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SCENE ONE 

 

With the house lights still up, the Sheriff's men enter and set up the gallows. They exit. The 

house lights go down. May enters, carrying a bucket. She sees the gallows and mutters to herself. 

She exits downstage.  The Judge and his assistant enter through the house and climb onto the 

stage. The Judge observes the gallows. He gives his assistant a writ, which the assistant posts on 

the city doors. The Judge then gives the assistant a message. The assistant exits to deliver 

message. May reenters, bearing water in her bucket. 

 

JUDGE :  Good day. 

 

MAY:  Good day, stranger. 

 

JUDGE :  (Referring to gallows.) I've been to many games, but this is the oddest 

maypole I've seen. 

 

MAY:  Aye, it's an odd place, Nottingham. 

 

JUDGE :  Do the people of Nottingham consider hanging an entertainment? 

 

MAY:  The Sheriff might. He might indeed, if it were the right neck in the 

noose. 

 

The Sheriff takes water from May's bucket and drinks. She exits. The Judge sits downstage. 

Winston enters from the house, sees the gallows. A group of townspeople enter and set up a stage 

on carts to perform a play of the seven deadly sins. 

 

MARK:  Come on, quick with it, Arthur, or we'll never make it through. 

 

ARTHUR:  I know my part. It's Jack put us behind. 

 

STEVEN:  Get them straight now, back to back. Line them up. (He sees the 

gallows.) Today? Can't we have one day of peace? 

 

JACK :  If you ask me... 

 

ROBERT:  Nobody asked you. 

 

JACK :  It's you put us behind. You take too long. 
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ARTHUR:  It's sloth I'm playing. Would you have me rush through it, Steven? 

 

STEVEN:  A bit more speed wouldn't hurt. And speak more clear, Winston! 

Recall how your father spoke the part. 

 

WINSTON:  He had a voice. Clear as a bell. 

 

STEVEN:  It's no good being loud if you can't hear the words. 

 

TOM:  Let's get on with it, before everyone in Nottingham's out. 

 

STEVEN:  Stand straight and speak up, We want a play to be proud of. It's a 

year before we'll do this play again, next May games, so let's get it 

right.  

 

Church bells ring. 

 

ARTHUR:  I know my part. 

 

The actors scatter out of the way of the doors. A liturgical procession enters, sets up an icon 

downstage and starts off again. The priest in charge of the procession blesses the games from 

upstage. 

 

PRIEST:  Blessings on this day and on those here assembled. This first day of 

May we celebrate the coming of spring, keeping foremost in our 

hearts Christ our Savior, who suffered death, and like the spring, 

returned to bring us life. May the peace of God be with you. 

 

The procession exits. The May dancers, young women and girls, rush on. They put up a 

Maypole, singing, and do a dance of celebration around it. As the May dance ends, a group of 

men and boys rush on wildly, chasing away the May dancers. The men and boys perform a 

Morris dance. 

 

As the dance ends, a child runs on shouting, and sounds of players are heard from offstage. 

 

CHILD:  Players ! Make way, clear the way! Players and jugglers ! 

 

The players enter, playing a tune and juggling. 
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MARION:  Attend, attend! 

 

TUCK :  Tales and songs! 

 

WILL:  Feats of strength and bravery! 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Battles at arms! 

 

WILL:  Disguises and deceptions! 

 

TUCK :  Strange beasts and secret oaths! 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Attend! 

 

MARION:  Tales and songs of Robin Hood! 

 

OLLIE :  Tales of Robin Hood! 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Tales of the noble outlaw! 

 

TUCK :  And the Sheriff brought low! 

 

TOM:  Don't you know where you are? 

 

STEVEN:  If you tell tales of Robin Hood here, you'd better whisper them. 

 

MARION:  Attend! Tales of the outlaw Robin Hood! Brave deeds and honesty 

rewarded! 

 

TUCK :  Great wrongs put right! The Sheriff's crimes in the name of the law! 

 

JACK :  The Sheriff won't allow you to mock him here! 

 

WINSTON:  Tell some other tales if you value your neck. 

 

MARION:  There's no crime in telling what everyone knows! 

 

JUDGE :  That's true. 
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MARION:  Attend! How Robin Hood fooled the Sheriff! 

 

THE BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 1 

 

COMPANY: THE WESTERN WIND BLEW BITTER AND COLD 

 IN THE WINTER OF NINETY-FIVE 

 AND UNLESS YOU HAD A POCKETFUL OF GOLD 

 IT WAS HARD TO STAY ALIVE. 

 

 THE SHERIFF’S HOUSE WAS WARM AND BRIGHT, 

 HIS STOREROOM PACKED WITH WHEAT. 

 BRAVE ROBIN HOOD SWORE TO SET THIS RIGHT 

 SO THE POOREST POOR COULD EAT. 

 

 OH THE WESTERN WIND BLEW COLD AND DAMP 

 IN THE WINTER OF NINETY-FIVE. 

 BUT A PLAN WAS MADE IN THE OUTLAW CAMP 

 THAT HELPED MANY TO SURVIVE. 

 

 LITTLE JOHN DISGUISED, HIS CHIN SHAVED BARE 

 SO THAT NON WOULD KNOW HIS FACE, 

 STOOD TALL IN NOTTINGHAM SQUARE AND SWORE 

 NON WOULD MOVE HIM FROM THAT PLACE. 

 

 AYE THE WESTERN WIND BLEW DAMP AND LONG 

 ON THE FIGHTERS IN NOTTINGHAM SQUARE. 

 BUT THOUGH THERE WERE CHALLENGERS STOUT AND 

STRONG, 

 NONE COULD MOVE THE STRANGER A HAIR. 

 

 WHEN THE DAY WAS DONE THE SHERIFF SMILED, 

 AND HE OFFER THE GIANT A FEE. 

 “YOU SHALL GUARD MY LARDER AND MY FIELD.” 

 AND HE GAVE LITTLE JOHN HIS KEYS. 

 

 THE WESTERN WIND BLEW LONG AND HARD 

 IN THAT WINTER LONG GONE BY. 

 THE POOR NEVER LACKED FOR ONIONS AND LARD 

 AND GOOD SALT MEAT TO FRY. 
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 SO THE SHERIFF WAS SERVED BY THE GIANT A YEAR 

 WHILE HIS WINE CASKS SLOWLY WENT DRY. 

