to His creature who had forsaken Him, in the
likeness of a man, most seemly, most beaute-
ous and most amiable that ever might be seen
with man’s eye, clad in a mantle of purple
silk, sitting upon her bedside, looking upon
her with so blessed a face that she was

hened in all her spirit, and said to her

, : these words, she saw
verily how the air opened as bright as any
 lightning. And He rose up into the air, not
 right hastily and quickly, but fair and easily,

that she might w 11 behold Him in the air

11 it was closed again.

,, d anon this creature became calmed in
her wits and reason, as well as ever she was
before, and prayed her husband as soon as he

_came to her, that she might have the keys of
the buttery® to take her meat and drink as she

Getting at Meaning
RECALLING, {NTERPRETING, CRITICAL THINKING

1. What explanation does Kempe give for her insan-
ity?- What symptoms does she display? How: is her
illness treated?. 2 S ,

9 What experience returns Kempe to sanity? Who
is the first to believe that she has recovered? -

Developing Skills in Reading Literature

1. Autobiography. An autobiography is the story of
a person’s life created by that person: Autobiographi-
,'c,al writing reveals both the qualities of the subject and
the characteristics of the subject’s society. What gen-
eralizations can you make about Kempe's personality
_ and character? What are her conceptions of the devil
ind of God? What seems to be the conception of the
,(':'ause,s': and cures of emotional illness? What can you
deduce about medical care? i
_ 2. Point of View. Point of view can meana person’s
_ unique way of looking at things. In a general sense the
point of view of this autobiography is Margery
Kempe's, for the selection presents her perceptions of
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had done before. Her maidens and her keepers
counseled him that he should deliver her no
keys, as they said she would but give away
such goods as there were, for she knew not
what she said, as they weened.

Nevertheless, her husband ever having ten-
derness and compassion for her, commanded
that they should deliver to her the keys; and
she took her meat and drink as her bodily
strength would serve her, and knew her
friends and her household and all others that
came to see how Our Lord Jesus Christ had
wrought His grace in her, so blessed may He
be, Who ever is near in tribulation. When men
think He is far from them, He is full near by
His grace. Afterwards, this creature did all
other occupations as fell to her to do, wisely
and soberly enough, save she knew not verily
the call of Our Lord.

6. buttery: pantry.

reality. Notice that Kempe is referred to as “this
creature,”’ suggesting-a Certain pity or contempt for
her. Whose point of view might this phrase represent,
that of Kempe or of the scribe recording her story? '

in literature the term point of view refers speciﬁcally
to the narrative method used to present a prose

selection.-Most autobiographies are written in the first.
person, using the pronouns ['and we. This selection,
however, is written in the third person with the
pronouns she and her. What might account for this

unusual narrative method?

Developing Writing skills

See ‘Handbook: How To Write About Literatur
page 938, Lessons 1-4.

Narrating an Autobiographical incident. Write o
chapter of your autobiography. Limit your focus
first deciding on a time framework: for example,
year of school, one particular summer, one impo
vacation, one significant relationship, or one me
orable job. Then describe. one  significant episot
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Chapter 1

and. Cold held fo'rest
Winterdlgy 352?1311 il}utch, and in the ﬁlgllllé
and Sl littered like gems.T.he wo i !
sky the sta(llxs‘g to shadow, stalk.mg‘ haphe§
from sha' © upon the unwary with deat 115
prevs falhr]xjgeep in caverns the great ’crolls1 an
hiilfanxgr‘sx;)nsters mumbled in uneasy $ eep,
other

fen' the
; . Over moot and

Se?limfog;’azﬁt}fleu, and strange sounds trou-

mists and .

hﬂl}fﬁe%;its gleamed in the castle.

