need help with the chores around your house? If so I can send over help, my husband is more than willing to lend a hand.”


Samantha added, “So is mine. As you already know, it is no trouble to us. We are all part of the community.”


Martha sat and touched Zioniah’s bible, “He took my bible.”


Samantha asked, “What? I’m sure it was only an accident. The elders hauled him off so quickly.”


Diana said, “So secretly. No one in the village knew what they were planning to do, otherwise we all would have stopped them.”


Martha added, “He was very brave you know. He didn’t resist the elders, they say he had total respect for them. He left in silence. That is my husband. He is my hero in my heart.”


Samantha said, “Oh, Martha, the name of Zioniah, has become legend amongst all the Martian Amish. I’ve heard that some communities actually have songs that they sing about him, to teach the young ones about this stranger who once came to our shore, carrying the three children, who had been kidnaped.”


Martha corrected, “He was carrying the girl. . .”


Diana asked, “What?”


Martha went on, “He was carrying the little girl in his big strong arms. The two little boys held onto this shirt tail. I was there you know, the first to ever see him. I knew in my heart at that very moment, when our eyes finally met, that this was my husband. He would be the father of my children. I never doubted.”


Samantha said, “Of course. I was just telling you that Zioniah is a legend. I’ve heard little boys that cry out, I’m going to be like Zioniah when I grow up. Things like that.”


Martha spoke, But now we have trouble with the barbarians again.”


Diana told, “The new robots the village all chipped in for, they seem to be doing a good job of guarding the perimeters. We’ve had no incidence since we bought them.”


Martha said, “It is not a fool proof situation.”


Diana asked, “Why is that?”


Martha said, “What if one of the children wander off too far? One of those killer machines might harm them. God forbid kill one of them. No. I was it, but now I am not.”


Samantha assured, “The security machines have pictures of everyone who lives in the village.”


Martha picked up the picture of her and Zioniah, at the day of their wedding, “We looked 

so happy back then. It is like all the brightness and light is behind me now. All is darkness.”


Diana said, “Please, Martha, you have your beautiful daughter to care for.”


We see a small group of the community, they have met in one of the smaller chambers. They are discussing Martha’s state of mind.


Elder Thomas asked, “What is the meaning of this?”


Samantha answered, “I was over to see Martha the other day. She does not fair well.”


Diana added, “It really gets worse when it comes up on the eve of her wedding. The poor thing seems to slip into such a state.”


Elder Mark cut in, “My daughter is a strong woman. In our history, many Amish women have been called to go on without their husbands for whatever reasons. We all have witnessed this. And Martha, who is the brightest and strongest of the young women in our community, she will endure.”




Elder Thomas said, “Surely there is no doubt about that?”


Samantha shook her head but said, “There are concerns.”


Elder Thomas asked, “What is the nature of these concerns?”


Diana said, “It is not just one woman’s opinion, but this comes from many. It is about the beautiful child.”


Elder Mark said, “This is about Cara? My granddaughter? What of this?”


Samantha suggested, “Maybe it would be better for them both, if Cara were to live with one of the married couples in the village.”


Elder Mark was outraged, “What is this? Isn’t it enough that Martha has lost the love of her life. And now you, who are suppose to be her friends, go to her home to spy on her. And now you plot to take away the one thing that has any meaning to her. You are not seeking her good, you are seeking her madness!”


Diana said, “We assure you, we do not suggest this lightly. But Martha is so emotional and often withdrawn. She sits at her kitchen table for hours just staring at her wedding pictures. Her mind has lost in years gone by.”


Elder Mark said, “I’ve heard enough of this! Perhaps the two of you and whatever gossiping hens there are of the bunch of you, need to tend to your own husbands and your own affairs and leave Martha and Cara out of this.”





Diana said, “We thought you might react this way. Frankly it shames me to have to bring this to you, that is why we brought others to testify.”


Elder Mark looked at the faces in the room, then said, “You, there, did not Zioniah help you all day, out in the field when the farm robots were broken?” Someone said, yes. “And you, didn’t Zioniah sit up with you when your wife was gravely ill and prayed all night with you?” Another one said, yes. “And you of all people, didn’t Zioniah deflect a ton of hay, that would have surely killed you, saving your life?” And another one said, yes. “Then why have you come out here tonight, like lions seeking the prey?”


