Lady of the Lake
Characters : 
Storyteller
Farmer
Mother 
Lady of The Lake 

(20  minute performance )

On stage: A farmer and his mother.

Storyteller: A very, very long time ago, right at the top of Carmarthenshire near the Black Mountains, lived a farmer and his mother. They lived a very simple life. They owned a few sheep and cattle.

Mother: Here you are. (She gives her son a loaf of baked bread.)Be careful, and remember to wrap up warm. It’s very cold up that mountain. And be careful of the lake.

Farmer: Thank you, Mam. (He takes the bread and off he goes.)

Storyteller: Off went the farmer’s son to graze the cattle up on Mynydd Mawr (the Black Mountain). On the way up there is a lake called Llyn y Fan. As the farmer gets closer to the lake, he can see something in it.

Farmer: Hello! (He shouts.) Who are you?

(Suddenly, we see a beautiful girl appearing from the  lake. She is brushing her hair and singing quietly to herself.)

Farmer: You are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen. Please take this baked bread. (He passes her the bread.)

(The girl nods her head to say no and disappears into the lake.)

The farmer returns home to his mother.

Farmer: I am in love! Today there was a Lady in the Lake — the most beautiful Woman. I offered her the baked bread, but she refused it.


Mother: Tomorrow take her unbaked bread.
 
Story Teller: The Next Day

Mother:
Here you are. (She gives her son the unbaked bread.)

Farmer: Thank you, Mam.

He walks up towards the lake, and there she appears again.

Lady of the Lake: (She is smiling at the farmer and humming a song.)

Farmer: I have bought you some unbaked bread . Please take it as a gift.

(The Woman nods her head to say no and disappears into the lake.)

The farmer returns home.

Mother: Well, did she take it?

Farmer: No. (He looks sad and defeated.)

Mother: Tomorrow you will take her part-baked bread.

Story teller: The next day

Mother: Here you are. (She gives her son the part-baked bread.)

Farmer: Thank you, Mam.

He walks towards the lake, and there she appears again.

Lady of the Lake: (She is smiling at the farmer and humming a song.)

Farmer: I have part-baked bread for you. Please take it as a gift.

This time the girl smiles and walks towards him. The farmer cannot believe that she is walking on water.

Farmer: You are walking on water! It must be a dream! You are………. the most beautiful Woman I have ever seen. Please………. marry me!

Lady of the Lake: Marry you, I will — but there are conditions. If you hit me three times, I will return to this lake.

Farmer: I will never lay a finger on you. You are my Lady of the Lake.

Storyteller: Suddenly, as the Lady of the Lake comes closer to him, sheep, cattle, hens, and even goats walk out from the lake behind her — enough for them to start their own farm.

They both hold each other in their arms.

Story teller: They lived happily together near Mynydd Mawr on their farm. They even had three sons.  Everything was perfect until…
The First Strike

Storyteller: In a small church near the mountain, a funeral was held. The Lady of the Lake and the farmer attended.

Lady of The Lake : (Starts to laugh very loudly.)

Farmer: (Taps her on the shoulder.) Why are you laughing? Don’t laugh — this is sad. Someone has died.

Lady Of The Lake:(Still laughing.) I am laughing because when people die, they can leave all their troubles behind.

The Second Strike

Storyteller: Sometime later, they were attending a baptism when the Lady of the Lake started to cry loudly.

Lady:(Starts crying loudly.)

Farmer:(Taps her on the shoulder.)Why are you crying? Don’t cry so loudly — you are embarrassing me.

The Third Strike

Storyteller: Sometime later, they were attending to the  horses when the farmer threw a robe over his shoulder and it suddenly hit the Lady.

Lady: (Looking saddened.) Don’t you remember? I told you if you struck me three times, I would return to the lake.

Farmer: No, please don’t go!

Storyteller: The farmer forgot about the conditions of their marriage, and the Lady of the Lake returned to the lake. As she went into the water, all the cattle, hens, sheep, and goats followed her and disappeared, leaving the farmer with no animals.

Even though she left the farmer, she did not leave her sons. 
People would see her down in the valley, she would go there to meet her sons  whenever they would call out for her.

She left them all a gift —a bag full  potions to cure diseases.

The three sons became physicians and wrote a very important book full of healing information called ‘The Red Book of Hergest’.

The book can be found in the National Library of Wales.
Lady of the lake: ( Signing) 

The End