C Jot were gathered all th_e

f the Table Round and thglt

to celebrate the Cgmst-

en days it was then, a

mas seaso s foll f;frtg mirth and rich revel.

time of mETHY vh the halls, and all

Laughtet rang 136 . the mind of man

the music °7 with merrymaking and glee the

New Year, exchang
1ad Noel. '
ew Year’s day, fresh and crisp-

o thi_s o 1 number of celebrants
o dtvgligethe US‘IJ;H; and the¢ most noble,
crowde

i t famous was Arthur him-
the a?tdhrgr?grable man who ever ru}ed
self, the "7 into battle. This king
good will and
f soul and it would be difficuit to
bolde; company- than that one

astle on the hill.

up on the high dais facing

hAn;?;lagt t;l:llgrfined with tables of noble
the

's wife, the

f Guenevere, Axthur s wife,
kmgh;s S?a;ai d, the gracious lady of thre—
comele eyes. Her silken garments spat
gleaming 81V ls, and her golden hair

ith rich jewe :
Ked szlsoftly as her eyes. Wlth her gat the:
Slclgrlleg Gawain, with Agravaine the Strong
Y

hand on the other side; both were the king's
an
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In the
brothers
fair highb

124

Knight
Translated by Y. R. Ponsor

nephews and worthy knig}}ts who hzéd prciv::
their prowess many times in test anc Enaf. &
the head of the table sat the ,ch(lie o ad
bishops in Cornwall, thIe sgmtly Bedwin, and
i i rien’s son lwain. N ,
Wl}gggl Xrnt'hgr, full of his own happiness 1an;l1
childlike in his joy, would not sit until a

were served. For most of all he Aloved hfg, its .
joys and its adventures, and his eager brain

and young blood would not allow him to 1i

abed or sit around lazily. And besides, he had

himself a vow that on this specia
Elil;egfueﬁclncllays, he would not eat until a rare
tale of ancestors and arms and high ad\(eﬁtu;e-
were told, or some grand mgrvel might :
devised, or a challenge of_ knights to )01111 o
jeopardy, jousting life for life as fort{)l{le m %,k"y
favor. So he stood before the high table, sgeﬁ r
ing of trifles and laughing at the noise an o
festival of his free men as thg first course "
announced with the cragkhng of trump
with drums and tuneful pipers. In the
bard awakened thehlute ar}(ctl1 errsl?;;y
ifted with his touch upon : - The
lclaftine the platters piled high with ﬁlr;e fi)og
venison and other meats, and greatd E\IAII sIe
soup, and-a plenty of strong beer anh et x
wine. And all drank and ate as much as the
waﬁ;igly had the first course been ﬁms}llei
when the great hall door crashed open ar;) ;!
rode a terrifying knight. He must hav; o
the hugest man on earth, so broad arz1 g
from neck to waist, sO long of 1eg. and s o
of arm that T half thought him a giant, 1?1(1 .
for his fine features of face. Everyoneb sid
that giants are hideous to look upon, ue_n .
being fearful in size. At sight of him, all1

1. fen: bog, marsh.

_ hall fell silent, struck dumb by this appari-
_tion. For this bold man, from toe to top, in

_clothes and in countenance, was bright green.
Believe me: all garbed in green, this man,
and all his trappings. He wore a tight coat
with a heavy mantle adorned with ermine,
the same fur lining the hood that had fallen
from his head and lay upon his shoulders.
Green were the stockings on his legs, and
decorated with gold embroidery, and bright
golden spurs on his feet, and shoes with
upturned toes. His belt was set with gleaming
jewels, all emerald green, and indeed they
were scattered over all his array and that of
his horse, the saddle and bridle and reins, all
gaudy in gold and green. The trappings of the
horse, the breast-cloth and bits and bridle,
even the stirrups in which he stood, all were
ameled and gleamed goldenly, and the
green gems glittered like the eyes of a cat. The
eed itself which he straddled was a great
heavy horse, hard to hold; and it was the same
een as the man who rode it.
Gloriously was this man outfitted in green,
d the hair of his head as green as his horse.
fanned out full and fell to his shoulders, and
had a heavy beard which reached his chest.
gleamed green upon the leather tunic. Such
pair had never before been seen on earth, nor
nce that time! Everyone said he looked as
ight as a flash of lightning, and, indeed, who
uld withstand his stroke! He wore neither
m nor hauberk®—no, no coat of mail did he
r, nor want!—and he carried no weapons,
sither spear nor shield to smite or to save.
in his hand he carried a bough of holly,
branch which is greenest when all others
bare; and in his other hand an ax, heavy
horrid, a cruel weapon right out of a
htmare. The head measured at least an
’'s length, and was of green steel worked
h gold, the bit burnished bright, the broad
¢ honed to shear as closely as a sharp razor.
> steel of the haft which he held in his
d was wrapped with iron wire to its very
graven with green in delicate design. A