 THEN HIS SERVANT WAS GONE AND SO WAS HIS BEER 

 AND HIS PLATES TOO BY AND BY. 

 

 SING THE WESTERN WIND BLEW HARD AND FREE 

 IN THE WINTER OF NINETY-FIVE, 

 WHEN ROBIN AND THE SHERIFF’S GENEROSITY 

 HELPED NOTTINGHAM SURVIVE. 

 

Two Sheriff's men enter and overhear part of the Song. 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1 : Who do you think you are, to tell our tales here? 

 

TUCK :  We're travelling players. We act what people want see or we soon 

go hungry! 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  Tell outlaw tales here and you may not get to eat much longer! 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  (Stepping forward.) Is that so? 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 2:  Watch him, he's a big one Donald. 

 

ROBERT:  Stop! These players are strangers to Nottingham. They should be 

treated as guests! 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  Watch your mouth, friend, or you'll see the games from jail. 

 

STEVEN:  The games are a time of good will! 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 2:  Shut your face! Games or no games, you will keep your place or 

answer to me. 

 

STEVEN:  You can't tell— 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  You heard him! 

 

STEVEN:  But— 
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Sheriff's Man 1 pushes Steven back violently. Sheriff's Man 2 gives the fallen man a knock with 

his staff. 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Leave him alone. 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  You want trouble? 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Please. Leave him alone. 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 2:  You want a fight, don't you? 

 

KEVIN:  We want Robin Hood! 

 

TIM: He’s right! 

 

SCOTT: You're afraid of the truth! 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  Enough! If the people want Robin Hood, they shall have him. 

 

The Sheriff's men exit. There is a brief silence. 

 

OLLIE :  Let us have our own play, there's no harm in that. 

 

Crowd demands the play. Tom juggles as the other actors prepare. 

 

JUDGE :  From what I hear of the Sheriff I wouldn't want to argue with him. 

What about you? 

 

MAY:  Me sir? 

 

JUDGE :  Yes. What about you? Would you want to argue with the Sheriff? 

 

MAY:  No sir, I would not. But there's arguments you pick and arguments 

that pick on you. 

 

STEVEN:  Observe the seven deadly sins. By this display, the image of man's 

folly, direct your thoughts to the contemplation of our God and 

Savior. 
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ROBERT:  I am wrath. My face is fierce as the sun. Look on me and you shall 

have a battle, look away and there will be war. Strife is my 

farmland and graves my crop of corn. Look upon wrath and strike 

your eyes. 

 

TOM:  I am gluttony. I must have my breakfast and lunch and supper, and 

small meals to tide me by. Twenty meals a day or I shall starve. Oh 

what is meat without beer, beer without cheese! Please, bury me in 

food! 

 

ARTHUR:  I am sloth. I was born here in the sun, and will not work nor move. 

I would speak more, but Lechery and Gluttony call me to sleep. 

 

PRIDE :  I am pride-- 

 

The play is interrupted by the entry of the Sheriff and his men. 

 

SHERIFF:  Is it the outlaw you want? The noble outlaw? (To his men.) Bring the 

outlaw! I had planned to save my surprise until the end of today's 

games, but if the people of Nottingham want him now, they shall 

have him. (To Tuck and the players.) You think you can mock me 

with your outlawed stories and ballads? Defy the law to my face? 

(Pointing to gallows.) Look there. That is a noose. That's my answer 

to those who would laugh at me. (To a townsperson.) What are you 

staring at? I've been too kind. You people are like spoiled children, 

playing games and grumbling when you don't get your way. You 

need someone strong who knows what's best for you, You need me 

to keep you out of trouble. (To Tuck.) Don't make my children 

misbehave. 

 

PRIEST:  You have Robin Hood? 

 

SHERIFF:  Yes. I told you I had a surprise for you, good abbot. The pest of 

Sherwood Forest will trouble you no more. 

 

PRIEST:  How did you catch him? 

 

SHERIFF:  By luck. One of my men heard a rumor that the outlaw was going 

to Lincoln. We took him as he left the forest. 
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PRIEST:  This is a day for celebration. 

 

SHERIFF:  Aye. It's the best day of my life. I have him like a fly in my hand at 

last and I will crush him into dust. There'll be no escape this time. 

 

The Sheriff's men enter with Robin Hood on a cart. He is bound and has been roughed up. They 

bring him to the gallows and put the noose around his neck. 

 

 

 

SCENE TWO 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  Court is called for the Shire of Nottingham, by grace of His Majesty 

King John, to resolve matters under the law in the year of Our Lord 

1216. The Sheriff of Nottingham requires freemen of the Shire here 

assembled to speak fully and honestly in all matters of the King's 

law. 

 

SHERIFF:  Freemen of Nottingham, for many years the orderly progress of the 

King's business, the peaceful transaction of trade, and the safety of 

travelers, including servants of the Holy Church, have been 

disrupted by the actions of an outlaw. This outlaw made camp 

inside the King's forest, and killed freely deer and other game 

protected by the law. . . 

 

STEVEN : (To someone in the crowd, mock whisper.) He means Robin Hood. 

 

SHERIFF:  . . . He harbored many outlaws and men fleeing rightful 

obligations. This outlaw mocked the law and the servants of the 

King. . . 

 

JAY:  He means himself. 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  Keep quiet. 

 

SHERIFF:  And escaped justice through trickery and force. Having received 

secret information concerning the outlaw's plans, we captured 

Robin Hood at the edge of Sherwood Forest. Today, I call for 

judgment in these matters, and swift justice for the crimes of the 
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outlaw Robin Hood. By this court, he shall be convicted, and by 

authority of this court he shall be hanged! This day! 

 

Crowd murmurs angrily. 

 

OLLIE :  Is there to be no trial? 

 

SHERIFF: The crimes of the outlaw Robin Hood are famous. He has stolen 

and he has killed. Will anyone dispute these charges? 

 

JACK :  He's done much good. 

 

SHERIFF:  What's that? 

 

JACK :  I said he's done much good. For the poor hereabout. 

 

SHERIFF:  With one hand he murders, and with the other he gives coins to 

beggars. Good deeds cannot erase his murder. 

 

STEVEN:  There's killing, and then there's killing. 

