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It was a beautifully clear and warm day. The sun shone through the clouds as a cool breeze came over Galin's face. He was laying in the shade of a beautiful beech tree, a lone tree in a grass valley. The valley stretched for miles and miles. Galin could hear the birds chirping and the wind blowing. It was the most peaceful feeling he has ever experienced. After a few moments of soaking in the crisp air he could hear what sounded like laughing coming from down the hill where the tree sat. Galin sat up to see who else could be there. Sure enough down the hill a girl could be seen in a small flower patch. She looked up for a moment and spotted Galin under the tree, she gave him a big smile and waved. The girl had stood up and came running up the hill toward Galin. After she reached him Galin could see her more clearly now. She had beautifully straight dark hair with a light blue gown that accentuated her slender figure and magnificent eyes. She truly was gorgeous and had to be no older then Galin himself. From behind her back she pulled out a single pink lily and handed it to Galin, then sat down beside him. The flower had the perfect scent, truly this was paradise. Not even knowing the girls name he placed the lily in her ear. She smiled gleefully and wrapped her arms around Galin's neck. After a moment she stood up and began to run down the hill waiting for Galin to come after her. He chased after her but no matter how hard he ran she was still getting further and further away. Soon the sky began to glow red and the once crisp air started to taste like ash as the clouds overhead began to swirl and turn black as coal. The girl had now disappeared and the green field turned into a wasteland, the lone beech tree was bare and charred. Under the tree now stood a dark figure. It was a man wearing dark armor, covered in spikes and chain. The armor had many dark symbols that Galin had never before seen, with human skulls on the breastplate. The man wore a horned helmet which alone would have been intimidating enough. He wielded a vicious looking hammer, crafted of a design not seen anywhere. The man lifted the horrid weapon and pointed it straight toward Galin. Out of nowhere a sharp pain began to shoot all throughout his body. Galin fell to his knees, tightening all his muscles to relieve and the terrible torture. He then held out his right hand toward the twisted demon of a man, however, it was then his hand turned to dust and blew away into the wind. Soon, all of Galin's body began to turn and disappear into the wind. The life draining from his body, things began to turn black and the last image he saw, was the man clad in dark armor. 

Galin awoke suddenly to find himself still at the trials. He was laying on the stands, due to the lack of initiates left, and sat up quickly. Little beads of sweat began to run down his face and he was breathing heavily after awakening from his terrible nightmare. The last of the trial's were still going on, where initiates battled higher ranking soldiers in an attempt to gain a higher rank themselves. "What the hell?! What kind of dream was that? And it was going so well too. Still that man...it all felt so real...and that girl...who were they? Ah!" A sharp pain shot through Galin's abdomen as he tried to recollect his thoughts. "I guess the meds finally wore off. I still have another fight left. Maybe I should head back to the doc real quick." "GALIN FALLEL!" Galin, now standing noticed alot of eyes suddenly turn in his direction. "........shit." He hung his head as he, now in quite a bit of pain, shuffles to the arena. 

"So, Galin. Aren't you the lucky one today." 
"That voice...don't tell me..." As he picked up his head he noticed that Lt. Gideon stood at the other end of the arena. 
"Wait a minute...I'm fighting you? Is this the last fight?" 
"Well glad to see you were paying attention. Yes this is the last fight and you were chosen to fight with me. If you beat me you will be made a Sgt. Doesn't that sound fantastic?" 
"Yeah, it sounds just peachy." 
"Good. Lets get started then. Attack me." 
"If you insist." 

Reaching behind him Galin unsheathes his sword and attaches his chain. The Lt. stood still with arms crossed and a smile on his face. ”Smug bastard. He's not going to be smiling like that in a minute." Galin rushes in with sword in hand but too his surprise, the Lt. manages to move out of the way with great ease. The Lt. would dodge left and right to avoid the sword swings coming down on him, but not once did he uncross his arms. "Thats all you got initiate? Those guys before you must have been worthless then." "Draw your damn sword." Galin replied. "What for? If you can't beat me like this then how do you expect to beat me if I fight back?" Trying to surprise him Galin rushed into the Lt. once more, however, the Lt. responded with a nice knee to the stomach. The amount of pain from his prior injuries nearly knocked him unconscious. Fallen to his knees, one hand on his stomach and the other holding himself up, his vision blurred slightly for a moment as he coughed and vomited the bread he had eaten only a little earlier. "HA! I barely touched you and already your puking your guts out." Gideon seemed proud of the fact he was beating an already beaten man. 

Galin responded with a smile, "Is that...all you got?" 
"Hm?" 
"Draw...your sword." 
".....you've lost, I will not." 
"If you won't draw it..." he began to rise up, sword back in his hand. 
"...then I'll draw it for you!" 

