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In the near future, Great Britain attempts to erect a barrier to protect itself during its darkest

hour. Deep in a bunker, a mother writes down the events leading up to this day, and how her

son was always destined to be at the center of it as the once and future king.



Copyright © 2020 by Rami UngarAll rights reserved. This book or any portion thereofmay not

be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoeverwithout the express written permission of the

publisherexcept for the use of brief quotations in a book review.Printed in the United States of

AmericaFirst Printing, 2020 �I want to tell all this to my son. After so many years, I feel like I owe

him this, the story of how he came to be. But my boy, now a man and recently made Field

Marshal of the British Army, is in the bunker’s command suite. I’m supposed to join him there,

not as his mother but as his aide-de-camp. Even now, I can’t believe I’ve been made my own

son’s aide-de-camp. But we’re in a hell of a bind, and I’ve been working under government

officials and commissioned officers since I was twenty. I’m the most experienced person in my

field, so I got the position, whether I wanted it or not. �But I can’t join him just yet. There’s a

chance that the Camelot System might not work, and I must finish writing this while I still have

time. Is it a waste of our already-limited resources? Probably. Do I give a shit? Bloody hell, I

don’t! Besides, what are they going to do? Court-martial me? �The PA system above my head

just announced that we’re five hours from launching the Camelot System. Ooh, that name

gives me tingles. Camelot System. My son didn’t name it, but he had a large part in its creation

and implementation. Even so, that name is just one in a series of strange coincidences telling

me my boy is about to fulfill a destiny set for him before he was even conceived. And all

because I went hiking in Somerset when I was nineteen.*** �Thirty-six years ago, I was hiking in

the hills of Somerset just outside of Glastonbury. I’d arrived there on holiday the week before

and had managed to do most of the tourist-y stuff within that time. Also, I was running short on

cash, so I figured I might as well take advantage of the beautiful spring weather, get some

exercise, and see the beautiful moors around Glastonbury. �The temperate weather was much

warmer than usual for that time of year, around twenty degrees, I think. The weather was sunny

and clear, and you could see the moors for miles around no matter where you looked. And

whenever you looked down on Glastonbury, the low-lying land made the city appear covered in

fog. This was an effect known as Fata Morgana, something I made sure to look up before

posting any photos of it, and which would later have a humorous association for me. You’ll see

why soon enough. � Anyway, I wasn’t the only person taking a stroll that day through the moors: I

spotted families with children, teenagers hanging out with friends, New Age groups having

outdoor rituals and meditations and such, church groups learning about early Christians in the

area, tourists getting a more generalized dose of history, and old folks who were enjoying lands

they’d lived in since they were children. A huge swath of humanity, all enjoying the Somerset

spring and sunshine. �I hope I can see it again someday. �A bit past one that day, I stopped at a

pub along the road with a great view of the ruins of Glastonbury Abbey for lunch. The old lady

who ran the place was an older woman with interesting stories to tell, and we got to talking

about the area and its history. I still can hear that creaky old voice of hers in my head, clear as

a bell, as she went on about Arthurian legend in the area. �“You know dear, this place was once

all marsh and wetland. To get to the abbey out there”—she pointed out the window to the

abbey, one of its remaining columns rising like a sore thumb in the distance—“you had to take

a boat or swim. That’s why people think Glastonbury may have once been Avalon, the isle

where King Arthur was brought after his battle with Mordred, and from where he will rise again

in our nation’s time of greatest need.” The woman gave a cigarette-choked laugh and added,

“My mum used to tell me that she was disappointed that Arthur didn’t appear when the Nazis

were bombing us. She had this fantasy of Arthur riding forth to beat back the Germans, then

coming back home to marry her! Imagine, King Arthur marrying the daughter of a Glastonbury



milkman! She was a character, my mother, bless her.” �I laughed. “So you really think that Arthur

and Guinevere were buried underneath the abbey?” I asked, thinking of my visit to the abbey

on my second day in the city. While exploring the ruins, I had found a sign marking a

rectangular patch of lawn. To my surprise, the sign stated that monks in the 12th century had

done some excavations around the abbey, and had found remains of two people they believed

to be King Arthur and Queen Guinevere. The sign also stated that the bones had been lost

about four-hundred years later under Henry VIII. �Back then, I never thought that much about