 

SHERIFF:  Will anyone say he has not murdered? (Pause.) Not to my face, I 

thought not. It's been too long since we had a hanging in 

Nottingham. Some of you children have never seen it done. That's a 

shame. You can't really understand the law until you've seen an 

outlaw hang. 

 

WINSTON:  You can't hang a man without a trial! 

 

SHERIFF:  We'll see about that. 

 

Reactions of anger and outrage from the crowd. 

 

JUDGE :  Is this the way you do things in Nottingham? 

 

SHERIFF: Who said that? 

 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  Be quiet there! 

 

JUDGE :  Can a free man not speak his mind in your court? 
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SHERIFF:  Yes. If he loves the truth. 

 

May laughs derisively. 

 

SHERIFF:  You may speak. 

 

PRIEST:  Who is this fellow? 

 

SHERIFF:  What do you know about Robin Hood? 

 

JUDGE :  Almost nothing. Only rumors. I understand there are stories the 

poor like to tell. But I know something of the law, enough to 

wonder why you aren't having a trial. 

 

TOM:  No one would testify against Robin Hood! 

 

SHERIFF:  Robin Hood is a dangerous man. Even now outlaws may be 

planning his rescue. 

 

JAY: He's afraid! 

 

JUDGE :  Isn't the King's own judge due to arrive here? Shouldn't a trial for a 

crime as serious as murder be delayed until he arrives? 

 

SHERIFF:  If there was time, yes. But I've waited too long to hang Robin Hood 

to take chances now. By my word, the outlaw hangs today! 

 

JUDGE :  This is your lucky day, Sheriff. I am the King's judge, William 

Ketchburn. I came early, to enjoy your city's rightly famous May 

games, I'm glad I did, there are more games going on in 

Nottingham than I expected. 

 

SHERIFF:  The King’s judge isn’t due for another week. Why wasn't I notified? 

 

JUDGE :  You should be glad I'm here, Sheriff, This Robin Hood seems to 

have friends among the people. Hanging a man with many friends 

is delicate work. 
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SHERIFF:  How do I know you're the King's judge? You could be anyone. You 

could be an outlaw in disguise. I want justice. 

 

JUDGE :  I'm sure we all do. 

 

MAY:  Justice in Nottingham, and the cow jumped over the moon. 

 

SHERIFF'S WIFE:  (Whispered.) What is she doing here? 

 

SHERIFF:  It's too late for you to have a part in this. You are required to give 

me notice under the law. (The Judge posts his writ.) Read. 

SHERIFF'S MAN 1:  The King to the Sheriff, greeting, Command that without delay all 

matters of the King's law shall be resolved by the King's agent, the 

Justice William of Ketchburn. Let him be satisfied and his judgment 

allowed as my own. Witnessed at Clarendon, King John. 

 

SHERIFF:  That leaves me little choice. 

 

JUDGE :  No choice. The final word on the King's justice is mine. 

 

SHERIFF:  You may not be so happy to have the final word before this day is 

done. Well then, Judge, what do you suggest we do? 

 

JUDGE :  There must be a trial. We must hear the facts of the case and abide 

strictly by the law. 

 

SHERIFF:  There's no need for a trial. Everyone knows the facts. Oh they like 

to tell their stories and sing the songs, but you'd better believe they 

know the real facts. They know the truth about Robin Hood, 

though they'd rather cut out their own tongues than admit it. 

 

 JUDGE:  Stories? 

 

SHERIFF:  Aye, there's not an old woman or a child for a hundred miles who 

doesn't know them by heart. 

 

JUDGE :  That should make it easy. 

 

SHERIFF:  Make what easy? 
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TUCK :  Begging your pardon, sir, but we players are well versed in the 

tales of Robin Hood. 

 

JUDGE :  Is that so? 

 

PRIEST :  They seem to know little else. 

  

SHERIFF:  Those stories have nothing to do with this case. They're lies. 

 

JUDGE :  I have an idea. The law doesn't have to be boring. If everyone 

knows these tales, we can have the freemen act out their testimony. 

Acting out stories is part of the games, isn't it? 

 

STEVEN:  That it is, sir. There are those of us here who can give a good play if 

we have to. 

 

JUDGE :  Yes, yes, I heard you. You seem to be lively enough, and practiced 

in playing. 

 

TOM:  We've had enough practice, that's the truth. 

 

JUDGE :  Sheriff, I propose we have the freemen of Nottingham play out 

their testimony concerning Robin Hood. That way we can have our 

trial without spoiling the games. 

 

SHERIFF:  Are you joking? 

 

JUDGE :  Not at all. These players can help them along, (To Tuck.) Would you 

do that? 

 

TUCK :  Gladly, my lord. (The players juggle and tumble.) 

 

SHERIFF:  You intend to take games and play for evidence. 

 

JUDGE :  Yes I do. That would be the quickest and most accurate way to find 

out what the people of Nottingham know, or believe, about the 

outlaw. 

 

SHERIFF:  You can't do that! 
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JUDGE :  If it's by the law, I can do whatever I want to. 

 

SHERIFF:  These stories are made up. They're not facts. 

 

JUDGE:  Yes, they are made up. That’s exactly why they are priceless as 

evidence, for even if they aren't perfectly true in detail, they reflect 

what people really think. 

 

SHERIFF:  This is a serious matter! 

 

JUDGE :  So it is. But, I’ve found that the people like nothing better than a 

fair law and a bit of foolishness. 

 

MAY: You’re the fool if you think the Sheriff would let Robin Hood go 

free. 

 

SHERIFF:  (To Judge.) Let me do this my way. You don’t understand how 

dangerous this is. This is not the time or place to play at justice. 

Show weakness to these people and we’ll have riots like the French. 

 

JUDGE :  Do not mistake me for a weak man, Sheriff. I fought since boyhood, 

from Normandy to Palestine in the service of the King – I am strong 

enough to serve justice in Nottingham. Even to you, if need be. 

 

SHERIFF:  I will have him hanged.  

 

MAY:  There is no justice here. That man murdered justice. (To the 

townspeople.) Aww, you’re all afraid , all scared to death of one little 

man. It’s better to hang than choke on fear. 

 

A moment of tense silence. 

 

JUDGE :  (To May. ) I promise you. No one shall suffer for what they say. We 

will have the truth. We will have justice. 

 

SHERIFF:  We will have a hanging. If I have to finish him with my own hands, 

this will be the last day Robin Hood will trouble me. 

