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How was a man supposed to thank a woman for something as silly as being an inspiration? Sven had been through
so much the past year and a half and Romelle was with him every step of the way. She had talked him out of the
caves and asked him to help her. He did it- if not just because he was afraid of what she would do if he didn't- but
because something told him to. The past he'd tried to get back but kept failing suddenly started to drip out into
reality.

Sven Shirogane, Navigator of the Voltron Force. Romelle liked him. No not liked him- loved him. It was the first
time any girl had ever swooned around him. Sven was sure that she hadn't meant to. It had jump started his ego and
his jokes started to come out again. He even found himself smiling. Every time they'd walk by a cave a feeling
would over whelm him- remind him of how he could have turned out.

His first nights at the Palace- Romelle was by his side constantly. She never left always ready to hold his hand. Sven
had always been embarrassed by the treatment but thankful because in the end he could sleep. She was always
telling him that he could do it. Encouraging him through and through never letting him say no to anything. She
helped him to where he could move his arms again without crying out in pain.

Now it was his turn to help her- he wanted to do something for her. Even though he knew nothing could match what
she did for him. A tear slid down his cheek- she'd given him his life back. "Romelle." He whispered stroking her soft
blonde hair. She mmmed and rolled over in their bed looking up at him.

"What is it, Sven? Another nightmare?" He shook his head and leaned down kissing her. She smiled sleepily.
"What's the occasion?"

"Thank you." He whispered kissing her again. The tears flooded and he couldn't stop them this time.

"For what?" Her eyes opened again, "Your crying." She reached up and wiped them away. "What's wrong?" The
young Princess sat up and looked worriedly over at him.



He smiled again and pulled her close. "I don't know vhat to do to tank you." He murmured wrapping his arms
around her. "You gave me vack my life."

Romelle let out a sigh of relief and snuggled into his warm arms. "Sven," She laughed, "Just love me. That's all |
want. Just love me."



