King of the Mountain
The great Dragon Master General Valen, for more than a decade, led the Dragon Master armies to countless victories. At last tired of his limitations as general he offered his service to the Dark Necromancer in turn for further power and glory. Valen never seemed to find sufficient of either under his former master. The Dark Necromancer offered Valen more and more power until at last he was his greatest undead champion… and firmly under his control…. Or so he thought. 


After several years of service Lord Valen broke free of his master’s will. He then warned the land he would begin his own war until all submitted to him. For months armies and heroes met Valen only to fall to his terrible double scythe. His rampage continued and he destroyed village and town after village and town, his powers growing with each victory. At last the great undead general made an ultimatum: all would surrender or die. He offered a fight to the death, he against all the heroes of the land who would face him. 
Then word was whispered that if he was defeated his powers would fall to the victor. 


Now champions from all the land congregated toward the lone peak where Valen kept his lair. Some came for honour, some duty, others glory or love, and many came for Valen’s power. Many wished his power for their own and would stop at nothing to have it. Would Valen remain victorious? Would one of the heroes triumph and save the land? Or would another villain defeat the undead general and take his place?