thong bound it about and fastened at the head

where it was tasseled and braided with bright

green.

This knight moved through the great hall’s
silent crowd right up to the high table, and he
feared no danger, greeted no one, but looked
straight ahead. Then he reined in his horse
and faced the room. He stared boldly at the
knights, looking them up and down, and his
voice thundered when he spoke.

“Where is the leader of this company? I
would like to see him and to speak in courte-
sy with him, as the rules of chivalry require.”

He waited and looked at them and consid-
ered who might among this company be the
most renowned.

Everyone stared at him in wonder, marvel-

ing as to what his appearance might mean,
how such a knight and such a horse might be
such a strange color, green as growing grass,
and glowing with enamel and gold. Everyone
studied him as he sat there on his horse, and
they walked cautiously around him with all
the wonder in the world as to what he might
do. Many strange things had they seen, but
never any such as this. Possibly a phantom, or
some fey® creature, they deemed him to be,
for green is a magic color. But all of these
brave knights feared to question him and,
stunned at his voice, were dumbstruck. A
heavy silence filled the royal chamber, and all
those who had been chattering sat as if caught
in a dream—some, I suppose, out of polite-
ness, some out of uneasiness, and some in
fear, but let another man decide which!

Then Arthur, standing before the dais,
greeted him, and bowed courteously, for he
was never rude, and said, ,

"Fair knight, welcome to this place. I am
Arthur, the chief of this company. Alight and
rest, I beg you, and whatsoever your will may
be, we shall be glad to learn.”

2. hauberk: a long tunic made of chain mail.
3. fey: enchanted.
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“No, God is my witness that to waste time
in idle talk is not my errand,” replied the
knight. “But your fame, lord, is raised high,
and through town and countryside you are
regarded as the best and bravest ever to ride in
battle gear, the noblest and the finest of the
world’s kind. You are all known to be valiant
in dealing with all sorts of adventures, and
your hall is known for courtliness. Many tales
of this company have reached my ears, and
that is what has brought me hither at this
special time.

“You may see by this branch which I bear
here that I have come in peace, seeking no
trouble; for had I fared forth in a frame of
mind to fight, T would have brought helm and
hauberk, and shield and bright-shining speat,
and other weapons o wield also. But because
I seek no strife, I am dressed as you see. But if
you are as brave as everyone says, you will
gladly grant me the game that I ask as a
guest's right.”

And Arthur answered, nGentle knight, if
you crave combat, you will not fail to find it
here.”

“No, I seek no contest, as I have told you,
especially since I see on these benches only
beardless children! If 1 were geared up for
fighting and mounted on my high steed; there
is no man here who could match me.” And he
looked upon them with scorn. “I seek in this
court only a Christmas game, for it is Yule

and the New Year, and the time to exchange

gifts. If there should be any in this hall who
considers himself brave enough in heart, hot
enough in blood, or quick enough of wit that
he would dare exchange stroke for stroke with
me, let him come forth. I will give him as my
gift this fine heavy ax—heavy enough it is to
do his willl—and I shall take the first blow as
bare as here I sit. If any of these fine warriors
may be so bold as to accept my challenge, let
him step forth and seize this weapon. I quit-
claim it forever, and he may keep it as his
own, and I shall kneel before him and stand
him a stroke. And then you will grant me the
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right to deal him an equal blow, though I will
give him respite of a year and a day. Now let
any man who 'so dares speak quickly.”

