The Prophecy

They ride out following the main road to Winchester; but when it starts going through the woods they have to follow a small windy muddy path that doesn't allow more than two knights to ride together. 

When at mid-morning they are near the lake they can hear an unnatural music playing, it is a very skillfully played flute, the music seeming to come from all the forest, but they rationally know it comes from somewhere near the lake. 

As they approach the end of the path where it becomes to the expanse around the lake, they find it locked by 5 soldiers with their javelins and shields at the ready.  With them is a very young knight, maybe still a squire, who seems to be directing them. 

That shouldn't be much trouble for their group if the need arose to fight. 

The music suddenly stops, its absence almost painful. Then from behind a tree appears a rather short and thin knight, who gets in front of the soldiers.  He is very good looking, and moves with feline grace.  He seems to be the kind that is quick and dangerous. Now the outcome of a possible battle is not so clear, they should win by sheer numbers, but the price could be very high; and the knight is an unknown factor. 

One of the knights raises his hand to his companions, and then moves his horse forward and looks at the unknown knight that just spoke.

"Who are you to ask these questions, and attempt to bar our passage?"

Avitus shifts in his saddle, he slowly moves his hand to the pommel of his sword.  His shield is ready, as it is always.  He nudges his charger a bit in the flanks, signaling his steed he is ready to charge.  At the slightest provocation, Avitus will charge drawing his sword as he does so.  If trouble does arise, he will charge the group of squire looking fellows.

Sir Hugh keeps his right hand resting lightly on the hilt of his sword, but remains unimpressed by the knights.

"I'm Sir Hugh of the High Cliffs and these are my companions. We were send by our lord to protect the Lady if the need arises."

The young knight that spoke nods his head, "I am Sir Cardoc, son of Earl Robert of Salisbury. Who is your lord that commands you to bar and threaten wayfarers?"  Cardoc keeps his eyes on Sir Hugh, trusting his fellow knights to keep an eye on the area around him.

Sir Hugh shakes his head slightly.

"I neither barred nor threatend you, Sir Cardoc, merely begged you to stop. My lord and father is Sir Hywell of the high cliffs and we come from the Isle of Wight. We were warned that christian knights will come and kill the Lady of the Lake, thus bringing much harm over the whole country. If you're here just by chance, then you may ride on untroubled. Or you might want to help us to protect an old woman. But if you want to kill the Lady, you will first have to kill me."

Cardoc chuckles, "Nay Hugh, we are not here to kill the Lady.  We have come ask her to share her wisdom with us, on a matter of great import."

Cardoc draws his blade and holds it upright before him.  He kisses the hilt and says, "I give my word as a knight, and a lord that I do not seek to do harm the Lady of the Lake."  In a smooth motion, he sheaths his sword and gives Hugh a smile.

"Does that suffice for you?", he asks in a light tone.

r Hugh bows slightly, trying not to show his anger at this condescending man. "If it is good enough for the Lady, it shall be good enough for me, too. I will ask her. Do you want to accompany me?" 

He turns around and leads the way, not looking back to see if Sir Cardoc follows.

Cardoc sighs, and looks at his companions, "Well, let's go see the Lady... shall we?"  He then moves his horse forward, past the other men ignoring them entirely, and catches up to Hugh.

"Your father sent you here on rumors, did they make any mention of names?  No Christian Knight should attack a woman, regardless of where she is from.", he says in a conversational tone.

Sir Hugh shrugges. "No, no names were mentioned. And I know that you are not supposed to kill woman. But you must admit that not all knight who call themselves Christian do obey this, and that you do many things for your faith. If someone had told you that the woman is a cruel witch who just poses as helpless old woman, what would you do?"

Cardoc sighs, "Yes it is true that there are some out there that are not true Knights, yet call themselves such.  I have heard stories about them, but have yet to run into any such."

"As for if someone had told me such a thing, I would go and find out for myself, before attacked or attempted to slay anyone.  Killing is very final, and there is no turning back.  One must make sure of the facts and such before deciding on such a course of action.  My father taught me to think before I act.", he replies without any hesitation.

"Be glad other fathers taught this to their sons, too. Remember, I just asked you what you want from the Lady. Besides, making sure of the facts would mean to let the Lady be killed and then avenge her." Hugh answers, stopping at the banks of the lake.

Note:  In the ages before Arthur, like this one, there where many 'knights' who where just warriors with good weapons.  It is darker than the posterior Round Table epoch.  Knightly values are just starting, slightly impulsed by Uther (not a very good example himself), but everyone knows that  at war people turn sadistic.

Avitus follows Cardoc as he follows the skinny knight.  He laughs at the sparring that the 2 men are doing with words.  So much attitude, all the time from other so called knights.  Avitus wonders if he will ever get used to them.

From behind the group comes the pounding of hoofbeats and within a few minutes another man appears. He is clad in chain-mail, but under it he seems to be rather burly with a neatly trimmed brown beard. Similar colored hair can be seen at the edges of his helm. Upon spoting the group he calls out "Halt at once!"

