The Middle Ages.doc / 2010-09-21 / Page 4 of 4







/uloo-a‘zznq' ann/ /:dul{

qOJ-JO .puaﬂa‘ -PU . 'I{JOISEq —3({]/53‘3!]18

Juypooy U

oy SEM B 1BUM 10

Jopeuijuseop i ‘ggues siu Ul e gnpe pue U

pez|esp! pazppuewiol St \seo| 18 10) WM epeuwl e

gemoH ‘gieLfj0Id e jsowie s nbe se ueul s pajest) eu 9
moqpuo| au Uk pabis AU SEM ey upn

qem ey’
uo Ajep Bunsesh 45010} POONBUS 1A F 1
e 8uQ "gopesnid

oy Bu gem S
seM pue peY mm\eﬁmseme "upul pe!
i BUDHOM) BUION J0 HeuS Kq pabuoim fpsniun uew
’0 2 oan)
p -
‘ & ‘§ b 2P 39
SRR R ARE
- k9 o ; 5
= =& % PR &
2 P A ‘I
'[1 ‘I‘
E |
5 e gk =] |
) r , o LI | ) / —
- 'r‘. . : : 2 = a'
- I .I:. Q
’.T~ ..-'w : . }: | ,; :
D, ® 7 ¢
T 3 0 { g
i o 4




*

BEERIAA2

-d

S

v

01

AoP

.(J

Iy Socm FO9M (9

vt 3yono}

[
}/ —-B s p 0
- 4 v
,«’ r'_ i ._'_
' - {
| . 1
- !
™
- e .
e ¥
’ .
g
-~ 0
%
’ o
3, 9 | ‘
. 5
e
= 3
’ i
’ 4
{ o N
j
\,’. N
Ll 7
2 1'_‘
£ ¢
r (5
v (L &
4
o
,
- ¥

=]

L RV R aY - 22 P 40w (9

\E.‘/ Zv" u‘ “?J - W/ ——— ‘o SN | \‘:‘
" . 4 { . - 0 :‘) i L | }_,
A, | Eb 2 & 6 @ 0
= e AT O o } A
0 ] = C \ > A R f ¢
.';- ( ' e ,‘ g’b Lo
i \' [ ~ ‘ :: 3 ‘T‘ 3
> [ r 7~ j f‘ - 1
\ Ay s
. : & 1 C‘r r 2. =Y
] L A 3
1 [y P
. o 6 =2 1
by : - v (= )
. \ z
g f 2% np by
i { o k o w 0
%) v o, f
SN JL -
L A — o< 1
- g ° v & § " o
p : -
) 4 W P v - {
2 ¢ g 4 C in ! "ﬁ
I 5 - ™ 0 'I‘. ] : -'!
. ] e < ‘
) ‘1 I" g 'g? 0 < . b
o o | b3
_g- MR <)
Q' " /: =
~F ’ f =
: - § g
; P,
2 *

MFact or Fiction?
</

in Hood is famous
Rub:nlo popular cul’;ubl; "
experience with R b

for stealing fro

has
°°dout an English outiaw nam

been

i the poo
rich and giving 0
m xgon " that supposedly does

at the movies, \;:;’R obin Hood have been

this. Who was the

may think he's Just amﬂtgl.adr{or centuries.

izn's;:a? ll;%obin Hood? If your on
Hollywood creation. I actuality,

S

- adopted
Kknown it has been y
tales

1

While the actual identity of Robin Hood has been lost in the mists of time, there is ample evidence that the character is basea
on a real man, or perhaps different men contributing various qualities to the legend over a period of time. From at least as

early as the year 1228, the names Robinhood, Robehod, Rabunhod, or H
for fugitives or outlaws. At least by the fifteenth century,
in song and story. In many of these early versions of th
good hearted hero known to later centuries. He is port

o

\ enemies, while indifferent toward the suffering of the
perspective, with each observer, or chronicler, seei
differences are merely the result of the stories bei
creating a bigger (and better) hero than the one before.