We see at the door, Martha has been quietly listening, now she speaks, “I thought you all were my friends.” They all look about in shock, she has heard the whole thing. “My husband showed the miserable lot of you more compassion and respect than any of you now deserve!”


Diana tried to explain, “Martha, it is not the way it looks.”


Martha uttered, “It is exactly what it appears to be. One of us goes through a trying time and the women of the community seek to lay hands on the broken woman’s child? What kind of 

vultures are you? You are suppose to be Christian men and women, yet, here you are. Well, this I shall say to the lot of you, try and touch one hair on Zioniah and my daughter, and you’ll pay!”


We see that it is a nice day and Martha along with some of the elder sisters are having a picnic. It seems that Martha gets along better these days with the elder group than she does with young married women her age.


Sister Monica said, “We heard about the mess that happened in chambers. We want you to know that not all the sisters, specially the elder sisters and the old maids, think the way they do. They lack sense and don’t see where that one day, God forbid, they might be placed in such a situation.”


Martha asked, “Was it that obvious?’


Sister Hanna responded, “You have become just a little withdrawn, but there is no way you have to fear of Cara. We all love her, she looks just like her father.”


Martha picked up a bit, “That is exactly what I think. You know, she just started walking around the house calling out for her father.”


Sister Monica said, “Oh that is so wonderful. When she is older, you must tell her every adventure you and her father had. She must grow up remembering him the way that you remember him. It is important that children believe that their parents loved one another.”


Sister Hanna added, “And in your case, you’ll just be telling her the truth.”


Martha reflected, “I’m going to tell her about the first day I saw him. How brave and strong he was. His arms could snap metal.”


Sister Monica said, “And he was so gentle and kind hearted. I don’t think I ever heard one story about him being anything other than helpful.”


Martha said, “I remember when I first started teaching him about Jesus Christ. Oh, he was so impossible. I didn’t think I’d ever get through to him. But one day. I found him, during a noon break, under a tree, reading the bible out loud. I stood there listening to him read for about an hour, one verse after another. And then he noticed I was there. He asked me why I hadn’t said anything, I told him I just loved hearing his voice reading those beautiful words of the Lord.”


Sister Hanna said, “Oh if ever there was a love, it has to be yours, Martha.”


Martha said, “For the brief time we were together. I think we lived a life time of memories. Had I known he would have been taken away from me so quickly. I would have offered myself to him. . ..”


Sister Hanna uttered, “No. You did the right thing. You were true to your upbringing, to the scriptures, to all those things that make you pure. And at the right time, he being a gentleman and you being a lady, your marriage was all the more special and you have no regrets.”


Martha nodded, “You are right. It was just a moment of weakness. For that one night seems like an eternity when I look back on it. But we were husband and wife and the bed was not defiled. It is better to wait until one is married so that God can bless the union.”


Sister Monica uttered, “That is why the elder sisters in the community all love you and respect you. You did things the right way and so did Zioniah, no matter how tough the situation was, he did also. Because of him, three of our own will grow up to have happy and normal lives. Knowing that the man who saved them, was ultimately saved by the love of his wife teaching him about the salvation of Christ.”


Martha asked, “You think so? Do you think that Zioniah ever found peace?”


Sister Hanna responded, “In your loving arms, Martha. I’m sure he did.”


Martha suddenly uttered, “You know, sometimes, I’ll be in the house and I think I can hear his voice, calling to me and Cara. But Cara was born after he was taken from me.”


We see that an emergency meeting has been called in chambers. Lots of the community are present. It seems that the worse has happened again.


A brother uttered, “I hate to be the one to bring bad news but it has been confirmed, one of our young children is missing.”


We see the whole congregation reacted with shock and disbelief. One of the people asked, “How can this be? Don’t we have those expensive security robots to protect us?”


Another person said, “It is happening all over again.”


Martha spoke up, “I told you it was a mistake to rely on those killer machines. Think about it, there had to be a reason that company sold those machines to us in the first place. They obviously have a flaw in them.”


Elder Thomas said, “We’ll have to form a search party, like we did last time. Hopefully we can find the child.”


Someone uttered, “It is happening all over again.”


Another person spoke, “If Zioniah were here he’d know what to do.”


