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Where the Land Meets the Sea
Preface: How Mike & Phyllis Met
After Mike and Phyllis each finished the long journey of raising their respective sons (Phyllis in Alaska
& Washington, Mike in Iowa & Nebraska), each began the process of discovering and creating the next
phase of their life. For Mike it meant responding to the call of the sea in the Great Northwest, and he
moved right into the heart of it, to Anacortes, Washington. There he took up work as a Yacht Broker, the
more to absorb himself in the maritime world. For Phyllis, who had never lived away from the sea, it
meant more completely immersing herself in it. In 2011, she bought a kayak and spent all her free time
paddling Puget Sound, the San Juan Islands, and regions of British Columbia. After paddling buddy
Martin reintroduced her to sailing (her childhood passion), it became clear that her next step was to buy
a sailboat and move aboard. It was thus, on a windy, rainy, day-after-Thanksgiving in 2012, that Phyllis
and Mike met at the Marine Service Center yacht brokerage and boat yard in Anacortes. She hired him
that day to help find her dream sailboat, for his boat knowledge and customer care were far superior to
any broker she had met.
Their enjoyment of boats, and of each others company, led to friendship and eventually love. It became
clear early in their relationship that they each brought with them a different world of experiences, and
that joining these two worlds would create a universe greater than either of them could have accessed on
their own.
Our Fairytale Wedding:
We have written a fairytale to represent the story of our
union. Each part of the fairytale symbolizes some aspect of
our coming together as individuals to create a larger
universe together. For our wedding we are invoking the
image of the shoreline - the place where the Land meets the
Sea - as a metaphor for the uniting of our lives and our
worlds.
There is power and mystery in the place where the Land
meets the Sea. Their constant interaction results in an
everlasting co-creation, evident in the dramatic beauty of the
shoreline. Each of these two worlds is limitless and
powerful in a different way - the mountains tall, the oceans deep. Yet where they come together, they
celebrate their underlying unity as eternal wellsprings of life and change.
Uniting our worlds involved some work - as every strong relationship does. There were demons to be
conquered, barriers to erode, and depths to be plumbed. But if you ever walk on an ocean beach, you
will immediately see the immense beauty that can be created through the interaction of powerful forces
where two worlds join - like the place where the Land meets the Sea.
Please enjoy with us this playful and metaphorical fairytale in and around our wedding ceremony. Many
parts of this story will be enacted in the wedding ceremony itself. While whimsical on the surface, the
scenes that unfold will resonate with meaningful lessons. And, of course, the vows we commit to each
other will be in complete sincerity.
If you have a family, this is a recommended “read aloud together” story. Enjoy!
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Prologue
Once upon a time, in the depths of the Salish Sea in the Great Northwest, there lived a young mermaid
named Wooly. While Wooly loved her watery home, and the Merpeople she grew up with, she also had
an insatiable curiosity about new places and things. At first her parents admired her adventurousness,
until she started venturing beyond what they felt safe and prudent. For
example, while most Merfolk were comfortable occasionally hauling out on
rocks to enjoy the sparkling warmth of the sun, Wooly developed a
fascination for the mainland beaches. She and her (similarly adventurous)
friend Lynda would frolic in the waves there, and sometimes Wooly would
venture onto the sand. She saw things there that could not be seen in the
ocean depths or even from the rocks off-shore. There were plants that grew
upright off the ground, holding beautiful green leaves to the sun. Some
were enormously tall and reached to the sky. She saw furry creatures
wander among the rocks at the top of the beach. And once, she even saw an enormous and spectacularly
powerful creature gorging on berries at the edge of the forest. She could not
help wonder what it would be like to burry her face in the soft warmth of that
glistening pelt. As Wooly grew older, she became even more bold,
approaching boats to spy on the people inside. But mostly, if ever a pirate
ship came through their waters, she would follow close behind. She was
enthralled by the strength and bravery of this particular breed of human. For
they were from the land, but they were of the sea, and Wooly had a special
love of the place where the land meets the sea.
Meanwhile, in a place upon the land far away from the sea, such as Wooly could never have imagined,
there lived a young man named Mully. He grew up, as all his friends did, among fields and endless
earthly horizons, yet Mully’s vision saw farther than most could see. Even on dry hilltop adventures,
when he watched the wind wash over the fields below, he saw something in the
waves of grass that the others could not. Then one summer Mully’s family
traveled far west, to the place where the land meets the sea. And there Mully
saw the reality of what his eyes and heart had always sought - waves of water,
endless to the horizon, crashing upon the shore. He was enthralled with the
fishing boats as they surfed up the beach with
their catch. And from that day forward, boats
and the sea took a permanent hold in his heart.
