My Squire is bigger than yours!!!

Once upon a time in a happy place called Estrella War (one of the ones at Snemp Farms) there was one of those battles that will live on forever (at least in my small part of the world).  Well it started like any other open field Battle, best two out of (that because we can get right the first time), My Squire Quire and I where going to float off the right flank of Twin Moons. 

The first battle 4 non-belted (Lunch) fighters ran out and engaged us.  Three seconds later Quire and I move on to hit a left flank (their dead bloody corpse lay broke on the ground.)  Quire leave their boots along you …..

The second battle those four guys brought along a Knight and his Squire.  We dispatched the four Fighter (appetizers…drum sticks for everyone). Then we went on to the main course.  The Knight and I bound each other up.  I hear this loud UHHHMMM… THWACKK. THWACKKK.  Shortly there after, Quire dispatched the helplessly bound up Knight.  As I let him drop to the ground (damm…poor country knight!! No Gold!!!) and moved on to the next victims I heard him say, “that was my plan.”  I responded, “Yes, but my squire is bigger!!”

The third and final battle the Knight and Squire didn’t come back but the four fighters found five more friends for us to play with (Sucks to be them).

The Black Knight  

