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A Story of Robin Hood*

great many songs were made up about Robin Hood,
A and these songs were sung in the cottages and huts all
over the land for hundreds of years afterward.

Here is a little story that is told in one of those songs.

Robin Hood was standing one day under a green tree
by the roadside. While he was listening to the birds among
the leaves, he saw a young man passing by.! This young man
was dressed in a fine suit of bright red cloth;2 and, as he trip-
ped gayly? along the road, he seemed to be as happy as the
day.

“I will not trouble him,” said Robin Hood, “for I think
he is on his way to his wedding.”

The next day Robin stood in the same place. He had
not been there long when he saw¢ the same young man
coming down the road. But he did not seem to be so happy
this time. He had left his scarlet coat at home, and at every
step he sighed and groaned.S

“Ah, the sad day! the sad day!” he kept saying to him-
self.

Then Robin Hood stepped out from under the tree, and
said, —



“I say, young man! Have you money to spare for my
merrymen and me?”

“I have nothing at all,” said the young man, “but¢ five
shillings and a ring.”

“A gold ring?” asked Robin.

“Yes,” said the young man, “it is a gold ring. Here it is.”

“Ah, I see!” said Robin, “it is a wedding ring.””

“I have kept it these seven years,” said the young man;
“I have kept it to give to my bride on our wedding day. 8

We were going to be married yesterday. But her father has
promised her to a rich old man® whom she never saw.”

“What is your name?” asked Robin.
“My name is Allin-a-dale,” 19 said the young man.

“What will you give me, in gold or fee,” 11 said Robin,
“if 1 will help you win your bride again in spite of the rich old
manl2 to whom she has been promised?”

“I have no money,” said Allin, “but I will promise to be
your servant.”

“How many miles is it to the place where the maiden!3
lives?” asked Robin.

“It 1s not far,” said Allin. “But she is to be married
this very day,!4 and the church is five miles away.”

Then Robin made haste to dress himself as a harper;1s
and in the afternoon he stood in the door of the church.
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“Who are you?” said the bishop,!¢ “and what are you
doing here?”

] am a bold harper,” said Robin, “‘the best in the north
country,”17

“l am glad you have come,” said the bishop kindly.
“There is no music that I like so well as that of the harp.18
Come in, and play for us.”

“] will go in,” said Robin Hood; “but I will not give you
any music until I see the bride and the bridegroom.”

Just then an old man came in. He was dressed in rich
clothing, 1% but was bent with age,2? and was feeble and grey. 21
By his side walked a fair young girl. Her cheeks were very
very pale, and her eyes were full of tears.

“This is no match,” 22 said Robin. “‘Let the bride choose
~ for herself.”

Then he put his horn?3 to his lips, and blew three times.
The very next minute, four and twenty men,24 all dressed in
green, and carrying long bows in their hands, came running
across the fields. And, as they marched into the church, all
in a row,25 the foremost among them was Allin-a-dale.

“Now whom do you choose?” said Robin to the maiden,

E2)

“I choose Allin-a-dale,” she was blushing.

“And Allin-a-dale you shall have,”’26 said Robin; “and
he that takes you from Allin-a-dale shall find that he has
Robin Hood to deal with,”27



And so the fair maiden and Allin-a-dale were married

then and there, 2% and the rich old man went home in a great
rage.

*“And thus having ended this merry wedding?29
The bride looked like a queen:

And so they returned to the merry green wood
Amongst30 the leaves so green.”

i R

* Robin Hood ['robin ‘hud], ®5w, #ESHHR (A a8k, +=
W) FR PSR FR, SRR KA AR PRS2 LS Sherwood
FRAKE, BESk, FHISH, FIHEHFR, BRRMEBER Gherfl) #i
NEBRNYS, ATFRANERSEFESREENRE (ballads) &, RER
. HEWE A, FRABEKA S (Walter Scott, 1771-1832) gy &£ <X AM>
(vanhoe |1 % <35 3 5 36 4 B6>) W*tﬁﬁ?ﬁi)w’?&g.
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. he saw a young man passing by: {ER—ANEFAETE. HEBL

784538 passing, FERINERFTR

. a fine suit of bright red cloth: —&EE4T LTI RS,

3, tripped gayly: BHEBRHNIET,

He had not been there long when he saw . .. 1 fifEIEIET RE A,

. and at every step he sighed and groaned: & —SHEHLHE T,

groan, #E M RS,

6. but: &7, X&EITE, = except,
7. a wedding ring: 4£5IBAIE.
8. 1 have kept it to give to my bride on our wedding day. =1 have

12.

