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Derrick Knox and Shannon Wildheart were sweethearts from their high-school days. Their relationship was on constant pressure from everyone; especially their 

parents. Derrick’s folks’ being black, refused the idea of their son being with a white girl, and the same argument raged on with Shannon’s folks. Their parents influenced their 
children in more ways than they thought. At times, the two thought they were the luckiest in the world. But at other times, they thought .. why on earth am I wasting my time 
on this guy/girl? However, as much as the two loved each other, they realized that love wasn't enough. They broke up after a few years, but then got together after a few 
weeks, and soon broke up and reunited and so on. Their relationship was moving on a rocky road set by their parents. By the time they enrolled in college, Derrick and 
Shannon’s relationship grew stronger until one night Derrick proposed to Shannon and she said yes. However, their parents rejected the idea and ended up uninviting 
themselves to Shannon and Derrick’s wedding. Ever since then, the couple never saw nor wished to see their parents again. 

It’s been 3 years for Derrick and Shannon’s peaceful life, away from their parents. Derrick was a successful construction engineer and his wife was a secretary at a 
clinic. Until one day, when they received a message from Derrick’s mother. The message noted that her husband’s car was hit by Shannon’s father’s car. They’re both alright, 
however, Shannon’s father said it was an accident while Derrick’s father claims his act was deliberate because he raised a son who brainwashed and stole away his daughter. 
Now they’re taking this to court. At the end of the note, Derrick’s mother pleaded for her son to come with his wife, and each try to talk some sense into their father’s heads. 
After talking it through, the two decided to stop their parents from the forthcoming emotional, financial and physical disaster. The couple got in their car to drive back to their 
childhood town. Little did Shannon and Derrick knew, they would soon come across the ultimate test that would show them their true colors.

The road was covered with ice, and the path was unclear as a blizzard raged in the frosty night. As derrick drove their car, his wife mumbled “great! We're lost.” But 
Derrick’s response was filled with confidence: “we're not lost, if it wasn’t for this damn blizzard; you’d see it right ahead.” However, soon the night grew colder, and it was 
impossible for them to continue driving nor sleep the night away in the car. To their fortune, Shannon spotted a small cavern in the mountain next to them. Derrick pulled 
over and they ran inside in seek of warmth. As they walked they realized that it was a cave that had many paths, and from the drawings on the walls that it was old. They 
stopped once they reached a point in which they felt warm, and lied down next to each other and fell asleep. The next morning they got up feeling refreshed, they got up and 
started walking. "Are you sure this is the way out?” Shannon asked Derrick, “Yeah sure, how large could this cave be?” Before he knew it, they were lost in the maze of rocks. 

After walking for hours, the two managed to find light at the end of a path. They ran quickly and soon found a village. “See, people.” Derrick pointed out to Shannon 
with complete confidence, then greeted the black people in front of him. “Greetings, we’re wondering if- Hey! What are you doing?” the people interrupted him by grabbing 
him with brutal force, and his wife as well! “No, take your hands off of her!” Derrick struggled but was overpowered. He along with Shannon were taken to into the small 
village. The village had no auto-mobiles, but cattle. And instead of houses, there were tents. From the medieval cloth that people wore, Derrick and Shannon realized 
civilization hasn’t affected this tribe. They also realized that the people were all black, none were white. The couple were taken to the chief of the tribe. “We found those two 
fooling around the sacred cavern!” one of the men spoke. “Such filth!” said the chief with a repulsive stair as he scanned Shannon! “Watch your mouth!” Derrick shouted out 
loud! The chief turned facing Derrick furiously for his interruption, then addressed his men: “take her away, sell her to the highest bidder!” “NO!” Derrick resisted, but the 
men holding him down held him in place and silenced him with a piece of cloth. “What’s wrong with him?” the chief spoke, “is he ill in the head?” one of his men answered: 
“chief .. he claims he’s not one of us! In fact; he denies knowing the Tabuki Tribe!” “Then he is not right in the head. Such a waste … might as well make him work, give him to 
the farmer, he needs muscles with no brains.”