Chapter 2

I the people had been astonished at first,
now they all, high and low throughout the
hall, sat as if turned to stone. The knight on
his steed twisted in the saddle, his red eyes
flashing around the room, his green hair fly-
ing with each movement of his head. Then he
sat still, staring at them and stroking his
beard as the silence lengthened. When no one
spoke, he stood in his stirrups and, shaking
his fist above his head, he shouted at them.
iWhat is this? Is this Arthur’s court and
castle, of which the whole world sings prais-
es? Where now is your pride? Where is your
fighting spirit? Where now your fierceness
and fame and all your fine words? Now is the
reputation and glory of the Round Table over-
thrown by the mere words of one man, with-
out a single blow being struck, because you
are afraid to answer!”

Then the blood shot for shame into Ar-
thur’s face, and he turned as angry as a storm-
wind, as indeed did all of them. Men muttered
and surged forward in ange, half-rising from
their places, white with wrath. But Arthur
held up his hand and sprang to face the green
man.

“Sir, by heaven! Seek no further! As you in
your own folly have asked, s0 shall it be! No
man here is afraid of yout boasts. Give me
your ax, and with God’s help, 1 shall break
every bone in your body. I myself accept your
challenge and will meet your terms.”’

The Green Knight laughed aloud and leaped
lightly from his horse and landed before Ar
thur, taller by head and shoulders than any
man in the court. The king seized the ax an
gripped the handle tightly and waved it about
striking this way and that to test its feel. The

lﬁlir;lghﬁ calmly removed his mantle and then
his short coat, no more dismayed by the
f catening blows than if some man h
r%llllght him a glass of wine. an had
- ?’III gawam, who sat by the queen, called
kinaness eieic?h you, uncle, to grant me a
. Let this contest be mi
P — cor ¢ mine. Gentle
, permission to leave this
. t
(ai?s(i g;and in your place there. If I may Witﬁ(?ii
discor _I?Iesxz;;—lllfd my liege lady will not take it
Ppresume to counsel
f(ire }{oulrl royzjll court.” He stood up anZlosu (1316-
ghe;ﬁ y. “I think it is not seemly that suiht
che enge should be raised in this high cham-
Vah,anglch less that you yourself should so
ntly choose to answer it while so many

Eéage warriors remain on these benches. No
 better men can be found on any field of ba-ttle
7

}gl);ta?y mo}x;e ikﬂlful in arms. All men know
am the least brave, and the f
} ’ eebl
it, and the least deserving to be ofe St:chci)i
;gpany}.l In truth, it is only because I am
ur nephew that I am worthy at all; I know
eog}rlljcy bbut your blood in my body. And
ice this usiness is so foolish and rivi
of it should concern you at allll‘ tvial

f;l shall fall on this court.”

f;itllllr hl?so;rleglfrom table to table consult-
, obles, as is the custom i
and all agreed that e ot
2 the king sh
f;om the contest and give Ga%vaino?éi

n turned and bowed to the gray-eyed
re and she smiled on him andyhe
w?l f;om the dais and, kneelil’lg before

¢ received the ax from Arthur’s

tul, nephew,” he sai

. , aid softly, *

1t for the stroke. If you d}i’r’ec?ni(‘i
r(lil sure that you will be able to
rk en of the blow which he will

zl;tgr V;;ﬂu;tn’é iAnd gxrthur removed himself
( eaned against th
dais anq watched eagerly. © cdge of the
Kn(;ra}\;vam walked, ax in hand, to the Green
1OOIg dt, who had been waiting patiently. He
loo f;ie upon ]g}awam and he said, “Now lét us
rm our bargain before we / :
. goon. B
I Vyl;)uld ask you, sir, what is your naniletf’us'C
Gaw:ir: G}etlwalp,” the young man said. "’It is
Gawal who gives you this blow, whatever
" y happen afterwards. One year from now
Zv et;pgrlllay return the favor with Whateveé
ou wi \
wean you wish, asking leave of no one
grei}lf G(;ld,” shouted the other, “it pleases me
srea i t ;t I should receive this blow from
Covenaz? j\;h;{(glu Ihavedrightly repeated. the
made with your king—
:(})(gept that you must seek me, friend wﬁlegre-
so nxlr:r }lrou thmclf I may be found pleéiging to
alone, and return to me sul
ch wa
y()},lAdesl to me today before this court.:g’eS *
yourﬁ W}iere shall T look for you? Where is
o ome? I 'know neither your kingdom nor
anr name, kith nor kin. Tell me your realm
name and I'shall certainly find you. Th
swear on my honor.” had
nec1e\i0, said the green man, “nothing more is
pece tfalry now. But I promise that when I
aken your blow, if you strike squarely

