Arrivals at Duplain
Sir Cervidus
Sir Cervidus, the soldier Maximus and sir Cervidus' page start their trip and follow start by visiting my old friend Earl Robert in Sarum.

Sir Cervidus and his small troupe start their trip.  It is a sunny morning, a perfect day for travelling, even if a bit chilly.  Maximus looks at the sky near midday and turns around to face his mates: "My father used to say that in Britannia, when you cannot see the mountains, it means that it is raining, and that when you can see the mountains, it means it is going to rain...  Now we can see the mountains, so we could guess that this evening is going to rain.  We should get going a bit faster to get under a roof this night..." He turns around and looks at Sir Cervidus to see if he approves.

"I too would rather sleep under a roof then a tree. Let us pick up the pace a bit. But I must tell you Maximus let us enjoy the day while it is good instead of worrying about the bad" answers Sir Cervidus

At midday they stop near a small river to have a bit of food and wine.

Between a bit of bread and the next, Maximus says with pleasure "Wine, the best thing our ancestors invented!".

The group cannot stay for as long as they would like as dark clouds loom menacingly in the distance.  It seems that Maximus' gloomy prediction is going to come true.  The group hurries up, but the road to DuPlain and Sarum is not at its best in winter.

  The small town can be seen in the distance when it starts to rain.  They accelerate to get to the castle not to wet.  The guards see them, and after asking who they are, escort them to the biggest house in town.

Sir Magloas, a young knight, is in charge here, and receives them.   "Welcome, fellow Christian knights" he salutes you, with emphasis on the word Christian. "I'll accompany you to the chapel, and after asking our lord to forgive today's sins we can have dinner, and you can tell me everything you know about the Saxons..."

Sir Cervidus returns the greeting. "Thank you for your hospitality Sir Magloas. I look forward to seeing the chapel here"  He is really just happy for the roof over his head but he can tell that Sir Magloas is very religious, so he plays into it.  

After changing into some dry cloths Sir Cervidus goes through the motions of church as he learned when he was younger. He does believe in God but it is not the driving force in his life at this time. At dinner he tells him what he knows about the Saxons, and also tells him “Why I am traveling is because I am going to find out more on the subject. I will send any information.” 

He tries to avoid telling him that he am going to talk to the lady of the lake, but he will not lie to him, he will just not mention it if possible. After their conversation about the Saxons he tries to find out about his town, what they make/grow and any other information that may help in the future of trade. 

Enter Sir Avitus and Sir Cardoc

   After an uneventful ride, Sir Avitus and Sir Cardoc reach Duplain castle at night.  They can see it is not much of a castle, more a very small town with a wooden fence around.  They are taken to the main hall, where they see Sir Magloas, the young knight in charge of Duplain Castle.  He is talking about the Saxons with an unknown knight.

As Sir Cardoc and Sir Avitus enter the main hall, they can see that two knights are talking about the Saxons, their bread loafs improvised armies.   They recognize one of them, Magloas, the fanatical Christian knight that takes care of the town for Earl Robert.  They don't know the other knight, they can say for sure it is not one of the men of Sir Robert.

Sir Magloas is looking at the table as if it was the map of a battle. "So where do you think the Saxons..." Before he finishes, he notices the two new arrivals.  He turns around hastily and bows slightly.  "Welcome, Sir Cardoc and Sir Avitus.  Glad to see you again.  What brings you to this humble abode?"

Sir Cervidus knows that Sir Cardoc is the son of Earl Robert, and he also knows that sir Avitus has some other known father, but is not sure whom...

Avitus just moves over to the map and looks at it, studying it carefully.  He takes note when it is pointed out wher the attack will start.  He stands ther with his right hand resting on the pommel of his sword and his left on his chin as though he is thinking. 

He studies the men, looking at their armor and weapons.  Not to be one to intrude, he eyes the room as well.  It was a beautiful room he stood in, and he relished the fact.  Seeing that Cardoc was the speaker for the 2 of them, Avitus stands back and listens to the conversation.

Sir Cardoc chuckled, and said, "Sir Magloas, greetings."  Cardoc smiles at the strange knight and says, "Greetings, Sir Knight.  I am Sir Cardoc, and my companion is Sir Avitus."

He then continued to walk into the room and looked at the map.  "The Saxons are dogs, Magloas.  What did they do now?"

"They are heathen infidels who will burn in hell.  They are getting ready to attack us!  And guess what part of Sarum will be attacked first..." says Magloas.  "But tell your father not to worry, we'll defend the town well, we are already starting to reinforce the fence..." 

He looks from Sir Cardoc to Sir Cervidus and back again. "Sir Cervidus has come to talk with your father.  Depending on what he wants, maybe he could deal with you and get it over faster."

Sir Cervidus calmly looks at the new arrivals. "Sir Cardoc once you get settled I would like to speak to you if possible?"  

Cardoc nods, "Thank you, it has been a long ride.  What say we have a nice conversation over dinner?  Avitus and I will be leaving in the morning."

Sir Cervidus turns back to Magloas, then his eyes go back to staring at the map. "When is the soonest you think they will attack and who will lead in the defense?"  

“As King Uther Pendragon is sick, and he would have been the perfect choice, I think Sir Jared is the most capable leader...” says Magloas, looking at Avitus.

After he gives Magloas a chance to answer, more questions dart from his mouth. "How many Saxon troops have been seen?" ... "What troops are ready for our defense?"

Magloas pauses, trying to add up all the different reports.  “I would say about 15.000 Saxons.  And we count with 7.500 between our two kingdoms” he says.  “We need to enlist the help of more kingdoms.