Despite the excruciating pain, Galin once again came charging forward. "This whole rushing in bit is getting old don't you think?" The Lt. dropped his arms and prepared to move out of Galin's way once more. As he thrust his sword toward the Lt. he, as expected, swiftly shifted to the side, however, this attack was different. Knowing what the Lt. would do Galin moved his left hand to the Gideon's side grabbing the hilt of his sword and with his current momentum pulled the sword from its sheath as he flew past the Lt. Gideon stumbled backwards and turned to look at Galin who now stood with his back turned holding both swords. "You dirty son of a-" "What did I just tell you?", cut in Galin, "I gave you sufficient warning, its your fault you didn't pick up on it." Upon turning around Galin could see the look of anger in Gideon's face. "You, Sword!" The Lt. pointed to one of the soldiers standing around the arena as he yelled out to him. The soldier quickly tossed Gideon his sword and the Lt. took on a ready fighting position. "So, decided to finally fight me eh?" Without responding the Lt. began his attack on the initiate. Now more prepared then before Galin would deflect any attack the Lt. threw at him with his own sword. Gideon came down with a big slashing technique but Galin put up his left hand, blocking the blow with the Gideon's sword. Once the move was blocked Galin thrust his right hand outward but the Lt. let one hand on the sword go and spun around the blade. He came around trying to take off the top of the initiates head, however, Galin turned his head sideways and ducked narrowly dodging the quick swipe. Twisting himself now around now after the last strike Galin came down with both blades only to have the Lt. jump to his side to avoid the strike. Narrowly escaping the two blades Gideon immediately pushed himself into Galin to get him to back off causing the initiate to stumble backwards but not fall over. Galin regained himself and turned to face the Lt. once more. He stood straight and took a deep breath as he imagined how the fight would go from now on. Thinking he had an opening Gideon began another attack. Despite the pain Galin was more calculating now, relaxed, he had gained the advantage in this fight. At this point the Lt. was so flustered that he was just swinging wildly, making his moves easy to predict. Left, right, down, jump, parry, sidestep. The Lt. finally backed off after tiring himself out a bit. "Whats the matter, Lt.? Getting tired?" Making Gideon more angry Galin readied for what would be his last attack. The Lt. began to move but not before Galin was already on top of him. The initiate was too quick. With his left hand Galin blocked any strike the Lt. tried to make and forced his sword down to his side while his right hand flipped his father's blade around and came up right under Gideon's neck. It was all done so fast all anyone could see was a blue blur from Galin's cape and the glint of his blade under the Lieutenant's head. 

"W-WINNER?!" The crowd began to cheer as Gideon fell backwards onto the ground, still trying to figure out how he lost and what just happened. 
"Maybe now you will learn not to underestimate your opponents just because of their age." Galin threw the Gideon's sword into the ground next to where the Lt. sat. A loud clapping could be heard from the direction of where King DJP sat on his balcony. 

"Well done! I congratulate you on your victory initiate, or should I say Sergeant." The King was standing now with a big smile on his face. Galin knelt down now and bowed his head. 
"Now now, stand up, I will not have you bow for me just yet Galin." The King's attention turned toward the arbiter now, "Gather the other 4 initiates." Within a few moments 4 others came from the stands and stood on both sides of Galin. These 4 had also passed the same trials that Galin took and now stood before the King. "You 5 have braved the trials set before you this day! You have succeeded in making a name for yourselves and your families! Be proud of what you have accomplished here today for you shall now be named Knights of Jendisc! The Initiation will begin after the rest of the trials have been concluded for the week! You five and thirty other initiates will be made into full fledged soldiers during that time but for now, relax! There will be a very small celebration where and your families can go to in our Banquet Hall to eat and get drunk! Just remember to show up here on the eve of the last trial's or you can still lose your chance of becoming one of our Kingdom's knights! Dismissed!" The people in the stands cheered on the initiates as the 5 congratulated each other and began to head inside the castle. "Hold Galin!" The King was looking down at the fairly battered young man, "I believe the Lord General has something to discuss with you. Head to his office chambers once you are able. If you need directions ask one of the stewards inside to assistance." The King still had a big smile on his face as he turned to head inside the castle. 

********* 

"You better not make a habit of seeing me like this you know. If you do I won't have any medicine left to help you." 
"Sorry doc, I'll try to be more careful in the future." 
"Oh yes, I'm sure you will." The doctor was terrible at hiding his sarcasm. Galin was back inside the physician's room, the sounds of a party could be heard echoing througout the castle's halls. 
"Look, I need to get going, I have an appointment." 
"I still have to replace your bandages on your arm your not-" 
"We can do that later, I need to see the General." 
"But-" Before the doctor could even get a word in edge-wise Galin was already out the door. 