King Arthur. I knew most of the legends, if only in a vague sort of way, but had never delved too

deeply into the stories. To me, they were like the stories of the mothmen from America or the

vampires of Eastern Europe: you heard the stories, but you never really thought they were real

things, let alone anything that you would ever encounter. Reading that sign in the abbey, the

legend had become tangible to me for the first time in my life. A part of me was still in shock,

more surprised by the Arthur association than I was by the abbey’s association with Jesus and

Joseph of Arimathea. �The old woman shrugged. “Who knows? Monks lost the bones, didn’t

they? Lost the metal cross that came with it too. Anyway, I always heard Guinevere was buried

out in Wiltshire, not in Somerset. She went there to become a nun after she and Lancelot got

England into a war, and stayed there after Arthur died, or so they say. Why would they bury her

with Arthur after all that? All I know is, they found some couple buried there, and perhaps it

was someone important. But I guess we’ll never know, will we?’ �I will come back to this old

woman in a little bit. Believe me, she’s important to this tale. Or at least, her stories are

important. �
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kimnappi, “When history and future collide.... What an interesting story! Part history and part

futuristic. The legend of King Arthur plays in the forefront while the post apocalyptic England is

developing a scientific plan to protect the British Isles from the advancing end of the world. A

present young leader Arthur is a top position of protecting the young queen, most likely the last

of the royal family and hopefully launch the successful application of the Camelot System that

will save them all. The story of the historic King Arthur plays over current events in an

interesting way and the story is told first person by Misty Adams, the mother of the king (to
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be).This is a well crafted novella and I really wanted to know what eventually happed. I was

yelling “No! More now!” On the last page but the story definitely perks up your imagination.

Rami Ungar is absolutely one of my favorite writers and look forward to more adventures from

him soon. Enjoy!”

Zombie Inkpot, “Great Fantasy Story. Set in the near future with the world on the brink of

collapse, the mother of England’s maybe savior recounts the mysterious circumstances around

his conception.I love time travel stories, and this one doesn’t disappoint. The earlier times were

well described and the mode of time travel had an organic, realistic quality that made me think

it was almost possible.This story also involves a new twist on a familiar mythology, and I liked

how the author brought something new to an old tale.My only complaint is that I would have

liked to learn more about the son and the dangers besieging the country. If the author decided

to set more stories in that world, I’d be first in line to read them.”

Ronald G., “Short and quick twist on Arthurian legend. This story reads like it could have been

a Twilight Zone episode, or rather Tales From the Dark Side. While it states specifically it takes

place in the 21st century, it does not mention a year, which is good because the legend of

Arthur is timeless, and so should this story be. Events in this story are based around some

actual events which can be dated to an historical era. This lends some solid basis for the

Arthurian Legend which really has no specific time period. This intermingling of fact with fiction

is what holds the story together well. Along with some of the author's personal touches which

no doubt led to inspiring the story in no small way (Iron Man, mecha comics). It stands alone

well as a short story but if the author were so inclined, it could be fully expanded into a much

more immersive novel by delving more into world creation and the political interactions of the

characters. Overall, a very decent concept.”

Dawn Ross, “Interesting and Entertaining. This story was shorter than expected but I enjoyed

every page. Bringing the Arthurian legend to not-so-distant time puts an intriguing new twist to

the story. I can't wait to read more!”

Joleene Naylor, “Great short story!. Horror author Rami Ungar tries his hand at something a

little more fantasy and does a great job. Written in two time lines, a mother writes a letter to her

son, detailing how he came to be and his connection to Arthurian legend - a connection she

barley believed herself for a long time. But, just as the legend said, an Arthur has risen again to

save England just when it needs it the most.I received an ARC copy in exchange for an honest

review.”

Ray Pantle, “A fresh, entertaining read for Arthurian enthusiasts!. I received an advanced

reader copy from the publisher in exchange for a free and honest review.In this contemporary

fantasy, Ungar’s Mother of the King offers a fresh, imaginative twist to the well-known legend.

This story is ideal for the Arthurian buff, though I had very little prior knowledge of the canon

and was able to follow the tale, based on how Ungar weaves the historical facts into the

narrative as they are revealed to Misty Addison, the story’s main character. Ungar paints such

an intricate, well-developed world, complete with fascinating, real characters, that this short

piece could easily be broadened into a full-length novel—or even a series.The text could have

used some editing (hence the 4-star rating), but all-in-all, it will provide a quick, entertaining

read for enthusiasts of this genre.”



The book by Rami Ungar has a rating of  5 out of 4.2. 11 people have provided feedback.
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