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EXCERPT 
 
 

She held the églantine to her nose, inhaling the delicate fragrance with a smile of wonder. “Thank 
you, my love. It reminds me of the nightingale in the woods of Avalon. You never cease to amaze 
me.” Gratitude shifted to empathy as she intently searched his face. “How does it feel to come 
home?” 

Tristan looked out at the cerulean sea. The blue waters of Lyonesse. His home. “I 
feel…conflicted. Tremendous guilt and grief, mingled with incredible joy.” He raised the hand in 
which she held the wild rose, lifting the pink blossom to his nose. He inhaled its soothing floral 
fragrance—Issylte’s essence—to ease his heavy heart. “When I saw the edge of the forest where 
Goron held me that day…I relived the horrors…” A violent shudder shook his body.  

Issylte wrapped her arms around his waist and nestled her head against his thundering chest. 
He kissed the top of her head, cocooning her in loving arms. “But now…with you here…I 

remember the love.” He rocked her in his arms as fond memories flowed, washing away the sadness 
and sorrow. “My mother’s tender touch…my sister’s beautiful smile…my father’s noble face. All the 
happiness we shared here. All the laughter. All the love.” 

Issylte raised her tear-stained face to beam at him. “Love conquers hate. It is the Goddess’ 
greatest gift. And I am eternally grateful that She has healed your broken heart.” 

He kissed her. His Wild Rose. His green golden goddess. His Emerald Fairy. “Aye, my love. 
She has. Through you.” 


