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442 William Langland
. . - 1 much of his professional life in London. He was clearly learned, usin, many Latin quotations
Complaint to His Purse from the Bible (given below primarily in English translation, deiignat};d by i:lalics and
Ta you, my purs, 588 toneth Sthe: wight,® creature s unnlnrr?bem(il), and rh? style of h'is'poem in many ways resembles serman thetoric. ’ .
Complaine L, for ye be my lady dere ' n : .Ptxers ["uwman s an ‘ambmnus and mulnlayc'rec.iv 4f[lcgory, an attempt to comhm.e
=0Mmp ‘ , that ye be light,® empty, wanton Christian history, social satire, and an account of the individual soul’s quest for salvation,. [t is
DA sty m?;: (, d yk me ‘hm,v , cheere,? unless presented as a dream vision whose hero is 2 humble plowman, and whose narrator, the naive
For certes, b‘,lt ! bltlmj ;. - byccre"’ ' Lwould prefer | bier 1 dreamer named Will, may be only a convenient fiction. Even its first audience sometimes
: 3 Me WETG g8 Lief” o u‘[x.)f\ ] y, l . ,; reacted to this mysterious poem in surprising ways. Piers Plowman was so inspiring to the leagd.
For which LI youre mercy ¢ u::[ d,ry ’ st ers of the Rising of 1381 that they saw Piers nor as a fictional characrer byt as an actual sedi-
Beeth hevy again, o elles moot® [ die. tious person, as can be seen in the letter of radical priest John Ball in the readings following
Now voucheth saut® this day er it be night grant § this.pnem (pages 475-77). This interpretation of the poem js temarkable given Langland’s
That 1 of you the blisful soun may heere, profound conservatismy; despite his's::arhing social satire, he uffers no program fo.r‘ social
. Or see youre colour, lik the sonne bright, chgnge. In fact, he supports thg traditional model of the three estates, whereby rhe k.mg and
That of yelownesse hadde nevere peere. e i knights protect the body mlxtlc, the clergy prays for it, and the commaons provide its food,
Ye be my lif, e be myn hertes steere,® o | Although h; was symparhenc toward Fhe poor and scornful of the rlnch fmd powerful, he fel¢
. y f dofeotd compaignye: 1 that what ailed society was that none of the three estates was performing its proper role,
Queene of con fm :m,“() = t [ die Piers Plowman survives in many manuscripts, a fact that suggests a large audience, which
Beeth hevy again, or elles moo ' 4 most likely included seculur readers in the government and law as well as the clergy. Most of John
15 Ye purs, that been to me my lives light ) Ball's followers would have been unable to read it. The poem exists in three versions—known as
And saviour, as in this world down here, L 4 the A-, B., and C-texts—and their history throws light on the poem’s role in the Rising of 1381,
Out of this ronne® helpe me thurgh your might, dark situation 8 The short A-text was expanded into the B-text some time between 1377 and 1381, when John :
Sith that ye wol nat be my tresotere; ’ Ball and other rebel leaders referred 1o it, while the C-text (wbich is transtated in the excerpty |
For | am shave as neigh® as any frere.? cluse helf)w) is generally agreed to reflect Langland’s attempr to distance himself from the radicat i
Beeth hevy again, or elles moot | die. document of social protest and was ultimately regarded as prophecy of the English Reformation,

Langland’s social criticism, however, is only part of his project, for he considered individual salva-

tion to be equally: important. A strictly political reading of Piers Plowman—whether in the four-

i
uE But yit [ praye unto youre CATECIRyS: 1 beliets of the rebels. Nevertheless, the poem remained popular for the nexc WO centuries ay g l
{

Envoy to Henry v+ |

hi 5 ] teenth century or the twenty-first—misses 3 great deal of its originality and its power. ,f
O conquerour Of Br:stus Al mun,“-‘ inheritance 3 Piers Plowman is o challenge to read: it i almost surrealistic in jts rapid and unexplained :
Which rhat by line ‘and) free de('u(')~und ; transitions, its many dreams, and its complex use of allegory. It is ag confusing to peaple read-
Been verray king, this song to you I 'sende: J G ing it in its entirety as to those reading it in excerpts, as here, Nevertheless, the poem does
5 And ye, fhlaf mowen® alle ([)'ure ?\al:‘;“es amende, ’ have a kind of unity, of a thematic rather than a narrative sort. It is held together by rhe
Have minde upon my supplicacioun. 3

dreamer’s vision of the corruption of society and his personal quest to save his own soul. This
quest s loosely strucrured by the metaphor of the journey, which is reflected in the poem's

) 1 subdivision into parts called passits—Lagin for “steps.” The poem is further unified by the alle-

gorical character of Piers the plowman; a literal fourteench—century English farmer when we

: L first meet him, in the course of the poem he becomes a figural representation of Saint Peter,

William Langland : , ' becomes a figural ep
X ! .
the first pope and founder of the church, and of Christ himself .

¢. 1330-1387 The five passages included here suggest the connection between the social and spititual

. A aspects of the poem. In thé Proly the dreamer has 4 vision of a tower on g hil] later
Lirtle is known of William Langland. On the basis of internal evidence in Piers th[n:dni.,hi\ls exr;:el‘aincd as the sat of Truth, Lefuéod) a hellish djngeon beneath, and berween thim‘ a i
v © L ; i is ) N . . . iy R K i
thought to have been a clerk in minor orders whoselcarveer in r’he (chufr;:h wﬁs ?uga: = SY i “field full of folk,” répresenting various professions from the three estates, who are later said to 3]
arti ay have come from the Malvern Hills in the west o ngland, bu pe be more concerned with their material than their spiritual welfare, il
martiage. He may have ¢ : ; : : i llegorical fi i
; ionad *begging” povm, based on French from Geoffrey of Monmouth that Britain was founded by ’ Passus 2 is the first of tl:ree on the n:d:-nage of”Lndy Meed, an aml?lguous allegorical fig-
Ll m)dmom;l mmg'sﬂm‘nw humorously Brurus, the grandson of Aencas, the exiled prince of Troy ure whose name can mean Tust reward,” “bribery,” or the profit motive generally, the last :
mnw £y 1 i A . . n . i £ . - ’ q
:‘:j;:mj‘:] \E-f a :nun\,("w‘::;nphlm 10 a cruel mutress. d founder of Rome. G ) fall weight (in a being a cause for anxiety as England moved from a bartér economy to one hased on money. !
E Sort 3 i a personk; . y Tty ., AL N ¥
The parallel wkes on #onic :;WC W’}‘:‘" '[3““ "‘“"“f iur:;‘ EerE e LSt The dreamer is invited by Lady Holy Church to Meed’s marriage to “False Fickle Tongue.” i
Chuucer’s presentation of himself, in wx early poems as i cure). X o ¢ e estates att i nt, a si tioh on eve, ial level. ‘I
The Pliament of Fouls, s 4 failed lover. This is one of 3. Friar (with a fiﬁ::ﬂ:ﬁml close o bllad, wnolly Members of all three estates at‘end this evedt, a sign of cortuption on every socal le ;
Chaucer's last poems, weitten a year before his death, It A: Th:imv‘mma Langland sees greed as 4 sin of the poor as well as the rich, dnd in a comic passage of per- ]
o irec s auddressve. 2 P AR gy By} i
Gt el Bl 11\/»(“:\‘?2::\1:;: é}:ah;:.\;r‘;)rs: ;l‘;t::or:l?r:g 0 legend, Brutus conguered the itgdom of sonification allegory represents the seven deadly sins as members of the commons, Inciuded :

