Intro: 
(narrator) Hello, this is Zac Alvis broadcasting too you live from the Arthurian legend studios in Camelot.  Today we will resume our coverage of book 6, chapter 12. In our previous broadcast, will found Sir Lancelot in a battle with two giants, the first of the giants came at him and Lancelot sliced of his head.  When the other giant saw this he ran away, but Lancelot followed him. Then he came across the castle where the duke and Igraine were wed, also where Uther wed Igraine and it was also the birthplace of Arthur.  Next Lancelot comes upon Sir Kay fighting three other knights.  He decides to help Kay.  Lancelot engages the knights and with six strokes of his sword defeats all the knights.  Then Kay thanked Lancelot and they both went to a nearby cottage to rest.  While Kay was resting, Lancelot took Kay’s armor and rode away.
Narrator:
So we pick up with our hero galloping through the woods, and now he has come to a beautiful country side, with rivers and meadows.  Then he came to a long bridge, with legions of spears and three shields lining the bridge, and three giant spears standing up right out of the ground.  Then as he rode across he passed by three squires who spoke no words to him.  As Lancelot rode away, three knights began to talk about him.
Sir Gaunter:
That knight there is the proud Sir Kay.  He is one of the fiercest knights in all the land, but I will prove that I am the mightier knight! I will slay him, (picking up his shield and spear, and galloping towards Lancelot) and all of his pride.

Narrator:
Sir Gaunter, spear and shield in hand, rode with everything he had towards Lancelot.

Sir Gaunter:
Lancelot! You will not pass through here with your life. Your are mine to kill!

Narrator:
Then just as Gaunter was about to spear Lancelot.  Lancelot turned around and jabbed his spear as hard as he could at Gaunter and Gaunter’s spear broke and he fell to the ground. The other two knights were amazed by this.

Sir Gilmere:
What just happened?
Sir Raynold:
That is not Sir Kay; he is much too big and strong to be him.  It must be someone else in disguise.  This man must have killed Kay and took his armor and horse.

Sir Gilmere:
It must be either Sir Lancelot, or Sir Tristram, or Sir Pelleas.  Whoever it is, we must go rescue are fallen brother. Between the two of us, we should be able to take him.

Narrator:
So Sir Gilmere and Sir Raynold rode towards Lancelot and Gaunter.  The First to challenge him was Gilmere.  He did not even stand a chance against Lancelot, and was knock to the ground.  Then Raynold spoke

Sir Raynold:
Your are truly a great knight, and I respect that, but you have hurt two of by comrades, and for that you will pay.
Narrator:
Then Raynold grabbed his spear and sprinted towards Lancelot.  They met with a gigantic clash, and both were throne of their horses.  They picked up their swords and eagerly attacked each other. (Clashing of swords)  Then, Sir Gilmere got up off his back and approached Sir Gaunter

Sir Gilmere:
You alright?

Sir Gaunter:
Yes

Sir Gilmere:
Alright, we have to help Raynold.

Narrator:
They both headed towards the battle of Lancelot and Raynold.  When Lancelot saw them coming, he quickly sliced open Raynolds’ armor and and put him on the ground.  Then with two swift strokes of the sword and put Gilmere and Gaunter back on the ground again. Bleeding, Raynold stood up and Lancelot spoke

Sir Lancelot:
You are a good knight. I do not want to kill you, for that reason I have spared you and your pathetic brothers.

Sir Raynold:
I see now that you are not Sir Kay, but are the great Lancelot.  You are strong, and are a good knight.  I thank you for your mercy.  You are the one who gave his shield to Lady Guinevere.  You should go to her.  Just tell her that Sir Kay has sent you to be with her.
Narrator:
Then Lancelot galloped off into the distance, and the knights went about their own business.

Closing:
(Narrator) Thank you for tuning into this edition of Arthurian Legend. I hope you enjoyed the show, and will join me next time.  This is Zac Alvis, shutting down and going home.  Good Night Camelot.

