Teller of Tales (Narration)

Week 1, Lesson 1
Source 1: Seeds of Influence

Sir Orfeo
There often by him would he see,
when noon was hot on leaf and tree,

the king of Faerie with his rout

came hunting in the woods about

with blowing far and crying dim,

and barking hounds that were with him;

yet never a beast they took nor slew,

and where they went he never knew.

At other times he would descry

a mighty host, it seemed, go by,

ten hundred knights all fair arrayed

with many a banner proud displayed.

Each face and mien was fierce and bold,

each knight a drawn sword there did hold,

and all were armed in harness fair

and marching on he knew not where.

Or a sight more strange would meet his eye:

knights and ladies came dancing by

in rich array and raiment meet,

softly stepping with skilful feet;

tabour and trumpet went along,

and marvelous minstrelsy and song.

Sir Gawain
Now of their service I will say nothing more,
for you are all well aware that no want would there be.

Another noise that was new drew near on a sudden,

So that their lord might have leave at last to take food.

For hardly had the music but a moment ended,

and the first course in the court as was custom been served

when there passed through the portals a perilous horseman,

the mightiest on middle-earth in measure of height,

from his gorge to his girdle so great and so square,

and his loins and his limbs so long and so huge,

that half a troll upon earth I trow that he was,

but the largest man alive at least I declare him;

and yet the seemliest for his size that could sit on a horse,

for though in back and in breast his body was grim,

both his paunch and his waist were properly slight,

and all his features followed his fashion so gay in mode:

for at the hue men gaped aghast

in his fact and form that showed;

as a fay-man fell he passed,

and green all over glowed.

Then they looked for a long while, on that lord gazing;
for every man marveled what it could mean indeed

that horseman and horse such a hue should come by

as to grow green as the grass, and greener it seemed,

than green enamel on gold glowing far brighter.

All stared that stood there and stole up nearer,

watching him and wondering what in the world he would do.

For many marvels they had seen, but to match this nothing;
wherefore a phantom and fay-magic folk there thought it,

and so to answer little eager was any of those knights,

and astounded at his stern voice stone-still they sat there

in a swooning silence through that solemn chamber,

as if all had dropped into a dream, so died their voices away.

Not only, I deem, for dread;

but of some ‘twas there courtly way

To allow their lord and head

to the guest his word to say.

‘Nay, I wish for no warfare, on my word I tell thee!

Here about on these benches are but beardless children.

Were I hasped in armour on a high charger,

there is no man here to match me—their might is so feeble.

And so I crave in this court only a Christmas pastime,

Since it is Yule and New Year, and you are young here and merry.

If any so hardy in this house here holds that he is,

if so bold be his blood or his brain be so wild,

that he stoutly dare strike one stroke for another,

then I will give him as my gift this guisarm costly,

this axe—‘tis heavy enough—to handle as he pleases;

and I will abide the first brunt, here bare as I sit.

If any fellow be so fierce as my faith to test,

hither let him haste to me and lay hold of this weapon—

I hand it over for ever, he can have it as his own—

and I will stand a stroke from him, stock-still on this floor,

Provided thou’lt lay down this law: that I may deliver him another.

Claim I!

And yet a respite I’ll allow,

Till a year and a day go by.

Come quick, and let’s see now if any here dare reply!’

Are there any similarities between these two heroic stories?

Word of Mouth 1:  Special Effects
Journal Entry 1—What is the strangest thing you have ever witnessed?  Did it make a lasting impression on you or did you just shrug it off?