”499 Q"éﬁfﬁf‘ﬁﬁfm I({fc[h:'u 1. The flacrering “en- Albton and renamed it “Britain,” after himeclf, here from Passus 6 is the vividly realized porttait of Glutton, who revels in his sin as he

cebv e g . . 8 3 & u . : |
voy™ 1 Henty at the end alludes to the rradition dating ’ !
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14 William Langland

confesses it. Langland discusses the issues of poverty and work most direerly in Passyg 8,
where Piers Plowman tnsists thar the assembled people help him plow his halfacre before he
will agree 1o lead them on 4 pilgrimage o Truth. Piers supports the traditiona) division of
labor, explicitly exempting the knighr from producing food, ag long as he protects the com.
mots and clergy from “wasters”—lazy shirkers. He insists, however, that the knight treat peas-
ants well—in part becayse roles may be reversed in heaven, and earthly underlings can
become heavenly musters. Yet Langland s not simply taking the workers” side. The knight

, Ums out 1o he rog COuTtenus o control wasters, and Hunger must be called in to offer an

' incentive to work. When Piers takes Pity on the poor and sends Hunger away, Waster refuses
0 work and the laborers demand More money, cursing the king for the statutes thae have
instituted wage freezes,

The spiritual climay of the poen rakes place in Passys 20, which depicts Chrisp's cruci-
fixion, h;lrrowing of hell (relense of the souls of Adam and ather Ol Testament figures), and
resurrection. Afrer Many passits of theological debate ahout his own salvation, the dreamer
talls asleep on Palm Sunday and dreams of a man entering Jerusalem on 4 donkey. The dreamer
thinks the man looks like Piers the Plowman, uneil he recognizes him as Jesus. This man s
presented as a young knighe 8oing to be dubhed: he will joust againse the devil in Piers’s armor
(*human nature”) for the “fruir of Piers the Plowman” (htman sayls), i

Before Christ can release the souls from hell, a lively debate tikes place among the “four
daughters of G(»d”~Mercy and Truth, Righteousness and Pcace“hnmely “wenches” whe
embody the words of Psalin 84.11. “Merey and Trych have mer together, Righteousness and
Peace have kissed each other.” They concede thar forgiveness can take precedence OVEr retri.
bution, whereupon Jesus, having “jousted well,” leads out the patridrchs yod prophets in vie-
tory. As church bells ring to signal the resurrection, the dreamer awakes and calls his wife and
daughter to chyrch to celebrate Easter with him; thys connecting the grand scheme of sulvg.
tion history to his personal expertence. . i

The remainder of the poem, Puassizs 21-22, which are not included here, recount the
foundation of the church (by Piegs as Saint Perer), and offer an apocalyptic vision of it subse-
quent corruption by the friars andd its artack by Anrichrist, There are no answers: the poemn
ends inconclusively with the allegorical figure of Conscience setting out on a pilgrimage in
search of Piers Plowman, . ;

Langland did not write French-inspired thymed poetry, which was fashionable in London

and used by Chaucer, but rather he composed old-fashioned alliterative poetry, which survived
from Old English. The so-called Alliterative Revival was divided into rwo traditions, one based
in the north of England and featuring romances in the ulliterative “high” style, such as Ser
Gawain and the Cirpen Knight, and the other based in the south and west, and rending to social
protest poems in- g plain seyle. Langland’s subject matrer and style link him o the lacter tradi-
tion, which includes satirical poems such as Richard the Redeless, Mum and the Sothsegger, and
Jack Upland, [y Middle English alliterative poetry, each line containg ar least four Major stresse
syllables, with the first three usually beginning with this same sound. The translarions of allitera-
tive poems in rhis :mrholngy«~including Beowulf and Sir Gawain; us wel| as Piers Plowman—all
sufficiently retain rhe alliteration ¢, Lonvey its tlavor in modem English. The following passage
from Piers Plovman in Middle English, the description of Lady Meed in her gaudy clothes,
makes the point more clearly. The dreamer, with najve admiration, reports that he

- owas war of o womman mindcrlithe yelothed,

Purfiled with Pelure, the pureste on erthe,

Yeorouned in a coroune, the kyng hath naon becre,

Fetisliche hire fyngres were fretred with gold wyr

And theron riche Rubyes a5 rede a any gleede, o
And Diamaundes of derrese pris and double manere saphires,
Orientals and Ewages enuenymes to destroye,

Piers Plowman, Prologue 445

Hire Robe ful riche, of reed scarlet engreyned,
With Ribanes of reed gold and of riche stones,
Hire urray me rauysshed; swich richesse saugh I neuere.

£ 1 angland general ses the plainer all e ve s of southern protest oetry,
b4 U erative [\/IE of s prof p
Althou gh L. land ¥y § P Yy

iri 5. Meed's

here he uses the high style of northem alliterative ror;:\an;es, io;:a((lli:zngl)s(;v.;q::tc“ et

alls that of Bercilak's lady in Sir Gawain, in “rich re rayle oy .

dlr o rec;:;}::};\: of the Green Knight, “with pelure pured apert, ,'he pane fx{l c}l)ensem(!l 5:; i

; “Kﬂf‘t y he clothing of Lady Holy Church, whom Langland introduces in Pas oy

C“f:r““ ml( 'el of look. 'clothed in linen,” the robes of lady Meed seem danger(;usd}i\;elﬂ X

e, o "‘d“ : in, a; sexual metaphor for bribery which Langland comistén‘t v ‘ I , pof

e thus - ersct)fbdﬂ fa;hion than some of his followers, such as the Wycliffite 1(1'~m lf)r\,e
E\US» z‘}? ;X:::;,:ni;'s Erede Langland was able to use the specialized language of alliterari

erce the g :

poetry in the service of social criticism..

Srom PiCl’S Plowman!
Prologue

In a summer season when the sun shone softly .
[ wrapped myself in woolens as ¥f 1 were a sheep;
In a hermit’s habit, unhlv;)lly ix;\hls worli]sérS
into the world ro hear won .

5 .I/\‘rv:inttuos‘:elmany strange and sel«dom’kno‘wn7 things.
But on a May morning in the Malvern HlllS“'( '
1 happened to fall asleep, worn out from walking;
And in a meadow as | lay sleeping,
I dreamed most marvelously, as lArecall,

10 All the world's wealth and ale of its woe,

Dozing though I was, I certainly saw;

Truth and treachery, treason and guile,

Sleeping | saw them all, as | shall rf?gord.

I locked to the East toward the rising sun
And saw a tower—I took it Truth was inside.
To the West then 1 looked after a whllle
And saw a deep dale~—Death, as | b§lxeve, .
Dwelled in that place, along with wicked spirits.
Between them [ found a fair field full of folk
Of all manner men, the com}r:\on anlii1 th{;p:;or,

i wandering as this world asks us. ’
Wgz)l:lr;gpir:dthemselves to the plgw, and seldgm played,
To work hard as they can at planting and sowu‘:ig ’
And won what these wasters throt:gh gluttonyf estmly.
And some put themselves in pride’s ways gud appare
Themselves accordingly in clothes of all kinds.

