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Reviews of King of the Middle March

‘With King of the Middle March, Kevin Crossley-Holland triumphantly concludes his trilogy about the two Arthurs. . .Arthur’s breathless diary entries have an immediacy and wonder.’

Jan Mark, Times Educational Supplement

‘this volume, like its predecessors, conjures up a vivid picture of medieval life combined with the magic of the Arthurian legends.’

Financial Times

‘a rich, thought-provoking work.’

Daily Telegraph

‘A beautifully produced book, a treat to hold and to read: a wonderful achievement.’

Books for Keeps

‘the multi-layered conclusion to a most original trilogy . . . an exciting medieval adventure relevant to today’s conflicts of belief.’

Lesley Agnew, The Bookseller

Reviews of At the Crossing-Places

‘The second book in Crossley-Holland’s ambitious Arthur trilogy . . . is just as compulsively readable as the first, a serious, meaty rummage around medieval life. . . . Crossley-Holland’s prose has a glorious matter-of-fact poetry and his medieval hero will be recognisable to any modern teenager as he makes the difficult journey from boyhood to manhood. A seriously good read from a master storyteller.’

Guardian Children’s Book Supplement

‘The colourful and complex trappings of medieval aristocratic life are a rich background for a boy’s search for the truth – about his parents, about the nature of love and, ultimately, about himself.’

Robert Dunbar, Irish Times

‘The more the reader makes connections and ponders its resonances, the more this book has to offer. It can be read simply as an adventure, but thoughtful children will also relish its suggestiveness.’

Nicolette Jones, The Sunday Times, Children’s Book of the Week

Reviews of The Seeing Stone

‘This is astonishing . . . a book that lasts has to create a world so real that you can run your fingertips over its walls, feel its morning frost bite at your throat, and remember the people who lived there for a lifteime. Crossley-Holland has done it and I am so, so jealous.’

Anne Fine, Children’s Laureate

‘. . . as bright and as vivid as the pictures in a Book of Hours. Deep scholarship, high imagination, and great gifts of storytelling have gone into this; I was spell-bound.’

Philip Pullman, Guardian Children’s Book Supplement

‘Every age needs its hero slumbering under the hill until need awakes him. All thanks to Kevin Crossley-Holland for this wholly wonderful awakening.’

Jan Mark, Times Educational Supplement, Children’s Book of the Week

‘This is truly a cross-over book, settling in the interesting space between children’s and adult fiction . . . These 100 tightly-written chapters of crisp dialogue and razor sharp detail bring the medieval world . . . crackling into life.’

Sarah Johnson in The Times

‘This satisfyingly complex novel has two concurrent narratives . . . Sophisticated readers will find much to ponder, and will be engrossed by the detail of two worlds: the rural life of the 12th-century Marchlands, and the magic and pageantry of the Arthurian legends. . . . This book is a thing of beauty, and evidently a labour of love.’

Nicolette Jones in The Sunday Times, Children’s Book of the Week

‘. . . has a remarkably contemporary feel as fantsy, history and Arthurian legend collide. Almost the most enjoyable part of this dense, absorbing novel is the way it creates in detail every aspect of life and death in a medieval manor. But most of all, teenagers will identify with young Arthur, dreamer, poet and child on the brink of adulthood whose personal confusions and struggles to find out who he is and control his own destiny find him increasingly caught up with his namesake, King Arthur, the once and future king.’

Lyn Gardner in The Guardian, Children’s Book of the Month

‘The Seeing Stone . . . not only manages to invest the well-known stories with a colourful inventiveness but also succeeds in doing so in a style which is at once plain and poetic, lively and lyrical.’

Robert Dunbar in The Irish Times

‘This is a must. Its structure makes it very accessible; and in beautifully spare, yet lyrical language, it’s a mysterious story that totally absorbs.’

Wendy Cooling in Literacy and Learning

‘Crossley-Holland offers us a compelling, creative marriage of the dreamlike world of legend and the all-too-earthy reality of medieval England, rendered in prose sometimes pungent and sometimes poetry.

