Garin Trencavel of Béziers and of Carcassonne

Story

My father, Viscount Raymond Trencavel of Béziers and of Carcassonne, is the most powerful of the Counts of Toulouse’s vassals. Like him, I’m convinced that Languedoc has to stay independent, and I will slash any invader with my sword, especially if he’s French. As for the Cathar heresy, although close to us, it can’t be protected because it would take us away from our Mother the Church. I will enforce it when I am a Lord. For now I hunt, I long for battle, I talk with Bongart and I dream about Jeanne…

Since I was a child, I’ve often seen our allies from Foix. Guillaume, who was my age, was a brave companion. He sadly fell in a ravine, six years ago, in an attempt to escape an enraged hunted boar. I’m the one who gave the beast the deathblow, with my broad knife.

The youngest child who is now the heir, Bongart of Foix, and I became close friends, even though we have few things in common. He’s more interested in poetry than in arm training. Sometimes, he reminds me of a page. He couldn’t have attracted such a beautiful lady’s attention like that of Jeanne of Toulouse’s. And yet, he has been the one who helped me to conquer her, with words. I first saw her during a tournament, where I proved her my knightly strength and worth. But how shall I let her know my wishes? Bongart helped me greatly, writing letters for me, which, according to him, would make her surrender to me; you don’t press the Earl of Toulouse’s daughter! She’s so pretty… 

Thanks to Bongart’s talents, Jeanne wrote me the admiration she has for my great presence. We have been corresponding that way for more than a month. To thank my friend, I offered him a hunting knife wearing my blazon, the one used to avenge his brother. 

Recently, Jeanne let me know about her father’s intentions (the abbot read me her letter): he decided to marry her, against her will, to Bongart of Foix for political reasons. And he means to betroth them quickly: he’s leaving with her and his Lady for the Foix winter castle. So will I. Jeanne is working a plan out. I’ll ask Bongart for advice. Of course she can’t marry him. In any case, Bongart told me he doesn’t feel like getting married. He will be our ally in this strange fight. 

I informed my father of my departure. He seems to be very annoyed by Jeanne and Bongart’s wedding’s announcement. After more thinking, he gave me all his support in my adventure, and appointed one of his men, Aymeri, as an assistant to me, advising me to always listen to him. He assured me that he would make himself very useful. This man has been in the service of my father for years, but I don’t know him very well. He will introduce himself as my squire.

On the road to Foix, we met a minstrel called Béranger. Ladies like performers, so I invited him to join us. As I like him, I explained the true goal of our expedition. I also asked him to write a poem for Jeanne during the journey. 

Today

At the end of the day, we reach the castle. Aymeri suggests something to me: I would announce that I was on a courtesy visit and ask to see my friend Bongart. I send Béranger to the kitchen to have something to eat. Aymeri will take care of the horses while I go to the common room. Bongart, who seems a bit panicked, welcomes me. I announce that I’ve come along with a minstrel. Jeanne is here. Our eyes meet but it’s impossible for us to talk here. There are too many people: Raymond of Toulouse, Roger-Bernard of Foix, a priest sent by the Pope, named Gregorius and Bongart’s governess, Blanche (he told me that she loves him like his own mother). I have to meet Bongart in his room later in order to elaborate a plan. Gregorius leaves the room. Later on, the Earl of Foix leaves too. Gregorius comes back with a tray and offers some drinks. This improvised Eucharist eases the tense atmosphere but I can’t lose sight of my Jeanne. She is so beautiful! She will be mine. The Earl of Toulouse leaves, and I can hear him saying to his daughter that he’s leaving to pray. Later on, Bongart leaves the room. He doesn’t look well. He’s weak. A servant brings food, which Blanche serves, and leaves. I take advantage of the Countess’ entry to slip out to meet my friend. Upstairs, I see Aymeri. As he has nothing to do here, I send him back to the common room. I knock on Bongart’s door. No answer. I push the door and find my friend lying in his own blood. As I bend over him, a noise makes me turn round… 

Appearance and behaviour 

You are a brave knight, but almost illiterate. You are strong and handsome, but you approach life with simplicity and lack of diplomacy. You are in deep love with Jeanne. You are very pious and have a great sense of honour. You stand up in arms for your father’s ideas. 

At the beginning of the game, the situation takes you aback. You liked Bongart very much and are ready to do everything to discover the reason for his death and avenge him if possible.

You wear a knight’s suit (armour is optional) and a sword.

Skills
- Sword and knife

- Thrust: 2 break, 1 fall, 2 disarm, 2 retreats (per fight). 

- Observation skill: 1

