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

ROUND TABLE CONVENETH BUT
ENDETH EARLY
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”“It grieveth me sore when some

knights liketh too much the sound
of their own voices,” said good
King Arthur as he gaveled the
meeting to a close.

The Court Reporter did showeth
great vexation as well. “It is
beneath me to record such
one-upmanship.”

TRAVELERS NEWS

Sir Galavant returneth to court
with a headache that grieveth him
sore. “I prefer not to talk about it,
Chronicler,” he said.

FROM THE STABLES

When Master Alwain provided a
new tapestry for one Lady’s horse,
the Stableman was greatly
amused when he saw what she
would be sitting upon. “My
mistress’s nose is so high in the air
that she doesn’t ken what mischief
the tapestry maker is up to.”

The horse was not amused. Horses
are gentle giants but they can be
ornery when they feel their dignity
is assailed.

FROM MY LADIES’ CHAMBERS

Some ladies of the court have been
reading a book by a woman named
Trotula, “to assist women . .. so
that one woman may aid another
in her illness and not divulge her
secrets to . . . uncourteous men”
who do not take women'’s illnesses

seriously.
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Doth it maketh sense that
bloodletting will cure the pain of
the monthlies?

THE LORD CHAMBERLAIN’S
AGENDA ITEM ONE:

Moving the cesspits.

It was decideth that rather than
dump all the waste in the river,
some would be used as manure in
the castle gardens.

The Lady Dionisia the Fair,
assailed by odors as she watered
her special tree, was heard to say,
“Next time | shall wear my hennin
with the longest veil to swathe
mine nose.”

“My lady sayeth it well,” the
Groundskeeper agreed. “Someone
shouldst give me a veil to swathe
mine nose, too,” he added.

A PLAGUE DOTH APPROACH

A Messenger returning from a
distant realm bringeth bad tidings
that a plague is sweeping a distant
countryside. But he was ignored.

FROM THE GOSSIPE’S BENCH

Hast thou observed the prevalence
of red stockings lately?

FROM THE KING’S KITCHENS

The King’s Second Cook who
struck out on his own to selleth
cakes and pies along the streets
hath done exceedingly well.

He now hath a Helper to pull a

portable oven that moveth thanks
to wheels. “Methinks it will be
called a Foode Trucke.”

DISPUTES

N L -C it ;
The Castle Steward was
exceedingly wroth when called
to resolve a dispute between the
Liverymaker and the Captain
of the Wardrobe over a pair of
breeches. “One expects the

Ki n g’ stoddteamexample.
But not this kind of loutish
behavior.”
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FROM THE GOSSI PE’

relocating to the family home some
distance from Camelot as soon as
she rises from her last birthing.

The Lady sayeth that twelve
birthings are enough, and if Milord
The Hasty wants to speak to her,
he should sendeth a carrier pigeon.

It is reported that a second pigeon
will be dispatched because there
was no response with the first.

FROM THE KING’S KITCHENS

After a recent infestation , the
Steward hath challenged the
Master of the Anvil to create some
kind of storage that can be
suspended in air away from
vermin’s reach.

WEAPONSMASTER QUESTIONED
AFTER LAST BATTLE

Shouldst there not be a warrantie
or some such for weapons?

WANTED: Leathermaker to design
new thumb guard. See Sir Purpul,
woodcut maker for Gossipe and
Scribe.

NEW DANCE CRAZE DOTH SWEEP
THE COURT

Master Lightfoot is available for
lessons.

A line dance provideth merriment
but it is possible to fall like a game
of Ninepins if everyone doth not
know the steps, he avers.

FROM THE LADIES CHAMBERS
It is said that the Lady Guinevere
has taken to her bed.

“Methinks it was because her

headdress was too heavy,” her
Handmaiden confided.

Ny

Thus Endeth Volume 1



