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  Dedication


For Margaret, 

You are one of the matriarchs of my life.

You have shown me and everyone one you 

know what a strong woman can be.  

I am blessed to know you. 




She passed away in 2024, 

and was a treasure to me. 

She is still loved, and missed. 



July 25, 1944-May 10, 2024









  
  Scripture


“I have fought the good fight, 

I have finished the course,

I have kept the faith.”

(2 Timothy 4:7) NASB



Life is never what you expect when you begin the journey, 

and that's okay.  It's more about the journey itself.
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“Hey, Neira... sorry to remind you, but it's your turn at the concession stand this Friday.” The sophomore class president made a face. “Again, I'm sorry, but thank you.” She put her hands together, almost like she was praying that I would show up. 
“It's okay Rissa.  I know we all have to take our turn.”  I nodded.  “If we don't do it, there will be no money to work with for our class next year.”  
“Thanks Neira, I wish the rest of our class felt that way.  It's a struggle every week.”  Rissa was relieved.  
“No worries.  I get it, I'm the treasurer.”  I grinned.
“You are the best. Jake is supposed to be there too, but I doubt he'll be on time and I'd be surprised if he shows up at all.”  Rissa rolled her eyes.  
“Why did he even agree to be vice president? It's not like he does anything.”  I scrunched up my nose.  
“Well, he's supposed to... but you see how that goes.”  She shook her head.  “Oh, here are the keys.”  She pulled them out of her pocket.  
“Thanks.”  I put them in my pocket.  
“This is the last home game for the season, so once we're done... we're done.”  Rissa waved and headed back to the dorm.  
I had been treasurer for the past two years.  It would look good on my resume... at least it will once I get my degree in business.  Speaking of, I had a three-page paper due tomorrow.  I better pick up a few books from the library.  My teacher was particular about three actual books being used as resources per report.  I took the next sidewalk toward the Library.  
“Hey!  You dropped these!”  A male voice came from behind me.  
I turned around to see a handsome man jogging towards me.  He stopped a shoulder's width away from me.  He wiggled the keys in the air.  
“Thanks!”  I snatched them from him and smiled.  “Kade, right?  I think we had Freshman English together?”  
“Sounds right.”  He flashed me a smile.  “And no problem.”  He pointed towards my hand.  
We both started walking toward the Library.  “I'm in charge of the concession stand tomorrow.”  I opened my palm to show the keys.  
“Oh, I saved the crowds from hunger.  That could have been bad.”  Kade was half joking and half serious.
“Yeah, I guess so.”  I laughed.  
“I'll probably see you tomorrow then.” Kade opened the door for me.  
“Coming for the snacks?”  I grinned.
Kade's eyes sparkled.  “Nah, I'm on the team, third base.”  He let the door fall closed behind him. 
“Impressive.”  I smiled.  
He was built for baseball.  He was tall, long, and lean.  His arms were muscular from throwing the ball and his legs were muscular from running.  I had seen him a few times around campus.  He was nice enough, but we didn't really travel in the same circles.  
“Thanks.  Good luck with finals.”  He gave me a brief wave before disappearing down the History aisle.   
“You too.”  I called after him, but it was too late.  I didn't think he heard me.       
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Ihad been a Storyteller for a little over two years. My brother Jared had gotten married to his soulmate. Every Storyteller had one, or so I'm told. When he was 17, he ended up marrying Lydia Teller. Well, I guess it's Lydia Awdur now. They seemed happy with their life and they had the cutest two kids. 
I remember walking up to my bedroom after my parents told me about being a Storyteller.  I had until I turned 25 to finish the Quest or I would lose my abilities forever.  I had to do it with my Storyteller husband that I didn't have... who by the way, was already pre-picked for me by some random... necklace... ability?  
I had closed the door behind me and sat with my legs criss-crossed and tucked my feet under me.  I remember feeling anxious and rubbing my necklace to help calm my anxiety.  That was the first time I ever visited Angeline.  The memory came flooding back. 
My eyes had opened wide with surprise.  I was standing in a dirt village.  This was not what I had expected to happen when I went to my room.  I walked toward the middle of the village, almost in a daze.  I felt like I was in a dream world, only the sounds and smells were so real.  
At the heart of the village, there was a cute fountain with a statue in the middle of it.  It seemed very sophisticated for such a quaint village. Under the statue's hand, was a piece of paper tucked away.  It caught my eye and curiosity set in.  I climbed up onto the ledge.  I waited a split second to see if anyone would yell at me.  No one did.  I was careful not to fall into the water.  I leaned forward and tugged at the paper.  It fell into my hand.  I sat on the ledge of the fountain and started reading.  
Hello Beautiful,
So I guess this means you're 17.  First off, Happy Birthday!
I stopped reading and scanned the area.  No one was paying any attention to me or seemed remotely interested in me.  Who was this letter from?  I decided it was best to keep reading. 
A little bit about me. My name is Kade.  My 17th birthday was...
I stopped reading.  He was 6 weeks older than me.
I am really into baseball.  Me and my Uncle Emmy just got a full scholarship for it.  I'm a total jock, but I promise I'm not a jerk.  
I was born in Angeline.  That's what they call this village.  I lived here for the first 9 years of my life, so any TV references before that...usually Emeric explains it to me.  
My Dad is a DJ, so I'm pretty current on most music and I can dance, apparently that's important to some people. IDK.  
I've been saved since I was like 5.  That's the highlights of my life so far.  I know with the whole Quest thing, there is a possibility you haven't been born yet.
I can't wait to meet you!
Until then,
Dream it and Live it! 
I do.
Kade
P.S. I hope you like me.
I was stunned at the time, but now I was a little more curious after meeting a Kade who played baseball.  I remembered him from Freshman English, but I didn't realize he played baseball then, so I didn't really give him a second thought.  He was cute and nice.  