 

TOM : He won’t allow a fair trial! 
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SHERIFF:  You'll have your trial! Your toy trial. And when I’m done and 

Robin Hood swings from my rope, I hope you remember then how 

much love you have for justice. 

 

JUDGE :  Silence! Let's begin. Players, of Nottingham tell what they know 

about Robin Hood. Outfit them properly, remind them if they 

forget what to say, and keep them, if you can, from hurting each 

other too much.  

 

TUCK :  How then should we begin? 

 

JUDGE :  I want to know what makes Robin Hood so different. The people of 

most towns would be glad to be rid of an outlaw, but it seems to 

me that some of you like Robin Hood. Why? If a man was stealing 

from me, I think that I would want him punished. But the people of 

Nottingham seem to like being robbed. Begin by explaining that 

please. 

 

 

 

SCENE THREE 

 

SHERIFF:  He picks his victims carefully. 

 

PRIEST:  Yes, he robbed me. He accosted me on the forest road and took the 

church’s money, money intended for the poor! 

 

SHERIFF: The clergy have often been his target. As have merchants, causing 

trade to suffer. Robin Hood shows his love for the poor by making 

more of them. 

 

MAY:  Merchants, God bless them. They'd do anything to avoid an  honest 

day's work. 

 

SHERIFF:  You wouldn't be so quick to scorn a merchant if you  needed a new 

kettle or a pair of shoes.  

 

MAY:  I wouldn't be so quick as them, to get every last penny they could 

soak me for.  
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SHERIFF:  Nonsense! 

 

MAY:  You know it's true. That's the merchant’s motto, the more you need 

it, the more it costs.  

 

SHERIFF:  I suppose you don't need the church either. You can care for your 

own eternal soul.  

 

MAY:  Maybe I can and maybe I can't. Let all the priests go away and I'll 

give it a try. 

 

PRIEST:  Blasphemy. I don't have to listen to this. 

 

MARION:  Robin robbed only the unjust and dishonest.  

 

TUCK :  Attend! The tale of Robin and his test for travelers!  

 

SHERIFF:  These tales are false. 

 

JUDGE :  Yet everyone seems to believe them. (To Tuck. ) Continue. 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  We must have a fat monk! 

 

WILL:  A very fat monk. 

 

They prepare a townsperson. 

 

BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 2 

 

COMPANY: WHEN ROBIN HOOD ROBBED HE MADE A PLAN 

 SO HE’D NOT HARM AN HONEST MAN 

 ONLY THOSE WHO LIED OR HID THEIR GOLD 

 WERE FORCED TO PLAY IT ALL IN TOLL 

 

 CHEATING MERCHANTS AND CHEATING PRIESTS. 

 WHO TRIED TO CLAIM THEY HAD THE LEAST, 

 WERE ALWAYS FOUND TO BE LOADED DOWN 

 WITH SILVER PENNIES AND GOLDEN CROWNS. 

 

 GOOD ROBIN WAS HAPPY TO LIGHTEN THEM UP 



Robin Hood by Thomas Poole   17 
 

 AND DROP THEIR COINS IN THE NEEDY’S CUPS. 

 ROB FROM THE RIGHT, GIVE TO THE POOR 

 UNTIL NO ONE’S HUNGRY ANY MORE. 

 

MARK :  I pray I do not meet the outlaw on this journey. We monks have 

just taken a special collection for prayers against the plague. I've 

been sent to town to buy wine and pigs to help us in the praying. 

(Groans and boo's from the crowd.) I'm not really so very fat. I've 

hidden my gold inside my clothes for safety. It's a great deal of 

money mostly from the poor. They give so much to the church. 

 

PREIST:  This is a lie! Stop them!  

 

MARK :  The poorest will go hungry to save their souls. Me, I can't stand 

being hungry. 

 

He produces food from his pockets and begins to eat. Robert, Tom, and Jack confront him. 

 

ROBERT:  Halt, fat monk! I am Robin Hood, and with Little John and the 

good Friar Tuck, I am collecting tolls for travelling the forest road. 

 

MARK : I have no gold! (Hiding the food.)  

 

ROBERT:  Then you should not fear. I Declare what you have honestly, and I 

will take an honest toll and no more. But lie to me, and I will take 

all, and you will have a beating as well. 

 

MARK :  A beating? Oh, I don't like that.  

 

ROBERT:  Answer truly then, and pay your toll. 

 

COMP :  Beat him! 

 

COMP :  I'd like to see that. 

 

MARK :  I have nothing, good outlaw. As you know, we monks have a Vow 

of Poverty. 

 

TOM:  You seem to have gotten very fat on poverty. 
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ROBERT:  Very well. If you have no gold, you may pass.  

 

MARK :  Really? 

 

ROBERT:  As soon as we've searched you. 

 

Mark panics and runs in a circle, squealing. 

 

TUCK :  The outlaws loosened his clothes, and the gold fell out in heaps on 

the road. 

 

WILL:  So they took every penny- 

 

The outlaws players unstuff the monk. 

 

MARION:  Then he was skinny as a crow. 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  And Robin and his men beat him well with staffs. 

 

They do so, and the crowd goes wild. 

 

MARION:  And Robin told them where his money would go – 

 

ROBERT:  The poor shall have every penny of your gold, for it was theirs to 

start with. They will have enough to eat, though they will not be fat 

as monks. They will have warm clothes, though they will not dress 

as finely as abbots. They will have what they have earned, though 

it be little And they will speak honestly of it, if asked. 

 

SONG : BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 2 (conclusion) 

 

COMPANY: SO THIS IS HOW ROBIN LESSENED THE LOAD 

 OF MANY WHO TRAVELLED THE FOREST ROAD. 

 MERCHANTS AND ABBOTS AND WAYWARD KNIGHTS 

 CAME IN HEAVY AND WENT OUT LIGHT. 

 

 LIARS AND CROOKS AND PROFITEERS 

 WERE BOUNCED OUT OF SHERWOOD ON THEIR EARS. 

 TAX COLLECTORS AND SHERIFF’S MEN 

 GOT KNOCKS ON THE HEAD AGAIN AND AGAIN. 



Robin Hood by Thomas Poole   19 
 

 

 THE TALES OF ROBIN SPREAD FAR AND WIDE 

 AND POOR PEOPLE SPOKE HIS NAME WITH PRIDE. 

