Ummm…. Master I am not sure how well thought out this plan was….Vladek’s Folly 

For months Vladek had schemed of his assault on the King’s greatest city of Bellevue. A city of no small wealth or numbers, having over one hundred thousand people living inside its great white walls, it was the chief city of the entire realm. 

At long length the moment had come. With the king away at war outside his realm with most of his armies Vladek left his lair. 

For months he had prepared for this. He sent scouts and spies infiltrating deep into the kingand city’s organisation and operations. He had decided a quick assault was the only way to take Bellevue. It would be but two days, possibly three by the time word would reach the king where he was encamped and in a week’s time or perhaps slightly more the king would be able to return and lift a siege. So Vladek built ladders. Hundreds of them for a lightning escalade. 

He knew if they were to make great speed then the ladders would have to be built before the march to avoid the time of construction once there, not to mention the possibility of lack of materials. They would have to be light but stable so they would need to be made with precision to avoid excess wasted height. He had decided on no excess at all for fear of the excess weight. Three of his spies had personally measured the wall along a section that was the lowest. With these made and loaded into his war wagons, his men arrayed and assembled he was ready. 

His march went without fault. His men were steady and eager. They would soon have the wealth of the richest of the King’s cities. They stealthy reached Bellevue under cover of dark. 

With the first grey gleams of day upon the white walls of Bellevue he ordered the escalade. His men raced to the wall in anticipation of the easy victory. The few guards of the city were confident in the walls but knew their numbers would stretch them out over too large an area to effectively engage Vladek’s men. 

Apprehension, fear and excitement all found their way onto the field. Then it happened. The first ladder reached the wall.