[image: ]


I rubbed my necklace and my old journal fell into my lap.  I opened it and found the letter from Kade.  I read it again.  
I thought about the man I had run into earlier today.  I will see him tomorrow. I was sure it was the same Kade from the letter.  I hoped he wouldn't be too upset with me.  I had told myself a story, that he wouldn't know I was 17 yet.  
I had finished High School with minimal regret for keeping my age concealed with a story. I needed three classes to finish an Associate Degree in Business.  I would probably keep going for the Bachelor Degree, but I felt that I was close enough to finishing my goals in life that a 'soulmate' wouldn't mess up my future.  
I felt an unexplainable pull towards Kade.  I couldn't put my finger on why.  I felt in my core, I wouldn't be able to shake memories of Angeline or the letter he left me. The handsome man that ran after me was kind.  Not everyone would run after a stranger to give back her lost keys... it was time to tell him.  I hoped he would understand why I waited.        
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Ihad been watching number 3 the entire game. He was fluid and powerful in the field. The determination on his face was attractive. They were down by a run, but it was the top of the 8 th inning and they still had a bat to go before the inning was over.  
Number 10 caught a ball.  He ran up to Kade, and they hit gloves with smiles on their faces.  I wondered if that was the uncle Kade had written about.  I turned around to grab two nachos for the two kids who came to the counter.  I gave them their change and turned around to check on the popcorn.  When I turned back around, I saw Kade's hazel eyes waiting on me.    
“Hey, you didn't lose your keys this time.”  Kade laughed. 
“Nope, thanks again.”  I smiled.  
“It's me who should be thanking you.  If the crowd goes hungry.  They are liable to attack.”  Kade mock winced. 
Kade wore his uniform well.  Some uniforms make the man handsome, but Kade was attractive yesterday in shorts and a sleeveless shirt.  On top of his natural good looks, he came off as funny and kind.  
“Can I get a blue one?”  He pointed in the direction of the drinks.  
“Sure.”  I opened up the door and set it on the counter.  
He handed me a five-dollar bill.  He glanced nervously over his shoulder.  He probably had to bat soon.  I handed him his change.  
“Thanks.”  Kade smiled and took a drink of it.  “Have a good day.”  He held up his bottle like he was offering a toast.  
“It would be, if I take you to lunch if you win...or if you lose.”  I couldn't help myself.      
“Oh, we're going to win.”  He smiled cheekily.  
I laughed.  
He shuffled a little.  “But I'm kind of already taken.”  
“Boik!  You're on deck after this.”  One of the players yelled. 
“On it!”  He looked over his shoulder.  
“By me, at least according to your letter.”  I felt brave. 
Kade choked on his drink and spit it out by his feet.  He managed to miss his uniform.  He almost bumped into a lady standing behind him, watching the game.  “I'm so sorry.”  He told the lady. 
“Boik!”  The coach barked.  
Kade turned around with indecision on his face.  His eyes held various emotions of fear, excitement, and was utterly stunned.  I had no desire for him to be in trouble with his coach.  
“Go ahead and bat. Let me know your answer after.”  I tried not to laugh.  
“Yes, to food, lunch, forever.”  Kade nodded and closed the lid to his bottle.
“Boik!  NOW!”  The coach yelled louder.  
Kade took off in a sprint.  He dropped his drink by the gate and took a bat being handed to him.  The batter swung and made contact.  Kade kept walking toward the plate.  He took a few practice swings.  He glanced in my direction as he went to the plate.
“Miss... popcorn please.”  A girl pointed at me.  
“One second.”  My eyes didn't leave Kade.  
He made contact with the first throw.  It went wide into the air and over the right fielder's head.  By the time the ball made it back to the pitcher, Kade was crossing home plate.  His teammates crowded him.  
“Miss!  Can I get popcorn?” The girl asked me again.  
I handed her a popcorn and put the money away.  
“Hey, so sorry I'm late.”  Jake just showed up.  “Do you still need help?”  He was hoping I said no.  
“Yeah, actually I do.  How about you finish up here and do the cleanup?  Keys are on the back counter.  Make sure they get back to Rissa.”  I picked up my drink and left a stunned Jake standing by the door.  
I turned around to see Kade walking toward me.  He had a smile on his face.  He really was handsome.  He could be a sports model.  Well, any kind of model.    
“Congratulations on the home run.”  I returned his grin.
“I think I bought us five minutes to talk.”  He glanced over his shoulder.  
“Probably.”  I smiled.  
“So, I just want to make sure there is no miscommunication.  Where did you find the letter?”  Kade's eyes were hopeful.  
“In Angeline.  The statue was holding it.”  I shifted my weight.  
Kade nodded and pursed his lips together and examined me.  I was pretty sure that he guessed I was a few years older than 17.  He chose not to say anything about it.
“I
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