Dmih/ 7 7’&?}&% Fowers | Year 238.1.3, 27t of Secondhnoon.)

I must admit, when. T accepted a bond to Hemes, I didw't eapect & to be so relevant quite 5o scon.

To begin, Lux crafted me apuir of sworch seeningly out of the blie. I'm bequning to wonder f the
bard has some Latent psychic ablity that he has neglected to mention for how perfect tnese weapons
are. e has made a shoresword and a broadsword as I wsmz//% use, both with silveved blades. Lz was
kind enough to enchant one of them to deal magic domage oL exchange for my protection.on the pattlefletel
should the situation warvant it - something I would give /VE@[%, as it weve,but T dicd not object.

What makes these hlades special is the detail Lach blade has a shimmering, shifting caduceus - the
symbol of Hermes. Addvtionally, the crossguarch are exquuisite: wings m the shovtsword, and o Shining
Guitd Jorms the basket hilt of the broadswond

Needless to sayy, I Jelt a strong, connection to Hermes a5 I began my day of adventiring.

Later on in the a’ay we closed the %a‘mm«wy/&ss /éyta,ﬂ, and again, I sacrificed the extess mana /Zawm?
WOM?/L me to Hermes. Thes time, however; T had intent. T gave my mant thm/emﬁ of the wind under

fett, the smeblof parchment and ok, my Letters and messages z‘mz/d«/‘% acv0ss the Land, the whispers that
Lreep into my mund every mamert 9 every ooy I offered my mana to. Tiemmes through all that connects
us, and perhaps this is what allowed for ouwr e;rfmom/m% connection Later on.

And now Jor the true subject of this reflection:my death. I died thwee times pver the wowrse of the day.
The first was 4 msczu/w? death ray casted by a stone golern. The second, an ool mutated treature trat
blasted me with arcane power. Lam told that Y body was dragged wito 4 cristzz%/’w viver and, upon /71%}1%
vecorered, was caught in & second ascane blast that ensured my death. Tinally, an influx of mana as the Ave
buitt caught me off guard and I exploded. All por for the course, fo from the Jirst deaths Ive experenced

on.my journey thiss Jor.

However, me of these dleaths felt different. More... permanent. I felt deatn pulling me duiny, Like & tug in
the core of who I am 4s 4 being in this world As I felt the strings o my very being unvaved as I felt

sehf fadle, anotner presence became krown. A divine power that wove me back togethey, te tneved me back
to thus plane.

L was o/%mg /e/mmmz‘/y, ond Hermes interfered,
T cannot speak much of his presence,but it Jelt Like every word T've ever written and spoken, every Joldled
piece of parchment I have hebd n my hands, every enemy I have dueled and dfeated,every heated conflict

L nave soothed, every rumor and whisper in the back of my mind. It Jelt warm and welcome, with a
quirk of a mischievous smile.
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L cannot speak to whiy Hermes chose to interfere. I have Jollowed him for Yess than a moon., offeved
dittle true sacrifice m tus name, and I am not arrogant e/wu?ﬁ  beleeve »f%xeéf Mtr:'fm/ tv some
great plan. Furthermore, I cannot consior this 4 random or mindless act. 7o oo so would surely
dlrive me mad.

Thus, I can, m[% believe that this intervention s a szgn to continue on my path. A 974 to /036/9 ?()Mg. L must
believe that Hermes has affirmed that what Im dong vs important. He put me back on my fect to
Lontinue /mmm? and %mwm?, to continue burlding comnections and bonds, to Jurther miy research ancl
the research of athers. o contiue wsing my vocce.

I will add that som/et'm%f Jeels unfoished, ﬁeryémﬂ? comes with a price, and I /ee/ that tus one has
not yet been pasd. There is something hovering over my head, and I still await ts foll.

However, no matter the price, the fact vemains: I have connected myself o a divine power; and i
tumn, 4 divine power RAas connected itself to me.

To Hermes: Thank you. Our bond is solidfued, and T pledge myself to iy path and your
%ub/mcej will continue /w,mmg that yaus presence Lies withun me.
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