Between Silchester, Belgae, Salisbury and Somerset we could field at least 12.000”

Cardoc looks at the map, and nods, "I agree, we will need their assistance to fight these Saxon dogs."  Cardoc sighs, "I wish King Uther had an heir that everyone could agree on, when he dies, I fear the worst."

Cardoc shakes his head, "Enough of this nay speaking.  Sir Avitus and I will get cleaned up, and then we can have an enjoyable dinner tonight.  The war is coming, and I for one would like some fun before it arrives."

Cardoc nods, "Sir Jared told us that it was likely that the Saxons would attack."  Turning to Sir Cervidus, he continues, "If I can assist you, I will endeavor to do so, Sir Cervidus, what do you need to see my father about?"

Avitus seems unconcerned.  "You will need to send a request to my father, he will not respond otherwise.  He is in the middle of training troops, so the letter should be well written."  Avitus continues to walk around the room, taking in every thing.  Attention to detail, had been one of his best qualities from a young age.

"How long do you suppose we have before the invasion force is upon us?" he asks Magloas.

"The saxons like to attack in summer, when there is the most heat." responded Magloas. 

"Don't worry, Sir Cervidus, I'm sure we'll fight the saxons together." He says turning to Cervidus.

After cleaning themselves they meet their host Magloas at dinner.  It is a special occasion and the cooks have worked with a lot of care to give a very abundant and tasty dinner.  Before anyone starts to eat, Magloas stands up and thanks God for the food they are going to have, and asks Him to bless his friends for the trip ahead, whatever this may be. 

Wine flows freely around, and some of the hosts are getting quite drunk.  It may get a bit rowdy soon... 

A bard plays in the hall; he is the famous Thom Jones.  He sings some easy songs to keep the mood light.

Sir Cervidus waits for a chance to get Sir Cardoc alone as the nights festivities continue. "Sir Cardoc, I am traveling to see your father to ask him what he knows of the Lady of the lake. My father has asked me to seek her out and ask her what to do in this time of great need. My father believes that your father knows about the Lady. Has your father ever talked about the lady?" Cervidus looked over to see where Magloas was. "I am speaking to you out of ears reach of our host because I am not sure how he would feel and the Lady of the Lake" Cervidus waited for a reply.

Cardoc smiled, "I am not sure if my father has ever seen the Lady, but you are in luck.  Myself and Avitus have been sent on a mission by Sir Jared.  We are to seek out the Lady ourselves.  I would be honored if you would join us.  I will speak to Avitus alone and tell him the good news."  He looked over at Avitus and Magloas still speaking and said, "I don't know how he would feel about it either."  He shrugged, and said, "I will see you in the morning, and we can talk about this on the road."  Clapping Cervidus on the shoulder, he brings the two of them back to the table and starts flirting with one of the wenches, with a smile on his face.

Avitus enjoys the meal, laughing and carousing with the serving gals. He is constantly aware of his surroundings, and notices the speech between Cardoc, and what was his name, Cervidus.  He knows that battle will come into his life soon, so he will enjoy the moment for what it is.  It will be a large challenge to fight the Saxons.  They seemed to always outnumber us.  Without disturbing his host, he needs to figure out a way to see the condition of the troops.  If they are a rag tag lot, he would like to shape them up a bit.  His father will not assume leadership of un disciplined troops, of that he was deathly sure.  If his father wasted he trip here, no, no, it would be better not to think of that.  After dinner he will broach the subject.

The serving wench, who is quite good looking, is flattered to have been selected by Sir Cardoc.  She smiles back and reacts positively.

Cardoc told stories with the rest of the knights during the meal, and near the end of the dinner, he turned to Magloas and said, "This was a wonderful meal, thank you."

Just after sunrise Sir Avitus, Sir Cardoc and Sir Cervidus get ready to depart. Once they get out they see two young knights not from here who are speaking with Sir Magloas, and they seem quite worn from a long travel without much rest.  When sir Magloas sees them coming out he signals them to one of the newcomers.

"Those are the knights I was telling you about.  They are getting ready for some travel.  The one on the left is Sir Cardoc, son of Earl Salisbury" he says with respect in his voice, ", the one in the middle, but a bit back, is Sir Avitus, son of Sir Jared, marshal of Sarum and the best general we have.  The third one is not from Salisbury, he is Sir Cervidus.  I would recommend you travel with them, that way earl Robert will be more inclined to agree."  A bell sounds, and Sir Magloas adds "we should now go to church for father Pietro to give you his blessings for the trip.  The forest is full of evil."

The sleepy knight covers a yawn and turns to the newcommers, "Good morning.  I am Sir Morien and this is Sir Dafydd.  We are looking forward to traveling with you, and I'm certain we all have much to discuss.  After we see Father Pietro."  Morien turns to follow Sir Magloas and walks towards the chapel.

As the group enters the small chapel Sir Magloas tells them of his plans to make a bigger one after the war.  Father Pietro is an elderly man whose long beard seams to weight him down, as he walks with his head very low, as if the strength of his body was leaving him.  But when he speaks you can see his soul still has strength. 

"Welcome, young ones.  I'm told you are going to get out in some errand or other, and that you are going to the Forest.  Well, it is a dangerous place, and Sir Magloas has asked me to bless you all." Thus said he gets out a cup with vine, starts reciting psalms in Latin as with his fingers he draws the cross in the air various times.  Then he passes it to the first one of you to have a slip. 

After they had drunk, they feel warmth in their bodies and a strange peace in their minds.  Everything seems brighter and happier.