then I will tell you h
may fulfill our barga?jlv_ IEO find me so that you

Then he laughed.

o If I do not speak, then so much the better
hghir(zé,- x:;;lf can S'Ezy in your own land and
arer’s fires. But enough! Tal
your weapon o handle an
you pon and let us see how you handle an

"'Sir,"” said Gawain, “I will "

the s ot i aX:fun, I will,” and he stroked
beglﬁst}fZ:g Kgighth knelt on the floor and
' and gathered his long, thick hai
in one hand and drew it B ot
o one hand and dre over the crown of his

. k shone whitel i
set himself, left foot forward on thz 'ﬂgs;/v eIIL-III;

grasped the ax and lifted it aloft, and he
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brought it down like a lightning bolt upon the
bare neck. The sharp steel sliced through the
pale flesh and sundered the bones and sheared
it in half, and the steel blade buried itself in
the floor with a great ringing crash.

The fair head flew from the shoulders and
rolled about near the tables, and some of the
knights kicked at it with their feet, a grim,
grisly game. Blood burst from the body, red
gleaming on green. The knight did not falter
ot fall, but at once he sprang up on his strong
legs and jumped into the crowd and snatched
up his head by the hair and lifted it high for all
to see. Then, striding to his horse, he caught
up the reins, stepped into the stirrups and sat
aloft, still holding his head high in one hand.

And they say that he sat in his saddle as
though nothing whatever ailed him, headless
though he was. He twisted from side to side,
turning that hideous, still-bleeding body in
the saddle. Those who watched in fear were
even more horrified to see that he was about
to speak. ‘

He turned the grim face toward the high
table, and the head lifted up its eyelids and
looked at them. Then it looked at Gawain and
the mouth moved and the lips spoke.

1T ook to it, Gawain, that you do as you
have sworn, and seek faithfully until you find
me. All men know me as the knight of the
Green Chapel. To the Green Chapel you must
come, I charge you, to receive such a blow as
you have dealt here to me today. You will find
me if you try. If you fail to come, coward shall
you be called by the whole world.”

With a quick movement he pulled his horse
around and fled through the great door, still
head-in-hand, and the fire from the hooves of
his flint-shod steed flashed through the hall.
What native land he would return to, none
there knew, any more than they knew from
whence he had come. In a moment a 10at of
astonishment filled the hall, and Arthur and
Gawain burst into laughter at the strange
event. All agreed that it had been a marvel

among men.
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Although Arthur, ever the wise king, had a
great uneasiness in his heart, he did not let a
hint of it be seen, but he spoke to his queen
with courtly speech.

#Dearest lady, let not today dismay you.
Often such a magic and wondrous event oc-
curs at this season, along with the music of
minstrels and the laughter of lovely ladies and
brave knights.”

And he touched her hand gently and gazed
into her eyes. Then he sat back, looked around
the room, and cried out, “Now at last I may
address myself to my dinner, for I have cer-
tainly seen a marvel, I must admit.”

He smiled at Gawain with love shining on
his fair face and he said, Hang up yout ax,

nephew, it has done its work for today.” And
it was placed on the wall above the high table
where all might admire and wonder at the

sight and the strange adventure. Then they

sat down again at the tables, each to his place,
king and knights, and the servants brought
double portions of all the best dishes and with
all manner of good will they passed the rest of
the evening.