o

obbehod were used by English justices as terms

the exploits of an outlaw named Robin Hood began to be celebrated
8 Robin Hood legend, he is a very different person from the just and
rayed as vengeful, selfish, and barbarically violent toward his personal

poor. Could this be a different person altogether, or is history a matter of
ng what he wants to see and telling things in his own way? Perhaps the

ng passed down in the oral tradition, with each successive generation
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NERO of Feopp

Yesterday I went outside again to get something for us to eat when I remembered there was a feast
going today. Everybody was running around and cooking. It was very dangerous for us mice but I
wasn't scared. It smelled so good so I couldn't wait. I just ran and ran to that shelf at the side of the
kitchen and hopped up. As you know, with “kitchen” the people who now work there mean
courtyard. From there I could see the whole place. A servant and a shed came to the others with two
dead geese and potatoes with carrots in a basket. In the middle there was a table where all the food
was. On the other side of the table was a bonfire with a cauldron above it. Now I saw that there was
actually more then one big bonfire, there were four or five of these scattered in the courtyard.

On two of them was meat from witch the fat that they use to cook dripped in a pan and two of them
were to cook on. The last one was the biggest with the big cauldron. In between the little fires were
a few small piles of wood and a few buckets of water. In the middle was that huge wooden table and
about ten people were standing around it. They all had something to do. A lot of knives lay on the
table and a woman was grounding spices with mortar and pestles. But there was also so much
delicious food. I was blind with greed and the gorgeous smell made my mouth water. So I jumped
down without thinking of anything dangerous and ran a slalom trough ail the people that were
rushing around. Finally T was at the special table of food. I felt like Spider mouse when I crawled up
and sneaked through all the provisions. Somewhere I found a little leather bag in which I put some
things for us to eat. There were plenty of different cheese and fruits. T took as many as I could and
tied the bag together again. But now I had a little problem: how would 1 get this bag off this table
again? I couldn't just let it fall because then everything would get smashed. I also couldn't leave it
and get help or the people would find it and take it. So I looked around more closely. Still all I
found was a short piece of string, and a piece of paper. Now I knew I must be clever, and I was.

I pinched a hittle hole onto each end of the paper and pulled the string through. I made a not on the
other side. Then I sat down on the kind of swing I made and took the leather bag in my hand.
Elegant as I am, I glided down with my self made parachute. But as I was on the floor, one of their
huge dogs took notice on me so I ran for my life. I still had the bag in my hands and somehow the
paper didn't get off. The dog barked after me and snarled after me. But I still ran and didn't show
any fear. Suddenty I found my self safe in our cave. Till now I didn't take a single ook at the paper,
sonow [ did...
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Hi diary! II V MCXII
Today is the first day I write an entry because I have learned a lot of writing again. I
think I'm ready to write a diary with an eniry everyday. This first entry will be long
because T want you to know me very well and there is a lot to tell by now. So lets
start and don't waste too much paper.

I came here when I was six years old. I was really sad when I left my mom and dad
but now I can't imagine what it would be like o live with them. The only thing I
remember about them is that they cried when I left because I am their only child and
they said that I was their most precious treasure. I'm not very sure if they would
recognize me again but I feel that they still love me. My name is Robert and I am the
baron's nephew. My uncle taught me fo write and read. He is alse teaching me to ride
a horse, fight with sword, shield and lance, as well as how to be knightly. He is the
person who is responsible for me. When I am 14 years old, I won't be a page anymore
instead I will be a squire and start my training to be a real knight. I'm still a page
right now but in exactly two and a half years my training for a knight will begin. My
tasks for now are to help my lord dress and arm him for battles and jousts. That
teaches me how 1o use armor and how to take care of it. That is also very important
for the future. I already know a lot of things like how to clean rusty mail armor (roll
it in a barrel of sand). Of course we also have school, which is actually quite fun. The
castle priest teaches us how to read and write. We have a waxed tablet and a pointed
stick to write. For mathematics we use counting sticks called abacus. Sometimes Lady
Alice reads us a story or tells us some legends about wise, famous and brave people...
I#'s time now to go to bed. I'm tired and I must get up early fomorrow.

Good night, Robert.

Here is another entry in Roberts’s diary but its a few years later when
Robert is already a knight...

