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Sir Devil Soul

One wintery cold night, I was out walking in the deep freezing cold wind. I was about 
to enter the tavern (while I was talking to Fritz about his new story that he was 
working on). We saw our friend Gretl. At the bar Fritz called out for a pint. I told Fritz 
to share his story to all of the people as he was quarter of the way through. Then I 
remembered my clockwork. I was so darn caught up with chatting I forgot the 
clockwork, I'm such a failure. All I can think of is people saying the years of 
clockmaking and all I have made is this awful figure for the clock. That boy is such 
an idiot!

As I thought of the horrible names, a man walked in the door and he had a pitch 
black cloak. It was like they stole his eyes and replaced them with black coals. He 
looked like the person from Fritz’s story , no It can’t be,  is it Dr Kalmenius the clock 
making man? It’s him,  but wait Fritz’s story isn’t real is it? I saw Fritz’s face as white 
as a ghastly ghost. He looked like a cloud. I felt so sick that I could pass out but I 
halted the sickness to try not to make me faint. Instead I stood there in shock. 

The whole tavern was quieter than an empty hall until I broke the silence. “Who are 
you?” I stammered. 
“I’m a clockmaker called Dr Kalmenius,” answered the man.
“Wait! You’re the mysterious figure from the story,” Fritz said curiously.
“Indeed I am,” shouted Dr Kalmenius.
Everyone in the tavern was so shocked and scared. I was of course not because I 
didn’t have the energy to be scared, the man walked over to me as everyone left the 
tavern he offered me a figure. I had a thought, “Wow this is amazing it is something 
like a smart devil would make.” The corner of the room rustled, then a metal figure 
started to approach me slowly. I started to shake and turned white. The figure cut his 
cheek with his big long sharp sword. I asked Dr Kalmenius to stop him. Dr Kalmenius 
hummed a song and Sir Ironsoul (the figure) stopped. I was amazed, then Dr 
Kalmenius asked if I wanted it. I hesitated “yes no yes,” as soon as I said yes, poof 
he was gone. He mysteriously vanished, where did he go?

I was so confused. “What the devil?” I shouted. I covered my 
mouth. The Figure stood back up. My mouth was so dry I couldn't 
hum the tune, Sir Ironsoul leaped towards me and the last thing I 
saw was the tip of the blade.


