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Reunion Vale could very easily never have existed. Royal Obligation is a novel we wrote in order to fill the gap between For Her Own Good and The Last Bright Angel (the latter of which will be available for pre-order soon). But even though Royal Obligation covered several years of Myrcian history, there remained an eight-year gap between it and The Last Bright Angel. We asked ourselves if we needed another book to catch readers up on what had been going on in Myrcia, and our answer was...maybe.

As far as the plot of the Of Duty and Silver series, skipping from Royal Obligation to The Last Bright Angel would likely prove fine, but what of the characters? We have many books planned and some even drafted that come after the end of the Of Duty and Silver series, and ideally, we feel as though readers will be more excited about those books if there are characters they already care about. And speaking of characters the readers, hopefully, care about, what of the new characters we introduced in the first three books of the series? Do they not deserve closure?

And that is how Reunion Vale was born. We wanted our readers to meet Robert Tynsdale and William Aitkin, who eventually become quite important to Myrcian history. And after introducing Presley Kemp and Grigory Sobol and their romance, well, we weren’t ready to let them go, and based on the lovely feedback we’ve received from readers, they weren’t either.

So, we wrote Reunion Vale, and relished the time we got to spend with these and other characters. And, of course, that also meant we wrote some short stories about these characters and their lives before Reunion Vale. This includes Agnessa, who will be a POV character in The Last Bright Angel. Collected here are the short stories we have already shared on our website and with our newsletter subscribers, as well as two new stories, never before published. The first story, “Lessons Abroad,” takes place in the Sahasran city of Briddobad, and we’ve shared our map of the city at the end. 

If you haven’t read Reunion Vale or any other novel in the Of Duty and Silver series, never fear. These stories stand entirely on their own. So whether you’re new or have read everything we’ve written, we hope you enjoy diving into this collection.

J.S. Mawdsley, March 2021
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327-328 M.E.

Grigory couldn’t stop blushing. He felt ridiculous, and he knew that anyone who saw him would know he was embarrassed. If only it were summer, and he could pass the redness off as a sunburn. But here on a winter almost as cold as those at home in Loshadnarod, his traitorous pale skin betrayed him.

“I didn’t offend you, did I?” whispered Ganesh beside him. “I, well, I thought perhaps you might feel the same.”

The problem, the very real problem, was that Grigory felt exactly the same. But unlike Ganesh, he would never have said so aloud. Not even alone in his room with all the doors and windows closed, and certainly not at a supper at the home of one of their professors.

But there had always been something different about Ganesh, which probably explained why Grigory had taken to him as soon as he arrived in Briddobad. Even though Ganesh was Sahasran and should, therefore, not have felt like an outsider here, he was. He’d been born into the Rathla caste, like many of the students, but his family had lost nearly everything, and all they had left was a single decrepit manor house, their ancient title, and their dented family pride. 

Grigory, of course, was a very literal outsider, and the first Loshadnarodski many of the boys at school had met. There was a Loshadnarodski district on the east end of town, full of wool merchants and silversmiths, but none of the other students ever went there. If they needed something from those shops, they had servants to send. No one at the school ever treated him in a hostile or cruel manner, but no one, save Ganesh, had made much of an attempt to befriend him, either.

Their relationship had grown slowly, but steadily since Grigory’s first year at school. Grigory had thought this clever, older boy (Ganesh was two years Grigory’s senior), was surely the most handsome boy in the world. Grigory had loved to let his eyes drift over Ganesh’s dark skin, and the exciting way his lithe frame moved entranced Grigory. Back in Loshadnarod, all the boys were huge and pale and awkward. Ganesh was a revelation.

Grigory had begun to suspect even before coming to Sahasra Deva that he felt differently about boys than he was supposed to. He had no doubt that women held no interest for him, the two girls at home who had secretly kissed him making him feel nothing, and the scantily clad dancers in Briddobad boring him. On the other hand, he had always been captivated by good looking men, and Ganesh caused his entire body to tingle. 

Still, even after knowing him for more than a year, he had not known for certain if Ganesh felt anything like the same for Grigory. And he would have never guessed that Ganesh would bring up the topic at such an inappropriate moment. But he often seemed to find particular joy in doing what he should not, whether it be as simple as taking a short cut though the temple or as monumental as attending a school far more expensive than his family could afford. It shouldn’t surprise Grigory that if Ganesh were to bring up this subject, he would do so here at this party. 

Grigory looked around them anxiously. Professor Tamboli was no more than three feet away! Ganesh could not possibly expect him to answer. 

“Say something, Grigory. Please!” Ganesh’s voice, always so excitable, held even more of a frantic edge than usual. At least it was soft. “I can’t apologize for saying that you’re beautiful. Or for saying that I want you. It’s all true. I couldn’t lie about it anymore. If you can’t return my feelings, please forgive me. But Grigory.” He reached out his hand and let his fingertips drag down Grigory’s forearm. “I don’t think you do feel differently. I think you want the same.”

“I,” Grigory started in a whisper, but then stopped, trying to move them farther into a corner behind a fern before continuing. “The problem is not that I feel differently. I, well, I feel very much the same.” He ducked his chin to his chest, cheeks burning, eyes refusing to make contact with Ganesh.

“Then what’s the matter?” Ganesh moved his fingers farther up Grigory’s arm, and it made his stomach ache.

“It is wrong, isn
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