Martha jumped in, “But he is not. And this is something that we are going to have to deal with ourselves. Now I think that we need to upgrade the security robot’s software. Place men out there with the security machines. Maybe one man for every ten machines. We should never stop looking for the child. That was a mistake we made years ago, we gave up. We should never give up.”


Someone said, “Zioniah’s wife is right!”


We see that at that moment, when she heard someone refer to her as Zioniah’s wife, that her face changes. We see light come back into her eyes. She is not alone anymore. The next few days were days of rethinking. Some police from the super domed city came by.


Male officer asked, “Who is the leader of this clan?”


Martha answered, “We are not a clan, we are a community. There are many villages with in this one biodome.”


Elder Mark said, “How can we help you?”


Female officer said, “We have heard of a situation where barbarians and bandits have been attacking the dome cities next to the Badlands.”


Elder Mark said, “The reports are true.”


Male officer asked, “Have you been attacked personally, in your village?”


Martha answered, “Yes we have. We have a child that is missing.”


Male officer said, “Well. It could be that the child just wandered on off. It happens a lot you know.”


Martha responded, “It doesn’t happen to our children. We teach them well.”


Female officer said, “Yet, you claim that one is missing. How many children do you have in your village?”


Elder Mark answered, “Hundreds.”


Female officer said, “Yet, only one is missing?”


Martha said, “That is right.”


Male officer asked, “Did you notify the authorities when the child first went missing?”


Elder Mark said, “Yes we did.”


Female officer asked, “What did they say?”


Martha responded, “The same stupid stuff that you are saying right now!”


We see that Cara is much older and the community has all gathered for her baptism. It has been a long while since Zioniah was taken away by the elders and presented to the authorities in the super domed city. His little girl whom he never met has reached an age where she is ready to accept the Lord and become part of the greater community. The baptism is being done by her grand father, Elder Mark. Every one is much older now and some are showing the traditions of time, gray hair, a few extra wrinkles. The baptism takes place and all rejoice and are happy for Cara.


Martha uttered, “This is a wonderful day, Cara.”


Cara responded, “I wish my dad was here. How long did those reprobates give him?’


Martha uttered, “I’ve told you many times, they would not allow any member of the Amish to attend the trial. We have no idea what happened to your father, after your grandfather along with some of the other elders turned him in.”


Cara had obvious resentment, “Why couldn’t grandfather just let dad be? He never hurt anyone, he just tried to find a place to live.”


Martha nodded, “I know, dear. Believe me, if anyone has had a hard time forgiving what your grandfather did, it was me. You father was everything to me. I didn’t really start to live until I met him.”


Cara spoke, “I wish I could have known him when I was younger. All I have are the pictures you managed to save. A few recordings of him and you. They didn’t even give you a chance to be happy together, did they?”


Martha returned, “I was happy, dear. In the short time that Zioniah and I were together, we lived a lifetime of memories. He was a big man, but not just in stature, in heart. When I introduced him to Christ, he just flourished, you would have loved to watch him in that process. So much of him is in you. When I look at you, I see his warm and humble eyes, your hair reminds me so much of his. You have his ways, strong yet fair, powerful yet gentle.”


Cara said, “Mom, you sound like you miss him more than I long to know him.”


Martha responded, “I haven’t held back anything from you concerning your father. The truth is that he was loved by more than just me.”


Cara said, “But yours was the ultimate love, right, mom?”


Martha started to cry, “Oh, dear, you have no idea. I was lost before your father came into my life. I hated your grandfather for turning him in. It took years for me to work through the process and learn to forgive once more.”


Cara uttered, “I forgive grandfather for the both of us. He robbed you of a husband and robbed me of my father.”


Martha stated, “That is why your father would be so well pleased with you, Cara. You have such capacity to love and to forgive. You are part of a younger generation that seems to embrace the teachings of Christ in a new way.”


Cara said, “I only know God because of you, mom.”


Martha uttered, “That is kind of you, dear, but I can see the Holy Spirit working inside of you, I see it in the actions you take and the things you say. You are well founded in the Lord, Cara. Let him move you to greatness, and move you to humbleness.”


Cara voiced, “They took dad to a military prison didn’t they?”


Martha cried even more, “Yes, dear. That is the only thing that makes any sense. They stole your father from us, but I pray that God will keep him, always.”


