
The Duel

  
 

 
 

able,” the winner declared arrogantly and gave a little bow to his audience.
  

was the best swordsman in the entire city, and he made sure everyone knew it. 
With a name like Victor Hardcastle, he believed it to be his birthright. He had 

 
 
 
 



 “Is no one else man enough to duel with me today?” he goaded the 

quite cheap looking. He wore long sleeves and breeches all in black, despite 

the entire man was small and delicate, hardly taller than Victor’s shoulder.

small stature and shabby appearance. It must have been the man’s voice, the 

the blades met in an X, and bowed politely.

 Victor was surprised to discover that this newcomer was quite good. 

the warrior would not let this newcomer win so easily.
 The duel quickly became heated and moved outside the designated 



both trying to balance on its thin stone wall and trip the other at the same time. 

the water with a huge splash. When he looked up again, the challenger had the 

what Victor had tripped on!

with a smirk, she turned and walked away.




