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It was some years ago, but you remember it as if it were yesterday. How you defeated the prince, and how the peasants rebelled. You were able to defeat every attack, and as a reward, you were crowned king. The fighting had been fierce, but it was nothing compared to this. No one saw it coming, it happened so quickly. Over one month, all of the storehouses had run out of food. There are enough farms, even after the rebellion. “How can it be possible that the harvest in the whole country is failed?” You woke up from your day-dreaming, talking half to yourself, half to the few other people in the room. It went quiet for a while, then, the Baron of Lauenburg roes out of his chair, and started to speak. “Your Majesty, in my opinion, it is not important how this problem occurred, but how we can solve it.” He was right, of course, but it was clear that no one had a solution. There was no time left for talking, something had to be done. “I will crown the person who saves our kingdom king!” There was the sound of soft whispering. You walked to the door to leave the room, but at that moment, someone else came in, followed by some guards. You saw it was a messenger. He kneeled, and gave you a letter. “It is an important letter, my Lord. It’s of a military leader from over the sea. He says he has a solution!’’ Flabbergasted, you take the letter, and you open it with trembling fingers.

On the other side you see a compass, pointing to the west.
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The next day you and your best men set sail to the west with ships full of building materials and the remaining food from the storehouses. You do not meet any trouble on the journey, and after a few of weeks you see land. It looks uninhabited, and the land is very fertile. With impressive speed, you and your men start building a village. Because you don’t completely trust this neighborhood, you do not neglect defenses. A wall and a castle-moat will defend your citizens if needed.

After some weeks, a traveler  comes to your castle, carrying a black flag. “Forgive me for disturbing you, but I need to negotiate.” You signal for him to continue. “You and your people are not the only ones on these lands. There are numerous people in the north and the west. These lands belong to them, not to you. King Kabos requests that you leave.” You know that you cannot leave; if you do everyone will die of hunger. There is only one possible answer. “No. We need these lands more than you or King Kabos. I request you to leave.” The messenger eyes you in a hostile way. “You are playing a dangerous game. Not only King Kabos will claim these lands, but also Stadtholder Waldmunt and Castellan Baruch will not give you peace.” You sigh deeply, and send him away.

When the armies of the King and the Castellan are in front of the walls, you know that Jean Catrôt was right. The King and his accomplices must be stopped. Although you haven’t found the Rebels yet, you know that you will need each other very much...

Characters:

Castellan Baruch:

When this man together with his crew arrived on the island, he thought that he could live here in peace. Unfortunately, he was captured by the King. He had a choice: live, but in service of the King, or die. He doesn't like fighting, and you'll see that he means no harm. Although, if his people are in danger, he will try everything to stop the attacker. The battalions of the Castellan fight under a green banner.

Stadtholder Waldmunt:

He has been a comrade of the King since the when he first took command over this land. They get on very well together, and they will share the land they capture. He will fight until the end. The troops of the Stadtholder fight under a purple banner.

King Kabos:

He has been terrorizing the country for a long time. He will stick at nothing, and he will do evil but tactical moves in this war. Mercy? He doesn't know that word. This man is your worst enemy. The King's armies fight under a black banner.

Jean Catrôt:

He is the leader of the Rebels. He is noble, but no man of war. Because of that the Rebels are an disorganized crowd. However, their moral is very strong. The Rebels fight under a brown banner.