We see a large gathering in one of the main buildings. Lying in the bed is Martha’s father Elder Mark. The group gathered around him is very sad and seated next to him is his wife and Martha and Cara. Elder Mark is dying and these are his last moments in the world.


Elder Mark spoke weakly, “I’m glad that you all are here.”


His wife said, “Keep your strength.”


Elder Mark shook his head, “No. I haven’t much time and there are things that need to be said.”


His wife asked, “Like what? What can be said, you are a leader of this village, this community. We all love you.”


Elder Mark told, “But I haven’t been a good father to Martha. All these years watching you grow up to be the fine woman that you have turned out to be.”


Martha was visibly saddened, “Oh, father, I know how you feel. Save your strength.”


Elder Mark went on, “These are trying times. They test each and everyone of us. They test us in ways that seem strange. A century ago when the Amish community decided to help colonize Mars, they couldn’t have imagined what wonders and horrors were before them.”


Martha uttered, “The Founders had a vision from God and he told them to go forth and colonize Mars and look, we did it.”


Elder Mark said, “When you were a little girl, Martha, I used to watch you run about and play. You never seemed to fit in with the rest of the children. You were always running off, to explore or discover something wonderful for yourself. I feared with your strong independence that you might never find your place in the community.”


Martha voiced, “Dad, it is okay. I’m fine now. . .”


Elder Mark said, “No you are not. I took away from you the one thing you valued the most. I robbed you of you soul mate. I have to tell you the truth before I can no longer. I hated Zioniah from the very beginning, but I pretended to be fair.” The others all react because they hadn’t known this revelation. “I didn’t want you to marry him. He was from a different way. He was black. And not of our people. If only you had settled on one of our young men.”


His wife uttered, “But that wasn’t Martha’s way. She had a different path than that of all of us.”


Elder Mark said, “I see that now. But back then, it seemed like life was mocking me. I was the only elder to have a son-in-law that I couldn’t even stand to look at.”


Martha was overcome with shock, “I never knew you felt that way. Father, we are God’s people. How could you let prejudice and hatred get in your way of your faith?”


Elder Mark went on, “This is why I am telling you now. Because I was so good at hiding it. Mankind can go to the stars, but human nature is still with him. My sin was prejudice and deception. I’m the one who called the authorities and explained what had happened out in the Badlands. I left out the part about the quantum recycler and made it sound like Zioniah had just murdered those people out of nothing more than revenge. When in truth, our own children had been kidnaped and were going to fall victim to those barbarians. I sold out the community for a few million shekels reward.”


We see everyone in the room. They are all shocked beyond belief. Cara is crying uncontrollably because of the revelation that her grandfather sold out her father, who was a good 

man, and her grandfather did it out of spite.


Martha uttered through her tears, “Rest in peace, father. I forgive you and so does Cara.”


We see that everyone has gathered for the funeral of Elder Mark. Elder Thomas who was older then Elder Mark is conducting the ceremony. There are lots of people here. Other villages and towns are represented, we can tell by the simple plain clothing, but each village, has a distinct style all the same. The revelations that Elder Mark revealed before his death are worn heavily on the faces of is community. As Martha and Cara sit we can see that gossip is running abound. Most of the other villages had learned of Zioniah from his good deeds and they held him in great affection. Now they had to deal with the fact that a member of his own family had betrayed him for nothing more than resentment and prejudice and money. All those things, the Martian Amish looked seriously down upon. After the last rights and ceremony they all gathered to one of the larger buildings were there were refreshments and food. Various members of other villages would finally make their way and offer heart felt condolences. At one point when Martha looked around she couldn’t find Cara. After looking harder she became worried and she finally found her young daughter outside. Cara was more like her mother than Martha wanted to admit.


Martha asked, “Cara are you alright? You don’t have to stay at this if you don’t want to. It is a bit much for the both us, you can go on home if you’d like. I’ll explain to the others.”


Cara said reflectively, “How could grandpa do this to us?”


Martha shook her head, “I don’t know. I thought I knew him. Honestly. A lot of us thought we knew him. I never realized he had such demons haunting him. It poisoned everything he touched.”


Cara asked, “Do you think father would have forgiven him, if he knew about the betrayal?”


