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Honour, Like Glass





Isabelle de Beaumont sipped her claret, the metallic tang lingering on her tongue as she watched Tristan de Vigny pace the opulent salon—one frequented by the upper echelons of Parisian society when they were not lapping at the Queen’s feet in Versailles. Every stride, every clench of his fist, betrayed his tension. He still believed in the old ways—honour, a gentleman’s word, settling disputes with steel. Beliefs as outdated as the gilded mirrors surrounding them.

She had encouraged that belief, fanned it like a flame. His traditional ideas suited her plans.

Tristan’s public challenge to Gaspard de Morvan, issued just moments ago, had been inevitable. Gaspard was all ambition and appetite—a soldier with a title turned courtier, who believed his rank gave him the right to take whatever he pleased. Especially women. His gloved hands had lingered on Isabelle as though she were already his.

That insult had been enough. Whether Tristan’s outrage stemmed from love for her, loathing for his rival, or something else entirely, she could not say. It did not matter. Gaspard was the finest swordsman in France. Tristan had no chance of surviving the duel. Everyone knew it.

And yet he walked straight into it—bound by the very code he lived by.

The same code dictated the behaviour of the aristocrats sipping champagne in the salon, watching Tristan pace with feigned pity while their eyes accused Isabelle. They had hidden their smiles behind lace fans when Gaspard departed, leaving tongues wagging and Tristan pacing. Isabelle hid hers behind the rim of her glass. The trap was sprung, and Tristan had entered it willingly.
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