But be sure, Sir Gawain, that fear does not
cause you to fail in this test, this challenge
which you yourself have taken into your own

hands!

The year passes rapidly and soon Sir Gawain
sets out to find the Knight of the Green Chapel.
Near Christmas he stops at a castle where the
lord offers him hospitality and an opportunity to
rest before his encounter with the Green Knight.

Each day the lord departs to hunt, while Gawain
remains behind with the lady of the castle
who seems intent on seducing the young knight.
The men have agreed to exchange what each has
won during the day, and so, at the end of the firs
day, the lord gives Gawain a deer, and Gawain

gives the lord a kiss. The second night the lord
gives Gawain a boat’s head; Gawain gives him
cwo kisses. On the third evening the lord gives
Cawain 2 fox. Gawain gives the lord three kisses
but not the magical green silk scarf that the lad

(Izlgcs{egzléz% l;;lrlnhiss ;X(()):%cttion. '(Ii‘n;f: to the chivalric
: ‘ etrayed the lord;
‘}Ai ifselist gulilty gbout keeping the glree;1 ’silai)er\’eI‘:I:r’
rendezvoa;s e-ndes out from the castle to h{s
nlemvor bsb?'nth the Knight of the Green Chapel
™~ . ing brook Gawain hears someone .
rpening a scythe; the person turns out to be

- the Green Knight. Gawain offers himself to the

kni .
Gzﬁitnx,/vho moves aS.If to deliver a fatal blow to
Cawa Ki ir;lctk. Gawailn flinches slightly, and the
‘ reproaches him for his cov’v i
GrGawzil{m' asks fgr a second chance. Agairéli rtilge.
theen}e)rll dmg-ht brings down his ax but stops befo
ade hits Gawain. This time Gawain does 1’6

_ not flinch. The Green Knight then tells Gawain

to bare his throat. Gawain complies and the

"’Grgen Knight nicks his neck. Gawain leaps u
?:111 ﬁprepares to defend himself, as he haspn ;
tulfilled the terms of their agreement. o

Chapter 11

he Green Kni ‘
’ . ght turmmed from him
naénz,gatlllgznuhls axilseg 1the shaft to the grozgg
, pon the blade and look
d who waited the oy e
4 re. How steadfast
;;ré::ie?lx; (}iu;lw bold he looked, hoar’r;x(zlv;
1 L e was pleased in his heart. H
ghed with a ringing voice and spoke h i
with the lad. PP
Bc;édﬁl;r;ig}’lt,l\I upon this field of honor be
ce! No man here has used
hgni)rably, nor treated you discourtzou}s? ,
eany as the decree at Arthur’s court a)llf
( ,S;Ou(;x;vel? ym;la stroke and you took it, so
eit well paid. I release ;
| : you of
bf:tp(;frfil otlller nililt& If T had been mf]l:}e,
ble, ps I could have wrough
¢ harmful blow. Firs Y oo
: . t, I merely m
m;tll})ftagret're}?ded blow and cui, yoznjviiﬁ
, e. That was for the agreemen
' t
182 Elﬁat‘ c{irs,t: mg_ht when you faithfu‘ﬁr;
- € day’s gains, as an honest man
c.bndadt second pretended blow was for
o ay when you kissed my dear wife
K1sses you gave to me. And for both 0%