Martha answered, “Honey, your father and I were one in Christ. When I told your grandfather that I forgave him. I was speaking for both your father and you and me. Oh yes, your father was and I pray is, a God fearing man. When he was taken for me. I discovered he had taken my bible with him.”


Cara said, “It was a mistake, mom. I’m sure dad didn’t mean to. . .”


Martha said, “No. You don’t understand. That was the bible we both used. It was the one I first taught him about God and Christ with. He had his own, but mine, the one with all sorts of foot notes, and scribble, I had put in it throughout the years, he loved that one so much. When I realized that he had taken that one, it was a sign to me. He was telling me that he was still there. He knew what was happening to him, but he wanted me to know, that our love was forever.”


Cara voiced, “Oh, mother, I hadn’t realized.”


Martha said, “It was just something that your father and I had together. Something that I knew that others didn’t.”


Cara spoke, “Still I find it hard. I know that you have forgiven him, but I am not quite there yet. I feel like I’ve been stabbed in the back by someone I trusted and loved.”


Martha stated, “That is because you have been. We both have been. But it is in these moments, that our faith in Christ must ultimately rise. Not in the good times when we offer up thanksgiving. But in the hard times when we are tested to our limits! That is when our faith in Jesus Christ must shine and the fire that burns in our hearts never to be extinguished.”


Cara said, “Mother, you have such faith. Will I ever by like you?”


Martha responded, “My dear daughter, you are already beyond me.”


Cara uttered, “Ours is a simple life, in Christ, in love, in life.”


Martha spoke, “There is a reason we all learn that phrase when we are children.”


We see as Martha and Cara talk to one another, mother to daughter, some of the members of the village have found them. They quietly gather around them offering up words of encouragement and faith. But Cara seems distracted and her eyes are fixed on something way out in the distance.


Martha finally notices her daughter’s remoteness and said, “Cara? Are you alright?”


Cara responds, “Father?” Martha and the others all try to console the young woman. But she will not be put aside this time, she repeats herself, “Father?”


Martha says to the others, “She is just taken back with remorse. So much has happened.”


Now we see Cara as she breaks away from the group and goes running on off towards the fields. Martha realizes this and give chase with finally the rest of them in pursuit. It is at this point that we see what Cara has been talking about, she saw something out in the fields. As we see Cara running ever faster, almost stumbling but managing to keep her balance as she runs through the dust and the dirt and then through the fields of grain. We see that she is headed for the end of the field where we now see a figure approaching. It is a man. Is he a menace to the community? Is Cara running off to confront the figure? It is at that moment that Martha almost freezes in her tracks. But the next second, she is now running all out, just like Cara. The rest of the community is way in back of them, the two women are running so fast.


And in one moment Cara is within distance and she opens her arms and throws herself into the tall dark man’s arms, and he receives her.


Cara expounds, “Father! You’ve come home to us.”


The next moment we see Martha as the wraps her arms around the stranger but he is not a stranger. It is Zioniah, he has come home. He has found his way back to the loving arms of Martha his wife who never gave up on him.


Zioniah uttered, “Cara. I recognize you from the pictures your grandfather would send me.” He looks into his wife’s weeping eyes, “My love I’ve returned. I was lost, but now I am found.”


Martha can not stop weeping, “Oh my love. Oh my love. God is great this day! For he has given me back the one thing I thought was taken from me forever. You have found your way back home. Cara, this is your father!”


Cara hugs her father as if never to let him go, “I know, mother! I know. . .”


The rest of the gathering have now started to arrive and they are all shocked and amazed, they are also with tears, but these like Martha’s and Cara’s tears of joy and great relief because brother Zioniah is now come home. We see the men of the village as they shake Zioniah’s hand, smiles and pats on the shoulder. It seems like it has been forever. The women of the village as they too are weeping and they offer up hands of praise to God Almighty for delivering their brethren back to them.


Martha kisses her husband, “Zioniah, thou art a fine man to lay eyes upon?”


Zioniah responded, “But I’m all dirty and I smell strong, how can you say this, I must look all the worst to anyone.”


Cara put forth, “Never have I seen my father better. . .”


Martha voiced, “I love you, Zioniah.”


Zioniah responded, “It was your love that got me through it all. Through the times when I thought I had nothing left, I kept praying, reading our bible. I knew I was not alone.”


Martha kissed him strongly, “I have always loved you. From the first time I set sight!”