Mully tried, when he reached manhood, to bring
boats and the sea into his world in the middle of
the land. But though he convinced many others to sail upon inland lakes
as he did, it was unlike the vision that still clenched his imagination, and
he was drawn inexorably back to the west - this time the far North West,
where he impulsively took a position on a short-handed pirate ship. But
this was no mistake. Within a year’s time, Mully worked from within to
improve the methods and strategies of this floundering vessel, eventually
working his way up to First Mate to the inept captain, who came to rely on
Mully’s superior skills. That is, until at last the crew mutinied, and made
Mully their Captain, after which this ship became the master of the Salish
Sea. And though Mully’s life vision was at last fulfilled, still there seemed
something missing, and he continued to look longingly at the sea.
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Two Worlds Meet
It was on the shores of Fidalgo Island, in the far reaches of the Salish Sea, that Captain Mully the pirate
came upon Wooly the mermaid, as she surfed playfully in the
waves and basked on the beach. He had once again been walking
alone, gazing out at the waves, and wondering what was missing.
Then there she was, and he knew his deepest question had been
answered. Mully and Wooly quickly fell in love. For each had
always held a keen fascination for the other side of the shoreline,
and it was not until they met, bringing their worlds together, that
they knew their lives were complete.
As Mully and Wooly learned of one another, they found a
shared obstacle in the form of the dreaded Kraken. For
ages, Wooly explained to him, the Kraken had tormented
her Merpeople, swallowing many of their young, whom it
found particularly tender and tasty. Mully returned that
the Kraken had, for untold generations, hunted and
destroyed the ships of his peers and their ancestors.
Yet despite the hardships in their worlds, their love could
not be sundered.
At last, during one of their stolen and precious moments together
at the beach, Mully asked Wooly if she would take his hand in
marriage. Enthralled in the
moment, Wooly opened her
mouth to assent. But there was
another problem, which stopped
her voice. Love such as theirs
was counter to the ways of the Merpeople. They had threatened to
banish her if she were to choose this man from the Land. Just one
friend stood by Wooly in her devotion to Mully. Lynda the Mermaid
told her again and again - “Love is timeless and formless; if your love
is true, then you must be true to your heart.” Wooly promised Mully
that if he could vanquish the Kraken in their waters, she would marry
him, with or without the blessings of her people. With that, Mully took
a stone from the beach where their love had formed, and placed it
around her neck as a token of their promise to each other.
The Vanquishing of the Kraken
Captain Mully knew this was his one opportunity to find true
happiness. For never had his heart been so fulfilled as when in
the presence of that fine and adventurous mermaid. No
mariner - pirate, naval or otherwise, had ever defeated the
savage Kraken. Yet brave Mully had learned from the wise
elders of his homeland that Love conquers all. And so he set
out to muster the other pirate captains of the Salish Sea.
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Wooly watched as her strong and handsome two-legged man voyaged off
to rally his supports. She waited near the rocks of the island where they
met, gazing longingly at the horizon for his return. Finally one day she
saw his ship, and her heart was swelled by his devotion and his courage.
With Captain Mully came a fleet of other brave pirate captains, with their
ships and hearty crews. All were rallied to the cause - either through
vengeance toward the Kraken, or
through the inspiration of true love.
The fleet, led by Captain Mully, was
bound for Bowman Bay, where the
Kraken had been last sighted, trying
to taunt small children on the beach
into entering the water.
No sooner had the pirate fleet entered the bay, when the Kraken
itself rose to greet them. It could sense a challenge, and was enflamed at the insult, the mere implication
that it could be threatened. There was simply no other creature in the deep, or upon it, more fierce or
destructive than the terrible Kraken.
Chief among Captain Mully’s allies were his First Mate
Christopher the Courageous, the indomitable Ashley the
Adventurous, and the Dread Pirate Barker, who captained
his own mighty ship in nearby waters, yet hailed from the
English-land far away. Together these gallant pirates
plied their most strategic tactics against this mighty beast.
The pirates began by darting their ships among the waves,
confusing the monster as to how many vessels it faced,
and their positions. It was used to taking no more than
one ship at a time (for pirates were harshly competitive, and seldom known to congregate). Then the
pirates struck, wielding every weapon upon their decks - from canon to flashing sword. Never before
has there been seen such a battle in the waters this side of the earth. And legend may prove that there
will never be another.
As the Kraken overcame its shock and engaged, it soon seemed as if it
would again conquer through destruction. But it was already bleeding from
many wounds inflicted by the
ships. The pirates persisted as
the Kraken weakened.
