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ROBIN HOOD
Robin Hood is known by many different names, including Robin Hood, Robin Wood, Robert Earl of Huntington, Roberd Hude, Robert Hood, and other variations. You can easily see how his existence passed down through folk tale has been distorted in time. My favorite name for Rob is "Robin Hood", simply because it plays on words so much. You can read it fast, making it sound like "Robbing Hood", an outlaw who robs. Robin was known to wear a hood in some tales, adding to the meaning of "Hood". Finally, if you were to adapt the word "hood" into modern day usage, you could say "Rob in the 'Hood", a name which would probably make a pretty good John Singleton or Spike Lee movie. Just for the sake of interest, "the 'hood" adds a nice sense of brotherhood, childhood memories, and family ties. 
"Unlike the other Robin Hoods, I can speak with an English accent."

-"Robin Hood: Men in Tights"
Robin Hood exists in many forms, simply because his stories were first passed around by spoken word, in the form of folk tales and ballads dating back to the 1300's. Some people have made careers of trying to prove whether he was a real person or not. There aren't any actual records of his existence, yet the multitude of paintings, tales, books, and other writings seem to show how he WAS a real person. But we must all agree that in the least, Robin Hood excites our romantic side with his tales of bravery, courage, and loyalty in the lands around Sherwood Forest. 
Robin stands as the hero of the common people and yeomans and a symbol of "right against might". Because of the Sheriff of Nottingham's and Prince John's tyrannical rule and exploitation of the common people in Nottinghamshire, Robin united his fellow folk and rebelled against the Sheriff. Robin is also known for "robbing the rich and giving to the poor." Many of us are familiar with movie scenes showing Robin and his men overpowering the Sheriff's men and giving the stolen gold to the common people. He wasn't completely one-sided, though, as he would be the first to help a rich person in need. Women were never hurt by Robin's hand, due to his reverence to the Virgin Mary. 

Robin Hood's tales are often heavily tied in with the absence of Richard I, the Lion Heart, who happened to be leading the Crusades at the time. The Sheriff (or in many stories, Prince John) would assume tyrannical control in his absence. Richard was also held for ransom by Leopold of Austria and some Robin Hood stories reflect this. 
DETAILS THROUGH TALES
Robin Hood was a master with the bow, famous for his ability to beat any fellow archer in competition. He was very intelligent, warm, sincere, honest, and loyal to his true king, and dedicated to providing for the poor people who sought him for support. I hope to eventually gain some of these qualities myself, which I have partly done already through playing my RobinHood character. 

There are stories of Robin Hood's tendency for unnecessary violence. Whether this is true or simply propaganda added by monks or whatnot is unknown. When Robin kills the sheriff in one story, he beheads him. Guy of Gisbourne is beheaded and his head is carried on the top of Robin's bow. One tale even goes so far as to suggest necrophilia with the dead corpse of Guy. 

Some people say that Robin is high-born, possibly even being the Earl of Huntingdon, Robert Fitzooth. Kelly Anne Hamel suggests that Robin Hood might instead have been the Earl of Locksley, who was also known as the Earl of Huntington.

	"Robert Earle of Huntington
Lies under this little stone.
No archer was like him so good:
His wildnesse named him Robbin Hood.
Full thirteene yeares, and something more,
These northerne parts he vexed sore.
Such out-lawes as he and his men
May England never know agen."

-Martin Parker's translation
of Robin's epitaph 



However, another tale describes him as a common man who becomes a bandit after hunting one of the King's stags. The Sheriff is ready to chop off Robin's hand, the hand he used to launch the arrow that killed the stag, but Robin suddenly escapes into the forest. Yet another tale, more well-known than others, is that Robin is born into the family of the Locksleys. Most tales will agree, though, that Robin is a bandit who makes his home in Sherwood Forest, along with other common people who have had their property seized by the Sheriff. 
Edward C. Meyers said in a Usenet post that "during the 13th and 14th centuries the name Robin Hood was often used by law officers in England as a temporary ID of captured outlaws otherwise unknown, much the same way as modern police use the name John Doe." This is an interesting tidbit, as it may explain why there seem to be so many different Robin Hoods spanning many centuries... 

From http://www.benturner.com/robinhood/rh_bio.php
The Bold Pedlar and Robin Hood 
Lesley Nelson-Burns
This ballad was printed on broadsides as Come listen a while you Gentlemen all printed by Clarke, Thackeray and Passinger (1684-6). The Bold Pedlar and Robin Hood is a traditional version of Robin Hood Newly Revived (Child #128). That ballad is referred to in Ritson as Robin Hood and the Stranger. Robin Hood and the Stranger was entered on the Stationers' Register March 1, 1675. The Bold Pedlar and Robin Hood appears in Songs of the Peasantry (1857). This tune appears in Lucy Broadwood's The English and Scottish Popular Ballads. It was collected from Sussex in 1893. The ballad is also found in New England. 

The name of the pedlar is Gamble Gold or Gamewell. There is speculation that this is a corruption of Gamelyn. Gamelyn is the hero in the manuscript Tale of Gamelyn (circa 1340). There is also a ballad in the Sloane Manuscript (circa 1450) about Robyn and Gandeleyn which appears to refer to the same. 

This ballad is Child Ballad #132. 