 ROB FROM THE RICH AND GIVE TO THE POOR 

 UNTIL NO ONE’S HOMELESS ANY MORE. 

 

During the song the other robberies are played out in dumbshow. 

 

 

 

SCENE FOUR 

 

SHERIFF:  (Breaking off the song.) Rob from the rich and give to the poor! I'm 

sick of hearing it! (To the crowd.) You only want to remember the 

good he does. There were those he robbed who were not rich. What 

about the three beggars he waylaid? You won't tell about that, will 

you? One blind, one deaf, one with only a single leg to carry him. 

He took what little they had mercilessly. And when they came to 

me complaining, would any of you give them a penny? No! It was 

only my generosity that kept them from starving. 

 

The crowd is laughing. 

 

JUDGE :  Is this true? 

 

MAY:  Oh please, please, tell the tale of the beggars. That one is dear to my 

heart. 

 

SHERIFF:  I took them into my own home, fed and sheltered them, and sent 

them on their way with money. 

 

SHERIFF'S WIFE:  We did. We helped them when no one else in town would. 

 

The crowd hoots with laughter. 

 

TUCK:  Attend! How good Robin robbed the poorest of the poor! 

 

JUDGE :  You certainly have little sympathy for beggars in Nottingham. 
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SHERIFF:  (To the Judge.) Hear how he treated those poor fellows and you'll be 

as ready as I am to hang him. 

 

The players outfit the beggars, who stumble through the forest. One has a cloth tied over his eyes 

and another has his leg tied back under him. Sam is deaf, Alfred blind, Winston one-legged. 

 

BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 3 

 

COMPANY: ROBIN SHARE ALL WITH THE NEEDY, 

 SHARED HIS PLUNDER, SHARED IT FREELY. 

 BUT THERE ARE MEN WHO THINK IT SMART 

 TO TRICK AND FOOL A KINDLY HEART. 

 

 THREE BEGGARS CAME TO SHERWOOD GREEN 

 BUT WERE THEY REALLY WHAT THEY SEEMED? 

 ONE WAS BLIND, ONE LAME, ONE DEAF, 

 YOU WOULD HAVE GIVEN THEM PENNIES YOURSELF. 

 

 ROB FROM THE RICH AND GIVE TO THE POOR 

 IF YOU CAN FIGURE OUT WHO THEY ARE. 

 

Robert and Jack appear and observe the beggars. 

 

JACK :  What have we here? Unfortunate travelers in the forest. 

 

ROBERT:  So it seems. 

 

STEVEN:  (Pitiful and afraid.) Who is it? Is there someone there? 

 

WINSTON:  Outlaws, I fear, boys. 

 

ROBERT:  We mean no harm to honest men. 

 

STEVEN:  Outlaws, outlaws! Mary save us poor beggars! 

 

MATTHEW:  What did he say? 

 

WINSTON:  A penny for poor beggars, sir? My friends are blind and deaf, and I. 

. . We're bound for Nottingham. 
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JACK :  I think I've got a penny here. 

 

ROBERT:  Little John, hold off a minute. We owe them more than pennies. 

You shall dine with us tonight, and share the gold we take from 

dishonest men. 

 

STEVEN: Dine? 

 

WINSTON: Share? 

 

MATTHEW: Dishonest? 

 

WINSTON:  Oh, thank you but we couldn't do that. Whatever you have will be 

fine. 

 

STEVEN: Just a penny and we’ll be on our way. 

 

ROBERT:  Don't be afraid. We mean you no harm. But the forest is a 

dangerous place. Look there (Pointing off excitedly.) a wild bear, 

coming this way! 

 

MATTHEW:  (Jumping up.) A bear!!! 

 

Steven rips off his blindfold and looks. Winston takes down his leg and prepares to flee. 

 

STEVEN:  I don't see any bear! 

 

ROBERT:  Of course not, you're blind. 

 

STEVEN:  Oh yeah. 

 

WINSTON:  My leg. It's back. It's a miracle! 

 

MATTHEW:  What? 

 

ROBERT:  A miracle indeed. For a minute I even thought your friend could 

hear. 

 

JACK :  Tricksters. How did you know? 
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ROBERT:  Why would beggars leave the riches of the city and come to this 

poor place, unless someone had run them out of town? Now as 

thanks for the miracle I performed, you will pay a heavy toll. Turn 

out your pockets, good beggars. 

 

TUCK :  So Robin, knowing that men are not always what they seem, found 

out the beggars through cleverness. He sent them on their way to 

Nottingham, with orders to fool no one. . . but the Sheriff or his 

men. 

 

Robert and Jack beat the beggars. The crowd cheers them on. 

 

MARION :  And fool him they did. 

 

BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 3 (concluded) 

 

COMPANY: TO NOTTINGHAM TOWN THE BEGGARS CAME 

 AND BEAT THE SHERIFF AT HIS GAME. 

 LIKE HIM THEY MADE THE FALSE SEEM TRUE 

 AND TOOK HIM FOR A MEAL OR TWO. 

 

 IF HIS WIFE’S MOUTH HADN’T RUN THEM AWAY, 

 THE SHERIFF WOULD STILL HAVE GUESTS TODAY. 

 AND EVERYONE ELSE IN NOTTINGHAM TOWN 

 LAUGHED UNTIL THEIR PANTS FELL DOWN. 

 

 ROB FROM THE RIGHT AND KEEP IT YOURSELF - 

 IS GOOD WORK IF YOU ROB THE SHERIFF. 

 

MAY:  I love that story.  

 

JUDGE :  I'm sorry, Sheriff, but for some reason that story didn't convince me 

that Robin should be hanged. 

 

SHERIFF:  Then we shall have to find a story that will. 
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SCENE FIVE 

 

JUDGE :  Robin Hood seems to be a fair man, and clever. What a pity that he 

wasn't on our side. He might have made an excellent judge, Or 

even a Sheriff.  

 

SHERIFF'S WIFE:  We fed those beggars and gave them good money. 

 

SHERIFF:  Be quiet. 

 

SHERIFF'S WIFE:  They all knew! They knew and let us be deceived! 

 

PRIEST:  His cleverness is beside the point. The man is an outlaw, and he's 

drawn an army of cutthroats to the forest. 

 

JUDGE :  Ah, an important question. What kind of men are Robin Hood's 

followers? 

