
 

 

 

Brent Howard was on his way to a Restaurant, some of his friends were waiting 

for him. 

They wanted to know all about his most recent date with Sara, a young woman 

who seemed to be able to turn Brent from a longtime Single into a grown up 

Man with a serious relationship. 

Brent sighed as he thought of Sara, sure, she was nice, she was beautiful and 

even funny, but her voice made him cringe every time she called him on the 

phone. 

She talked too much and her voice was too high, but if he had told his friends 

about it, they would have said that he was just too picky and that he would 

always stay Single if he doesn’t change. 

Brent had no problem with being Single; he did want to fall in love though. 

He was 23 now and had never really loved a woman. 

Brent shook his head, grinned and kept on walking through the foggy evening. 

Suddenly he heard a cry, he looked around, there on the street lay someone, 

screaming in pain. 

Brent saw the cars coming nearer; he cursed and ran to the, obviously injured, 

person to help. 

When he reached the person, he was a bit surprised who was looking right into 

his face. 

It was Rose Pilgrim, a woman he had seen occasionally, in the supermarket near 

his apartment. 

Her eyes were sparkling, a tear fell down her cheek and he had the urge to kiss it 

away, instead he helped her up, still starring at her eyes. 

She starred back and smiled, suddenly both jumped when they heard a 

car honking hysterically. 

Brent literally swept her off her feet and ran with her to the save sidewalk. 

He was breathing heavily and looked at Rose, to make sure she was okay. 

To his surprise, she smiled and tried to hold back a bigger smile. 

He started laughing and she joined in. 

So they stood there, Brent still holding her in his arms, both laughing so hard 

their stomachs started to hurt. 

Brent didn’t meet his friends that evening. 

Rose and him were sitting on his couch and sipping some tea. 

Cuddling together and chatting away. 

 

After this incident, they spent every minute with each other. 

And 2 years later they married. 

His friends were happy even though they didn’t believe him that he saved her 

from a car. It became an insider joke and Brent and Rose just smiled whenever 

the friends talked about it, knowing that it really happened. 



On the first day as wife and husband, Rose turned her head to Brent and smiled 

at him. 

“Thank you, you saved me in every sense of the word.” Brent became teary: „I 

will always do that, even if it costs my life. I will never do anything to hurt 

you.” 

They kissed and all was good. 

 

While they were having a great time at their honeymoon in Miami, an other 

young woman stood on a bridge, also in Miami. 

She was willing to let go of all that happened and end her life. 

Suddenly though she felt something drawing her attention from the bridge. 

She stepped back and looked around; her eyes could not believe what they saw. 

Just a few meters away there was a couple holding hands and kissing each other. 

They walked past her and the man looked right at her face, he smiled at her and t 

was as if he would know what she intended to do, he shook his head, silently 

whispering “No, don’t do it.”. 

Just a second later they were gone but she still heard them laughing. 

Later she did not remember if he really whispered to her, but this moment had 

saved her life. 

His eyes, who looked at her with so much love and compassion, let her turn her 

back on the bridge, walking away into the beautiful Sunrise of Miami. 

She swore herself to never let a man in her heart because it already belonged to 

her Guardian Angel. 

She smiled and knew that everything would be okay; if she would ever see him, 

again she would make him hers no matter what, even if she would have to kill 

an other woman or two. 

 

 

 


