
Title: Once Upon a Truth 
Author: Susan  
E-mail: touchstone98@tx.rr.com 
Classification: vignette, romance, fantasy 
Keyword: MSR 
Archive: No archive without permission. 
Disclaimer: These characters belong to each other, 
not me, and this story proves it.:) 
 
Summary: Some things are just meant to be... 
****************************************************************** 
 
Once Upon a Truth 
by Susan  
~~~~ 
 
Once upon a time there was prince who spent all his time  
searching for The Truth. 
 
Whenever he tried looking for it in a new place, he always  
went alone...yet he was never lonely. 
 
And even though he never seemed to be able to find even  
one piece of The Truth, he enjoyed the challenge of the  
search and had no desire to stop looking. 
 
One day as he was studying some unusual rocks deep in  
the forest, he heard someone call out to him. 
 
It was a woman's voice and although she spoke softly,  
there was something about the confident tone in her  
voice that intrigued him. 
 
The prince quickly turned around, and there before him  
stood a petite young woman with deep blue eyes and  
lovely pink lips. 
 
The sunlight shone down through the trees upon her fiery  
red hair and her long green gown, and the prince's heart  
beat quickly in his chest as he had never seen a woman so  
beautiful. 



 
She held out her hand and told the prince that her name 
was Hope, and that she lived in a cottage on the other 
side of the woods.  She told him that she had heard about 
him from some of her friends in the village and that she  
was anxious to meet him and perhaps join him in his search. 
 
Not only was the prince captivated by her beauty, but he  
was also impressed with her honest and straightforward 
demeanor. Introducing himself, he told her that his name  
was Wolf Molner, but that he would prefer it if she just  
called him Molner. 
 
She chuckled at his unusual request, but because she was 
captivated by him as well, she agreed to it. 
 
For the next several hours, Hope and Molner spent the 
afternoon walking through the woods, searching for  
anything that might lead them to The Truth. They talked  
and they laughed and debated back and forth as if they  
had known each other for years. 
 
And when the sun began to dim and it was time for Hope  
to go back home, Molner was truly disappointed for he  
had never felt this comfortable with anyone else before. 
 
Once he walked her safely to her cottage and went back  
to his castle, he found that he couldn't get her out   
of his mind.  No one had ever listened to him with such 
interest before and certainly no one had ever questioned 
his search for The Truth so logically and rationally  
before. 
 
Although Molner had always preferred searching for The 
Truth alone, he had thoroughly enjoyed the time he spent  
looking for it with Hope, and he decided that he would  
go back to her cottage and ask her if she would like to 
join him on another journey tomorrow. 
 
~~~~ 
 



As the prince gathered his supplies the next morning, he 
couldn't stop smiling.  The thought of having Hope by his 
side as he continued his search for The Truth made him 
very happy and he was so excited about seeing her that he  
could hardly pack his things fast enough. 
 
Slinging his bag of supplies over his left shoulder, he 
headed out the door. 
 
When he had walked through the woods about halfway to  
Hope's cottage, he began to feel thirsty so he found a  
big log to sit on and poured himself some water.  
 
Tipping his head back, he closed his eyes and savored  
the cool water as he let it slowly slide down his dry  
throat.  It tasted wonderful, and he wanted to drink 
more, but then he thought of Hope and realized that he 
would need to have enough water for both of them later. 
 
As Molner bent down to put his cup and water jug back in 
his sack, he thought he heard someone's footsteps behind 
him, but he wasn't the least bit frightened for he knew  
exactly who it was. 
 
Hope. 
 
When he turned around and saw her standing there with  
one eyebrow raised, one hand on her hip, and a gentle  
smile on her face, he felt a strange sensation sweep  over  
him.  It was an odd and unfamiliar feeling, yet a comfortable  
one. 
 
When he had dropped Hope off at her cottage last night,  
Molner never told her that he would be back to see her,  
nor had he told her that he would take this particular  
path through the woods today, yet somehow she knew he  
would be here. 
 
And perhaps deep down he knew as well. 
 



The prince smiled back at Hope, and they eagerly began  
talking about which way they would go in their search  
for The Truth.  
 
Molner wanted to head east and explore the darker part  
of the woods, and Hope wanted to go west and search the 
hilly area that was past the trees.   
 
Each of them gave their reasons for why they thought  
their direction was the right way to go, but no matter 
how much they debated, they couldn't seem to agree on 
which path would be the best to take. 
 
So they decided to toss one of Molner's silver coins up  
in the air and let it decide their fate. 
 
If it landed with the rough side facing upwards, they 
would head east, and if it was the smooth side, they 
would go west towards the hills. 
 
Being the polite gentleman that he was, the prince gave 
the coin to Hope so that she may be the one to toss it  
into the air. 
 
She threw the coin as high as she could, and the two  
of them anxiously watched as it hit the ground, then  
rolled over towards some bushes. 
 
When the coin appeared to stop rolling, they hurried  
over to the bushes and crouched down to see which side  
had landed face up.  Much to their surprise, they could  
see that the coin was balancing itself on its edge and  
*neither* side was facing upwards. 
 
They looked up at each other at the same time and then 
they simply smiled, for it was in that moment that they  
both knew. 
 
Just as they were somehow meant to meet each other out 
in the woods yesterday and then again today, perhaps 
too, they were somehow meant to carry on their search 



for The Truth without the help of a coin or anyone else. 
 
And so Molner took Hope's hand in his, and they began 
to walk straight ahead, deciding that the best way to 
find The Truth was for them to be willing to try any and  
all paths. 
 
Together. 
 
~~~~ 
 
"Mulder, are you telling her that story *again*?" Scully 
teased, walking into their daughter's bedroom and plopping 
down beside them on the small twin bed. 
 
"I was just getting to the good part, Scully," Mulder replied  
playfully. 
 
"Tell the part about Hope and Molner's baby and how they 
named her Faith and how she is the most special little  
girl in the world.  Tell me that part, Daddy," Faith said  
excitedly, throwing her small body on top of her father's  
chest and tugging on his shirt with both hands. 
 
Mulder glanced over at Scully, looking for approval, and 
instead saw a raised eyebrow.  "It's getting late, honey,  
and it's time for you to go to sleep now.  Besides, you've  
heard this story so many times, you could probably tell  
it to me, don't ya think?" Mulder gently explained, kissing  
his little girl on the forehead. 
 
"You tell it the best, daddy...even better than mommy," 
said Faith, squeezing Mulder's cheeks with her chubby 
fingers. 
 
Scully reached over and tickled the back of Faith's neck.   
"Oh, he does, does he?  And why is that, sweet pea?" 
 
"Because daddy always gets happy tears in his eyes when  
he tells it...and then I get to kiss them away," she stated  
matter-of-factly. 



 
Scully smiled at her husband and softly brushed her hand  
across his cheek and then down over her daughter's arm.   
"Well then, I guess it wouldn't hurt to stay up a little 
bit longer, would it?"  
 
Faith got a big grin on her face, then snuggled down into  
the crook of Mulder's arm, and rested her head on his chest.  
"Okay daddy, I'm ready." 
 
Mulder helped Scully scoot over closer to him on the bed  
so he could hold her with his other arm, and then he  
continued with the story, skipping ahead to his daughter's 
favorite part. 
 
"The day Hope and Molner had their daughter was the 
happiest day of their lives and they knew from the  
moment she was born that she was a very special little  
girl and that she deserved a very special name, 
 
...and so they called her Faith." 
 

~end~ 
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