(l;}szse I o}ffered you but two scant blows with-
ou scat1 e. For an honorable man is true to
S ];AIOI and he needs fear no danger :
honolrlta;)lré tt}}::r etfl(l)lrd day you failed in that
honor, re you took that tap on the
He looked at Gawain i
. _ steadil i
at h;m, still as stone. And tl};'eand o
continued. FEEn man
“It is my garment
‘ ‘ you wear, that
18;11111;31 ﬁdle. My own wife offere,d it to )%éiﬂ;
.h , T know all about those kisses aI’ld
yqlflr' character also, and the wooing of m
:A:S te.y(I) WrrIczuglht all this myself. I sent her tg
you. Truly I think that you
most faultless man th o e the
at ever walked
earth. As a pearl in purity i s o
: sa purity is to white
1s Gawain in virtue to all f hte. But
: amous knigh
éoj?hfen shqrt a little there, sir; you %aflséc? ;lrf
lawlé Blit it was not: for intrigue, nor for
B ]Sjsfe ustdellther, but because you loved
>, and I cannot blame you fo "
. G:flwam sFill stood . like oge stu;g;gt S0
p (;g;gr;z;ﬁciisr%th.gmbaﬁassment that he c’ried
inside. All the blood i
burned in his face o s body
and he shrank f
the green man talk o oameas
ed. He took off hi
and held it in hi O b helm
e il is hands. At last he spoke
nesSC;‘uIrsedhbe bpth .cowardice and covetous-
" Pn ¢t en’a is villainy and vice that de-
1zoys glrtue! ' And he caught up the pentan-
gowan” t(')re it Iopse and flung it roughl
dow ;ﬁil ILo.———there is breaking of faith. Foul bz
its f' coveted my life and cowardice led me
f()rsakeeuﬁf for fear ﬁf your blow, made me
y nature, the generosity and 1
flhafi are a true knight’s.” And ge bowgzllallltiz
: I::Ceix dand wept bitterly. “Now am I false
in ee ;nd frqm fear have I fallen into treach-
Sh}; ne;n Idecelt. Both bring only sorrow and
shar Ieh confess to you, sir, here on this spot
that ave indeed been false to you in m’
nduct. If you will but allow me to regailz

your good will, I sh e o
pening again.” shall guard against its hap-
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Then the Green Knight laughed and said
amiably: "1 consider it entirely acquitted, any
harm that I had. You have confessed freely
and are aware of your failing and you have
stood the sharp penance of my sword. 1 hold
you cleansed of that fault and made as pure as
if you had never transgressed since your birth.
And T give you, sir, as a gift, that very scatf, as
green as my own robe.” He touched the silk at
Gawain’s waist lightly, and laid an arm across
his shoulders.

_ugiy Gawain, you may think upon this
particular contest as you fare forth among the
great and chivalrous knights of this world. Let
this be the clear token of the adventure of the
Green Chapel.” Then he laughed and said
merrily, Now, you shall in this New Year

come back again to my dwelling and we shall
revel away the remainder of this festal time.
with my wife, I promise, We ghall certainly
reconcile you, she who you thought was your
keen enemy.”

“No,” said Gawain, and he took up his
helm and looked sadly at the green man.
#This has been 2 sorrowful journey. Good
fortune betide you and may He who ordains
all honor grant it to you! And commend me to
that gracious lady, your comely companion,
and the other lady, both the honored ladies
who so cunningly beguiled this knight with
their tricks.

/¢ is no great marvel to be made a fool of or
to be won to SOTTOW through the wiles of a
woman; for so was Adam, the first man on
earth beguiled; and Solomon by many and
various wormen; and Samson also, Delilah
dealt him his wyrd! David was deluded by
Bathsheba and suffered much woe. All these
men were brought to disaster by woman's
wiles.

¢ would be a great gain to love them and
yet to believe them not. But no man can do
that. For these were the noblest men of old, all
blessed above other men and yet they were all
beguiled by women with whom they had

dealings. To fnd myself in that company 1
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think must be excused.” Then he shook off
sad thoughts.

- /Byt yout girdle 1 will accept with a right
good will, not for the bright gold, nor for its
magic—"" here Gawain blushed again—''not
for the silk or fringed sides, nay, not for worth
not worship not noble works. But as a symbol
of my transgression Ishall keep it always with
me, a reminder, when 1 ride in renown, of the
fault and frailty of feeble flesh, how suscepti-
ble it is to the stains of evil. And when pride
of prowess inflates me, the sight of this will
humble my heart.

iBut one request I make, if it does not
displease you: Since you are the lord of that
land where 1 stayed with such pleasure,
thanks to you, will you tell me your name?
Only that and no more?”

