Arthurian Legend Podcast

Le Morte d’ Arthur

Book 18, Chapter 21

Intro Music
Narrator:  Welcome to Arthurian Legend, I am Allyssa Kennel and I will be retelling book eighteen, chapter twenty-one.  In the previous chapter the king and his followers found the corpse of a young maiden who had longed for Sir Lancelot’s Affection.  If you wish to follow along with podcast, click the link for the transcript.  
Narrator: Every day after Christmas jousts were held in the kingdom.   Many knights came to these competitions to compete for a diamond and of course the honor of being the best in the land.  On the first day of the events the King Arthur and Lancelot met in passing.

Arthur: Good Sir Lancelot, are you to participate in today’s festivities?

Lancelot: Ahh the festivities, yes but the competition, no my King. 
Arthur: Hmmm, well may I ask why not?

Lancelot: It seems to me, that this tournament is for those of, well a lesser position and stature then my own.

Arthur: I understand good knight, well, I hope to at least see you at the games, but if not, a good day to you Lancelot. 

Lancelot: A good day to you as well my King.  

Narrator: The two departed and the King headed off to view the jousts and Lancelot returned to his courters. While at the competition the King saw a young man who was an excellent competitor.  This man won many of the games and very few did as well as him.  The king took interest in the young man; he turned towards his knights seated nearby.

Arthur: My good knights, who is this man that has won so many of the competitions?  He seems to be the best at jousts.

Knights: We do not have any knowledge of this man, but we will go and bring him to you. 

Arthur: Very well 

Narrator:  The knights went and found the man and brought him before the king.  The king smiled and s 

Arthur: Good man, I saw you at the jousts and was very pleased with you skill, so tell me, what is your name?

Lavaine: My name is Lavaine my lord.

Narrator: Arthur smiled and made casual conversation with the man and then he dismissed him.  The king called his knights before him and asked their opinion of the man.  The group came to the general consensus that the man should be made a knight at the Pentecost celebration and the king decided that another jousting competition was to be held at Candlemas. At this great joust and invite many kings and knights to attend.   The days went by and finally, it was time for the Pentecost celebration. The king and the queen and all of the knights were gathered around The Round Table.  The king called for Lavaine.  
Arthur: Lavaine, please step forward if you wish to be a knight of The Round Table

Narrator: Lavaine stepped forward, and kneeled before the king.  The king knighted Lavaine and announced…
Arthur: From this day forward you are to be known as Sir Lavaine, a knight of The Round Table.

Narrator: As for the Candlemas tournament I have decided that I, your king and every knight at The Round Table will compete against King Northgalis, King Anguish of Ireland, The king with a hundred knights, The king of Northerumberland, and Sir Galahad. 

Narrator: Queen Guinevere rushed out of the room as soon as they were all dismissed. She rushed to her chamber and called upon Lancelot.  He arrived almost immediately. 

Guinevere: Lancelot, I know you feel the tournaments are foolish, but please go and compete, make a name for yourself!  You work so hard and I hate to see your good name ruined because of silly rumors.
Narrator:  The people of Camelot were talking about a possible affair between Lancelot and the Queen and these rumors had ruined his once godlike reputation.

Guinevere: If you will partake in the event I will ask you to wear this as a prize and symbol of my respect for you…

Narrator: She handed him a golden sleeve

Lancelot: I will do as you ask my good Queen

Narrator: The two rejoiced and then went their separate ways.  Lancelot went to find Sir Brasias.

Lancelot: Sir Brasias, I am to partake in the jousts, but I feel that I must have some time to rest, so, I will go into the woods.

Sir Brasias: Very well Sir, but if you are looking for a bit of fellowship I know Sir Lavaine would wish to go with you, because he too is participating in the jousts.

Lancelot: If he would like he may come as well

Narrator: Sir Lancelot and Sir Lavaine left to go into the woods and stay with the hermit, while staying in the woods Sir Lancelot would fast and sleep by a small spring.  In this particular forest there was a woman who was a wonderful hunter.  She would daily go about stalking her prey using hounds and strong bows to complete the task.  Her ability was comparable if not better than that of any man.  One day while out on the hunt, her hounds went wild with scent of prey and so she let them loose.  They ran through the brush howling. The dogs came to a halt in the bushes by the sleeping Lancelot.  The Huntress came panting behind them.  All stood peering at the sleeping knights.  The dogs growled…

Huntress: Hush hounds! 

Narrator: The dogs crouched down and glared at their prey while the huntress loaded her mighty bow.

Huntress: Stay down dogs and I will strike this animal where he lay.

Narrator: The huntress pulled back on the bow and released the arrow sending it flying through the air.

Lancelot: Agh!!!

Narrator: The arrow had struck Lancelot and stuck into his rear! The woman now saw her mistake and that this animal was a man. Lancelot yanked the arrow from his behind. She had a smirk on her face as Lancelot hobbled over.  He stood very close to the huntress’ face and said 

Lancelot: Lady or damsel, whatever it is you are, in an evil time you bear that bow, the devil himself must have made you a shooter!

Narrator: Lancelot watched as the huntress walked back into the brush, her hounds following closely at her heel. 

Narrator: Thank you for listening to book eighteen chapter twenty-one, if you wish to hear more return to the Arthurian page and click on one of the bold links.