Many put themselves to prayers and pena;\ces.
All for love of our lord they live so severely bl
In hope of good ending and heaven-kingdom’s bliss;

20

L. Translated by George Econumou. fand’s original home.

L These hills in the west of England were probably Lang-
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As anchorites and hermits? that keep to their cells,
With no great desire to cruise the countryside
Secking camal pleasures and luxurious lives.
And some turned to trade—they made out berrer,
As it always seems to us that such men thrive;
And some know as minstrels how to make mirth,
Will neither work nar sweat, but swear out loud,
Invent sleazy stories und make fools of themselves
Though it’s in their power to work if they want.
What Paul preached about them [ surely can prove;
Qui turpiloquium loquitir? is Lucifer’s man.
Beggars and moochers moved about quickly
Till their bags and their bellies were crammed to the top,
Faking it for food and fighting over ale.
In gluttony those freeloaders go off to bed
And rise to rob and run off at the mouth.
Sleep and sloth are their steady companions.
Pilgrims and palmers® pledged to travel together
To seek Saint James® and the saints of Rome,
Went on their way with many wise tales
And took leave to lie about it for a liférime.
A heap of hermits with their hooked staves
Went to Our Lady of Walsingham,? with wenches in tow:
Great deadbears that hated a good day’s work
Clothed themselves in hooded cloaks to stand apart
And proclaimed themselves hermits, for the easy life.
1 found there friars from all four orders,? \
Preaching to people to profit their gut,
And glossing the gospel to their own good liking;
Coveting fine copes,® some of these doctors® contradicted monk's capes /
authorities. i : of divinity
Many of these masterful mendicant® friars: i Ll begging
Bind their love of money to their proper business, '
And since charity’s become a broker and chief agent for lords
confessions” ‘ fr i}
Many strange things have hiappened these last years;
Unless Holy Church and charity clear away such confessors:
The world’s worst misfortune mounts up fast. =
A pardoner! preached there as if he were a priest
And brought forth a bull® with the bishops® seals, '3
Said that he himself could absolve them alt- i

papal license

3 Borh were vowed to a seligions lide of solirude, hermits
in the wildemess und anchorites walled in a tiny
dwelling. :

4. Who speaks tilthy Tinguage: not Paul, shough (cf. Eph.
estans 5.3-4)

5. "Professional” pilgrims who ook advantage of the hos-
patabity offered them in order w aavel.

&. That 15, his shnine it Compustela, in Spain,

7. English rown, site of a famous shrine to the Virgin
Mary.

— ——————— i —

& The four orders of frias—Franciscans, Dominicans,
Carmelites, and Avgustinians. In l4rh-centuey England
they were much srirdzed for their corruption (cf. the friar
In che Gerieral Prologue to Chaucer's Canterbury Tales),
9, Confession and the remission of sins is cymically sold
by the friars. .

L. An official empowered to pass on from the Pope abso-
tution for the sins of people who had given money 1o
chariry. s . o

220

230

2. Batons were members of the higher aristocracy;
burgesses were town-dwellers with full rights aa cirizens;
and bondmen were peasants who held their land from a
lord in retumn for services or rent.

Piers Plowman, Passus 2

Of phony fasts and of brokes vows.
[Hiterates believed him and liked what they heard
And came up and kneeled to kiss his pardons;
He bonked them with his bulls and bleared their eyes
And with this rigmarole raked in their brooches and rings.
Thus you give your gold to help out gluttons
And lose it for good to full-time lechers.
If the bishop were true and kept his ear to the ground
He'd not consign his seal to deceit of the people.
But it’s not through the bishop that this guy preaches,
For the parish priest and pardoner split the silver
That, if not for them, the parishoners would have.
- .

Still I kept dreaming about poor and rich,
Like barons and burgesses and village bondmen,?
All T saw sleeping as you shall hear next:
Bukers and brewers, butchers and others,
Weavers and wehsters, men that work with their hands,
Like tailors and tanners and tillers of earth,
Like dike and ditch diggers thar do their work badly
And drive out their days with “Dew vous saue, dame Emme. "
Cooks and their helpers cried, “Get your hot pies!
Good geese and pig meat! Come on up and eat!”
And taverners touted in much the same way:
“White wine of Alsace and wine from Gascony,
Wash down your roast with La Reole and La Rochelle!”
All this, and seven times more, [ saw in my sleep.

Passus 2
[THE MARRIAGE OF LADY MEAD}

And then | kneeled before her! and cried to her for grace,
“Mercy, madame, for the love of Mary in heaven
That bore the blessed child that bought us on the cross,
Teach me the way to recognize Falsehood.”
“Look to your left and see where he stands.
Falsehood and Fave? and fickle-tongued Liar
And many more men and women like them.”
1 looked to my left as the lady said
And saw a woman wonderfully clothed.
She was trimmed all in fur, the world’s finest,
And crowned with a coronet as good as the king’s;
On all five fingers were the richest rings
Set with red rubies and other precious gems.

3. Presumably a popular song.
L. Lady Holy Church,

Old French literarure.

447

2. “Lying"; the name of characters representing Jdecelt in
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Her robes were richer than | can describe,

To talk of her attire | don't have time;

Her raiment and riches ravished my heart.

Whose wife she was and her name | wanted to know,

“Dear lady,” | then asked, “conceal nothing from me.”
“That is the maid Meed® who has hurt me many times

And lied against my beloved who is called Loyalty

And slanders him to the lords that keep all our laws,

In the king’s court and the commons' she contradicts my teaching,

In the pope’s palace is privy as I,

But Truth would she weren't for she's a bastard.

Favel was her father who has a fickle tongue

And seldom speaks truth unless it's a trick,

Aund Meed takes after him, as men remark on kin:
Like father, like daughter,

For never shall a briar put forth berries

Nor on a rough, crooked thorn a real fig grow:
A good tree bringeth forth good fruic. J

1 should be higher, for I come from better stock;

He that fathered me filius dei® is named, son of God

Who never lied or laughed in his entire life,

And | am his dear daughter, duchess of heaven,

The man that loves me and follows my will - -

Shall have grace a-plenty and a good end;

And the man that loves Meed, Ill bet my life,

Will lose for her love a morsel of charity,

What is mun’s most help to heaven Meed will most hinder—

I base this on King David, whose book’ does not lie:
Lord, who shall dwell in thy tabernacle

And David himself explains, as his mute book shows:
And not taken bribes against the innocent.?
Tomorrow Meed marries a miserable wretch,

One False Faithless of the Fiends lineage.

With flattery Favel's fouly enchanted Méed

And Liar’s made all the arrangements for the match.

Be patient and you will see those that are pleased

By Meed's marriage, vomorrow you'll view it.

Get to know them if you can and avoid all those

Who love her lordship, both the high and the low.

Don't fault them but let them be till Loyalty’s judge

And has power to punish them, then do your pleading.

Now I commend you to Christ and his pure mother,

And never load your conscience with coveting meed.”
Thus the lady left me lying asleep )

3 A richly ambiguous word seferning to a wide variety of 4. Marthew 7.17.
“rewant,” both powrive and negative, including just re- 3. The book of Psalins,
ward, heavenly salvation, recompense, the profir motive, 8. Pealms i4.1.

yraft, and beibery 7. Psime 14,5
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And still dreaming I saw Meed’s marriage.

All the rich retinue rooted in false living

Were bid to the bridal from the entire c()untry,

All kinds of men that were Meed’s kin,

Knights, clerics, and other common people,

Like jurors, summoners, sheriffs and their clerks,
Beadles, bailiffs, businessmen, and agents,
Purveyors, victualers, advocates of the Arches,?

I can’t keep count of the crowd that ran with Meed.
But Simony and Civil? and his jurymen

Were tightest with Meed it seemed of all men.

But Favel was first to fetch her out of chamber

And like a broker brought her to he joined with False,

from Passus 6
ITHE CONFESSION OF GL ITTON}

Now Glutton heads for confession
And moves towards the Church, his mea culpa! to say.
Fasting on a Friday he made forth his way
By the house of Betty Brewer, who bid him good morning
And where was he going that brew-wife asked.
“To Holy Church,” he said, “to hear mass,
And then sit and be shriven and sin no more.”
“I have good ale, Glutron, old buddy, want o give it a try?”
“Do you have,” he asked, “any hot spices?”
“I have pepper, peony, and a pound of garlic,
A farthing-worth of fennel seed! for fasting days | bought ir.”
Then in goes Glutton and great oaths after.
Cissy the shoemaker sat on the bench,
Wat the game warden and his drunken wife,
Tim the tinker and two of his workmen,
Hick the hackney-man and Hugh the needler,
Clarice of Cock’s Lane’® and the clerk of the church,
Sir Piers of Pridie and Purnel of Flanders, [
A hayward, a hermit, the hangman of Tyburn,
Daw the ditchdigger and a dozen rascals
In the form of porters and pickpockets and bald tooth-pullers,
A fiddler, a rat-catcher, a street-sweeper and his helper,
A rope-maker, a road-runner, and Rose the dish-seller,
Godfrey the garlic-man and Griffith the Welshman,
And a heap of secondhand salesmen, early in the morning
Stood Glutton with glad cheérs to his first round of ale.