As Shannon was taken by four men to the auction tent, a sound of stampeding horses were heard. Then the source was revealed, men on horses were running in 
Shannon's direction, wearing armor and holding broadswords. From their appearance, Shannon identified that they were knights. The knights attacked the men holding her 
hostage, but one of the knights lifted Shannon and placed her on his horse’s back. Soon the rest of the village’s people realized that their brothers were in battle and came 
after the knights with spears. The knights escaped with Shannon far away. “What are you doing? Release me at once!” Shannon argued with the one riding the horse. The 
knight politely answered: “Princess Caroline! I’m sorry, I didn’t recognize you!” “What?” Shanon didn’t understand what he had said. “But I apologize my lady” the knight 
continued explaining: “I must take you to the castle at once, I have my orders.” And so, Shanon was taken away from the village to the kingdom. The kingdom was more 
beautiful than the village was, and the castle was even more spectacular, but nothing could ease Shannon’s Heart. Of course, she realized that everyone here was white, she 
could clearly see that a racial war was taking place in this strange land. Once she set foot in the royal hall, the king came in a rush embracing Shannon. “There you are, I was 
starting to worry!” he said, but her response was not expected: “sir, royal king, I’m sorry, but I’m not who you think I am.” “what?” “I’ve came from another kingdom, I mean 
a city. My name is Shannon Knox, I work in a clinic and I-” “Oh, my dear,” the king interrupted her: “it seems that you are delusional, go rest and the maids will help you get 
dressed for dinner.” “But sir, please, I don’t live here, I’m married and my husband is with those, those savage beasts in that village!” The king’s face became serious and 
asked: “one of our own is being held hostage there? I’ll send someone right away!” “Thank you so much,” Shanon’s face lit up as she was relieved, “he’s name is Derrick and 
–” but the king interrupted again: “Why should his name matter? We will find him immediately.” “Not immediately, he’s skin color is exactly like the rest of the villagers.” The 
king changed his mind once he knew that he was a black person, but instead of shouting at Shannon, he talked calmly to her: “Child, you have suffered a lot today, go to your 
room and rest, and all of this none scene will go away.” “but sir,” “Go now!” the king raised his voice as he started to loose patients.

“Get a move on!” the farmer shouted at Derrick as he pushed him to pull the wagon faster. Derrick was forced into man labor, pulling truck-size vegetable wagons 
across the village. Derrick wasn’t cut out for the job, and kept falling down because of the muddy road. The farmer used his whip on Derrick every time he slipped. Derrick was 
forced into doing this labor for contentious hours until he couldn’t continue anymore. Once he fell down, his body couldn't get up. “You’re no use to me you worthless kid!” 
the farmer said as he grabbed Derrick’s hand and sold him in the market for a small price. Derrick’s new owner was a guard at the village’s dungeon. The village’s guard placed 
a metal chain over Derrick’s neck to ensure that he won’t escape. The guard made him do everything, from carrying metal chains and balls, to cleaning the village’s dungeon 
cells. With a chain over his neck, Derrick forced his body to do whatever the guard told him to do, because if he became just a bit lazy, the guard would yank the chain on his 
neck, leaving him with insufferable pain. As the sun began to set, the guard chained the end of Derrick's chain onto the wall next to him, and fell asleep. Derrick also closed his 
eyes. Although he was extremely tired and could fall asleep at any minute, he decided to fake his sleep. That is, unlike his wife, Derrick was planning for an escape, and he 
knew just how to do it and when.

Back at the kingdom’s castle, Shannon was being prepared for dinner with the king. As Shannon looked at the photos of Princess Caroline, she thought out loud: “I 
really do resemble her.” The servant said: “Miss, I don't know why you refuse to be here, it's the best life anyone could ever ask for.” “But I don’t belong here, I have a life 
back home.” “You’ll get use to it here in no time miss.” Later that evening, Shannon and her alleged father were dinning at the dinning table, dinning ever so quietly. The king 
decided to open a conversation by telling her what he’d done in his afternoon: “I’ve arranged a gathering with prince Edward, he’s to arrive here tomorrow.” But Shannon 
didn’t understand, and had to ask. “For what?” she said, “What else my dear, for the wedding of course.” He answered. “Wedding? But I’m married” “To that Tabukian?” the 
king got furious of her insistency, and continued: “I will not hear of such ridiculous gibberish . Not only a Costro lady, but the princess herself? Preposterous.” Then he 
managed to calm down, and continued: “now, I send him pictures of you and he has agreed to marry you. He’s arriving here tomorrow and the wedding will take place at the 
royal castle afternoon. ” Shannon was terrified, she didn’t know how to get out of such a predicament.                            <Flip the page>



