The Endless Battle

The battle started with just a few arrows flying through the air. The yelling began in a
wave. The terror rose almost like a tsunami. The enemy saw this fear and took hold of it. They
held onto it like rope, pulling on it. They used this fear just like a noose to crush and destroy us.
We felt the fear seeping into our bones. Most men almost died from fear. They fell to the ground
without even being hit. When the arrows finally reached us the men did not hold their stance, the
arrows sank into the men like a hot knife through butter. After the moment passes and the sky is
clear, the men lose their only hope. They lose the will to fight and live. They run and the fear on
their faces is as apparent as a rose in a field of grass. They run faster than they have ever in their
lifes. The ones who have truly lost it stand but they stand at an angle. Those men who do not
move will never move again; they stay, and their minds are freed from the terror that stuck them
there. As the men ran past me I began to yell. This had no purpose but to regain their focus. They
would not listen. Those who did come back fell before they reorganized into lines. After what
felt like forever happened, I followed my men. I too felt the terror. As I ran I could see the men
behind me falling before my eyes. As more men died behind me I could see a mass following us.
The mass is no one else but our enemies. We could not prepare for such a mass. As we finally
got to the forest, and to safety I stopped. As I stopped, an arrow followed me straight into my
chest. I felt a twinge of pain as I slowly fell. When I hit the ground I went straight through it.

On the other side, | was standing where I was before the arrows came. The arrows came
down again and the men ran as before. I could do nothing but the same as I had. I ran without a

thought, and was hit once again. Just as before I fell and went right through the ground. The



battle then started once again and has not stopped. I am in a loop and the only way to be free is to
have my body taken to the place of freedom. I can not see the world and my mind has grown
cloudy. I now feel as if [ am in a cage worse than the pits of hell. The freedom I was told I would
be brought from fighting for my king does not exist. His lies worked and now I am in eternal

punishment. I warn you to follow your gut and stay free from the lies of power.