 

SHERIFF : Bloodthirsty criminals. 

 

MAY:  When the law is bad, good men will be outlaws. 

 

JUDGE :  How do you come to know so much about good men, woman? 

 

MAY:  My husband was a good man, so I've seen one before. 

 

JUDGE :  An outlaw? 

 

MAY:  No. He loved the law better than a child. 

 

JUDGE :  Your husband is dead? 

 

MAY:  Aye, of a broken heart. It's true, you know, you can die of that. We 

lost our son. 

 

JUDGE :  I'm sorry. Life is hard. And the best of laws can be no better than 

those who enforce them. 

 

SHERIFF'S WIFE:  All this talk of good men! The outlaws of Sherwood forest are 

cutthroats! It isn't safe to go near the place anymore. 
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COMP :  Not for you maybe! 

 

SHERIFF:  Not for anyone who cares for his life! This man has gathered many 

outlaws of the forest. And he is responsible, isn’t he, for those 

crimes as well? 

 

TUCK :  They are good men, sir, the followers of Robin Hood!  

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Especially the one called Little John, sir. A real prize, that one. 

 

Marion kicks him. 

 

SHERIFF'S WIFE:  (Whispering.) Why don't you stop them? 

 

SHERIFF:  (Whispering.) Hush. I’ll have my way. Law is law. 

 

TUCK :  Attend! The tale of Robin, how he met the good Friar Tuck – 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Little John, he means, There's a story. 

 

Little John begins setting up the players. 

 

TUCK :  I think we should do Friar Tuck. 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  In time, in time. 

 

TUCK :  (Reluctantly.) Tale of Robin, how he came to meet . . 

 

Robert and Jack prepare to battle on the log. 

 

BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 4 

 

COMPANY: FROM LONDON TO THE WEST OF WALES 

 GOOD MEN HEARD THE OUTLAW TALES. 

 AND THOSE WHO WOULDN’T KNUCKLE UNDER 

 CAME TO HELP BRAVE ROBIN PLUNDER. 

 

 MANY MEN HAD GOTTEN AN ITCH 

 TO GIVE SOME JUSTICE TO THE RICH. 
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 AND CERTAINLY THE BIGGEST ONE 

 WAS THE GIANT KNOWN AS LITTLE JOHN. 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  A felled log crossed the stream, only big enough for one to pass. 

But there were two of them on it, Robin and a stranger, tall and 

well-muscled, handsome and bright of eye. . . 

 

MARION:  Let them do it! 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Stand tall, now. 

 

ROBERT: Stranger, step back. I intend to cross this stream. 

 

JACK: So do I. 

 

ROBERT: In this forest, I yield to no one. 

 

JACK:  Then I hope you can swim, for I have had enough of yielding. 

 

They battle with staffs, back and forth along the log. 

 

TUCK :  Though Robin was greatly skilled with quarterstaff, the stranger- 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  Was the best in the world and knocked him into the water. 

 

Robert is knocked off the log. Marion douses him with water from a bucket. Jack climbs down. 

 

ROBERT:  Stranger, I have never seen your match. 

 

JACK:  I have no match. 

 

ROBERT:  What brings you alone to Sherwood Forest? Do you not fear the 

outlaw Robin Hood? 

 

JACK:  They say just men need not fear him. Besides, I have this. 

 

ROBERT:  I see what you mean. 

 

JACK :  I have come from Derby town to join Robin Hood and his outlaws. 

I am not a free man, and my Lord owes the King a soldier. Because 
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I'm a good fighter, he send me to join King Richard's armies in 

France. 

 

ROBERT:  And you would not go? 

 

JACK :  I do not wish to kill Frenchmen. And I do not wish go to France. 

They say the French eat bugs. 

 

COMP: That's the truth. 

 

JACK :  Besides, the law says a man can be free if he supports himself apart 

from his Lord for one year. I would like to be free. 

 

ROBERT:  Welcome then. I am Robin Hood, and can always use stout and 

open hearted- 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  And handsome— 

 

ROBERT :  -man. What is your name, stranger? 

 

JACK :  Little, sir. John Little. 

 

ROBERT:  Well, John Little, henceforth you shall be called Little John because. 

. . because. . . 

 

TUCK :  Because he's big, you ox! 

 

ROBERT:  Because you're big you ox! 

 

TUCK :  And so it was that Little John, seeking freedom, came to Sherwood. 

Others like him came, fleeing war, some men removed unjustly 

from their land, crushed by taxes, outlawed unjustly, torn from 

their families and hopes. Even a man of God, a pious monk, joined 

the band- 

 

PRIEST:  A mad bird-loving Franciscan! 

 

TUCK :  A man of gentle heart— 

 

LITTLE JOHN:  And round belly- 
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TUCK :  Who entered the forest to pray in solitude among God's creatures. 

 

JUDGE :  A man of God? Odd company for cutthroats and thieves, wouldn't 

you say, Sheriff? 

 

TUCK :  Attend the tale of Friar Tuck, who brought the peace of God to 

outlaw hearts! 

 

BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 4 (continued.) 

 

COMPANY: SO ROBIN GATHERED OUTLAWS IN 

 UNTIL THE WOODS WERE FILLED WITH MEN. 

 HE TOOK THE SMARTEST AND THE STRONGEST, 

 ALWAYS THOSE WHO’D SUFFERED LONGEST. 

 

 AND THOUGH THE WOOD WAS COLD AND DARK 

 A FIRE WAS BURNING IN THEIR HEARTS. 

 ROB FROM THE RICH, GIVE TO THE POOR. 

 THEY KNEW WHAT THEY WERE FIGHTING FOR. 

 

The players arrange the scene. Tom, made to look monk-like, eats and talks to himself. Behind 

him Little John and Will make a stream of buckets for the crossings. 

 

MARION:  Beside a stream, the pious monk took his meal, sharing his brown 

bread and apples with the wild birds, who were tame to his hands. 

 

PRIEST:  I told you he was mad! Feeding birds! 

 

TOM:  Here, you, fat fellow, isn't plain bread good enough for you? You 

must be a bishop of a bird, who'd only feed on cheese and dainty 

pastries. Take me for example, I feed very well on the plainest stuff, 

and can't be said to suffer for it. 

 

MARION:  Robin, in passing, heard the monk, speaking to the air, and thought 

it odd. 