Meanwhile at the village’s dungeon, Derrick managed to escape. He waited for the gatekeeper to fall asleep and then stole his keys. Derrick was smart enough to 
figure out that this medieval town hasn’t been influenced in anyway by civilization, and used that against them. There was no security systems, no passwords, no night shift 
and with that, escaping couldn’t get easier. However, he knew that if he were to get caught, he will face severe consequences. Derrick was torn between running back to the 
cavern to return to his world, or attempt to save Shannon. He knew that if he managed to go back to his world, he could bring the police to come and save his wife, but on the 
other hand, if something were to happen to her, he couldn’t forgive himself. And so, Derrick determined to save Shannon, and then return to their world together. He stole a 
donkey, the easiest animal to steal, and headed towards the only path available, other than the cave. 

The next morning, the king opened his daughter’s chamber’s door, and walked in. He opened his mouth and said: “Darling, you look beautiful!” as he looked at 
Shannon standing in a white wedding dress. “The prince has arrive, and is getting ready as we speak. I’ll let you finish up now.” He closed the door after he left. Shannon 
looked at herself in the mirror and said to her maid: “Don’t I have a right to choose whom I want to spend my life with?” “But miss, he’s perfect for you.” She replayed and 
continued on preparing her dress. “The entire kingdom of the Costro Clan will be yours to rule one day; dear Princess Caroline … I hope you understand that this is for the 
best.” But Shannon couldn’t stand it and said: “It’s no wonder why the real princess ran away!” O princess, You mustn’t let the king hear you say such a horrible thing.” “Too 
late for that,” the king came in, he was listening to their conversation the whole time. The king gestured for the maid to get out of the room, and then walked to Shannon 
with an unpleasant facial expression, and said with a deep despicable tone: “How dare you!” the king raised his hand on her, but Derrick stopped him, holding his hand back. 
He came through the window and attacked the king, making him fall on the ground. Derrick turned towards Shannon and held her, hugging her. “I knew you’d come!” 
Shannon said to Derrick. “Guards! Guards!” The king shouted for his men to come. Shannon had to silence him, so she picked up a stone monument and smashed it on the 
king’s head. He stopped talking, and started bleeding. “He's dead!” said Derrick. Then the two heard a sound coming from outside, accompanied with a marching sound: “The 
voice came from here men!” it was the guards. The couple headed to the window of which Derrick came through. “Where’s the ladder?” Shannon said, and Derrick explained: 
“There wasn’t one, I climbed on the bricks. I’ll go down first, and then I’ll catch you.” Derrick got down quick, but when Shannon tried to escape, the guards came in. “Cease 
her!” ordered the general. Derrick managed to escape, but Shannon was captured. The guards examined their king, and stated right away: “he’s dead! You killed the king!”

Shannon was taken to the castle’s dungeon to await her sentence. In the dungeon cell, Shannon awaited impatiently, knowing that Derrick was planning a way to 
rescue her. “You have a visitor!” a guard yelled interrupting her thoughts. The guard opened the gate for the visitor to enter. “Greetings,” the man said, and awaited the 
guard to leave them alone for a moment. Once he was gone, the man jumped straight to the point: “Miss, it's better that you stick with I have nothing to say!” “Who are 
you?” Shannon asked surprised. “A friend,” he replied, then added: “I must be going, but remember, tell them you have nothing to say!” then he left. As time passed by, there 
was no sign of Derrick. Shannon awaited in her cell thinking where her husband could be. Finally, the time of her verdict has came. She was taken to the court and stood in 
front of the kingdom’s judge. “Princess Caroline of the Costro Clan, you are charged with the murder of the king, what say you?” Shannon said nervously: “I have nothing to 
say.” “Fine,” the judge spoke: “I sentence you to death by hanging.” Shannon was speechless. “Just wait a minute.” A man stepped out, and walked in front of the judge. 
Shannon recognized him as the man who visited her days ago. “This kingdom will need a person to lead; royal blood. Kill her and the Tabukians will kill us and take our land.” 
“what are you babbling about?” the judge asked the man. “I’ve just received word that the Tabukians are aware of our loss.” “What?!” the people were alarmed. “They are 
coming to kill us!” the man warned, “A war is coming.”