S, The officials in this and the two preceding tines had L. By my own fault; formula used in Christian pravers and
jobs that made them particuturly open to bribery, confession,

9. Simony is the buying and sefling of church offices or 2. An herb thought to be good for womeone drinking on
spiritual functions; Civil is civil as opposed t crimmal an empry stomach.

law (especially nored for its bribery and corruption).

A —— ——

3. Clarice and Purnel (of the next line) are prostitutes,
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4. An elaborate game involving the exchange of clothing.

William Langland

Clement the cobbler took off his cloak
And put it up for a game of New Fairt
Hick the hackney-man saw with his hood
And asked Bart the butcher to he on his side.
Tradesmen were chosen to appraise this bargain,
That whoso had the hood should not have the cloak,
And that the better thing, according to the arbiters, compensate the
worse.
They got up quickly and whispered together
And appraised these items apart in privare,
And there was a load of swearing, for one had ro get the worse.
They could not in conscience truthfully accord
Till Robin the rope-maker they asked to arise
And named him umpire so that all arguing would stop.
Hick the hostler got the eloak
On condition that Clement should fill the cup
And have Hick the hostler’s hood and rest content;
And whoever took it back first had to get right up
And greet Sir Glutron with a gallon of ale.

There was laughing and louring and “please pass the cup!”
Bargaining and drinking they kept starting up
And sat so till evensong® and sang from time to time,

Until Glutton had gobbled down a gallon and a gill° 1/4 pint
His guts began to rumble like two greedy sows;

He pissed half a gallon in the time of a pater noster,®

He blew his round bugle at his backbone’s bottom,

So that all who heard that horn had to hold their noses

And wished it had been well plugged with a wisp of briars.

He could neither step nor stand unless he held a staff,

And then he moved like a minstrel's performing dog,

Sometimes sideways and sometimes backwards,

Like some one laying lines in order to trap birds.

And when he reached the door, then his eyes dimmed,
And he stumbled on the threshold and fell to the ground,
And Clement the cobbler grabbed him by the waist
And in order to lift him up set him on his knees.

But Glutton was a huge boor and troubled in the lifting

And barfed up a mess into Clement’s lap;

There is no hound so hungry in Hertfordshire

That he'd dare lap up that leaving, so unlovely it simacked.® tasted

With all the woe in this world his wife and his daughter .

Bore him to his bed and put him in it,

And after all this excess he had a bout of sloth;

He slept through Sarurday and Sunday till sundown.
Then he awoke pale and wan and wanted a drink;

6. The rime it tkes 10 say the Paternoster, the Lord’s

5. Vespers, the evening praver service said just before Prayer.

sunset.
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420 The first thing he said was “Who's got the howl?
His wife and his conscience reproached him for his sin;
He became ashamed, thar scoundrel, and made quick‘c’onfessibn
To Repentance like this: “Have pity on me,” he said
“Lord who are aloft and shape all that lives! '
425 To you God, |, Glutton, acknowledge my guile
Of how Pve trespassed with tongue, how often | can't tell
Sworn ‘God’s soul and his sides!” and ‘So help me God Almight r
There was no need for it so many times falsely; ' "
And overate at supper and sometime ar noon
430 More than my system could naturally handle,
And like a dog that eats grass | began to throw up
And wasted what [ might have saved—1 can’t speak for tny‘yshame
Of the dejpmvity of my foul mouth and maw—
And on fasting days before noon [ fed myself ale
435 Beyond all reason, among dirty jokesters, their dirty jokes to hear
For this, good Gad, grant me forgiveness ‘ h
For my worthless living during my entire lifetime.
For I swear by the rrue God, despite any hunger or thirst
Never shall on Friday a piece of fish digest in my smmaci‘l
440 Till my aunt Abstinence has given me leave—
And vet I've hated her all my liferime.” )

from Passus 8
[PIERS PLOWING THE HALF-ACRE]

Perkin! the plowman said, “By Saint Peter of Rome!
L have a half-acre to plow by the highway; .
Had I plowed this half-acre and afterwards sown it
I'd go along with you and teach you the way.”
5 “That would be a long delay,” said a lady in a veil
“\’({hat should we women work on meanwhile? '
) “T appeal to you for your profit,” said Piers to the ladies,
That some sew the sack to keep the wheat from spilling
And you worthy women with your long fingers ’
10 That you have silk and sandal? to sew when you've time
Chasubles® for chaplains to the church’s honor.
Wives and widows spin wool and flax;
Conscience counsels you to make cloth
To benefit the poor and for your own pleasure.
15 For I shall see to their sustenance, unless the land fail
As long as I live, for love of the Lord of heaven. y
And all manner of men who live off the land
Help him work well who obtains your food.”
“By Christ,” said a knight then, “he teaches us the best;
A But truly on the plow theme I was never taught. ’
[ wish I knew how,” said the knight, “by Christ and his mother;

robes

L. A nickname for Piers, or Perer. 2. A dhin, rich form of silk
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Plowmen, trom the Luttrell Psatrer, early 14th century.

I'd try it sometime for fun as it were.”
Certainly, sir knight,” said Piers then,
“I shall toil and sweat and sow for us both
5 And labor for those you love all my lifetime, .
On condition you protect Holy Church and me
From wasters and wicked men who spoil the world,
And go hunt hardily for hares and foxes,
Boars and bucks that break down my hedges,
W And train your falcons ro kill the wild birds
Because they come to my croft® and defile my com.”™
Courteously the knight then commenced with these words::
“By my power, Piers, | pledge you my truth i
To defend you faithfully, though [ should fight.”
35 “And still one point,” said Piers, *1 ask of you further:
Try not to trouble any tenanc unless Truth agrees
And when you fine any man let- Mercy be assessor
And Meekness your master, despite Meed's moves.
And though poor men offer you presents and gifts
40 Don't take them on the chance you're not deserving, -
For it may be you'll have to return them or pay for them dearly.
Don’t hurt your bondman, you'li be better off; - - -
Though he's your underling heré; it may happen in heaven.
He'll be sooner received and more honorably seated:
Friend, go up higher* - . tlass W
s At church in the charmel? it’s hard to discern chusls
Or between knight and knave or a queen on a corner’ and one on'the
throne. . ¢
It becomes you, knight, to be courteous and gracious,
True of tongue and loth to hear rales
Unless they're abourt goodness, battles, or good faith.

