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' "'-'r;;'_warnor feII dead to the ground But |n an lnstant two more sprang;_.'ll',_"-_

& ~ forward to take his place brand|sh|ng the|r swords and spears wildly.

:_":".‘..'..-'-;_was all Ventharn could do just to catch some blows on his shield While
: ‘-_fisettmg others asrde wrth h|s own blade 50 qurck and unrelentlng was]Tj_,:_;_ff--':;.;___:f'f_-;-_-

'We must faII back they overwhelm us'" he crled struggllng to

”.'__i'\._‘__:__."keep his footing. "Sir Mayneld there are too many for us!” he called
~ overtoatall, armored knight upon- horseback who bore the royal banner-'l_'_i’

’of Kalan's host fluttering on his lance. P
. "No!" bellowed the paladm Hold your groundI We are Stl|| Men of = oo

_'”-Wattler and Kalan's sec_o.nd vanguard and no mere barbanans can hope -
'-"‘:_;_to rout us! . Flght onll s

In so saying the kmght urged h|s steed |nto . furlous gallop,'f'::*,;-5-.37"-“-i.f‘.":_ii“

L :I-;._plungmg headlong into the Balar ranks, skewermg some with his lance;__7,_'_-'__.";f;_ﬂ_
' and trampling others under his charge ‘Seeing their leader’s valiant =~
__"__‘:._-l._efforts the remaining soldlers under his command cheered and gave . .- .
. .. shouts. of renewed hope Followmg his reckless deed as Well aschis . .
o command the Wattiersmen thrust themselves: back into the stormy fray,_.

f.':j.'str|k|ng out against their foes with restored boldness. .=
. Their souls drunk with valor as if it had been wine, they descended

;'__;;jj-"'__ff.upon thelr enemies with relentless determmatlon thelr wrlls heartened-h_;f'_:?%_-
© . anew even though their bodies were near to exhaustlon But at. thevery -
~ moment the soldiers of Kalan pressecl forward, their courage thus:’.-__‘_
. ‘__';--bolstered a Iong, heavy headed spear was. sent arcing through the airby
. the powerful arm of a Balar clansman whose ample frame ecllpsed the_f-’f' g
. stature of his fellows. The pole-arm, soaring for the mounted form of Sir .~
= Mayneld, found its mark splintering through the knlght s wooden shreld o

~ and penetrating even hrs steel breastplate to bury itself in his chest. =

x':"“-'.__The crash of the knight's armored body to. the ground could be heard__-'_f_.;ff-

.-_}j;over the maddening din of the battleﬂeld e
.. Sit Mayneld has fallen!” rose ui:J from the throats Of kmghts.
nearby "Now we're all ‘lost!”
What ‘bold fearlessness that had r|sen m the hearts of I(alans"_‘.'-l_ﬁg.}jff'
' _f|ghters moments before now crumbled to the earth as did their bodies

’under the Balars steel Panlc fell upon them and those Who were able
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