 

GARETH:  I'll say. 
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ROBERT:  A madman I'd say, preaching to crows and sparrows, but a stout 

fellow. I think I'll take his measure. (Stepping forward.) Ho Good 

Father, are these birds your children who must be fed? 

 

TOM:  Look now, you've scared them off, What kind of man are you, 

sneaking through the woods, scaring man and beast with your 

rough looks? Don't you have any manners? 

 

ROBERT:  I'm a very polite man. I ask nicely for what I want before I take it. 

 

TOM:  Then ask to leave and I'll gladly let you. 

 

ROBERT:  I'll be gone soon enough. I've business in Lincoln town, and must 

be gone. But this stream stands in my way, and I don't want to wet 

my fine clothes. 

 

TOM:  Fine clothes? You're crazy as well as rude. And you'll soon be wet 

unless you can fly. There is no bridge. 

 

ROBERT:  Then you shall carry me across. A man of God should be glad to be 

of service. 

 

TOM: Carry you across? And if I don’t, you’ll shave my head? 

 

ROBERT:  Rudeness makes more rudeness. 

 

TOM:  Very well, climb on. I'll carry you over. 

 

Robert gets onto Tom's shoulders and takes him across. Robert climbs down on the other side. 

 

ROBERT:  Thank you, Good Father. I'll tell of your politeness to all who need 

a horse. 

 

TOM:  Wait. I've done you a favor, now you must do me one. As you can 

see, my lunch is on the other bank and I don't wish to get any 

wetter. Please, would you carry me across? 

 

ROBERT:  Back across? Then I'd be wet. 

 

TOM:  I ask you politely, as you owe me a favor. 
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ROBERT :  Climb aboard then and I'll do it. 

 

Tom climbs onto Robert and they cross. 

 

TOM:  My most sincere thanks for the ride, Now be on your way and 

trouble me no more. I've developed quite an appetite going back 

and forth. 

 

ROBERT:  But I'm again on the wrong side of the stream. 

 

TOM:  There's nothing wrong with this side. I like it here. 

 

ROBERT:  Like it or not, you'll carry me back across. 

 

Tom carries him midway across then dumps him. Several of the buckets are emptied onto them 

both. 

 

ROBERT: Trickster! 

 

TOM:  Knave! 

 

ROBERT:  False priest! (They take up swords.) I'll shave your hard head for you! 

 

TOM:  Not without getting your beard trimmed, you won't! (They battle 

back and forth.) 

 

ROBERT:  You fight well for a monk. 

 

TOM:  Aye, and you fight well for a jackass. 

 

ROBERT:  At least if you kill me, no one will have to run for a priest. 

 

TOM:  Save your wind. You're losing. 

 

ROBERT:  I'm having pity on you. 

 

TOM:  Aye, pity that you're not better with a sword. (With a sudden twist 

Robert disarms him.) 

 



Robin Hood by Thomas Poole   30 
 

ROBERT:  What do you say to that? (Tuck whistles.) Thank you. 

 

MARION:  But the monk was whistling for his fierce dogs. 

 

Men playing dogs surround Robert, growling. 

 

TOM:  I've trained them to hunt rats. Of all kinds. 

 

ROBERT:  Call them off, please. I am Robin Hood, and test all who enter 

Sherwood Forest. (Tom whistles and the dogs relax.) 

 

TOM:  Be careful who you test is my advice. Even a gentle man may turn 

if you treat him as a fool. 

 

ROBERT:  I see you are no fool. I'm no lover of churchmen, but you seem 

strong and clever, and not mad for money. 

 

TOM:  I find my peace with the wild things of the forest. 

 

ROBERT:  Then I have another favor to ask. My outlaw band live like wild 

creatures, having no one to attend to our souls. We need a man of 

God among us. 

 

TOM:  Among outlaws? 

 

ROBERT:  Come with me. You'll see we do more good than harm. We give 

justice to the poor and unfairly treated, and do no hurt to the 

honest. But it is a hard life in the wild. A good priest would be a 

help. 

 

TUCK :  So Friar Tuck went with Robin. He saw the outlaws were fair men 

and deserved the peace of God. He joined them, finding the 

outlaws as innocent and free as the wild birds, and as good of 

heart. 

 

 

 

SCENE SIX 

 

SHERIFF:  Enough! The followers of Robin Hood are thieves and killers. 
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JUDGE : Not according to these stories. 

 

SHERIFF:  These stories are lies, the dreams of people who have gone hungry 

to bed too many nights. They work until they drop, and still they 

have nothing. And so they turn on me, and make up these stories. I 

am not loved in Nottingham. I collect taxes, I enforce the King's 

laws. That is my job. If every person here hates me for that, so be it. 

I try to be fair. (Crowd uproar.) I try to be fair! But this isn't London 

town, William Ketchburn. This is the North, and it's no soft place. 

So hear me. This man's hands are bloody. His crimes can't be 

counted. He must hang. He must hang, or there is no law in 

England! 

 

JUDGE : If this man has gone beyond the law... 

 

SHERIFF:  How can you doubt it? 

 

JUDGE :  There is always doubt. But I shall remove it. If Robin Hood has 

earned the rope, he will hang. I may or may not believe these 

stories, but you may be sure I will learn from each of them. And 

what I've learned so far is not in your favor. So spare me your 

lessons on the North. I will find the truth here. 

 

MAY:  The truth is cheap. If the truth was meat we'd all be fat as priests. 

He wants Robin Hood's blood. 

 

SHERIFF:  The law says he shall be hanged! 

 

MAY:  Hate says he shall be hanged. Robin Hood has made a fool of you 

and you hate him for it. Hang him and be done. Another will take 

his place. 

 

SHERIFF:  (To May.) Watch your tongue, woman! I warn you! 

 

MAY:  You warn me. What are you going to do, take my bucket? 

 

JUDGE:  (To Sheriff.) What do you say to that? Is it justice you want, or 

revenge? 

 



Robin Hood by Thomas Poole   32 
 

MAY:  (To Sheriff.) Tell him the truth. Sheriff’s are supposed to tell the 

truth. 

 

SHERIFF:  What does it matter how I feel about Robin Hood? His crimes are 

the same no matter what I feel about him. 

 

JUDGE :  It matters, Sheriff, because you insist that these tales of Robin Hood 

are lies. So I have to decide who to believe. This woman says you 

hate the outlaw for personal reasons. 

