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6-30-1099
Today is my 20th birthday. Soon, I, Alexander Anthony VII, will be anointed as a full-fledged knight. My father, Alexander Anthony VI, is as ecstatic as a father could be, having his son knighted; to be a part of the Crusades that Pope Urban II has started. My training as a page and a squire has been intense, and I am very proud of myself for being as determined as I am to have completed my training to become a knight. This day has got be one of my best days I have ever had. I cannot wait to be knighted. My mother, Elizabeth Emily Anthony is quite nervous to have her son be part of the first crusade, for she does not want her son to die so early in life. 
6-31-1099

My knighting is next afternoon, and I am getting really nervous. My lord, Sir John Smith IV, is the knight who is to knight me. Today, I must tend to my mother, who is getting sick and needs support. To my father, it seems that my knighting is the most important thing that could happen to his one and only son. I wonder what my first battle as a crusader will be? I hope I don’t die, that would just be the worst thing. But, on the other hand, what if I was the knight that led the whole Crusade? That would be the best thing that could ever happen. Anyway, I think I should get some sleep, tomorrow’s the big day.
7-1-1099

Finally, today is my knighting ceremony, I am really excited. I am, however, still quite nervous about the whole event. I wonder who will be at the ceremony. I have to get everything ready, for today, is when I receive my fief from my lord. The feeling of kneeling before him, and he striking me with his sword, saying, “In the name of God, Saint John and Saint Michael, I dub thee knight. Be valiant.” This would be the ultimate feeling. I must also keep my armor and weapons in good condition, for they are one of my most prized possessions. In fact, I am going to go do that now.
7-2-1099

My ceremony was the best event ever! Everyone was there, and they all applauded for me as I rose in front of them. I am now a full-fledged knight. Tomorrow, I am being sent off to fight the Crusade. I think my lord said that we would be marching to conquer Jerusalem, so I must be ready. The fief I was granted has the best farming land anyone could offer. The soil is so rich and fertile; you can pretty much grow anything on it. I must get a lot of rest, for tomorrow will be a very busy day. I must also practice my sword fighting, as well as my horse-riding ability, for that is not my greatest strength. Although I do not know what will happen in the next few days, I do know that I will come back alive, with a great story to tell. 
7-3-1099

This is the very first day of our march to Jerusalem, and it has been long and treacherous. Most of the knights here have done things like this before, so they aren’t rattled about the situation that they are about get into. I, on the other hand, am quivering in my armor, not of fear, but of nervousness. Even though this will be the best thing I will ever do in my life, it is also the hardest thing I will ever do. Tonight we will set up camp to rest for the night, and I shall try to get as much rest as I can. Being part of the Crusades is the most proud thing one person can possibly do. I am fighting to reclaim the holy land for my country. 
7-4-1099

Today, we have captured Jerusalem. It was an intense, bloody battle, with us Christians coming out on top. I believe I killed 7 enemies, who did put up a good fight, I have to admit. After the battle, however, there was an event that I thought wouldn’t happen. Most of the guys with us wanted to go home, for they thought that once we captured Jerusalem, that was the end. They wanted to build feudal states in the lands we have conquered. I thought that was totally not what we were sent here to do. We were sent to reclaim the holy land that was taken from us, not to build more states. 
7-5-1099

We are now on our way home, which is a great relief, because I am very tired and I miss my family. My mother must be worried sick, probably wondering if her son died in battle. My father is most likely preparing a welcome home party, not for me only, but the entire army, which will take a whole lot of money to achieve. This life of being a knight is all the glory that I thought it would be. I just hope that I will be able to serve my king whenever he needs my help. 

7-6-1099 

We are almost home now. The journey home has been a quite relaxing one, and we have had fun on our spare time when we are resting. I really miss my family. I wonder of my mother is still sick. I wonder, if I am correct, how my father has been planning the welcome home ceremony, He is probably out-doing himself with the preparations. I am very excited to come home and greet my family, I have missed them dearly. 
7-7-1099

We have finally reached our home, and my family greeted me with welcome arms. The ceremony, prepared by my father, was outstandingly outdone. It was very fancy and elaborate, and everyone invited had a lot of fun. I, too, had a lot of fun, and I met a nice girl, by the name of Julia Rinehart, who I took to fancy. She has to have the most beautiful eyes a man has ever had the chance to gaze upon. She invited me to an afternoon date, which I accepted graciously. So, tomorrow, I have to dress my best if I want to impress this girl.
7-8-1099

On my date with Julia, I told the story of my journey to her. She was very impressed about the whole thing; even about me killing 20 enemies (I lied about killing more enemies, just to impress her more). On our date, we went to the market and looked around for valuable things that we could buy. Of course, I offered to buy her anything she wanted, as any gentleman would do. At the end of the day, I took her back to her home and we said our goodbyes and I left for my home. I just hope that this relationship lasts a long time, because I really like Julia.

7-9-1099

Now that the First Crusade has finished, I have to tend to my lord, and serve him like I did as I was a page. It was not fun, but the thought of serving another person is far more superior to having meaningless fun. If there is going to be another Crusade, I would want my son to part of it as I was part of this First Crusade.