‘The wonderfully complex characters are distinct and engaging, but most of all I fell in love with a big-eared boy in a rabbit-skin cap who could see what might be the future, what might be the past, or what might be both, in a shining stone.

This is a story about life and legend, good and evil, dreams and duty: about truth, courage and loyalty; about, in other words, all the things that make a story, and a person, great.’ Karen Cushman
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THE CHARACTERS

ON CRUSADE

Arthur de Caldicot, aged 16, author of this book

Lord Stephen de Holt

Turold, the armourer

Rhys, the stableman

Sir William de Gortanore, Arthur’s father

Lady Cécile, Sir William’s mistress

Sir Serle de Caldicot, Arthur’s foster-brother, aged 19

Tanwen, a chamber-servant

Kester, her two-year-old son

* * *

Milon de Provins

Bertrand (Bertie) de Sully, aged 13, Milon’s nephew and squire

Gennaro, a Venetian councillor

Enrico Dandolo, the Doge of Venice

Silvano, the Master Shipwright

Simona, his daughter, a translator, aged 21

Wido, Milon’s armourer

Giff, one of Milon’s footsoldiers

Godard, one of Milon’s footsoldiers

Saracen traders from Alexandria

Pagan, Milon’s priest

Cardinal Capuano

Geoffrey de Villehardouin sometime Marshal of Champagne

Marquis Boniface de Montferrat, leader of the crusade

Odd, a Venetian crusader

Piero, a steersman

Count Simon de Montfort a French leader

Enguerrand de Boves, a French nobleman

Robert de Boves, his brother

Taddeo, the Doge’s surgeon Abbot Guy de Vaux

A shoemaker from Milan

A Zaran boy

Chrétien, a miner from Provins

Giscard, a miner from Provins

A French sergeant

Nasir, a Saracen singing teacher

Nasir’s two wives and his daughter

Zangi, Nasir’s assistant

Sister Cika, a Benedictine nun

Hamadat, captain of a merchant ship

A wandering scholar

A Lombardian knight

A trader in Piacenza

IN THE MARCH

Sir Walter de Verdon

Lady Anne de Verdon, his wife

Winnie de Verdon, their daughter, aged 14

Lady Judith de Holt

Izzie, a chamber-servant at Holt

Rahere, the musician and jester at Holt

Sir John de Caldicot

Lady Helen de Caldicot his wife

Sian, their daughter, aged 11

Oliver, the priest at Caldicot

Gatty, Hum the reeve’s daughter, aged 15

Slim, the cook at Caldicot

Ruth, the kitchen-girl at Caldicot

Robbie, the kitchen-boy at Caldicot

Lady Alice de Gortanore

Tom de Gortanore, aged 17

Grace de Gortanore, his sister, aged 15

Thomas, a freeman and messenger at Gortanore

Maggot, Thomas’s wife

Mair, Arthur de Caldicot’s mother

Merlin

IN THE STONE

King Arthur

Queen Guinevere

Sir Lancelot

King Pellam, Guardian of the Holy Grail

The Lady of the Lake, Sir Lancelot’s foster-mother

Lady Gisèle

Sir Kay

Sir Gauter

Sir Gilmere

Sir Arnold

Sir Sagramour

Sir Ector de Maris

Sir Uwain le Blanchemains

Sir Gawain

Sir Perceval

Nascien, a hermit

Sir Mador

Sir Bors

Sir Agravain

Sir Mordred

Sir Urry

Agatha, Sir Urry’s mother

Fyleloly, Sir Urry’s sister

Sir Tor

Sir Gaheris

Sir Gareth

The Bishop of Rochester

Sir Lionel

The Archbishop of Canterbury

Sir Galahad

Sir Lucan

Sir Bedivere

Ygerna, King Arthur’s mother

ANIMALS

Bonamy, Arthur de Caldicot’s warhorse

Shortneck, Sir Serle’s warhorse

Stupendous, Lord Stephen’s warhorse

Pip, Arthur de Caldicot’s horse in England

Kincaled, Sir Gawain’s horse

A leopard, in a Croatian church

A leopard, belonging to a Lombardian knight

Storm and Tempest, two running-hounds (or beagles)


Author’s Note and Acknowledgements

Once more, I have been given a great deal of help.

