
THTRE WAS SNOI{ \4TIEN ARTHUR'S TALI BTGAN. IT IÍAS A
LIFETIME AGO, IN TI{E LAST YIAR OI HIGH KING UTHIR'S
REIGN ,,, HOW[!'[R YOU COUNT THE YEARS IT WAS LONG

AGO, ONCI UPON A TIM[, IN A LAND CALLID BRITAIN,
AND I WÀS THIRE.

Derfel, once a captain in Anhur's warband, recalls the drrmatic days
oÍ wilful Cuinev€re, aÍrogant Lancelot, abstracted MerlLn lnd

intolerant Bishop Sansum, vying Íor mastery amid íaction ,nd bitter
chaos. But, above all, h€ tells the srory oí tuthur, royál bastard,
unltise lover end inspÍed warlord, the only man who can hold
Uthe/s thrcne Íor rrs inÍ3nt heir and unite BÍuin's squábbhng

kingdbms aglins hc cnemy at thejt $res.

Evoking the human rcalrtics hhind the legcnds oi romlnct lnrl
chivalril Bernard Cornwellwcrvcs rr hrutaL, magniliccnt cpic oi war
and love, rnagic ,nd lolirics, :rs thc old gods retrrrt bciorc the sprerd
oi Christ ianit l ,  and the Srxon inrlders rcach dccpcr into t ie hean

oi Brit l in ..
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