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Day 98-105 | Short Story and Character Development

This story is fictional

Email me you feedback at ahirshson@gmail.com

Protagonist:

in this story, the protagonist is going to be an ancient man named Bjorn(Be-yorn),  by the antagonist for

committing genocide against his kind. He is ancient in the inn, but middle aged in the actual story, he 

looks the part at both times, he is tall; about 6'2'', looks very well built and has superhuman strength, he

has a deep gravely voice, with long black but graying hair, with the same for his long unkempt beard, 

and is armed with an unrealistically large and heavy sword that he swings with ease, even though it 

takes multiple average men just to struggle to pick it up. He is very boastful, confident about his skills, 

and quick to anger. He likes to boast about his fighting skills and to drink.  His large amount of 

physical strength, swordsmanship skills, and battle tactics are his strengths. He weakened by diseases 

and fatigue. People calling him a liar about being the best fighter make him mad. He has a normal 

sense of humor, just like anyone else. He is intrigued by sword making, thinking that the talent is very 

important. People that don't like fighting confuse him because that opinion is completely foreign to 

him. He is a dynamic character because he starts out as a rash, boastful person, and is eventually 

humbled.

Setting:

The Area that the story takes place in is a huge mountain range, there is also an inn, which is were the 

story starts. The time of year is near the end of the year in the winter.



Antagonist:

The antagonist is, which is not not really an antagonist, but is the opposing party of the protagonist, is a

group of mostly peaceful dragons who live in the mountains not far from the protagonist's home

Conflict:

The conflict in this story is Man vs Fate/Supernatural. Because he is at odds with dragons, who are 

supernatural beings.

It was a cold winter night outside, the cold air could be felt inside the almost barren inn, the inn was 

located deep in the mountains, so it seldom got any visitors, on most nights no one would come to the 

in, except the occasional hermit or merchant. On this night, there was an abundance of people in the 

inn, but in this case, its only 4 people, a traveling hermit, two merchants, and of course the inn keeper. 

The two merchants were deep in a debate, about whether or not the fabled “Immortal Man” Bjorn was 

real. The first merchant believed that he still walked throughout the lands wishing to die, and was 

rumored to be seen in these mountains every few years, the second merchant, being more rational, said 

that it was nothing more than a story told by the locals, to entertain travelers. The two merchants just 

couldn't convince the other that he was right, exhausted, they asked for the opinion of the hermit, both 

thinking they he could debunk the other. So he told them the story of Bjorn, The Immortal Man, the 

merchants insisted that they didn't need to hear it, but the hermit refused to listen to them, knowing that

they didn't know the entire story, only hearing bits and pieces of it. The story went as follows.

There was once a man, who devoted his whole life to getting stronger and stronger, partly to protect is 

family, but mostly because of his love for fighting, known widely throughout the land, he boasted his 

power, claiming he could defeat anyone or anything, even the magical, god-like dragons that lived in 

solitude in the mountains, staying away from humans. The dragons were peaceful creatures, who would
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mostly keep to themselves, leaving everyone alone, except for the occasional sheep or two, but there 

was one dragon named Arafax (Air-uh-fax) who was not so peaceful, annoyed by the constant boasts of

this human, he continuously told the other dragons that they should just let him go eat him, to end the 

persistent bragging from Bjorn. The older dragons, thinking that the young, angry dragon didn't deserve

to live in their sacred mountains, cast him out of there home. Outraged by this, Arafax blamed Bjorn 

for his banishment and flew down to the valley where Bjorn lived, to kill him, but Bjorn was not home,

he was doing his regular boasting at the local inn when Arafax arrived at his house, but the house was 

not empty, Bjorn's family was home.  By the time Bjorn had heard what had happened, it was to late, 

when he arrived home he saw Arafax laying on the hill, his house what destroyed and his family was no

where to be seen, knowing that Arafax had eaten his family. Bjorn jumped at Arafax and cut off his 

head with his great sword, but not before he was struck on the face by the dragons claw. Sad and angry 

with the death of his family, he vowed to purge the land of dragons. So he made the journey up the 

mountains, to slay the rest of the dragons living there, but before he could start his massacre, he was 

stopped by one of the dragons who told him that if he continues on this path of vengeance, he will be 

cursed with unimaginable suffering, still filled with anger, Bjorn paid no heed to his enemies words and

cut down the dragon with ease. He continued on his path up the mountain and eventually finished 

quest. Not knowing what to do, he just sat there; on the body of the last dragon he killed. He had no 

where to go with his home destroyed, and no one to see with his family killed.

Eventually he started feeling; different. Even after days of finishing his rampage, he was not hungry 

nor was he thirsty, he realized he couldn't feel the cold air up in the mountains. Before long, he 

remembered what one of the dragons said if he had continued on his rampage, that he would be struck 

with an unimaginable curse and after not much longer he realized that he could couldn't feel, drinks 

tasted horrible, all food tasted rotten, and he couldn't smell. Outraged once again at the dragons, but 



this time he had nothing to take it out on. After months of not being able to find a cure, he just couldn't 

take the torture anymore, so he attempted to take his own life, he climbed the highest mountain he 

could find. He reached the highest peek which coincidentally happened to be at the same spot that he 

killed the last dragon. With an evil glare at the dragon's corpse, followed by an empty and saddened 

face, he jumped. He fell down mountain, finally feeling free, he felt happy, and then at last he hit the 

bottom.

Then he opened his eyes, staring at the mountaintops confused, he just laid there. Eventually, he got up 

and walked away. He was lost, he had no idea what to do or where to go, his quick to anger, boastful 

attitude was tempered by the dragons curse. He was humbled. Eventually his story spread throughout 

the area and was remembered and forgotten by many people.

That ended the hermits story, the merchants; somewhat annoyed that there question had not been 

answered, proceeded to ask the hermit on whether or not he was real. The hermit got up to leave the 

inn, the merchants were rather annoyed that even after all that they still did not have their answer, so 

the two merchants just started talking about something else, but as the hermit was standing in the door 

way, about to walk out the door, the first merchant realizing, that the hermit was only wearing sandals, 

thin pants, and a small hood covering his face, asked if he was cold, walking out of the warm inn, and 

out into the harsh cold of a blizzard, the hermit, replied “I haven't felt cold in a long, long time” and 

with that he shut the door and left. Baffled, the first merchant told his friend, who had stopped paying 

attention after the hermit had gotten up, who said that he was making it up, trying to convince him still,

because the hermit did not answer them.

The end