There are many speculations as to the identity of Robin Hood. According to Sharp Robin Hood was born in the time of Henry II, perhaps Robert Fitzooth, perhaps the Earl of Huntington. His exploits centered around Barnsdale and Sherwood. Legend has it that he died in 1247 at the age of 87 at Kirkley's Nunnery in Yorkshire. Use the links below to explore the legend further. 
Robin Hood ballads were extremely popular with the peasantry in England for several hundred years. Thirty-seven of Child's Ballads are Robin Hood ballads. 

There chanced to be a Pedlar bold,
A Pedlar bold there chanced to be;
He put his pack all on his back,
And so merrily trudged over the lea.

By chance he met two troublesome men,
Two troublesome men they chanced to be,
The one of them was bold Robin Hood,
And the other was little John so free.

O Pedlar, Pedlar, what is in thy pack?
Come speedily and tell to me.
I've several suits of the gay green silks,
And silken bowstrings by two or three.

If you have several suits of the gay green silk,
And silken bowstrings two or three
Then, by my body, cries little John,
One half of your pack shall belong to me.

O nay, O nay, said the pedlar bold,
O nay, O nay, that can never be
For there's never a man from fair Nottingham,
Can take one half my pack from me.

Then the Pedlar he pulled off his pack,
And put it a little below his knee,
Saying, If you do move me one perch from this,
My pack and all shall gang with thee.

Then little John he drew his sword,
The Pedlar by his pack did stand,
They fought until they both did sweat,
Till he cried, Pedlar, pray hold your hand.


Then Robin Hood he was standing by,
And he did laugh most heartily,
Saying, I could find a man of smaller scale,
Could thrash the Pedlar and also thee.

Go you try, master, says little John,
Go you try, master, most speedily,
For by my body, says little John,
I am sure this night you will know me.

Then Robin Hood he drew his sword,
And the pedlar by his pack did stand;
They fought till the blood in streams did flow,
Till he cried, Pedlar, pray hold your hand.

O Pedlar, Pedlar, what is thy name?
Come speedily and tell to me.
Come, my name I ne'er will tell,
Till both your names you have told to me.

The one of us is bold Robin Hood,
And the other is little John so free.
Now, says the Pedlar, it lays to my good will,
Whether my name I choose to tell to thee.

I am Gamble Gold of the gay green woods,
And I travelled far beyond the sea,
For killing a man in my father's land,
And from my country was forced to flee.

If you are Gamble Gold of the gay green woods,
And travelled far beyond the sea,
You are my mother's own sister's son,
What nearer cousins can we be?

They sheathed their swords, with friendly words,
So merrily they did agree,
They went to a tavern and there they dined,
And cracked bottles most merrily.
Robin Hood and the Bishop of Hereford 
Lesley Nelson-Burns
This ballad is Child Ballad #144. The original title is The Bishop of Hereford's entertainment by Robin Hood and Little John ... in merry Barnsdale. 

This was printed on broadsides and chapbooks in the 1700s. William Chappell wrote that it was the most popular Robin Hood ballad of his time (1859). The earliest text in Child is from E. Cochrane's Song-Book (1749). This version was collected by H. E. D. Hammond in Dorset in 1908. The texts in Child and Chappell do not contain the "Derry down" lines. 

There are many speculations as to the identity of Robin Hood. According to Sharp Robin Hood was born in the time of Henry II, perhaps Robert Fitzooth, perhaps the Earl of Huntington. His exploits centered around Barnsdale and Sherwood. Legend has it that he died in 1247 at the age of 87 at Kirkley's Nunnery in Yorkshire. 
Others they may tell you of bold Robin Hood,
Derry, derry, down!
Or else of the barons bold,
But I'll tell you how they served the Bishop,
When they robbed him of his gold.
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

Robin Hood, he dressed him in shepherd's attire,
Derry, derry, down!
And six of his men also,
And, when the Bishop he did come by,
They around the fire did go.
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

'We are but poor shepherds' quoth bold Robin Hood,
Derry, derry, down!
'And keep sheep all the year,
But we've resolved to taste to-day
Of the best of our King's deer.'
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

'Thou'rt a merry fellow;' the old Bishop said,
Derry, derry, down!
'The King of thy deeds shall know;
Therefore make haste, come along with me,
For before the King shalt go!'
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

Robin Hood he set then his back to an oak,
Derry, derry, down!
His foot against a thorn,
And underneath from his shepherd's cloak
Pulled out a bugle horn.
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

Robin put the small end against his lips,
Derry, deny, down!
And loudly a blast did blow,
Till full six score of his trusty men
Came a-running on a row.
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

'What's the matter, master?' says Little John,
Derry, derry, down!
'You call us so hastily.'
'Oh! here's the Bishop of Hereford,
For to-day he passes by.'
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

Robin Hood he took then the old Bishop's hand,
Derry, derry, down!
And led him to gay Barnsdale,
And made him sup at his board that night,
Where they drank wine, beer, and ale.
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

'Call me in the reck'ning' the Bishop then said,
Derry, derry, down!
'I'm sure it's growing high:'
'Lend me your purse, Sir' said Little John,
"And I'll tell you by and bye:'
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

Little John he took then the old Bishop's cloak,
Derry, derry, down!
And spread it upon the ground,
And from the Bishop his portmanteau
He told five hundred pound.
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!

Little John he took then the old Bishop's hand,
Derry, derry, down!
And called for the pipes to play,
And made the Bishop to dance in his boots;
He went gladly so his way.
Derry down! Hey! Derry, derry, down!
From http://www.contemplator.com/england
