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Scene 1
Narrator 1: Sir Owen, the Knight with the Lion, used to
have a big future. He wanted to be known as Sir Owen of
Camelot, the greatest knight of the time.
Narrator 2: But now, the Knight with the Lion, was lost,
especially his heart. A big chunk of his love went to the
Lady of Landuc, and what a comely lass was she.
Narrator 3: Almost a whole year had passed since he had
bid farewell to the Lady of Landuc so that he could
participate in the Tourney of Knights. There, he became a
well-known young knight.
Narrator 1: But as long as he couldn't find Landuc, his
heart was lost, lost in the woods.
Sir Owen: Oh, how lost [ am. If only... if only Merlin was
not captured. Wait a second. | remember when | was a
squire. Merlin gave us an incantation for his help. ‘Merlin,
Merlin, help me now, the way to Landuc | need to know!
Narrator 2: In merely a second, much came to pass. The
wind blew and howled, the ground shook, the trees swayed,
and the sky turned gray. Suddenly, all came back to normal
and a path of leaves blew north.
Sir Owen: God Bless Merlin. | must follow the leaves to the
North.
Narrator 2: Sir Owen galloped off into the depth of the thick

trees with his hopes scraping the bright, blue sky.
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Scene 2
Narrator 1: Days and weeks went by as Sir Owen kept
heading north.
Narrator 2: He stopped at small villages along the way to
get food and clothing.
Narrator 1: Finally, one day, he saw a great tower over the
trees. He galloped with the greatest sensation running
through him.
Narrator 3: As he came near, he chanced upon a clearing.
There was a clear spring next to a grand pine. A large basin
of solid gold hung from a limb of the tree.
Sir Owen: Finally. Thanks to Merlin, | have arrived.
Narrator 1: He heard trumpets in his head because of his
arrival.
Narrator 2: Owen went to the basin and took sip of cold
water.
Sir Owen: Ah! What good water! | want mo-
Lord Protector: You have come into the territory of the
Lady of Landuc. Surrender or prepare to face death.
Narrator 3: Sir Owen dodged a swipe of the Lord
Protector's sword. He wielded his own sword and struck
the Lord Protector in the back of the head.
Narrator 1: The Lord Protector falls off his horse with a loud
scream.
Sir Owen: Surrender or die!!! You don't fight The Lady of
Landuc's lover.

Lord Protector: Don't be bothered. | am already dying a

painful death. But I must warn you. There is no one such

as the Lady of Landuc. The Lady of Landuc is a master

disguise for Sir... Sir-

Narrator 2: The Lord Protector never got to warn Sir Owen

completely. He had already left the world for good.

Sir Owen: That is rubbish, you dead fool. The Lady of

Landuc is the lady | love and she is not a disguise.

Narrator 1: With that, Sir Owen mounted his trusty steed

and trotted toward the distant tower where Landuc was

hidden.
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Scene 3

Narrator 2: Sir Owen came on the side of the castle of

Landuc. He was tired, hungry, and cold.

Sir Owen: | don't care about how | feel. | have got to find

my love!

Narrator 3: Owen sped through the stone village on the

paved road. He remembered - a right, then a left, then

another left.

Narrator 1: He rode up to the castle-like manor of the Lady

of Landuc. Sir Owen leaped off the horse and started

knocking on the door.

Narrator 3: The door opened and the face of an elderly lady

stuck out. Her face was wet of tears and her voice was

hesitant. Her name was Miriam, and she was the

housekeeper.




Miriam: My name is Miriam. | am the housekeeper. How
may | help you? We are in a very sorrowful time because
someone dear has left the earth.

Sir Owen: Oh! I'm so sorry to hear that. But | am here to
see the Lady of Landuc. Can you take me to her?

Miriam: Ok, but she may be very sad, so she'll be very
sensitive.

Sir Owen: That's fine. Hurry up. Lead me to her so that |
can see her. My memory of her image is not as clear as
before. But | know she is more beautiful than any comely
lass around.

Miriam: Follow me, sir.

Narrator 2: The two stepped into the grand foyer and
climbed the luxurious stairs up to the lady’s bedchamber.
Narrator 1: As Miriam slowly opened the door, they heard
weeping.

Miriam: Are you sure you want to disturb her. She sounds
so sad, and | feel sorry for her.

Narrator 3: Sir Owen barged past Miriam and spoke
confidently to the Lady.

Sir Owen: | have come back for your love. Will you forgive
me?

Narrator 2: The Lady of Landuc glanced at Owen and then
turned her head from him. He saw her tear streaked cheek.

Lady of Landuc: So, it was you who killed my Lord Protect-

Sir Owen: I'm sorry! | needed your love. Please forgive
me!

Lady of Landuc: | thought you forgot about me. And you
come back rudely by killing my Lord Protector. But, | know
you love me. | will forgive you.

Sir Owen: Thank you, my lady. | will never leave your side.
Lady of Landuc: Everyone calls me the Lady of Landuc.
I'm sure you would want to know my real name, right?

Sir Owen: Sure, what is it?

Narrator 1: The Lady stood up and faced Owen confidently.
She spoke in a low voice.