Hemesh Alles has drawn and redrawn attractive maps, as well as providing additional artwork based on medieval sources; Gillian Crossley-Holland lent me books on bee-keeping and the stars; Maryann Johnson corrected my sketchy Italian; Ann Jones enlightened me about ‘hiraeth’ and matters Welsh; Mike Tapper unearthed valuable information on early medieval galleys; and the Tree Advice Trust taught me about olives and apricots.

I’ve used ‘The Heart-in-Waiting’ and lines from ‘Swarm and Honeycomb’ from my Selected Poems (Enitharmon Press, 2001), and two short passages from my translation of Beowulf (Oxford University Press, 1999). I’m grateful to the BBC for inviting me to review the problems and pleasures of writing this trilogy in its admirable and regretted Radio 3 series, ‘Work in Progress’.

My heart leaped when, last summer, Rodney Slatford most generously offered me a silent house in which to write when interruptions on my own doorstep threatened to overwhelm me. Richard Barber, Arthurian scholar and medievalist, not only lent me absorbing research material but he and his wife Helen accompanied me and my wife to the Dalmatian coast to see Zara (Zadar) and discover how to lay siege to it. In typing and correcting very many drafts of this book, Claire Conway has been unfailingly patient and blessedly good-humoured, even when confronted with literally thousands of revisions. I am so grateful to her.

My wife Linda has made a quite extraordinary contribution – discussing the issues, suggesting provocative ways of fictionalising them, fine-tuning the text, choosing the illustrations, and emboldening me with her tolerance, unwavering support and love. This trilogy has engaged us, side by side, for almost five years.

Many of my foreign publishers and translators have become friends and heartened me with their hospitality and regular encouragement: especially, perhaps, Joukje Akveld at Lemniscaat and Asfrid Hegdal at N.W. Damm. I owe particular thanks to Arthur Levine for his rapid and generous response to a draft of this book, and his incisive comments on it.

The success of any book, let alone a trilogy, depends on a team effort. So I thank in particular the children’s books department at Orion: Judith Elliott, Fiona Kennedy, Alex Webb, Jane Hughes, Rowan Stanfield and Iona Campbell. Judith has given this text the benefit of repeated close readings and made very many helpful suggestions, as well as knowing how to urge me on, and when not to. I first wrote for her thirty years ago, and she is a dear friend and a great editor. This book is dedicated to her.

And finally: all the names in the Middle March are taken from Ordnance Survey maps with the exception of Caldicot, Holt, Verdon, Gortanore and Catmole. But these are no more than my names for five stunning early medieval sites. Maybe some of my readers will be tempted to go and find them.

Burnham Market 16th June 2003


1 SWORD AND SCIMITAR

Away east over the thousand-tongued sea, with all its sweet promises, its stabs and sudden rushes, one silver-gold blade of light.

A sword. No! A scimitar. That’s what I saw when I lifted the salt-sticky flap of our tent.

Lord Stephen and I reached Venice at noon yesterday with Turold our armourer and our stableman, Rhys. Saint John’s Eve. The day when Winnie kissed me right on the mouth, two years ago, long before we were betrothed.

We weren’t allowed into Venice herself. All the crusaders are billeted out here on the island of Saint Nicholas. But we’ve been invited to a sea-feast in the city, and so have Milon de Provins and his squire, Bertie, who is only thirteen.

Frenchmen wearing red crosses, Germans and Italians, Flemings with their green crosses: there are thousands and thousands of crusaders on this island, but we haven’t met any other Englishmen yet.

All night I slept and stirred and slept to the sounds of water. They washed away our seven-week journey.

The sun rose; I was newborn.
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