field | grain

3 Luke 14.10.
4. Crypt for dead bodies

5 Le, “queen,™ ¥ prosnitute.
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50 Don't keep company with crude-mouths or listen to their stories,
And especially at your meals avoid such men
For they are the Devil's entertainers and draw men ro sin.
And do not oppose Conscience or the rights of Holy Church.”
“l assent, by Saint Giles,” said the knight then,
35 “To work by your wisdom and my wife, too.”
“And I shall dress myself,” said Perkin, “in pilgrims’ fashion
And go with all those who wish to live in Truth.”
Now Perkin and these pilgrims go to their plowing;
Many helped him to turn over the half-acre.
Ditchers and diggers dug up the strip-ridges;
115 All this pleased Perkin and he paid them good wages.
Other workmen were there who worked very hard,
Each man in his way made himself useful
And some to please Perkin picked weeds in the field.
At high prime, about nine¢ Piers let the plow stand
120 And oversaw them himself; whoever worked hest
Would later be hired when harvest time comes. -
And then, some sat down and sang at ale
And helped plow this half-acre with a “hey trolliloly!?
Said Piers the plowman in a pure anger:
125 “If you don’t get up quickly and rush back to work
No grain that grows here will cheer you in need,
And though you die of grief, the devil take him who cares.”
Then the phonies were frightened and pretended to be blind
And twisted their legs backwards as such losers know how
130 And moaned to Piers about how they couldn’t work:
“And we pray for you Piers and for your plow, too,
That God for his grace multiply your grain
And reward you for the alms you give us here.
We may neither sweat nor strain, such sickness ails us, -
135 Nor have we limbs to labor with, the Lord God we thank.”
“Your prayers,” said Piers, “if you were upright,
Might help, as | hope, but high Truth would
That no fakery were found in people that go begging.
You're wasters, | know well, and waste and devour
140 What true land-tilling men loyally work for.
But Truth shall teach you to drive his team
Or you'll eat barley bread and drink from the brook,
Unless he's blind or broken-legged or braced with jron—
Such poor,” said Piers, “shall share in my goods,
145 Both of my com and my cloth to keep them from want.
But anchorites and hermits who eat only at noon
And friars wha don’t flatter and poor sick people,
Hey! [ and mine will provide for their needs.”

6. Nine in the moming, after a substanrial amount of

7. Probubly the tefrain of a popular song.
work has been done.
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8. For chariry’s sake.

Then Waster got angry and wanted to tight

And pressed Piers the plowman to “put ‘em up”

And told him to go piss with his plow, pigheaded creep!

A Breton came bragging and threatened Piers also:

“Whether you like ir or not,” he said, “we'll have our way,

And take your flour and meat whenever we like

And make merry with it, despite any grumbling,”
Piers the plowman then complained to the knight

To keep him and his property as they had agreed:

“Avenge me on these wasters who bring harm to the world;

Excommunication they take no account of nor fear Holy Church.

There will be no plenty,” said Piers, “if the plow stands still.”
Then the knight, as was his nature, courteously

Warned Waster and advised him ro improve:

“Or I'll beat you according to the law and put you in the stocks.”
“I'm not used to working,” said Waster, “and | won't stare now!”

And made light of the law and less of the knight

And sized up Piers as a pea to complain wherever he would.
“Now by Christ,” said Piers the plowman, “I'll punish you all,”

And whooped after Hunger who heard right away.

“I pray you,” Piers said then, “Sir Hunger, pour charites

Avenge me on these wasters, for the knighr will not.”
Hunger in haste then grabbed Waster around the belly

And hugged him so tighe thar his eyes watered.

He battered the Breton about the cherks

So that he looked like a lantern the rest of his life,

And he so beat both of them up he nearly busted their guts

Had not Piers with a peas-load called him off.

“Have mercy on them, Hunger,” said Piers, “and let me give them
beans,

And what was baked for Bayard! may come to their relief.”
Then the fakers were frightened and flew into Piers’ barns.

And flapped with flails from morning till evening,

So that Hunger was less intent on looking upon them.

For a potful of pottage that Piers' wife had made

A heap of hermits took up spades,

Dug and spread dung to despite Hunger.

They cut up their capes and made them short coats

And went as workmen to weeding and mowing

All for fear of death, so hard did Hunger hit.

The blind and broken-legged he bettered by the thousand

And lame men he healed with animal entrails.

Priests and other people drew rowards Piers. -

And friars from all five orders,? all for fear of Hunger:

For what was haked for Bayard relieved many hungry,

2 Bee Prologue, n8 (Line 56) on the four orders. The

9. Cheapest kind of heead, stanchird fare for the poor. fifth crder referred o here may be the Crutched Friars, a
LA genertc name for a horses a browd made of beans and minor order,
bem was fed 10 horses

Dross and dregs were drink for many beggars.
There was no lad living that woulda't bow to Diers
195 To be his faithful servant though he had no more
Than food for his labor and his gift at noon.
Then Piers was proud and put them all to work
At daubing and digging, at dung bearing afield,
At threshing, at thatching, at whittling pins,
200 At every kind of true craft that man can devise.
There was no beggar so bold, unless he were blind,
Dared oppose what Piers said for fear of Sir Hunger.
And Piers was proud of that and put them all ro work
And gave them food and money according to their deserts.
205 Then Piers had pity for all poor people
And bade Hunger hurry up out of the country
Back home to his own yard and stay there forever.
* & x
“I promise you,” said Hunger, “ won't go away
Before I have this day both dined and drunk.”
“I've no penny,” said Piers, “with which to buy pullets,
Nor goose or pork but two green cheeses
305 And a few curds and cream and an oat cake
And bean and pea bread for my kids.
And still I'say, by my soul, 've no salt bacon
Nor any egg, by Christ, to fry up together.
But I have leeks, parsley and scallions,
310 Chives and chervil and half-ripe cherries,
And a cow with a calf and a cart-mare
To draw my dung afield during dry speils.
And we must live by this means of life till Lammas time’
And by then | hope to have harvest in my fields;
35 Then may | make dinner just as I like.”
All the poor people then fetched peascods;
Beans and baked apples they brought by the laptul,
And offered Piers this present with which o please Hunger.
Hunger ate it all in haste and asked for more.
20 For fear then poor folk fed Hunger quickly
With cream and curds, with cress and other herbs.
By then harvest drew near and new comn came to market
And people were happy and fed Hunger deliciously,
And then Glutton with good ale put Hunger to sleep.
325 And then Waster refused to work and wandered around,
Nor'd any beggar eat bread in which there were beans,
But the finest white breads and of pure wheat,
Nor no way would they drink half-penny ale
But the best and brownest that brewsters seil.
330 Laborers with no land to live on but their own hands

3. The barvest festival, August 1, when a loaf made from the first wheat of the seuson was utfered ar mass,
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Wouldn't deign to dine roday on last night’s veggies;

No penny-ale or piece of bacon pleased them

But it had to be fresh meat or fish, fried or baked,

And that chaud or plus chaud? against a chilled stomach.

335 And unless he's hired for high pay he'll otherwise argue
And curse the time he was made a workman.

¢« He beyins to grumble against Cato's counsel:
Paupertatis onus pacienter ferre memento 5

As a herald of arms does when adventurous knights come o jousts.

