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Workshop HiStory - Everyday life in the Middle Ages 
Script Ring Saga 

Picture 1 
In the 13th century, the Lord of Hallwyl lived with his family in Hallwyl Castle. He was a very important man 
and a steward to the King of Habsburg. He collected taxes for the king and when there was war, he had to 
fight for the king. 

Pictures 2-4 

The Lord of Hallwyl owned a lot of land. He gave the land to famers to live and farm on. The famers paid 
him with food they produced from the land. In return the Lord of Hallwyl looked after the people and 
protected them from danger. The people on his land had to obey Lord Hallwyl's orders. 

"Samuel, is this all you have to give?" "It is all. As you know, we had a very bad harvest this year!" "You will 
do better next year!" "Thank you my Lord!" 

Pictures 5-6 

The old Lord had a son called Johans. One day he told his father about his plans. 

"Father, I want to go on crusade to Jerusalem!" "My dear son, this is very dangerous. I don't like to see you 
go." 

Picture 7 

"Here my son, take one half of this ring. I am an old man. I might die before you return. This ring will help 
you to prove that you are my son and the heir of Hallwyl Castle. Take good care of it!" 

Pictures 8-11 

The son set off to Jerusalem on his horse. He was a brave soldier. He fought in many battles. In Jerusalem, 

he was knighted. 

"Now I am a true knight!" 

Picture 12 

A few months later, the Lord of Hallwyl became very ill. He was about to die. 

"My life is coming to an end. I will die soon!" "Lord, you don't have an heir. We monks could use the castle 
as a monastery."  
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"Yes, do that. But I have a son, Johans. He is a crusader. When he comes back with the other half of this 
ring, you have to give him the castle. He is the true heir." 

Pictures 13-15 

After the Lord died, the monks moved into the castle and built a chapel where they could pray. They lived for 

several years in their new home. 

Picture 16 

Everybody thought the son had died. But one day, he returned… 

 "Look at these knights!" "They must have been on their way for weeks or months!" 

Pictures 17-19 
"We have nothing to give, noble lords. There are lots of thieves and bad men, stealing all our fish. We are 
suffering from hunger every day!" "Mathilda, don't you recognise me?!?" "My lord, you are back!!!" 

Pictures 20-21 

In front of the old church, the priest welcomed the knights. 

"God be with you. Where are you going?" "To my father's castle, reverend. Is my father healthy?" "Alas! The 
young Lord of Hallwyl! I am very sorry, but your father died several years ago."  

Picture 22 

He pointed at a nice cross, standing near. 

"We buried him in our cemetery." 

Picture 23 

Johans said a prayer. 

Picture 24 

Finally, the son arrived at Hallwyl Castle. But what a big surprise… the door was locked for him! 

"Let me in!" 



© PH FHNW / Museum Aargau 2017, unterstützt durch den Swisslos-Fonds des Kantons Aargau. 3 

Pictures 25-27 

"No way! The monks are having breakfast!" "The monks? ...are having breakfast? Let me in! I am the Lord 
of Hallwyl!" 

The son didn't give up until the servant opened the door. 

Pictures 28-29 
"Take my horses to the stables!" "I’m sorry, but the stables are full and there is no room for another horse." 
"How dare you talk to me like that?! I am the lord of this castle and you obey my orders at once!" 

Picture 30 

The Prior walked over the courtyard to the young lord… 

"You say you are lord of this castle? Prove it!" "No, you prove that the castle belongs to you and the other 
monks!" 

"The Lord of Hallwyl was about to die when he gave the castle to the monks. Only if his son returns from 
this crusade alive and presents the other half of this ring, we will leave the castle and the castle will be his." 

Picture 31 

"Look! Here is my half of the ring! My father gave it to me before I left the castle." 

Picture 32 

"Alas young lord, it matches perfectly the other half! You are the true Lord of Hallwyl! Let me welcome you." 

Picture 33 

Thus, the castle was returned to its rightful owner and the monks left it after a few days… 

"I’m back home, father! Your heritage is in good hands. I will take care of it!" 

Picture 34 

The knight Johans became the new Lord of Hallwyl and he lived again in the castle. There was a big feast 

to celebrate his safe return from his long voyage. 


