Rederik’s Revenge
For a year Rederik had waited. His Viking fleet had been ambushed at sea by the Black Monarch. For two days the battle was waged. Many of his brave Viking warriors had been slain and many of his ships destroyed. On the third day the weather grew foul and Black Monarch pushed his last assault onto Rederik’s chief longboat, the Dragon’s Bane. After another long, gruelling day of fighting they repelled the Dragon knight soldiers and at last Black Monarch called his men off fearing the worsening weather would be the end of them all. As they left the Dragon’s Bane, Monarch had the vessel torched and the mast slivered. The heavy rain made short work of the fire but soon Rederik and his remaining men were left adrift without a way to navigate. At long last they returned to land and Rederik made his way home to rebuild. 

His revenge presented itself suddenly and unexpectedly one day. News came that Black Monarch had led his troops south to contest lands of the Lord Black Falcon. As it happened Rederik and his men were serving under the Lion Knights, along a border not far from the land in question. Sending messengers to gather more of his Viking warriors Rederik set out for war. 
He trapped Black Monarch in the rocky foothills between the great western mountains. There he could negate the Monarch’s superiority in horsemen with good terrain and a solid shield wall. For a day both sides fought. Their bravery, discipline and cohesion kept both sides in a near stalemate. The Viking warriors had the advantage in numbers and Rederik smiled inwardly: his battlefield had suited his purposes perfectly…. or had it?