15 Ol Jews of Jerusalem sang for joy,

Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord.3

Then I asked Faith what all this activity meant,
And who should joust in Jerusalem? “Jesus,” he said, .
“And fetch what the Fiend claims, the fruit of Piers the plowman.” )
“Is Piers in this place?” | said, and he looked at me knowingly:
“Liberum-dei-arbitrium™ has for love undertaken

e L il
g e

e ——
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- And then he curses the king and all his justices That this Jesus for his gentility will joust in Piess’ armor,
140 For teaching such laws that grieve workingmen® In his helmet and in his mail, humana natura;’ 4 ;
But as long as Hunger was master none of them would bitch, So that Christ not be known as consummatus deus,6 fl
Nor strive against his statute, he looked sos stern. : In the plate-armor of Piers the plowman this cavalier will ride, b
Fwam you workmen, ger ahead while you can, o 25 For no denr will damage him as in deitate patris.”? !
For Hunger’s hurrying this way fast as he can. “Who will joust with Jesus," | said, “Jews or scribes?™
345 He shall awake through water, wasters to punish, “No,"” Faith said, “but the Fiend and False-doom-to-die.
And before a few years finish famine shall arise, ; Death says he will undo and bring down
And 5o says Sarurn’ and sends us warning, i All that live or look on land or in water.
Through floods and foul weather fruits shall fail; 30 Life says he lies and lays his life as pledge, §
Pride and pestilence shall take out miny people. Thar for all Death can do, within three days, he'll walk | !
350 Three ships and a sheaf with an 8 following And fetch from the Fiend the fruit of Piers the plowman, l 1] e
Shall bring bane and bartle under both halves of the moon. 3 And lay it wherever he likes and Lucifer bind R i
And then death shall withdraw and dearth be the judge And beat down death and bring death to death forever. : o
And Dave theA ditcher® die of hunger . ditch-digger 4 O death, I will be thy death, thy bite!™ ol B Ay e
Unless God of his goodness grant us a truce. 35 Then came Pilate with many people, sedens pro tribunali 1 { .
To see how doughtily Death would do and to judge both their i
Passus 20 3 rights. ‘ { 2
[THE CRUCIFIXION AND THE HARROWING OF Herr) The Jews and the justices were against Jesus, {
L A ol i h -
. . W 5 3 nd all the court cried “Crucifige™ loud.
Wool-shirted and wet-shoed | went forth after ‘ ﬁg ) , ) o R
) ik Then a prosecutor appeared before Pilate and said. L A
Like 4 cureless man who takes no care of sorrow, e . . ) A +
. 4 e 40 This Jesus made jokes and despised our Jewish Temple, e :
And tramped forth like o vagrant all my lifetime e - el o
’ " 3 . To demolish it in one day, and in three days after ] = o
Till | grew weary of the world and wanted to sleep again ey O e
g ‘ : : K Rebuild it anew—here he stands who said it—
5 And lay down till Lent and slept a long time. ] . , ; . 1
Vs Ay g And still make it as sizable in all ways, .
ldreamed a great deal of children and of dorid lays! :
: ‘ L Both as long and as large, aloft and on ground, Band
And how to instruments elder folks sang osanna. ) Hosanna . . b =
A . ) 45 And as broad as it was ever; this we all heard. 1‘2}
One who resembled the Samaritan and Piers the plowman “ T 5 - ) , " S -
i Crucifige” said a court officer, “he practices witchcraft. L Aet :
somewhat A . wy o I i N
; . 4 » Tolle, Tolle!™ said anather, and took sharp thorns b e
Barefoot came riding bootless on an ass's back ) | 3 %
" Without spurs b snec? ightly he looked. y And began to make of green thorns a garland | E N 1e
¢ ithout spurs or spear—spr 0 : 1 ) SN
- As s nat i L for 1£n“ ht Shé ‘1211 A ‘d"’b‘b‘ei And set it soughly on his head, and then hatefully said, f g b
As s natural for 3 who came ¢ 3 ! . ;
. ural tora knig » came tq be dubbed, 50 “Aue, raby,? that scoundrel said, and poked reeds at his eyes; EIW S5
Toget his gile spurs and cuc-away shoes, | . i ? And they nailed him with three nails naked upon a cross i o 1
And then Faith was in a window and cried, “A, fili Dawid”? ,
. 1 L] - v
v, : - et
: 3. Matthew 21.9. of the New. i | et
4. Hor o very hot 7. Planet thought to influence rhe weather, venerally per- 4. The Free Will of God, 9. Heowsea 13.14, s = #
5. Remember o bear your bunden of poverty patiently, ceived v be hostife, : 5. In the Incarnation Christ assumed human nacure, (o L. Sitting as a judge (Marchew 27.19). i : o N 1
From Can’s Dusnchs, a collection of phrases vsesd 10 each L "Glury, praise Jand honerd™ the first we wds of an an- redeem humankind. 2. Crucify! (John 19.6). ! REE XS
Lavin o begimning seudenrs, them sung by children on Palm Sunday. Ths part of the 6. The perfect (rriune) Godd. 3. “Away with him! Away with him!™ (fohn 19.15) H o TS
6. A reference 10 th wuses of Laborers, prssed afier porem reflects the biblical account of Christ's entry into 7. In the godhead of the Farther: as Cuxd Christ could not 4. “Hail, Rahbi fi.e., Master]” (Marthew 26.49): the words : @:\ | ==y 2
1351, when the Black Dearh depoputated the countryside Jerusatem. suffer, bur as man he could. Judas spoke when he kissed Chriat 1o identify him to the r@‘ 2F T oA 1
and a Iabue shortage ensued They were wmtended to con. 2, On the fiest Paim Surday, crowds greeted Christ crying 8. Scribes were persons who made a strict lireral interpreta- arresting officers. g4 {:'H' . 1
trol the mobility and the wages o fab rers “Hosanaa {line 71 ro the son of David.” tion of the Old Law and hence rejected Christ's teaching v Y
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And with a pole put poison up 1o his lips ! Then Faith hegan fiercely to upbraid the false Jews?
And bade him drink, to delay his death and lengthen his days, ) Called them low-down no-gouds, accursed forever:
And said, "If he's subrle, he'll help himself now:” “For this was a vile villainy; may vengeance befall you
35 And “If you're Christ—and Christ, God's Sone . Who made the hlind beat the dead—this was a punk’s doing!
Come down from this cross and then we'll believe! ! 100 Cursed low-downs! It was never knighthood :
That Life loves you and won't let you die.” b To beat a bound body with any bright weapon. .
; “Consummarum est,” said Christ and started to swoon. * Yet he's taken the prize for all his great wounds,
Piteously and pale, like a dying prisoner, E For your champion rider, chief knight of you all,
60 . The Lord of Life and Light then laid his eyes together, Surrendered crying out defeat, right at the will of Jesus. 11 2
For dread the day withdrew and dark became the sun; 105 When this darkness passes, Death shall he vanquished, o
The wall of the Temple split aparr al] ro pieces, And you clowns have lost, for Life shall have mastery,
The hard rock complertely riven, and darkest night it scemed. d And your unstinted freedom fall into servitude,
The carth shivered and shook as if it were alive ¥ And all your children, charls, will never achieve prosperity,
65 And dead men for that din came out of deep graves } Nor have lordship over land or any land to till, B .| el
And told why the storm had lasted so long: J e And as barren be, and live by usury, 1 frii=s
“For a bitter hattle,” the dead body said: Which is a life that our Lord forbids in all laws. - i o
“Life and Death in this darkness destroy one another, 4 Now your good times are over, as Daniel told you, : I b ey
And no man will know for sure who shall have the mastery 5t When Christ through the cross overcame, your kingdom will fall apart.
70 Betore Sunday, around sunrise;” and sank with thar to earth. S When the holy of holies comes, it ceases, erc.”! ‘ - 3
Some said he was God’s Son who died so fairly, What for fear of wonder and of the false Jews s
Indeed this was the Son of God,s E i"s [ withdrew in that darkness to descendit ad inferna, ! - Nel
And some said, “He's a sorcerer: good that we test *3 A And there | surely saw, secundum scripturas,’ ) 1 P i £ Al
Whether he’s dead or not dead before he's taken down.” 3 Qut of the west, as it were, a youhyg woman, as | thought, ” i
At that time two thieves suffered death . ) 1 Came walking on the way, hellward she looked. R j{ o
75 Upon crosses beside Christ, such was the common law. E Mercy that maid was named, 2 mild thing as well I i! o X 36 fes
A court officer came and cracked their legs in two b 120 And a very good-willed maiden and modest of speech. -’1 T
And the arms after of each of those thieves, A Her sister, as it seemed, came walking softly i :5 : iy
But there was no punk so bold as to touch God's body; 4 Squarely out of the east, and westward she was headed, i
Because he was a knight and a king’s son, Kind tully granted that time p A comely and pure creature, Truth was her name. !
%0 That no punk had nerve enough to touch him in dying. : Because of the virtue that followed her, she was never afraid. 11|
But a blind knight with a sharply honed spear came forth, 4 125 When these maidens mer, Mercy and Truth, fi E i
Named Longinus,* as the record shows, and he had long lost his sight; g They asked each other about this grear wonder, i P a0
Before Pilate and the other people in the place he waited in readiness, - About the din and the darkness and how the day dawned, ’ : i e #
Over his protests he was forced a that time X And what a light and a shining lay before hell. : ! B v~ A
45 To joust with Jesus, this blind Jew Longinus; ; “I'm astonished by this business, in faith,” said Truth, l l ) W akes
For they were all gutless who hovered or stood there = 130 “And I'm coming to discover whiat this wonder means.” | ! P, \3‘.;,
To rouch him or contact him or take him down and bury him, S “Don’t marvel at it,” said Mercy, “joy is its meaning. i 5
Excepr this blind bachelor, who pierced him through the heart. i A maid called Mary, and mother without contact 11 L sy
The blood sprang down the spear and spread open the knight's eyes. el With any kind of creature, conceived through speech f i
N Then the knight fell straight on his knees and cried Jesus mercy— : " And grace of the Holy Ghost, grew great with child, F
“lt was against my will,” he said, “that | was made to wound you.” o 135 Without womanly spot brought him into this waorld; ]
And sighed and said, “Sorely I repent it, e And that my tale is true [ take God to witness. :
For the deed that I've done | put myself in your grace. ) B Since this baby was born thirty winters have passed, =
Both my land and my body take at your pleasure, i Died and suffered death this day about midday; !
95 And have mercy on me, rightful Jesus!” and right with that he wept. . And that is the cause of this eclipse that now shuts out the sun, E . F
P ] ” ”
3. “Itis finished” (Joha 19.30), 8, Longitus appears in the apocryphal Gospel of Nicode- e 1 9. Thu and ‘rhe next 18 lines are an example of late 2. He descended into hefl (from the Apostles’ Creed) t B
6. Marthew 27,54, s, which was the principal source of this account of k= . medieval antisemirism. 3. According to the Scriprures. i