******* 

"Ok, 4th floor, down the right hallway, make the second left, then the 3rd right, office at end of hallway. Sounds easy enough." Galin was recalling the instructions given to him by one of the stewards while he was wandering around the massive castle making himself lost. He had already run into 2 woman changing, the kitchen, and apparently the stockades. Heading in the right direction now Galin turned the corner to the first hallway only to see Lt. Gideon headed in his direction. Not wanting to get into any conflict with him Galin immediately took refuge down another hallway. As the Lt. walked by he could hear him muttering to himself. "Damn that kid! How could he make such a fool of me?! I can't believe I now have to ride around looking for people trespassing on the King's hunting grounds. What the hell kind of job is that?! I swear if I ever see that initiate again...." His voice began to trail off as he heading down the stairwell. "Phew, at least he didn't notice me. He was lucky he didn't get demoted at least heh." Galin continued on his way toward the General's office now. Upon turning the last corner he could see something at the end of the hall. It looked like a person standing in front of the General's room. He was quietly cursing to himself as he seemed to be fiddling with something on the door. Galin moved in a little closer and realized the figure was one he recognized. It was the man from earlier that bumped into him when he first left the doctor's room. He still had the fur garments on but there was not a blue cloak draped over them that he didn't have on before, it also became clear that he was trying to break into the General's room. Without thinking Galin took his sword, attached the chain and threw his blade as hard as he could. The man must have heard him because he dodged the sword as it flew past and stuck itself into the big wooden doors of the General's room. 

"Hey! Be careful with that thing, you trying to kill someone? Hey, I know you....your that initiate who killed that giant. I have to say, that was quite a sight." 
"Oh, so you were watching huh? Then you know who you are dealing with then." Galin was walking toward the man as he yanked his sword from the large doors. 
"Yes I do, but you have absolutely no idea who you are dealing with." 
"Sure I do, a lousy thief who thought it wise to break into the Lord General's room while the guards were away at the trials." 
"Close but not quite, I have far more....important, business with the General then that." 
"You are an assasin then? Thats great, I killed one today already, whats another?" 

Galin was close to the assasin now, terrible mistake though. Two daggers sprung from the man's sleeves and being able to barely respond one of the small blades slashed right across Galin's nose. Stepping back his nose began to bleed, Galin came rebounding back though and tried a low slash from his right side, but as he attacked his movement's felt slower and the assasin ran behind Galin and kicked him into the General's doors. Turning around his vision began to blur and he started to feel very sleepy all of a sudden. "Huh? What...what did you...do to me..." "Poison. Don't worry, it won't kill you, just make you take a little nap." Galin began to stumble around, knocking over candle stands and such as he fell to one knee. 

"Un....fair...." 
"Who said anything about fair? I'm an assasin-" 
Just as he said this the door to the General's room flung open and there stood Lord Bagel himself. "What in the HELL is going on out here!" 
"Crap. Looks like you win kid. Later!" The assasin threw a small orb onto the ground. 
"HOLD IT!" Bagel came running out but as he stepped over the orb it exploded into a giant cloud of smoke, making it hard to breathe and unable to see anything. After the smoke cleared the blue cloaked assasin was gone. 
"Damn him! Galin!" Turning around Bagel rushed over to Galin and began to shake him. His vision began to fade as the General stood over him. 

******** 

A few hours later Galin had finally awoken from his peacful little slumber. He sat up to realize he was back in the doctor's room once again, his head was burning from the remnants of the poison in his body. 
"Awake I see. I thought you said you would try to be more careful in the future?" The doctor said jokingly. 
"How the-" 
"The General himself carried you here. You were lucky you know, that assasin could have easily killed you instead. How do you feel?" 
"Like I had to many drinks. Ow, my head." 
"That'll wear off. That poison worked quickly. Again, you were lucky that it wasn't something else." 
"The General, where is he?" 
"He took a bunch of men to search for the assasin. Doubtful they will find him though. Oh he left you this." The doctor handed Galin a scabbard with a sword inside. It was a very well made and well designed blade. It had the markings of the kindgom of Jendisc and was much different then a normal soldier's sword. 
"But, I already have a blade." 
"Yeah, he figured you would say that. Here." The doctor now handed a piece of paper to him. The note was signed by the General himself and read, "Galin, this sword is giving to people who have proved themselves in battle time and time again. You have shown that you are far more capable then any normal soldier and the King made the decision to hand you this honor. I know you already have a sword and will probably refuse to use another blade, but you seem to have quite the skill in wielding two blades at once. Keep the sword on you and use it the way you see fit. Welcome to the Knights Galin." 

Galin unsheathed the sword and held it up to the light. He gave a smirk, sheathed the sword and stood up. 
"Where the hell are you going now. Can't you just rest for a little while before you do something stupid again?" 
"I'm just going outside for some fresh air. I promise I'll be back." 
Sighing the doctor spoke, "Guess I can't stop ya." 
"Nope" 

Galin gathered his things and headed out into the training yard. He didn't put his armor on but grabbed both his father's and his own sword now. It was night but the yard was lit with torches and such. With a deep breath and few stretches before he began to swing both blades around. 

********* 

The King heard some noise coming from outside. He went back out on to his balcony and down in the training yard he could see Galin training with both his swords. 
"He really is just like his father." 
King DJP laughed as the initiate continued practicing into the night.
