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The Grand Tournament








Prince Lucas and King Caleb stood on the balcony that overlooked the palace grounds. It was dawn, and hammers tapped, pulleys squeaked, and men called out orders. The mainland had become the setting for Wrenly’s Grand Tournament.


The tournament took place once every two years. Everyone in the entire kingdom came to play in the games and watch the shows. The big event was only a couple days away.
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Lucas watched the preparations: The gardeners trimmed the hedge maze. The gnomes polished the oversize marble chess pieces and chessboard. A squire slipped new covers over the archery targets. Villagers set up booths around the arena and stages.
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Lucas turned to his father. “What do you love most about the Grand Tournament?” he asked.


“What I love most,” said the king, “is the way the tournament brings together all the people and creatures in our kingdom.”


“I like that too,” said Lucas. “We get to see everyone’s special skills and talents.”


“Exactly,” the king said. “And how about you? What do you like best about the Grand Tournament?”


Lucas’s eyes grew wide. “I like the jousting and sword fighting.”
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Then Lucas pulled a sword from a scabbard on his belt. He had carved the sword from a piece of wood. Lucas showed off a few of his moves.




“I can’t wait to show the Knight of Thornwood what I can do!” he said as he imitated a jab.
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The Knight of Thornwood, also known as Sir Hugh, was the bravest knight in the kingdom.


The king laid his hand on Lucas’s shoulder. “Do not grow up too fast, my little lion heart,” he said.
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“Can’t stop me!” said Lucas as he squinted and faked a block. Then he stopped playing and looked up into his father’s blue eyes. “Do you think Sir Hugh will give me some pointers?”


“I’m sure he will,” said the king.


“Someday I’ll fight with a real sword and a real lance, just like Sir Hugh!” Lucas said. “Ruskin and I will have grand adventures!” Ruskin was Lucas’s pet dragon. He was usually by Lucas’s side, but for the last few days he’d been at Crestwood, training for the tournament. Now Ruskin was back on the mainland, but still hard at work practicing with the other dragons.
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“And someday you’ll be crowned a knight of Wrenly!” the king said.


Then Lucas held his sword so it pointed straight up.


“And I will defend the kingdom of Wrenly!” he declared.


[image: Images]





[image: Images]






The Knight of Thornwood








Lucas climbed the arena’s fence and sat on the highest rail. His friend Clara waved from on top of her horse, Scallop. Lucas waved back. Then he watched Clara put Scallop through her paces.


First they trotted around the arena. Then they cantered. And finally they galloped a lap. Clara pulled back on Scallop’s reins and trotted toward Lucas. The prince yanked a carrot from his back pocket. Scallop munched it from the palm of his hand.
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