The man persuaded the judge to give Shannon a chance to rule, making everyone believe that she was Princess Caroline, and that she was innocent. He told them 
that the stone monument fell on the king’s head, not attacked by his daughter. What motive does she possibly have? By the method the man chose, Shannon realized that he 
might be a lawyer. However, this place doesn’t have lawyers. After hearing what the man had to say, the judge gave another verdict, announcing that Shannon was innocent 
and fit to rule. At her castle, Shannon requested that the man who defended her must come to her chamber at once. “Why did you save me?” she asked him, but instead of 
answering, he smiled and said: “you needed help, I offered it!” “Your not from around here, are you?” the man knew that she was filled with questions, so he told her 
everything: “I came in from a cave several years ago, just like you did.” “How did you know?” she asked. “I know you don't belong here, you speak differently than the others 
in this land.” he explained, then added: “and don't ask me how to get out. I've been trying to do so for years. I think it's a one side traveling tunnel. Now, I've excepted my fate 
and I think you should do the same!” Shannon got up angry and said: “No! I won't give up! Me and my husband won't spend another day with these monsters!” “Good luck!” 
the said man smiling. Shannon headed towards the window to climb down. But before she left, the man said: “you mentioned a husband? He wouldn't be a black person, now 
would he?” “Ya, why?” “O boy, whatever you're going to do you'd better do it fast! As you have no more than six hours!”

Shannon climbed down the castle and stole a horse running away from her castle. Because she was impatient, the knights saw her and followed her. Shannon was 
in a hurry because Derrick was going to die. It's that time of year, as the man explained, in which the Tabukians sacrificed one of their own in a ritual. It's a tradition that the 
weakest one is chosen as a sacrifice. Shannon traveled as fast as she could, to escape the knights, and to save her husband. Derrick was captured and tied to a stand in the 
center of the village. The chief of the village spoke to his people as two men poured animal oil on Derrick, also a part of the ritual. With the wood underneath Derrick burned, 
the ceremony had begun. Derrick's temperature rose quickly, his skin turned darker, and soon started to pop due to the intolerable heat. Derrick yelled out from the pain a 
final yell as his resistance fell down, Derrick realized that he wasn't going to live. But then he saw someone coming, riding a horse. It was Shannon, holding a broadsword and 
charging towards her husband. With one slice she cut of the ropes and Derrick fall on the ground. The knights weren't far behind, they appeared immediately after she did 
and the Tabukians immediately saw them. However, for the first time in their history, both the Costros and the Tabukians were targeting the same people, the new couples. 
The Costro clan were after Shannon because she abandoned her people, and the Tabuki tribe wanted Derrick as he was chosen as the village's sacrifice. All of the two tribes 
came after Derrick and Shannon. Fortunately her husband still was strong enough to stand up on his own, but unfortunately they couldn't ride their horse anymore, as he was 
killed by a spear. Derrick and Shannon ran as fast as they could, entering the the cave, and so did the people. “We're not going to make it!” Shannon doubted as she ran. “You 
have to believe!” Derrick told her as they continued to run. However, they were running too fast, they didn't see where they were running, and ended falling down a cliff.

Derrick got up, realizing that they had fallen off a cliff. He looked at his side and saw Shannon wasn't injured. “Hey, get up!” he woke her up shoving her. She got 
up, and looked around, then realized what had happened. “We escaped!” she said smiling at her husband, and he nodded in approval then embraced her. The two couples 
got up and ran smiling all the way. In no time, they found the entrance of the cave, the one they came through, and their car as well. “We're really home!” Derrick said gladly, 
but Shannon said: “but we should continue our way and go to our parents house.” “I’m not in the mood for them right now!” he said, but she told him: “We handled two 
racial killer clans, I think we can handle our parents.” And so, they got in their car, and drove off to their hometown.

“There they are!” shouted a man as he pointed at Derrick and Shannon. The two got up by the man's loud voice, they were just dreaming they got away. They got 
up and ran quickly away from the source of the voice, but their escape ended faster than they expected. The villagers and the knights cornered them and made a deal. For 
now, the villagers will take Derrick and the knights will take Shannon. All agreed except for the two couple. Each one was taken by his/her own clan, and was facing severe 
consequences for what they have done. It was Derrick's and Shannon's mothers whom wanted them to come to put an end to their fathers bickering, not their fathers. And 
so, they both went to court and Derrick's father lost everything he had. Derrick's father asked his wife the whereabouts of the kids. “... I guess,” she answered: “they gave up 
on us, we pushed them too far and now they abandoned us. I hope they can forgive us one day.”                © Kuwait Book For You 2009.     q8book4u@gmail.com 