13.
4.
15.
16.
17.
18.

19.

20.
21,

kept it in order to give it to my bride on our wedding day: KIBX
AR TX 4R, BN THEEBIRERIIRN.

. promised her to a rich old man: {E#{HFE T —NERNE LT,
10.

L.

Allin-a-dale ['®lina’deill: A%, EXRAIPENFTELNEKTE.
in gold or fee: (F)&FTRCH) #H., fee, HEHLTIE
anal: vk i

if [ will help you win your bride again in spite of the rich old man:
TR REE R I A B0 LT RO IR I EHRAT BT RIS
maiden: /b,

this very day: gtE4R. M very 2HEE, £RANIEH,
harper: BEF,

bishop: £ %,

the north country: $53%#%22d0#

There is no music that I like so well as that of the harp: BEfF R
BREEXRAINT .

He was dressed in rich clothing: {8 ZF&EHFKRIR. &, clothing
R EE, ARRER.

was bent with age: BB HTEER,

grey: KkEHEH.



22.
23.
24,
25.
26.
27.

28.
29.

0.

This is no match: X338 B FHAD.

horn: BAW\; 4,

four and twenty men = twenty-four men: ;X BiEH AR,

all in a row: $ERR—HE, XA IRRIIBHA.

Allin-a-dale you shall have: Allin-a-dale —ERBTRET .

and he that takes you from Allin-a-dale. .. to deal with = and
anyone who takes you from Allin-a-dale. .. to deal with: i #im
#rN Allin-a-dale 3REIZF5E, WRBRE EUTITRE, EBEX—4H
o b—U3clErE, ERGRETNHES SERTHEEY BT
he that X —3 IR 2.

then and there: & 243b,

And thus having ended this merry wedding = And this merry wed-
ding having thus ended: XZFHVERWBIALMEBERT . KR
S HeLEN, RIEBW T —fTH looked HIKIE.

amongst [>'mapst] = among
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Rip Van Winkle

after Washington Irving*

I

N a village at the foot of the mountains there lived many
years ago, a simple good-natured fellow, whose name was
Rip Van Winkle.!

Although a pleasant, kind man,2 Rip was very lazy.
His friends liked him very much, but his wife scolded him all
day for his laziness. Rip had only one way to reply to her:
he shrugged his shoulders, shook his head, but said nothing.
Sometimes he would take his gun and his dog Wolf,? leave
the house and go for long walks in the mountains.

One fine autumn day Rip and his dog Wolf went out
hunting to one of the highest parts of the mountains.

Late in the afternoon he felt tired and lay down under
a big tree. Through an opening among the trees he could
see all the lower country for many miles. He enjoyed the
Jovely scenery very much. But it was getting late. He must
go back. He sighed as he thought of his wife and her scoldings.
He was about to start homeward when suddenly he heard a
voice calling him:

“Rip Van Winkle! Rip Van Winkle?”’



He looked around, but he could see nobody. He thought
it was a mistake, but he heard the same voice calling:

“Rip Van Winkle! Rip Van Winkie!”

At the same time his dog Wolf came to his master’s side,
growling and looking fearfully down among the trees4.