Lady of Landuc: My name is...

Sir Owen: What happened to your voice? What's
happening?

Narrator 3: The Lady reached in her dress. She slowly
pulled out a sharp, silver dagger. Sir Owen stepped back
and was very hesitant.

Sir Owen: What are you doing? I'm not going to fight you,
my lady.

Narrator 2: The Lady of Landuc put her hand underneath
her neck and pulled hard. A thin layer of fake skin came out
revealing a man’s face. Sir Owen gasped and backed
away.

Lady of Landuc: My name is Sir Lancelot. | killed the
Lady of Landuc three years ago and took her place under a
disguise.

Narrator 1: Sir Owen moved his hand closer to his sword,
but Lancelot jumped forward and wielded his sword so that
it was not even millimeters from Sir Owen'’s throat.




Sir Lancelot: If you touch that sword, you might as well
say goodbye. GUARDS!!! Come in!

Narrator 3: Two hefty and buff men came stomping in.

Sir Lancelot: Seize him and take his sword!

Narrator 2: The guards took Sir Owen’s arms and ripped
off his sword and scabbard. They tossed it to their master.
Owen could feel the blood in his arms rushing to his heart.
Sir Owen: What do you want from me? Don't kill me!! How
could you betray the king?

Sir Lancelot: | have my reasons. But as for you, | hold
your life. If you don’t want to die, you can help me.

Sir Owen: With what?!!

Sir Lancelot: Imagine two men. They are partners in war,
like brothers. They will fight for each other. Those two
men can rule all the way from Landuc up to Camelot.
Narrator 3: Sir Owen raged and failed to free from the
guards’ hard grasp.

Sir Owen: King Arthur will never let you rule with him!!!

Sir Lancelot: Oh, my. | hope you know that you can not
get away from my guards. And, the two men do not include
King Arthur. Do you want to help me?

Sir Owen: Never!! You have betrayed us and you have
broken our bond of loyalty.

Sir Lancelot: Fine then. Guards, take this fool to the
dungeons. | have to find the most painful death to serve to
him.

Narrator 1: The guards dragged Sir Owen out with his feet
sliding on the ground behind him.

Narrator 3: Sir Owen was left on the gravel ground of the
donjon. Unlike most would think, the donjon was in the top
of the big tower. In the dark, Sir Owen was hungry, cold,

and sad.
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Scene 4
Narrator 2: It was two months before the big tournament,
and all of the knights at Camelot were training.
Narrator 1: Sir Gawain was on his way to Landuc, in high
hopes that Sir Owen would be there.
Sir Gawain: Oh, | hope Owen is all right. If he comes to the
tournament, he can really improve his career.
Narrator 3: While Gawain was riding along, he saw a lady
riding on a horse. She was galloping toward him. She
halted her steed when she was just about to crash into him.
It was Lunette!
Lunette: Sir Gawain, Owen needs your help!
Sir Gawain: Wait, what? Who are you?
Lunette: I'm Lunette, Owen'’s friend!
It turns out that the Lady of Landuc was killed three years
ago. The Lady of Landuc is a disguise for Sir Lancelot. Sir
Owen is in the donjon. He told me all about it.
Sir Gawain: Oh, Owen told me lots about you during the
tourney of the knights last year. | hear you want to go to
Camelot some day?
Lunette: Why, yes, of course. | love adventures.




Sir Gawain: As do I. Well, it looks like we both will have
another adventure. No one else is going to save Owen.
Lunette: And one more thing, Sir.

Narrator 3: Lunette carefully gave him a ring.

Lunette: This is an invisibility ring. If you put it on, you will
be invisible, but only until you take it back off.

Sir Gawain: Thank you, my lady. Actually, you should have
the ring.

Narrator 2: Sir Gawain handed back the ring.

Lunette: But why?

Sir Gawain: | have a plan. You know the tower better than
| do, and the donjon is on top of the tower. You can go up
there while being invisible. When you are up, you can free
Owen. Is there anyway that two people can be invisible?
Lunette: Of course. The two have to hold hands. One of
the two people then put on the ring.

Sir Gawain: So, you make Owen invisible with you. Have
Owen come help me with Lancelot. You go back to the
basin.

Lunette: Ok, I'll try, and we can tie our horses to a tree that
Is near the basin.

Sir Gawain: Shall we go? Time's a running. We got to
save Owen.

Narrator 1: The two dashed on their horses as fast as they
could. Sir Gawain led the way to the beautiful pond and

gold basin.
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Scene 5
Narrator 1: The two finally reached the pond. Sir Gawain
leaped off his horse and ran to the gold basin. He dipped
his head in the basin and took a long sip.
Sir Gawain: Wow. That was refreshing.
Lunette: Umm, Sir Gawain, I'm not very comfortable with
your plan. How about we tie the horses outside of the wall?
Then we could get Owen together. You two can deal with
Lancelot. | want no business with that. After all, | have to be
somewhat ladylike.
Sir Gawain: Sounds good to me. Shall we go on our
mission, my fair lady?
Lunette: We shall.
Narrator 3: They mounted their horses and sped toward

Landuc.
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Scene 6
Narrator 2: Sir Gawain and Lunette came upon the walls of
Landuc. They swung themselves off their horses. Sir
Gawain tied the horses on a strong, oak tree.
Lunette: Gawain, | hear the portcullis closing. We've got to
make it!
Narrator 1: Lunette took out the ring and they held hands.
When the ring was slipped on, they sprinted. Would they
make it? They slid on the ground and went under the spikes




on the bottom of the portcullis. After they were through,

they stood up. Both of them kept remembering to not let go.