#That T shall, certainly,” replied the green
man. ‘I am called Bercilak de Hautdesert in
this land. Through the power of Morgan le
Fay, who lives in my house and has the skill
of magical lore, all of this has happened.
Morgan, the beautiful, the mistress of Merlin
—many men has she taken, for she has had
love dealings with that excellent wizard who
knows all the knights of your court. Morgan
the goddess is also her name. There is none so
high in powet or pride that she cannot tame!

Ghe sent me in that manner to your royal
court in order to test the pride of its men, to
see if the reputation of the Round Table were
true. She sent me in that strange way to take
away your wits and to frighten the fair
Guenevere, to make her die with fear at the
sight of that man who spoke with his head in
his hand before that Table High. She took the

form of that old one in MYy house, the ancient

lady; she isin fact your aunt, the half-sister of

Arthur, daughter of the Duchess of Tintagel,
that lady upon whom the mighty Uther later
fathered Arthur, who is your king.

uTherefore I entreat you, dear man, to com
to your aunt and rejoice in my house. M
court loves you, and I do as well, indeed, @
any man under heaven.”

) BEHEADS THE GREEN KNIGHT,
::;(ING ARTHUR AND QUEEN GUINEVERE.
fourteenth century.. British Museum

Gawain still refused. He
any conditions. So they en‘l;,t?rl;lcdedn?;
ship and saluted each other as fine
5 and parted right there in the cold
n, mounted on his fine horse, hasteneci
; d to Arthur’s court and the Green
t wended wheresoever he would
in rode then through many Wila ways
or}d on Gringolet. He had been given
s life, a fine gift indeed, and many a
he gave to that strange event as he
ngetunes he harbored in a house
stimes out of doors. He had many
es 1n_the valley and he vanquished
t I will not take time to tell all that

nd in his neck healed

and h
belt fgstened like a baldriceazv?lriz
""'(}? his left arm, the end in a knot
t 1e fact that he was guilty of sinl.

And thus at last he
. came to th i
GaijINaln the good knight. © court i3
appiness sped through those hall i
s wh
Z/)VI?: ltt;amefl that Gawain had returned Eveer:lr;ft
ought it was a fine thing, i . ]
g, indeed
izr;;zv:ha%uniooked for. The king kisseéi iﬁi
and the queen did als
knights sought hi g/
ts sought him out to salute him
?;ili(et ;lréqulry (;)f his wayfaring fortune. Ané1 ?12
. wondrous tale and confessed ev
ery-
t(::l}lg;i ich;tl EElad hgppeﬁed, the adventure at t}i’e
, good will of the gre
love of the lad il that he wore b
y, and the silk that h
showed them the sca o iy
: r that he bore on hi
?}fgk’ the sign of his shameful disloyalty tlg
andgreen man..He suffered when he told them
an Elr(())s(rllei)d w1tl£ grief and mortification, and
urned in hi \
e ot in his face for shame when
“Lo, lord,” said Gawai |
)/ s n to Arthur, a
}Vbi?c{f;tél thela_?llk,h’ ‘here is the band of blimhe
ear like the scar on my i is i
the offense and the 1 e it o
oss, the cowardice and
covetousness that caught me th o
the symbol of falsit o hich T aras e
. ’ y in which I was tak
K_ﬂl wear it all my life, for no one may(i?ag
h;ss ntléidcc;ledé nor may he undo it. Once guilt
o X
e a man, he is never free of it
thﬁusg utr}iel iﬁgﬁ cdomfccl)rlted the knight and all
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;};cr)ltc telflsttiaCh man of the Table Round slrllogig
‘ rth wear such a baldric, th i
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g:fg}f? Elnzn, apd they would wear it wliltalz
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aSS% mkArthur s day this adventure occurred
as ooks of romance will witness. Man ;
: r;n_ge'and curious wonders have happeneﬁ
zr;mlgt?;n 311%ce the days of Brutus whose race
ne from Troy. But surely this tale of
wain and his contest with the Green I?nifg;ﬁ;
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