Rip looked in the same direction and saw a strange fig-
ure’ coming slowly up the mountain. It was a little old
man bending under something he carried on his back.®

Rip was surprised to see anyone” in this lonely place and
was still more surprised at the appearance® of the old man.
The stranger was short, with thick bushy hair and a long grey
beard. He was dressed in a strange way. The man made
signs for Rip to come down? and help him. As usual, Rip
was ready to give his help, though he did not quite like the
strange man. He took the load from him. It was a keg. It
was very heavy, evidently full of wine 10

As they went up, Rip heard long rolling sounds,!?! like
distant thunder. He stopped and listened. He thought it
was one of those thunder storms which often took place in
the mountains, and went on. After some time they came to
a hollow lving between two high mountains.!2

In this hollow Rip saw more strange things.

In the middle of the hollow there was a company of old
men playing at ninepins. ! 3 They were also dressed in a strange
way, and all had beards of different shapes and colours.
Rip was very much surprised to see that their faces were quite
serious; they neither spoke nor smiled. Nothing interrupted

8



the stillness of the scene except the noise of the rolling balls
which sounded like thunder.

As Rip and his companion came near them, they suddenly
stopped their game and Iooked at him in such a way that fear
came into his heart.

His companion now poured the wine from the keg into
several big mugs and made a sign for Rip to pass these round
to the players. The men drank the wine in deep silence, and
then returned to their game.

After a while Rip grew less afraid. When no one was
looking at him, he even drank some of the wine, which he
found very good, and drank several times. At last his head
grew heavy, and before long he fell into a deep sleep. !4

I

When he awoke, he found himself lying under the big tree
again. He rubbed his eyes. It was a bright sunny morning,
and the birds sangin the trees. He remembered all: the strange
man with the keg, the hollow among the mountains, the
mugs of fine wine.

“Surely someone has played a trick on me,” 15 he thought,
suspecting those strange old men in the hollow.

“Oh! that mug! that dreadful mug!”16 thought Rip.

He looked around for his gun, but in place of his new
clean gun he found lying near him an old rusty thing. 17 His
dog Wolf was not there. He shouted:



“Wolf! Wolf!”

But Wolf did not appear. Only the echoes of his shout-
ing were heard among the mountains. '

Rip was sorry to lose his dog and gun; he was afraid to
meet his wife; but he was feeling very hungry and wanted to
be home for a good meal. He rose to his feet with great dif-
ficulty, for his back ached and his feet were stiff. He shrugged
his shoulders, shook his head, took up the rusty gun, and went
home.

Near the village he met several people, but he did not know
them, which surprised him, 18 for he thought that he knew every-
one in that part of the country.Their dress, too, was of a differ-
ent fashion from that to which he was used. !9 They all looked
at him with surprise. Everybody he met stopped to stare at
him; and they all stroked their chin.20 Seeing this, Rip
did the same and, to his great surprise, he found that his beard
had grown a foot long!2t In the village the children ran be-
hind him, laughing and pointing at his long grey beard. The
village was changed. It was larger, and there were more
people in it.

Rip found his house with some difficuity. He approached
with fear, thinking every moment that he might hear the angry
voice of his wife.

The house looked quite old, its windows were broken.
Rip entered the house. It was empty. He called loudly for
his wife and children, 22 but nobody answered.

10



He came out again and walked along the street wondering.
His long grey beard, his rusty gun, his strange dress attracted
the attention of men, women and children. By this time a
crowd had gathered around him, and was looking him over
from head to foot.

At this moment a fresh nice-looking woman came up to
him. She had in her arms a healthy little child, which began
to cry.23

“Hush, Rip,” the young woman cried, “hush! The old
man will not hurt you!”

The name of the child, the face of the mother, the sound
of her voice made Rip Van Winkle think that he knew them.
“What is your name, my good woman?”’ he asked.

“Judith Gandiner.”24
“And your father’s name?”

“Ah, poor man!25 Rip Van Winkle was his name,
but twenty years ago he went away from home with his gun
and his dog, and never returned. His dog came home with-
out him the next day. Nobody has heard of him since.26
I was a little girl then!”

Rip had only one more question to ask, but he put it
with a trembling voice:

“Where is your mother?”
“Oh, she died some time ago.”

Rip caught his daughter in his arms.27?
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