Hugh swirls around, his cloak billowing open to show a similar armour. His hand rests on his sword again and he retreats a bit to have his back covered by a tree. "If you insist on it, Sir. Would you please tell us why we should do so?"

Cardoc turns towards the new arrival and sighs.  "Ok, once again.  Who are you, why are you stopping travelers, and if someone commanded you to do it, who was it.", the tall young knight with short black hair says towards the newcomer.

The man reigns in his horse, his hand on his sword. "I was told that there would be a group of people that I needed to stop before they damaged the Lady of the Lake. Know you who that might be? Or was the old man speaking of you. If he was I must challenge you to a fight, least the Kingdom be brought to its knees.

"Blah!  Even if we were here to 'damage or hurt' the precious lady of the lake, why would we tell you?!!  Where are your manners man!" Avitus is definitively on edge now.  "How do we know you are not he who is here to hurt the lady of the lake?!"

Cardoc sits back and waits to see what unfolds between the new arrival and Avitus, he figured he'd better get an idea of how one of his new companions reacted to situations.  He scanned the area looking to see if anyone else was making an approach.

The man, who seems to be alone, frowns at shouting man "Very well, tell me then, why are you here and who are you?

Hugh laughs loudly at the absurdity of the situation. "Gentlemen, please. I guess we should be fighting on the same side right now, but we behave like drunken peasants." And with a quick bow to Cardoc: "Myself not excluded."

During all this time the Lady of the Lake remained swimming lazily in the middle of the lake, a smile in her face caused by the impulsiveness of youth.

Cardoc sighs, and walks towards the Lake, ignoring the banter between the group of men.  He approaches and nods his head towards the Lady. 

Raising his voice, he says, "Lady of the Lake, I am Sir Cardoc, son of Earl Robert of Salisbury, and I beg leave to ask you a question."

Looking at him with a curious smile in his face the Lady of the Lake speaks in her broken voice: "You are free for now, so ask what you want."

Cadlaw looked over at the silvery tone and gasped. Quickly, he swings down from his horse and kneels, ignoring the rest of the knights.

Avitus rolls his eyes in disgust at the action of the knight.  He then trots his horse over to the side of the lake, and watches the woman swim.  He sits his horse comfortably, utter disregard for formality.

Since suddenly no-one seems interested in answers anymore, Hugh keeps quiet. Under his breath he

utters: "I wonder whether this is the group she talked about?"

Cardoc bows, "Thank you.  I was sent to ask what you saw of the future concerning our realm and our king.  The Saxons will attack before the year is over, and our King is in failing health, without an Heir.

Our poor land cannot have brother fighting brother, what can be done to stop this?"

The Lady of the Lake swims out of the lake with an agility that defies her age, her dress completely dry when she gets out. She looks down at Cadlaw and speaks: 

"Stand up, young knight, we 'pagans', priests of 'unreal gods' don't ask our followers to kneel in front of us if it is not for ritual magic, and we neither ask it of christians.  The Goddess is all around us, she asks for love, not servitude. Like one of yours said, good old father Joseph of Arimatea, the Goddess is just a face of your God, as he is just a face of the Goddess, as all gods are just faces of the mother Goddess." 

Is she really speaking of Saint Joseph in such a casual way?  Could the Saint that brought Christendom to 

Britain have really said such heresy? 

For the vision to unfold, I'll need your cooperation, your faith.  Even the faith in God will fuel the energy needed for the ritual.

Sir Hugh steps forward and nods. "I will do whatever you want me to do, Mylady."

Cadlaw remains on his knees as the Lady speaks and remains there a few minutes after she finishes. Bowing his head he prays silently for a few seconds before slowly rising to his feet "Lady, I will trust in the Saints words and help with this ritual. I have faith in God's mercy and understanding.

Morien dismounts and steps towards the Lady.  "It is a pleasure to meet you, Lady.  I am not willing to give my faith to this Pagan ritual, but I will stand guard and insure no one interferes."

The lady nods his head, a pleasant smile on her face.  "Very well." is the only thing she says before looking intently into sir Cardoc and sir Avitus, as if she was reading their souls.

Not knowing what to do, and not wanting to show it, Avitus will follow Cardoc’s lead.

Cardoc shakes his head at the Lady, "I also offer my services in protecting you and any that assist you, but I cannot in offer up my faith in Our Lord in a pagan rite.  I am sorry."  He has a genuine look of regret upon his face as he says this.

Avitus then repeats the same sentiment to the lady.  He is not overly religious, but he doesn’t want to lose his soul either.

The old Lady of the Lake looks slightly saddened by their answers, but she acts as if she already expected it.  “I hope it is not too late for Britain” she mumbles.  The way she looks into infinity makes you all think she is probably not speaking of the now and here. 

Hugh lets his mind flow freely, submitting it to the Lady's guidance. He is not especially religious. But the few things he believes in he trusts very firmly, for example that there are some people who have through special connections to the forces of nature for good or bad been gifted with powers. The Lady of the Lake is certainly one of them, and there is no indication in her behavior that she does belong to the dark side... And he is curious. It is another quest to him, something to be explored with caution but without fear.