Sir Gawain: Ha, that was quite an adventure for a woman!
Lunette: She! Move against the outside wall and keep
walking toward the tower.

Narrator 3: Gawain did what he was told with Lunette right
next to him. They crept along the wall. Once they reached
the tower, Sir Gawain opened the unlocked door. They
started up a stone spiral staircase with little light.

Sir Gawain: | feel so sorry for Owen in this place. He
should deserve the treatment of a true knight.

Narrator 2: After awhile, Gawain suddenly stopped.
Lunette: What's may be the matter?

Sir Gawain: (whispering) | hear whistling, and | recognize
it. | taught it to Owen when he was younger.

Lunette: (whispering) He must be near. Owen! Owen! Are
you there?

Narrator 3: A faint sound came from the right.

Sir Owen: I'm over here. Look down. Gawain, give me
your sword. They have taken mine away.

Narrator 1: The two let go of each other’s hands and looks
down to the right. They see an extended hand.

Gawain pulls out his sword and hands it to Owen.

Sir Owen: I'll come out after | cut the chains.

Narrator 2: A sudden metal clinking sound comes. Then a
loud crack came as the chains broke.

Narrator 3: A filthy Sir Owen came out with Sir Gawain’s
sword. Gawain and Lunette helped Owen off the ground.

After Owen returned the sword, he shook Gawain’s hand
with loyalty.

Sir Owen: | owe you two my life.

Sir Gawain: Us two will go for Lancelot. Lunette will guard
our horses. s it ok?

Sir Owen: It's ok. | have sworn vengeance to Lancelot, and
| want to get over with him.

Narrator 3: Lunette carefully handed over the invisibility
ring. The three headed down the stair case and outside.
Lunette went her own way as the knights eased toward the

castle-like manor of Sir Lancelot.
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Scene 7
Narrator 2: As the knights came closer to Lancelot’s
quarters, they heard metal clinking together. They saw that
Lancelot was having combat practice. The knights climbed
the fence because it was not all that high. They jumped
down and confidently walked toward Lancelot.
Sir Owen: May we join your practice?
Sir Lancelot: Oh, sure. You know, | was just sharpening
your execution axe.
Sir Gawain: | don't think you will be alive long enough to
use it
Narrator 1: Lancelot turned and faced the knights. He
stepped closer and spun in circles and twisted and turned,
wielding his sword and trying to Kill.




Narrator 3: Sir Gawain stuck out his foot in the nick of time
to trip Lancelot backwards. Gawain tossed his sword to
Owen and Owen stepped on Lancelot’s chest, stopping him
from moving. He held his sword tight.

Sir Owen: You have committed treason and shall be
punished!!!

Narrator 2: Sir Owen brought his sword down hard.

Sir Gawain: I'm glad that Lancelot will never speak again.
And since he's gone, you might as well take his steed over
by the fence.

Narrator 1: Sir Owen went over to the horse and mounted
it. The two cousins opened the fence gate and went
towards the town gates with Owen trotting on horseback
and Gawain him on foot.

Sir Gawain: | will never forget this day.

Narrator 3: The knights turned around to find Lunette
behind them. She had her horse and Sir Gawain’s horse.
Lunette: Yep, neither will I. This will probably be the best
adventure a person could get in a lifetime.

Narrator 2: After everyone was situated on horseback, the

threesome dashed to Camelot.
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Scene 8
Narrator 3: When they all reached the great kingdom of
Camelot, the drawbridge came down and lots of people

came out, including King Arthur, Queen Guinevere, and all
the knights and priests.

King Arthur: What news do you bring us, and who is this
fair lady?

Sir Owen: Well, it turns out that the Lady of Landuc was a
disguise for out traitor, Lancelot.

Narrator 1: Not a sign of sadness or worry came on
Guinevere's face when the Lancelot news was told.

Sir Gawain: And, we put an end to his life and saved our
lives. This is our friend, Lunette. She is very adventurous.
King Arthur: Nice to meet you. We shall have a feast!
Gawain, did you ask Owen.

Sir Gawain: Oh, | forgot. Hey Owen, would you like to be a
knight in the tourney? This is the big career boost.

Sir Owen: Of course, | would be happy to participate.
Lunette: And I'm coming too.

Sir Gawain: Most definitely.

Narrator 2: A great feast was held that night. The
tournament was to be great.

Narrator 3: As for Landuc, no one knows what happened.
Sir Owen went back once more but found that it was gone.
But, life was good for King Arthur’s realm and the Knights of

the Round Table — and of course, Lunette too.
OISO




