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13 Harmony, Year of the Sun 1186 

 

My word, but I never thought I would see this day.  

Father said that when it came, it would remake me into 

a new man, but I never believed him. I should have 

known better; he was always wiser than I. 

 She is radiant. I can think of nothing but her smile, 

her eyes… I even missed sunset prayer this evening.  

Too distracted for my prayers… Orb will understand. 

 Ah… just to speak with her, that would be paradise. 

Perhaps Varian will know her name.  He knows 

everyone.  Especially the ladies…  

 

17 harmony, year of the sun 1186 

 

 She looked right at me in the market today!  I was 

supposed to be tending the censer, but I caught sight 

of her, and forgot everything!  I bumped into brother 

willis, and the incense scorched his good robes.  I will 

have to work to pay those off, I’m afraid.  It was worth 

it, though, to see her smile!   

 

 Varian, of course, swears it was him she was 

smiling at!  He couldn’t leave well enough alone, could 

he?  He always has to be the center of attention.  It is so 

frustrating – all our teachers favor him, but he doesn’t 

work half so hard as I! 
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8 Chance, year of the sun 1186 

 

 I take my graduation exams tomorrow.  I am in bad 

shape, I’m afraid. I’ve slept through half my classes this 



semester, and I fear I am not prepared for Ancient 

Lore or spellcraft.  I shall pray for guidance, and do 

my best. 

 I saw her looking at Varian again today.  She says it 

is nothing, only an old friendship, but I have my 

doubts… He is so charming, while I am just a cripple. 

Who could love me?  Lelani says she does, but does she 

mean it?  I wish I could see into her heart.  Not even 

brother willis has that power.  

 

 

9 chance, year of the sun 1186 

 

 Against all reason, I have passed my exams!  I will 

be ordained a cleric of ORB in a few mere days!  Father 

will be very proud.  And So will Lelani… And I have a 

surprise for her, as well. I am asking her father for her 

hand In marriage this afternoon, and will propose to 

her after my ordination. 

 I snuck out last night to talk to my friend’s cousin, 

who is an apprentice jeweler.  He sold me a ring to give 

her. My friend’s cousin promised that the ladies all 

like this type of ring.  I have no head for such things.  I 

will take his word and hope that Lelani likes it. 

 Varian, of course, passed all his exams, though I 

don’t think he studied one bit.  The teachers all love 

him; he will no doubt be head of our order one day, 

while I get relegated to some dusty library. 
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16 Spindle, Year of the sun 1189 

 

 Today is our third anniversary, and Lelani is more 

radiant than ever.  My life could not be happier. She 

told me this morning after prayers (she is very faithful 

and always gets up with me to pray) that she is with 

child! 

 Who would have thought a few short years ago, that 

lame landor the initiate would be married to the 



prettiest girl in three counties, and be sermon-leader 

at the Chancel of covenant grove? And a father to be, as 

well? 

 

 

4 freedom, year of the sun 1190 

 

 My, I didn’t realize it had been this long since I had 

written in my journal!  I have been writing so many 

sermons lately that I guess I just haven’t had words to 

spare for personal thoughts. 

 Today, though, I feel the need to set my thought 

down and work them out. 

 Lelani is showing now quite obviously – it will not 

be long before our child is born.  I think it will be a 

little girl, though father thinks she carries low and 

that means a boy.  I defer to his wisdom, but we will 

both see soon enough. 

 Lelani is very happy – happier than I have seen her 

in our whole lives together. The baby on the way seems 

to suit her. She is very… focused.  I am sure she will be 

an excellent mother. 

 

6 freedom, year of the sun 1190 

 

 I spoke rather harshly to Lelani this morning, and 

she burst into tears!  I have never made her cry 

before… she has always been so happy… she ran into 

the nursery we have been preparing together, and 

slammed and locked the door! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


