
 
VOLUME FIVE 

 
It befell that in the days of 
Camelot Court that there was 
need for more news. 

 
Alexa, the Queen’s efficient 
Assistant, hath located someone 
to trim her Mistress’s cat. No one 
is sure what sort of trim is sought. 

 
The Page with the wandering eye 
is now a servant to the Chief 
Falconer, Sir Dour the Glum. “Thou 
hast a lot to learn about women, 
boy,” his master sayeth. 

NOTICE: Someone named Georgy 
Porgy is sought by the Bailiff for 
kissing girls indiscriminately. 

 

 
Two varlets were out on an 
evening jaunt and one was startled 
when a giant beaste came up 
behind them. 

  
He was so unnerved that he swore 
off drink for a week. Mistress 
Rosemary was excited when she 
heard. “Mayhap I must addst this 
dragon to mine protection 
program.” Master Richard 
Lockwood of Dragon's Forge 
Armoury snorted. “Methinks it 
may be she that needeth the 
protection!”   

 
FROM THE BARNYARDS

 
The SwineHerd remindeth, “Thou 
dost not name thy food because 
then it be too hard to part with it.”

 
“Yes, verily,” saith The Butcher. “I 
do not sell Tom, Dicke or Harrie. I 
sell pork, fowl and fish.” 

Mathilda the Pig was last seen 
scuttling under the wattle fence 
yestereen. “I go with the chickens,” 
she sayeth. 



Volume 5, pageth 2 

Mistress Armata the Widowed 
learneth greatly in recent 
Accounting classes. 

 
“No man shall take advantage of 
me in future because he thinketh I 
knoweth not numbers.”

 
“I shall calculate the full value of 
my late husband’s enameled 
birdshield before I selleth it.” 
 
PORTENTS 

 
Celestio the Star Gazer reporteth 
he hath seen an increase in 
streaking stars. Some say this 
meaneths an increase in bad 
tidings. 
 

 
The Steward convinced King 
Arthur to hire a jester because he 
hath seemed downcast lately. The 
King, not the Steward. 

 
The Lyre Player turneth to 
confronteth. “I have never liketh 
someone sneaking up on me. I 
once broke a string that way.” 

FROM THE GOSSIPE’S BENCH 
Queen Guinevere is reported to 
have spoken with Sir Fancifal for 
advice about letter writing. Why 
she wouldst need to writeth a love 
letter, we knoweth not. 
 
MORE CLASSES NEWS 

 
It hath been reported that Sir Dour 
the Glum was actually seen smiling 
after he receiveth a reply from his 
love letter.  

 
When it was revealeth that 
Mistress Pursemouth had jumped 
with joy at the missive, Sir Fancifal 
was greatly pleased. “I must plan 
more classes,” he exclaimeth. 

FROM THE SEAMSTRESS ROOMS 

 
Melisendra the Shapeshifter has 
ordered a gown for the Knights 
Ball. Mistress Threadneedle 
received assurances that she would 
not be in dragon form for fittings.  
 
Alieza of Tringagle is happy that 
her sister is venturing out again. “It 
reassureth to know King Arthur 
will not permit her to be kidnapped 
and taken back to that evil person. 
She was never too happy as a 
dragon because somebody named 
Mistress Rosemary kept wanting 
to use her as an example of abuse 
on her SPDA posters.” 

FROM THE ARMORY

 
It is reporteth that IIlythria the 
Bow Woman has used fewere 
arrows than any of the male 
archers. “When I aimeth, I hitteth,” 
she declareth. 

SELLER OF DRAGONS 
A recent traveler selling small 
dragons of varying colors put 
everyone in a dither at the Golden 
Griffyn. Since the lingering smell of 
fire and smoke affects the Castle 
pigs and puts their tails in a twist, 
he was asked to moveth on. The 
Master Steward is relieved. “It is 
bad enough to lose our chickens, 
but we do not want to take a 
chance with the pigs.” 
 
FOR SALE: Very very very large 
eggs. See Innkeeper Genavieve. 
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FROM THE GOSSIPE’S BENCH

Lady Prolific was seen playing 
cards with three of her many 
children. When asketh about the 
other ten, she replieth, “I can only 
handle them in small groups. It is 
only fitting that Milord the Hasty 
provideth two nursemaids, since he 
is responsible for my nervous 
condition.” 

WHAT IS WRONGETH WITH THE 
HOUSEMAIDS 
First they thought there were 
ghosts, but it was just tootling 
musicans, now they thinketh they 
hear the sounds of spinning 
somewhere in the unused rooms. 
 
JOUSTING COMPETITION 
APPROACHETH

 
King Arthur’s new herald, a fine 
young man, practices night and 
morne, but the King decideth to 
send him on a journey to the 
neighboring kingdom to announce  
Camelot’s Jousting Competition. 
“It killeth two birds with one 
stone,” sayeth Arthur. “It passeth 
on the word and gets that noise 
out of the courtyard, also.” 

 
“Not a moment too soon,” sayeth 
Guinevere.” 

MORE NEWE CLASSES

More Ladies of the Court are 
learning the value of their 
possessions, sayeth The 
Pawnbroker, including Lady 
Georgiana. “It’s not always easy to 
tell the difference between trinkets 
and treasures.” 

SOURCE OF NOISE FOUND 
The Housemaids were not wrong 
this time. The sound they heard 
WAS spinning, and the missing 
Lady Shella is found. 

 
She hath been spinning straw into 
gold for the last fortnight. “Well, 
for goodness sake, Arthur,” sayeth 
Guinevere. “How couldst it be that 
we had a young maiden 
imprisoned in our own castle? 
Someone had to feedeth her and 
taketh care of her needs.”  

The Good King Arthur is 
confounded that this happened 
and hast put out an all-points 
bulletin for the nefarious 
Pimpelstiltskin; Lady Shella’s 
father, the Miller; the Varlet in 
charge of security, as well as that 
Merchant who bought the gold 
thread . “They are dragon fodder 
when I catcheth them, and we 
have just the beaste for that!” 

COME BEFORE THE KING 

 
The young woman who took care 
of Lady Shella appeareth to King 
Arthur and explaineth that she was 
under a spell. “I just took care of 
her like anybody else. I knew not 
who she was, Sire. I am a good girl, 
I am. ” She hath been pardoned 
and sent to her grandmother’s. 

FROM THE HEALER’S COTTAGE 
Elisaide the Good reporteth that 
Merlin is in good spirits and hath 
recovered his sense of balance. “He 
is using his scrying rock again.” 

STRANGE HAPPENINGS

 
Recent travelers reporteth seeing a 
hand waving in a lake on the Isle of 
Avalon, but when they checketh, 
the water was smooth as glass. 
,,,,,,,, 
 
Thus endeth Volume 5 


