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Reflective Entry

It wasn’t pleasant to travel with Brom with his crankiness and lectures at first. But, eventually, I gained respect to this old man who is wise and thoughtful. He sometimes gives good comments and also trains me into a good fighter. We begin to develop an important relationship; he is almost like my father. But it didn’t last long until the last attack from the Ra’zac.


It was morning when Saphira woke me up during our stay in an unnoticeable cave. She told me that Brom was going to hurt himself as he rolled to the ground. I joined Saphira to hold him down to keep him from doing harms to his body. The moment I touched his skin, it was furious hot; he had a fever. After cooling his face a little bit, his eyes snapped open and ordered me to get wineskin for him. As I borrow Murtagh’s wine, Brom told me to wash his palm for him with the wine. He stopped me when I was going to question about the act. I rubbed the wine into his skin and scrubbed vigorously as a brown dye floated off his palm. To my surprise, that thing was the gedwey ignasia which only a Rider has it. Indeed, he was a Rider, but not anymore as he concluded. Later, I learned that his dragon was killed whose named Saphira also. 

As Brom warned about me taking care of Saphira and never lose her, I comfort him that nothing is going to happen to Saphira. The next thing he wanted to do was to give his blessings to me. As I said that he does not have to do this, I was told that it’s just the way of things go. Accepting his blessing from the old man, I wept. The death had come through its way to take his life away form his body. He lied there and grew icy. I decided that I would bury him even if it would risk going out and be seen.

The next day followed and I still hadn’t come together yet. For all the things Brom did for me, I am appreciated; he was great man to me. I felt very ill and talked with Saphira. She reveals the secrets she kept between Brom and her to me. The truth of him as a Rider was new to me and the fighting tricks he taught me must had learned among the Riders. He had taught everything he knew. Saphira also told me of that “Brom also wanted [me] to know that of all the people in Alagaesia, he believed [I was] the best suited to inherit the Riders’ legacy.” I could feel the comfort that comes from these words that was said by Brom through Saphira.