7. Natue {an aspect of CGod). Christ’s harrowing of hell. ‘ L Compare with Daniel 9.24. (41 ! == Ly
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140 In meaning that mun shall be drawn out of murkiness
While this light and this beam will blind Lucifer.
For patriarchs and prophets have preached of this often,
That what was lost through a tree, a tree shall win back,+
And what death brought down, death shall raise up.”
145 “What you're saying,” said Truth, “Is nothing but hot air!
' For Adam and Eve and Abraham with other
Patriarchs and prophets who lie in pain, .
Never believe that yonder light will life them up
Or have them out of hell—hold your tongue, Mercy!
150 What you're saying is just a trifle; I, Truch, know the truth,
That a thing that's once in hell never comes out.
Job the perfect patriarch discredits your sayings:
Because there is no redemprion in hell,”s
Then Mercy most mildly mouthed these words:
“From experience,” she said, “| hope they'll be saved;
155 For venom undoes venom, from which | fetch proof
That Adam and Eve shall have remedy.
Of all devouring venoms the vilest is the scorpion’s;
No medicine may amend the place where it stings
Until it’s dead and applied thereto, and then it destroys
160 The first poisoning through its own virtue.
And 50 this death shall undo, I'l] bet my life,
All that Death and the Devil first did o Eve.
And just as the deceiver through deceit deceived men first,
So shall grace, which began all, make a good end
165 And deceive the deceiver, and that's a good deception:
It takes a trick o undo a wrick."6
“Now let’s just hold it,” said Truth; “it seems to me I see
Out of the nip® of the north, not very far from here,
Righteousness come running. Let’s take it easy,
For she knows more than we—she was before we both were.”
170 “That's true,” said Mercy, “and I see here to the south
Where Peace, clothed in patience, comes ready to play;
Love has desired her long—1I believe none other
But Love has sent her some letrer about what this light means
That hovers over hell thus; she'll tell us.”
175 When Peace, clothed in patience, approached them both,
Righteousness reverenced Peace in her rich clothing
And prayed Peace tell her to what place she was going
And whom she meant to gladden in her gay garments.
"My wish is to go,” said Peace, “and welcome them all
180 Who for many a day [ could not see for murkiness of sin,
Adam and Eve and many others in hell.
Moses and many more will sing merrily

4. The first tree boce the fruir thar Adam and Eve ate, huinankind.
theeehy damaging humankind; the second 1ree is the 5. Compare with Job 7.9.

cross on which Christ was crucitied, thereby redeeming 6. From a hymn sung on Palm Surrday.
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And Pll dance to their tune—do the same, sisrer!
For Jesus jousted well, joy begins o dawn.

In the evening weeping shall have place, and in the morming gladness. 7
Love, who is my lover, sent me such letrers : .
That my sister Mercy and [ shall save mankind,

And that God has forgiven and granted to all mankind
Mercy, my sister, and me to haj} them all oyr;
And that Christ has converted the nature

g of righteousness
his pure grace.

Into peace and pity out of
Look, here’s the letter patent!® said Peuce, “in pace in idipsum-—
And that this deed shal| endure—dormiam requiescam.™
“Do you rave said Righteousness, “or are you just drunk!
Do you believe thar yonder light might unlock helt
And save man’s soul? Sister, never believe jtt
At the world’s beginning, God gave the judgment himself
That Adam and Eve and all their issue
Should downright die and dwell in pain forever
If they touched thar tree and ate of its frujr,
Afterwards Adam against his prohibition
Ate of the fruit and forsook, as it were,
The love of our Lord and his teachings, too,
And followed whag the Fiend taught and his flesh’s will,
Against reason; |, Righteousness, recor| this with Truth
That t_heir pain is perpetual—ng prayer can help them.
Thgrefore let them chew as they chose and let's not fight about ir,
sisters, M| ;
For it is care pagr cure, the bite that they are.”
“And 1 shall prove,” said Peace, “their pain must end,
And finally their woe Mmuse turn into well-being.
For had they known no woe, they’d not know Well—bcing;
For no one kn‘ows‘well—being who never suffered woe,
Nor what hor hunger is who never was famished.
Who could naturally describe with color
If all the world were white or al things swan-whire .
if there were no night, I believe no man
Should really know what day means; s
Or had God suffered ar the hands of same one other than himself
He'd never have known for sure whether death is sour of sweet, ‘
For never would a very rich man, who lives in rest and healrh
Know what woe is if there were no natural death.
S0 God, who began al L, of his good witl
Became man of 5 maiden;, to save mankind,
And suffered to be sold tor see the sorrow of dying,
Which unknits all care and is the beginning of rest.
For until plague meets with us, [ give you assurance,
Nobody knows, as [ see it, the meaning of enough.

