
 
VOLUME EIGHT 

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

NOTICE:  

 
All citizens owning a horse must 
attend a Meeting of all the 
Hundreds, held every three years 
at the Mound at WormelowTump. 
Anachronon the Time Traveler 
knoweth that in future that mound 
will be leveled for a high road. 

NEWS FROM THE COURT

 
The King’s Lute Player was 
perturbed to learn Guinevere’s 
Chambermaid had been secretly 
playing his instrument. “And to 
think I didn’t even know!” 

SPDA NEWS 
After reports of dragons setting 
thatch roofs aflame, the Society 
for the Prevention of Dragon 
Abuse prepareth a PSA to correct 
misapprehensions. They plan to 
head it FYI. For instance, didst thou 
knoweth dragons like silk ribbons?  

 
“But, there is always one that goes 
rogue,” Mistress Rosemary of 
Dragon’s Keep admitteth to our 
reporter. 
 
GENERAL NEWS 
Genavieve McGregory of the local 
tavern reporteth that two 
customers reported seeing another 
strange beaste.

 
“This one beith a whole lot worse 
than that rabbit.” 

JOUSTING PRACTICE

Sir Richard Lockwood hath been 
kept busy repairing armor. “They 
shouldst have bought from me in 
the first place. Ye get what ye pay 
for.” He is working on a new 
process for lighter weight chain 
maile. When it was suggested 
Merlin might have a spell for 
joining the smaller rings together, 
Richard sayeth,“I rely on 
craftsmanship, not spells!” 

PARLOUR MAIDS AGAIN REPORT 
NOISES TO CHIEF STEWARD 
“Milord,” they sayeth, “We hear 
screaming coming from the 
Queen’s Gardens!”

 
Turneth out it was a peacock. 
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MISSING CAT 

 
A local Healer hath magical 
potions that will transform a 
person into a wee beaste. She 
confideth, “I dispatcheth a mouse 
with a charm attached to its neck 
and a cat got it. I forget who it was 
originally …” 

THE OTHER SCREAMS

 
The other noise the Maids heard 
was apparently a cat being swung 
by its tail. Upon hearing this, The 
Healer sayeth, “Hmm; I wonder if 
that is the cat that got my 
mouse?“ She was seen chasing the 
boy in hopes of retrieving it. “First I 
get back the mouse, then the 
person, then starteth over.” 

SEWING ROOM NEWS 
A cutting techniques workshop is 
planneth for the Seamstresses 
working on the Knights’ 
undershirts. Handsome Squire 
Edwicke is sporting a lightweight 
quilted shirt with short sleeves. 
“The gauntlets doth cover mine 
lower arms; it’s cooler and no need 
for maile chafing one’s wrists.” 

BOAR HUNT CANCELED 

 
The King’s Men decideth to 
regroup when more than one wild 
boar was sighted. 

 
AND MORE COURT NEWS

 
One Lady declineth an invitation to 
the recent Feast because of a 
splitting headache. “It feeleth like 
my head is on fire,” she relateth.  

 
“Well, Lord bless her,” a recent 
Traveler sayeth. “The Plague 
causeth such pain and I wouldn’t 
wish it on my worst enemy. Look 
what it did to mine eyes!”  

FROM THE STABLES 

 
Horsemaster Flynn hath been 
going to the open fields near the 
Dark Forest in hopes of catching a 
glimpse of a strange flying beaste. 
Other odd creatures have been 
reporteth, why not another one 
that flies? Lady Enid is looking, 
too. “Milord Geraint says I can 
have it if I can catch it.” 
 

FROM THE GOSSIPE’S BENCH

 
Guinevere’s Chambermaid was 
seen being kissed outside the 
Music Chamber. Was it her playing 
that attracteth him? 

 
“The smell of baking bread calleth 
many a young man, too,” sayeth 
Otiene Baxter, the baker, with a 
wink. 

… AND MORE  
It has been whispereth that one 
Lady likes to ride with her hair 
uncovered. 

 
“It is such a freeing thing,” she 
confideth to our reporter.  

 
“Well, riding horses doth not get 
the work done,” another was 
heard to say. “What hath the 
younger generation come to? If I 
have to wear this thing on my 
head, they should, too.”  
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LIBRARY NEWS  
Things goeth not well with the 
Head Librarian, who stumbled 
upon a baby on a bookshelf. 

 
“What is the world coming to, 
when someone leaveth her baby 
amongst the stacks?” 

 
It is reporteth that the mother was 
actually just around the corner.

 
He is also upset because someone 
doth write within the pages of his 
manuscripts. “in future, it is called 
Doodling,” Anachronon reports. 
 
FROM THE KITCHENS 

 
“Didst that Armourer never deliver 
our hanging food keeper?” the 
Head Cook rages. “If I see one 
more varmint crawling on this 
table, heads will roll and I am 
retiring.” 

ANOTHER TRAVELER ARRIVETH 

 
“Dost thy Head Seamstress have 
an ample supply of fine-woven 
cloth? Some in the neighboring 
kingdom doth wear masks,” he 
relateth. 

 “Especially when their own family 
members groweth sick.” 

“It also helpeth to stay far apart 
when one member beith ill, but it is 
not easy in large households. Even 
the Plague Doctors keepeth their 
distance.” 

 
They only toucheth the sick with 
the tip of a pole, and they covereth 
their nose and mouth.  Even their 
eyes. “Well, that doesn’t seem like 
much help,” one listener said. The 
Traveler shrugged, “It beith what it 
beith.” 

MARKET FAIRE NEWS 
Upon hearing the latestTraveler 
report, Mistress Trivia hath now 
stocked fine-woven cloth at her 
Boothe. 
 
FROM THE GOSSIPE’S BENCH 
Elythria the BowWoman was seen 
wearing a mask. “Better safe than 
sorry,” she sayeth. 

 
“The medical tools of The 
Physician doth not help with this 
disease, I am told.  I know a 
woman who survived the Plague, 
but she hath pock-marks, too. 
Besides, I don’t have to wear one 
of those wimples, so I can hook 
mine mask around mine ears.”  
 
MORE COURT NEWS 
Sir Lancelot, the finest of King 
Arthur’s Knights, seems torn these 
days between his love of his King 
and someone else. “He appeareth 
so sad,” one Lady relateth. “Not 
incidentally, so doth The King and 
The Queen,” sayeth another. 
 
MORE NEWS  
A mermaid was spotted at the 
Lake at Avalon. 
 
NOTICE:  

 

The Blue Rabbit hath been found 
by the Blue Dragon.  
,,,, 
Thus endeth Volume 8 


