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YINYHA TYNOLLY!




The Story of the Green Children of Woolpit 
(A monologue of the story as it might have been told by a Woolpit villager)

I will remember that day all my life. It was a warm, sunny day and we had almost finished the harvesting, when we found them near the mouth of the wolf pit.  Two of them there were and green all over, green faces, hands and everything.  They were blinking and sweating and kept covering their eyes. The sunlight was too bright for them and they were too hot I think.  They had a sort of green tinge about them, not bright green if you know what I mean, just greenish.  I was frightened at first but they were really frightened, bless them!  Well they would be, wouldn’t they, with all us farm workers gathering around them and pointing and whispering.  They didn’t understand what we said to them.  They just stood there, huddling each other and shaking and making strange noises.  They were a sorry sight, poor things.  We found out later that they were brother and sister and had come up from another land where all the folk were green but we knew none of that then, not until the girl learned to speak our language later and could tell us everything. 

Anyway, when we found them, we didn’t know what to think.  Well, we thought all sorts. I remember thinking that if we touched them then maybe we would turn green too. My brother said they might bring us bad luck and maybe the devil himself had sent them.  Anyway we had to do something with them; we couldn’t just leave them there, so we took them up to show Sir Ralph de Caine at the Great Hall.  He is the richest landowner in this district and a clever man too.  We knew he’d know what to do with them. 
When we got to the Great Hall and we showed Sir Ralph de Caine, he was full of wonder.  He didn’t say much for a while, he just looked at them and then he said that they could stay with him but we would all be responsible for them and help them settle.  Well no-one would dare disagree with Sir Ralph de Caine would they, so that was that!  Anyway, we are all good Christian folk and we all know the parable of the Good Samaritan and how you should help strangers with no home to go to.    

Sir Ralph ordered that food be served to them straight away.  Poor things must have been hungry but even though the servants brought in all sorts of food for them they wouldn’t touch any of it. Not what they were used to I suppose. Anyway, when one of the servants walked by with a basket full of raw bean pods their little eyes lit up and they got excited. They wanted to eat them and started ripping the stalks apart and then started to cry and howl and make that dreadful noise again.  They were sobbing and hugging each other and then someone showed them that the beans were in the pods and not in the stalks and they calmed down a bit and then ate their fill.  They liked green beans and for a long time was the only food they would eat, maybe because it was green.  Funny thing is that later, when the girl started trying other food, she started to look less green. Makes you think doesn’t it? 
Anyway, it didn’t matter what the boy ate, he was never happy. Miserable all the time he was.  He didn’t eat much and soon he started to look ill and right weary.  Pining he was.  My wife said she used to see him some days wandering around near the wolf pit, trying to find his way back home again.  The boy never did settle, even though we all did try to take care of him and make him happy.  Sad to say, he was often ill and he died in the end.  Died of a broken heart we think, because he missed his homeland too much and just couldn’t settle with us.

Now the girl, his sister, she was different.  She made sure she settled in and we were pleased to see it.  Learned our language she did and then she could tell us all sorts of strange stories, like how she and her brother had come to Suffolk in the first place. She said they had been looking after sheep and found a cave entrance.  Well you know what children are!  They went inside and she said they could hear the sound of strange bells and so they kept following the sound of the bells and ended up where we found them that day, near the entrance to the wolf pit.   

She used to look for the way back to St. Martin’s Land in the early days (that was the name of the place she said they came from), but she gave up looking in the end.  Her little brother never did though, until he couldn’t walk anymore.  She said they didn’t have sunshine in St. Martin’s Land and that it was twilight all the time there. I don’t think I’d like that but she said it was what she had been used to, so she’d been happy enough with it. She liked sunshine too though.  She said they were Christian people in St. Martin’s Land.  We’d never heard of green Christians before but then no reason why there wouldn’t be I suppose if God is everywhere.  Anyway the girl was baptised here and she really did become one of our community and we all liked her. She got a good job serving a knight, so she did well.  

She doesn’t live here now of course because in the end she married a boy from Lenna.  Went off to live there she did. Although someone else told me she then went afterwards to live in Kings Lynn.   I don’t know if she had any children or not though. I wonder if they would be born green? Anyway they’d all be welcome back here anytime and that is certain. People still talk about her and her brother and we miss them.  They brought a lot to our village that was new and different and I for one liked that. 
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