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Our Storyi: AS THE DAY OF THE GREAT TOURNAMENT DRAWS
CLOSE HARDY WARRIORS AND NOBLE KNIGHTS FROM FAR
AND NEAR ARRIVE AT CAMELOT AND ARE MADE WELCOME
BY KING ARTHUR AND GUINEVERE. SOME GLEAM WITH
JEWELS AND ORNAMENTS OF GOLD, OTHERS ARE IN
BATTLE- SCARRED ARMOR. AND SOME CLOAKS ARE OF
VELVET AND SOME CARRY THE DUST OF FAR-OFF LANDS.

BUT BEHIND THE SCENES....7? POLITICS!
MANY AN UNKNOWN YOUTH, WHO
SHOWS WELL IN TRAINING, SUDDENLY
FINDS HIMSELF BEFRIENDED BY A NOBLE
CHAMPION 1

FOR, IN THE GRAND MELEE UNTRIED KNIGHTS VIE FOR
RECOGNITION. SiR LANCELOT CAPTAINS 'ONE SIDE, DARK
5 MODRED THE OTHER, AND THEIR FRIENDS AND KINSMEN

SEEK TO ENLIST THE HARDIEST ON THEIR SIDE.

8 THE GREAT DAY ARRIVES. WINCHESTER HEATH IS GAY &
WITH FLUTTERING BANNERS. ALL MORNING LONG TH

R WRESTLERS, RUNNERS AND ARCHERS HAVE HELD THEIR
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TWO LINES OF EAGER YOUNG WATCHORS
FACE EACH OTHER. THE KIMNG SIGNALS
THE MARSHAL AND HE BRINGS DOWN
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THEN THE AIR IS RENT WITH SHOUTS;
THERE 15 A THUNDER OF HOOFS ANP

THE LINES PLUNGE HEADLONG
TOGETHER.
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