 

SHERIFF:  He is nothing to me! 

 

TUCK :  Attend! How Robin fooled the Sheriff at his game! 

 

SHERIFF:  I will not stand for this. 

 

JUDGE :  You'll stand. for what I say you'll stand or pay the price. (To 

players.) Tell your tale and do not fear.  

 

Tuck, Will, and Little John prepare the players. 

 

BALLAD OF ROBIN HOOD 5 

 

COMPANY: WHEN KING RICHARD HEARD OF ROBIN’S FAME 

 THE SHERIFF’S HEART WAS FILLED WITH SHAME. 

 AND ORDER CAME FROM LONDON TOWN 

 THE OUTLAW MUST BE BROKEN DOWN. 

 

 SO THE SHERIFF HATCHED A CLEVER PLOT 

 BY WHICH BRAVE ROBIN MIGHT BE CAUGHT. 

 A CONTEST WITH THE BOW WAS DEVISED 

 WITH A GOLDEN ARROW FOR THE PRIZE. 

 

 THE OUTLAW KING WAS BOUND TO TRY 

 FOR HE COULDN’T PASS A CHALLENGE BY. 

 ROB FROM THE RICH AND GIVE TO THE POOR. 

 A GOLDEN ARROW WAS THE LURE. 

 

TUCK :  And Robin Hood did come. But in disguise, 
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Robert steps forward in disguise, holding his bow. Two other archers join him. 

 

TUCK :  Great archers came from far and wide, and after a day of shooting 

such as no one had ever seen, only three remained. But which was 

Robin Hood? The Sheriff was confused. 

 

STEVEN:  (Stepping forward with Cecily, babbling.) The King will kill me. I've 

promised a golden arrow to the winning archer. There's no Robin 

to be seen! 

 

CECILY:  I told you this was a bad idea. Now you'll have to work like 

everyone else. We'll be poor. 

 

STEVEN:  The King will kill me. Maybe I should hang all three of them. (He 

growls, imitating the Sheriff’s fierceness.) 

 

CECILY:  Quit that! Why did I marry a man who thinks he's a spaniel? 

 

STEVEN:  Because I'm loyal? 

 

CECILY:  If you were a real man you'd catch this outlaw. 

 

STEVEN:  If I were a real dog I could lick my own ears. 

 

CECILY:  But you're not a man, you're a worm! 

 

STEVEN:  A worm? 

 

CECILY:  A worm! 

 

STEVEN:  Good. Then the King can't hang me. Worms don't have necks. 

 

CECILY:  I take it back. You're not a worm. You're not smart enough. 

 

SHERIFF: Stop! I will not stand for this. This shall not go on! Not while I have 

a hand that may hold a sword! 

 

The crowd rumbles with anger. 

 

MAY:  (To the Judge.) There, now you see! Now you see his justice! 
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JUDGE :  Control yourself! 

 

SHERIFF:  I will not be mocked! (The Sheriff's men draw their arms.) 

 

JUDGE :  The story must be told! 

 

SHERIFF:  (Threatening broadly with his sword.) Very well! Who will tell it? Who 

among you wants to tell the story of my shame! Step forward and 

let me see you, let me see the eyes of one of you who will face me 

and shame me with these lies! How about you, woman! (To May.) 

You will have this story told, surely? 

 

The crowd is shocked to quiet. A child climbs onto the player's platform. 

 

CHILD:  I know the story! 

 

SHERIFF:  You know nothing! Get back to your mother. 

 

CHILD :  I will tell what happened. 

 

JUDGE :  Well, Sheriff. Will you strike him down? Or are there limits, even to 

your anger? 

 

SHERIFF:  Let him speak. This foolishness is fit for a child to speak, who does 

not yet know the truth from lies. 

 

JUDGE : Speak then. Tell what you know. 

 

CHILD:  Only three archers were left in the Sheriff's contest. The first one hit 

the bullseye. A perfect shot! Everyone thought it was over. But the 

next man shot so straight that his arrow's shaft touched the first 

arrow without room for a hair between them. No one could believe 

it. This had to be Robin Hood! Then the last man shot. He was 

dressed in rags like a beggar, and wore a patch across his eye. He 

was dirty and smelled like a goat. But when he drew his bowstring 

back, his arm was steady as a rock. He let his arrow fly and it 

whistled through the air and split the shaft of the first arrow in half!  

Then everyone knew he was Robin Hood. 
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JUDGE :  What did the Sheriff do then? 

 

CHILD :  He called out to his men to catch the outlaw. 

 

JUDGE :  Did they catch him? 

 

CHILD :  No, sir. The crowd moved in around Robin Hood and he escaped.  

 

JUDGE :  This must have made the Sheriff very angry. 

 

CHILD :  The Sheriff hated Robin Hood! After Robin Hood escaped with the 

golden arrow and fooled him, the Sheriff wanted kill him.  

 

SHERIFF:  Are you going to take a child's word for that? It’s a matter of life 

and death? 

 

JUDGE :  Sometimes the youngest eye is the clearest. 

 

SHERIFF:  Children want heroes. 

 

JUDGE :  Yes, they do. Adults want heroes too. It's a shame they so rarely get 

them. 

 

SHERIFF:  So you believe I want to hang Robin Hood only because I hate him. 

 

JUDGE :  I haven't decided that. Yet. But it's clear the outlaw shamed you. 

Your anger proves that. 

 

SHERIFF:  And now I have been shamed again. (To Judge.) You are a very 

smart man. You have made this a trial of shame, not the outlaw. 

Why? 

  

JUDGE :  I don't mean to, Sheriff. But I must have the facts. All the facts. 

 

SHERIFF:  Then you'll have more tales. 

 

JUDGE :  As many as it takes. 

 

SHERIFF:  As Sheriff I cannot refuse you, but I can demand justice for myself. 

Let me tell my side of this, the same as them. I’ll give you a tale of 
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Robin Hood, and though I lack these player’s skills, it will have 

more of the truth in it, you will see. 

 

JUDGE :  Very well. That seems fair enough. 

 

SHERIFF:  May I have a moment to prepare? 

 

MAY:  Aye, it takes time to twist the truth. 

 

JUDGE: You may. I’m sure that Robin will not mind if we take our time. 

 

ROBIN:  You may be sure. I’m in no hurry. 

 

END OF ACT ONE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


