
Jeanne of Toulouse 

History

I am the daughter of Earl Raymond VII of Toulouse and Countess Flore. Father is a great, good man, and is very respected. He loves me very much and cannot refuse me anything. Mother has royal blood: she is the daughter of a cousin of King Philippe Auguste, father of Louis VIII. I admire her a lot, she is a great lady, and very worthy and very devoted. Father listens to her, and respects her.

I am 15 and more than old enough to marry. Alas, I am the hostage of political and religious stakes that run counter to the burst of my heart. God guides my heart. How could he lead me on the wrong way?

A few months ago, I have seen during a tournament a brave knight, with no equivalent. His name is Garin, and he is the son of Viscount Trencavel of Béziers and of Carcassonne. I could not take my eyes of him, and when his burning eyes settled on me I almost fainted. From this wonderful day on, he has been writing me magnificent letters and poems. A man as strong, able to write so nicely must be inspired by the finest feelings. Father Gregorius agrees: it is God who leads true artists. He arrived a few times ago at home, sent by the Pope in order to help Father to take a wise decision. Mother and him look like getting on well.

After much political procrastination, and despite my reluctance and my mother's different opinion (she has royal ambitions for me), Father decided to marry me with Bongart of Foix. Of course, I have told Garin about that. He assured me the wedding could not happen, because Bongart is with us. He knows it because they are very close friends. Without understanding his error, Father organized our departure for Foix in order to prepare the wedding. I have made sure that Garin is aware of it, he cannot let this tragedy happen. He is a man full of courage and intelligence, he will be able to convince my Father and defeat the devils that try to split us off. From my part, I have to think of a plan to prevent this union and to marry Garin. I will tell him about my plan when I arrive. I am so impatient to see him again.

Today

At the end of the day, Father, Mother, Gegorius and myself arrived to Foix winter castle. Earl Roger-Bernard of Foix, Bongart, and Blanche, his housekeeper, welcome us. The latter installs us in two bedrooms upstairs. Father, Gregorius and myself put quickly our belongings down then go to the common room. Mother stays a little bit more in our bedroom to rest.

This is the moment Garin's arrival is announced. My heart starts beating strongly. Bongart welcomes him. My valorous knight is so handsome. Beside him, Bongart looks like a whippersnapper. Garin looks at me and smiles. It is quite unseemly I have to turn my eyes away as I am burning. And we must not be pointed out. Not yet. I am waiting impatiently and, and the same time anxiety, the moment when we will be able to meet alone. Father takes me apart. He asks me to behave wisely, to obey him, and to accept his decision. I do not answer. I feel Garin's eyes on me. Father Gregorius leaves the room. A few minutes later, the Earl also leaves. Father Gregorius comes back with a tray and offers drinks. In front of this improvised Eucharist, the atmosphere is getting better. I would so much like to hear my escort knight's voice.

Father leaves me to pray in the chapel. Phew! I am going to drink a glass, looking around. Who will be the allied, and who will be the enemies? I do not like Blanche. Bongart leaves, he looks like being sick. A servant a little bit awkward comes in with provisions, then leaves. He did not look like being very clever. Not like my Garin. Blanche offers some dishes, and it is the moment when Mother enters. Everybody's eyes are staring at her. She has so much presence. Blanche leaves the room. I converse a few seconds with Mother and Father Gregorius. And I see my Garin leaving the room.

A few seconds later, the housekeeper comes back. She has a strange, dark, absent look. But I do not care any more because Father comes back. A young man I don't know who wears a horseman dress follows him.

My eyes are digging about in the room where are Father, Mother, Father Gregorius, the housekeeper and the horseman. What a strange meeting! Where are our hosts?

Appearance and behavior

You are lively and cheerful, charming, not at all retiring, a little talkative. You are catholic and devoted.

You have much affection for your parents, respect for your father, admiration for your mother. Charming, you try to influence them but you know that they have the final word when you are too cheeky. In the end, it is always your father who takes important decisions, even if he listens to both of you.

You are a romantic girl, keen on tales, but not naive. You are very educated. Since you have read the "Tale of Fox", you know how to be careful about deceitful persons. You also have a real admiration for Rolland. He is a little like Garin. You are very much in love with Garin, who disconcerts you physically and whose letters disrupts you. You are coming with a plan you will have to tell him about (it is up to you, dear Player, to imagine it!).

You wear a very nice dress, in accordance with your rank.

You travel with Bohémond (played by on of the organizers), a 12-years old boy, clever and totally faithful; you can ask him actions you cannot decently do yourself (as you are a maiden lady).

Skills

Read and write

Languages: French and Latin

Sense of observation: 3