Continued assaults led to severed
limbs and slashed tentacles. At
last Mully saw his chance to put the battle to its final end.
While the Kraken’s attention was turned away by relentless
cannon fire from Captain Barker, and merciless attacks led by
Christopher the Courageous, and by Ashley the Adventurous,
Mully drove his sword deep into the vulnerable artery beneath
its massive head.
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The Dance of the Mermaids
As the battle with the Kraken played out, Wooly watched
from the rocks, both terrified and thrilled by the scene. She
prayed to the Great Spirit who rules over the Land and the
Sea for his favor. All the other Merpeople hid in nearby
coves, sheltering their children and fearful of the outcome of
the wrath of the Kraken. Only Lynda stayed close and
comforted Wooly, who witnessed her world and her love
hanging in the balance through this pitched battle. Would the
strength of their love give Mully the power to defeat the dread
monster? Or would he be overcome, and the Kraken
unleashed again, now angered and vengeful due to this brazen attack.
When, with tears of disbelief, Wooly saw the monster reduced by Captain Mully and his allies, she then
knew that her whole world would be changed, both for herself and her people, because of the bravery
and strength of her heroic two-legged man.
Wooly and Lynda embraced, their joy launching them into a dance across the water, to join the
victorious pirates as they reveled over their slain beast.

The dance of the Mermaids
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The Procession of the Merpeople
Wooly suddenly caught herself in the midst of her ecstatic dance. “My people”, she recalled. “They are
still hiding in fear.” Wooly and Lynda sang out the Mersong of safety, to inform their people that the
waters were now safe from the monster which had tormented them through the ages.
First the two leaders of the Merpeople came cautiously out from
behind the rocks to inspect the scene. Larry the Magnificent of the
Skagit depths (it was told) had once tried to subdue the Kraken
himself - but after a pitched battle, the beast slipped away.
Nevertheless, the Merpeople celebrated him for his valiant attempt,
and made him their leader. Martina the Majestic of Possession Sound
was lauded among their like for her ability to bewitch others to do her
will. But she had always use this power only for good, so the
Merpeople had come to trust and rely upon her.
Larry and Martina could hardly believe their eyes to see that the
Larry the Magnificent’s fabled battle with
human from the Land had been able to annihilate the deadly Kraken. the Kraken had earned him a position of
authority among the Merpeople.
But there it lay at the feet of the pirates, unmistakable in its
loathsome form; yet still, as never before seen.
These Merleaders called to all the others, and
one by one they came out to see for
themselves. It became clear among them all
that they could no longer justify coming
between Wooly, and her love for this human
man. With clear and open hearts, they
followed her to show their support and their
blessing for the uniting of Wooly with Mully.
Martina the Majestic assured her people
it was now safe to approach the pirates.

The Joining of Bride and Groom
Mully helped Wooly aboard the great pirate ship Alaria (she appreciated how his ship’s name honored
the sea plants of her world). Lynda was welcomed aboard too, as the pirates gathered respectfully
around these beauties from the deep. All the other Merpeople surrounded the ships at a safe distance,
staring on in amazement.
“It is custom”, Mully told Wooly, “in the human world, that a
ship’s captain can perform a wedding. We have several other
pirate captains here with us. Will you marry me this day, so
that we can begin our life together with no further ado, and
celebrate from here forth the freedom of the Sea from the dark
terror of the Kraken?”
Wooly told him, “I will”.
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“Oh Captain Barker”, summoned Mully, “Will
you please join me to my watery bride in holy
matrimony?”
“I would be honored to do so”, replied Captain
Barker.
At this point Captain Barker took Mully with his
First Mate, and Wooly with her Mermaid of
Honor, to the foredeck of the great ship Alaria,
and performed a solemn wedding ceremony, as
all the other pirates, mermaids, and mermen looked on.
The Celebrations of Bowman Bay
With that, Mully and Wooly, now husband and wife, went out
among the Humans and Merpeople, and the other creatures of
the Salish Sea, receiving their blessings for this historic union
between Land and Sea; and their thanks for making the waters
safe, as they had not been in the memory of anyone present, nor
their grandparents’ before them.

The celebrations went on for days, and the
memory of the whole event was passed on
through the generations of both human and
mermaid kind. And from that time
forward, every year when the moon and
tide indicated the right time, the two
peoples would come together in that place
where the Land meets the Sea, to
remember again how peace had been
attained in their waters, and enmity
between them had been dissolved in the
same moment.

It was the first time in the history of the Salish Sea that Merpeople
had celebrated to honor the act of a two-legged human.