“Well, sir Hugh, sir Cadlaw, this will be a bit more tiring for you.  Please come with me to the lake.  Please don’t interrupt us as we get the vision flowing...”  she says to the rest. 

Thus said, she walks to the exact limit with the water, her feet barely an inch away from it.  The muddy ground is stable enough to stand without danger of falling into the shallow water.  The Lady of the Lake bends down and puts her hand to the water, splashing Hugh’s face with it, the similarity with the Christian baptism easily seen by everyone.  She then starts calling the Goddess, and Hugh starts to feel something surging from him into the Lady.  The rest of the knights can see a strange brightness surrounding both pagans, and they also feel something, the warm tingle they felt with Father Pietro’s blessing is now very insistent, pulsing as if alive.  The Christian knights then feel the pulsations increase, getting faster and faster, and the heat goes up with them.

Cardoc nods to the others, "Everyone take a different cardinal direction, and we will keep watch while these two are occupied.  Call out if you see anything."  He then turns towards the lake, and starts to slowly scan the area behind it, in case any trouble comes from it, or along the shore.

When the knights move out, only Sir Hugh and Sir Cadlaw remain.  Everyone can see see Sir Cadlaw's surrounded by an aura shining brightly with a heart like rhythm. At first, only the energy from Sir Hugh is flowing, but soon, when the energy around Sir Cadlaw is flashing faster than the eye can follow, a surge of energy comes out from him and surrounds the lady. 

Then all is suddenly quiet, and the Lady seems younger and taller than before, she starts to speak on a voice not entirely hers. 

"The path goes straight for a short time, then it separates in two.  " 

"The path on the left leads to a wounded red Dragon.  The red Dragon is besieged by wolves that jump over the sea and tear at its flanks. The red Dragon is wining the battle when Boars appear.  The red Dragon dies, a few Wolves and Boars have survived, and they eat all of the Dragon's eggs.  There are no more dragons." 

"The path on the right leads to a few young Dragons who follow a Star and a Fae. They reach the Boar's lair and stop him before awakening.  Then further down the path there is a wounded red Dragon.  The red Dragon is besieged by wolves that jump over the river and tear at its flanks.  When the red Dragon dies, he has killed enough wolves for them to have to turn back. The Dragon's eggs are safe, and a white Dragon rises with time and beats all the Wolves on the land." 

Then the Lady looks her old self again.

Cardoc listens carefully to what the Lady says, and at the end, after taking another look around, he closes the distance between himself and the Lady.

Bowing, he says, "Thank you for the foretelling, Lady.  Is there anything I can do to repay you?"

"No, nothing else needed by me... except rest." answers the Lady of the Lake to Cardoc's question

Hugh had heard the Lady talking, but he needed some time until he was able to focus on anything

again. Finding that he had kneeled down, he got up and blinked. Hearing Sir Cadlaw already asking the right questions, he kept quite and looks at the others questioningly. 

*Sir Cadlaw seems to be a interesting person*, Hugh thinks, *I'd like to know what made him participate after all the other Christs refused*.

As the vision ends Sir Cadlaw gasps softly and sways, nearly falling to his knees. He catches himself on a over hanging branch and staggers to shore. Once there he sits and looks at the other knights, those that did not take part "Did you hear what she said? What do you think it means?

Cardoc nods, "Yes, I heard it, but I can't even begin to understand it." He shook his head, as if to clear it, "Avitus and I need to ride back and inform Sir Jared of what the Lady spoke.  You any of you care to join us?"

As Avitus hears he words of the old woman, in the lake, he remembers his  book learning days.  This woman is spouting out a tale that he cant understand for nothing.  Sounds like another language.  The only thing he trully picks up on are the dragons.  And then it seems to him, the dragons re not real, and mean something else entirely.  He shakes his head and wonders why people just dont say what they mean.  He looks at the other knights, all of them in awe ofthe woman.  Avitus has never been able to put someone in higher esteem than himself.   He spurs his horse over toward Cardoc.

" I agree we should talk to my father, if we hurry, maybe the contingent sent from here can travel with us.  Maybe if I were there to ask for my fathers help in the upcoming war with the Saxons, Jared may decide faster."  He shrugs his shoulder at the last comment, thinking out loud.

Cadlaw gets to his feet slowly and then nods "I know not who this Sir Jared is, but I will go with you.”

Sir Cadlaw also bows to the Lady but says nothing to her as he turns his horse in the direction that Sir Hugh is traveling.

Hugh goes back to where he has left his horse. "I shall join you, too. My brother and the rest of my group should be able to defend the Lady if anyone else shows up here.... And as far as I understood the prophecy, we should stay together. If the gods grant us this glory, we might see the right signs in time. Hm, I guess the young dragons won't see the white one?" Easily mounting his horse, he takes up his gear and rides over to speak a few words with his brother.

Hugh's brother accepts the order of protecting the lady with the five soldiers.  He waits to see the group go away before he gets his men on place and ready for the defense, 2 of them hiding in the forest.

With a final bow to the Lady and a wave to his brother, Sir Hugh follows Sir Avitus and Sir Cardoc, as those two obviously know where they want to go next.