Hi diaryl VIII XI MCXV
There was so much to learn and experience during the last year, T don't have much
time left to remember how it was a few years ago when I still was a page. I am
getting stronger and stronger so I get fo use heavier weapons and sharper swords. A
lot has changed since ayear ago, I don't have to dress my lord anymore and I can play
outside with the other squires. Everyday we go outside to practice fighting with
wooden swords and shields or just wrestling with a friend. We keep sneaking up on
friends to scare them (that's so much funll), Outside is just the best playground ever
and we still learn everything we need to know. It doesn't even matter if it’s raining,
freezing cold outside or the nicest day of the year because being outside is
important. You also can't choose the weather on the day of a real battle, can you? Oh
sorry but I must stop now because the lord calls us to our evening meal...

Good night, Robert.
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" this house §\\ be \Qd ver clear.
Stars and apples will protect, -
the family will now connect.
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‘When the 3 minutes are over you fake your note n<mJ&oa< must say the spell,
e its _.=m_+_=m Then take

q 33@« 3 _:3 water and.it will
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otherwise the second Id) has to go outside with the rest o* .:6 tincture and
papr it evenly on every corner of the house while singing the spell three times.

7*: you are free from the bad spirits. You can call them back again with an other spell.

TAKING A BATH
Juliet is a servant who takes care of the baths.. Sophie is her daughter who helps her mom
for the first time. Olivia is a friend of Juliet.. She is a servant too.

Juliet:  Sophie, could you please help me fill up the bathtub with the buckets for
Sophie: Sure mom, they have a feast today, dan't they?
Juliet: Yes my dear.

Sophie: Can we also go there?

Juliet: Mo, for children.[smile]
Sophie: But go there mommyl
Juliet: dear but that's foo late in the evening when you are already

Sophie: OK, but could I please do something'else because the water buckets are so :@DS\_
Juliet:  Sure, could you take care of the fire then?
Sophie: Yes I know how to do that...
Juliet: Good. The bathtub is almost ready. We only need some more hot water.
Sophie: Mom, don't they wartt some. soap o0? .
Juliet: Oh yed I think Olivia and .!543@39:5835&??«‘.
Sophie: Why do they need :

s made out of mutton fat, soda

- they cant smell the soap or?

Juliet:  Well you know, our
Sophie: Uhhl That'sugly.
Juliet:  Yes and now _‘._..3

Sophie: maks 4 + of pariencel . - .

Juliet: : ady hear. the 't:.got a lot of time left! Where is the soop?
Sophie: 2 other directi will see Olivia right behind youl

Juliet: od, there you are.

Olivia: We v_d_.i._._.mﬂ.ﬂ,_ bowls of soap and extra much flowers. I think that sheuld be enough...
Sophie: Hi Olivial May I have a flower to'put it in my hair?
Olivia: Sure my dear, we have got enough. Choose one.[smile]
Sophie: Thanksl Mommy mayI go?

Juliet:  Is the water ready and the fire worm? )
Sophie: Yes. 02
Juliet:  Youare allowed but then I would

whie: Oh, the one with the cold
2 Of course, my dear, I sai
: YAYlillfreally really happy;

Olivia: O..__n._. now their coming.

0__<_n They have left.

Sophie:  Mom that time ever! Did you hear them.-scream when we dumped that
bucket of cold

Juliet:  Yesmy

Sophie:

Juliet: as you now know it takes a very long timne to set up a bath.

Sophie: But couldn’t they go after each other?
Juliet:  They could but the water gets cold to quick and its much more fun together.
Sophie: That's for sure right momniy. :

Juliet:  Yes and now its time to go home.

Sophie: [yawn] I'm getting tired anyway.

Olivia:  Good night my dear! :

Sophie:  Good night Olivia, maybe we'll see us tomorrow.: "

Juliet:  CanI go home with her and leave you here with the other servants?
Olivia:  Sure you con, Juliet. Good nightl
Scphie:  MoqT come eapiaaed help tomermon??
u,.:,.n?“ We'll sze rYqovng mhrnwr

m.J ..mu