5

7. Psalms 29.6,

8. Document conferring authority.

9 In peace in the selfsame; . .

- Twild find rest (Patlmg 4.9).
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11 Thessalonians § 2

2-Bo0k’s two broad eves sugast the Old and New
Testaments

3. Hary star {i.e., comet)

4. Marthew 14.28.

5. According to the upocryphal Gospel of Nicodermus,

William Langland

Therefore, God of his goodness the first man Adam
Set up in first solace and in sovereign joy;
And then suffered him to'sin, in order to feel sorrow,
To know thereby what well-being was, to understand it naturally.
And afterward, God ventured himself and took Adam’s nature
To know what he had suffered in three different places,
Both in heaven and on earth-——and now to hell he heads,
To know what all woe is, he who knew all joy.
But prove all things; hold fast that which is good. |
So it shall go for chese folk: their folly and their sin
Shall teach them what love is and bliss without end.
For nobody knows what war is where peace rules
Nor what is real well-being till he's taught by woe-is-me.”
Then there was a person with two broad eyes;?
Book that good father was named, a bold man of speech.
“By God's body,” said this Book, “I will hear witness,
That when this baby was born a star blazed
So that all the wise men in the world fully agreed
That such a baby was born in Bethlehem city
Who should save man’s soul and destroy sin.
And all the elements,” said the Book, “bear witness of this.
That he was God that made everything the sky showed first:
Those in heaven took stellu comata’
And tended it like a torch to reverence his birth; «
The light followed the Lord into the low earth.
The water witnessed that he was God, for he walked on it dry:
Peter the Apostle perceived his passage
And as he went on the water knew him well, and said,
‘Lord, bid me come to thee 't 1
And oh, how the sun locked up her light in herself
When she saw him suffer, who made the sun and seal
Oh, how the earth for heaviness that he would suffer
Quaked as if alive and the rocks cracked also!
Oh no, hell might not hold, but opened when God suffered
And let out Simeon’s sons® to see him hang on cross.
He should not see death.
And now shall Lucifer believe it, loath though he be;
Fur Jesus comes yonder as a giant with an engine’
To break and beat down all that oppose him
And to have out of hell all those he pleases.
And yet [, Book, will be burnt if he not arise to life
And comfort all his kin and bring them out of care
And all joy of the Jews dissolve and despise,

Simeon’s sons were taised from the dead at the nme of
Chnse’s crucifixion.

6 Luke 2.26, which continues, “hefore he had seen the
Christ the Lord.”

7. A milicary device, perhaps like a giang stingshot.

270

2%

295

300

305

8. The fisst words from Palms 239, \w'P;iéh reads i the devi

Latin Bihle,

tifted up, ye everlasting doors, and the King of Glory shall

come in,”
9. Langland
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And unless they revere this resurrection and honor the crogss
And believe in g new law, be lost body and soul.”
“Quiet,” said Truth: both hear and see :
A spirit speaks to hell and bids the gates he opened.”
Lift up your gates. 8 o 1
A loud voice within that light said to Lucifer:.
“Princepes® of this place, quickly undo these gates,
For he comes here with crown, the king of all glory?”
Then Satan? sighed and said to Hell, 2
“Such a light against our leave ferched away Lazarus;i
Care and encumbrance is come to us all.
If this king comes in, he'll tetch mankind :
And lead it where Lazarus is and bind me easily,
Patriarchs and prophets have long talked of this
That such a lord and light shall lead them al] hence,
But rise up, Ragamuffin, and hand over all the bars
That Belial your grandfather beat with your mother,
And I shall block this [ord and stop his light. !
Before we're blinded by this brightness, let's 80 birr the gares,
Let’s check and chain and stop every chink . W s }
So that no light leaps in through louver or loophole, » . .-
Ashearoth, call out, and have out our boys; .-
Colting and his kin to-save the castle.
Boiling brimstone pour it vut burning .
All hot on their heads who come near the walls,
Set high tension cross bows and brazen guns
And shoot out enough shoe o blind his 'squadmn.
Set Mahmet? at the siege-engine and throw our millstones
And with hooks and caltrops? let’s block them alli”
“Listen,” said Lucifer, “for | know this lard; .
Both this lord and this light, | knew him long ago.:
No death may hurt this lord; nor devil’s cunning; -
And where he wills is hig way—but le¢ him beware the dangers:
If he deprives me of my rights, he robs me by a power play.
For by right and reason the crowd that is here
Belongs to me body and soul, both good and evil.
For he himself said it, who is Sire. of heaven, -
That Adam and Eve and all their issue :
Should grievously die and dwell here forever .
If they touched a tree or took an apple from it. -
Thus this lord of light made such-a law,
And since he is a loyal lord I can’t believe s
He'll deprive us of our rights, since reason damned them. - .
And since we've possessed them seven thousand winters: ..

i i

Princes

7 N

, Lucifet, Goblin, Belial, nrd Ashiarorh.
pare with John {1,

2. Mohammed.

3, Iron balls with spikes meant 10 impede the progress of
enemy cavalry.

“Lift ap vour gaces, O princes. and be ye 1 Com

picrures hell s populated'bv 8 number of
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4. Ecclesiasces 4.10,

William Langland

Without any objections, and if now he begins,
Then his word is Jeceitful, who is truth’s witness.”
“That's true,” said Satan, “but [ sorely fear,
For you got them with guile and broke into his garden;
Against his love and his leave went inro his land,
Not in a fiend’s form but in form of an adder
And enticed Eve to eat on her own—
Woe to him that is alone!+—.
And promised her and him then to know
As two gods, with God, both good and evil.
Thus with treason and treachery you bewitched them hoth
And made them break their obedience through false promises,
And so you had them out and in here at the end.”
“It’s not duly got where guile is the root,
And God will not be duped,” said Goblin, “or taken in.
We have no true title to them, for your treason caused it.
I'm afraid, therefore,” the Devil said, “lest Truth ferch them ou.
For as you beguiled God's image by going as an adder,
So has God beguiled us all by going as a man.
For God has gone,” said Goblin, “in man’s likeness
These thirty winters, 1 believe, and went around preaching.
I've assailed him with sin, and sometimes asked
Whether he was God or God's son? His answer was short.
Thus he's rolled on like a proper man these thirty-two winters;
And when I saw it was so, | contrived how [ might
Slow down those who loved him not, lest they martyr him.
I'would have lengthened his life, for | believed, if he died,
That if his soul came here it would destroy us all.
For the body, while its bones walked, was ever about
To reach men to be loyal and 10 love one another;
Which life and law, should it be long in use,
[t will undo us devils and bring us all down.”
“And now I see where his soul comes sailing this way
With glory and great light—it’s God, | know it.
L advise we flee,” said the Fiend, “straightaway from here,
For it were better not to be than to abide in his sight.
Because of your lies, Lucifer, we first lost our joy,
And your pride made us fall here out of heaven;
Because we believed in your lies, we had to lose our hliss.
And now, for a later lie you told Eve, : :
We've lost our lordship on land and in hell. -
Now shall the prince of this world, eec s -
Afrer Satan so rudely berated
Lucifer for his lying, | believe none other -
But our Lord in the end rebuked liars here
And blamed on them all the misery that is made here on earth.

5. Jobn 231, continues “be cast ouwt”; “prince of this
workd” is a tirle of the devil.
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Take note, you wise clerks and you smart lawyers,

That you not mislead unlertered men, for Davig in the end
Witnesses in his writing what is the reward of liars:
Thou hatest all workers of iniquity: thow wilp destroy all thae speak g lie 6
(I've digressed  bit for the sake of lies, - - i
To call them as I saw them, pursuing my theme!)
For again that light commanded them unlock, and Lucifer
answered. .
“What lord are you?” asked Lucifer. A voice said aloud:
“The lord of might and main, that made all things.
Dukes of this dim place, undo these gates now
That Christ may come in, the son of heaven’s king.”
And with that breath hell with all of Belial's bars broke;
Despite all prevention, the gates were wide open. s
Patriarchs and prophets, populus in tenebris,?
Sang with Saint John, “Ecce agnus deirms
Lucifer could not look, so blinded him had the lighe,
And those whom our Lord loved with thar light flowed forth,
“Now hear this,” said our Lord, “both body and soul,
To live up to both our rights to all sinful souls,
Mine they were and of ie; | may the hetter claim them.
Though reason recorded, and right of myself,
That if they ate the apple all should die,
[ consigned them not here to hell forever, .
For the deadly sin they did was caused by your deceir;
You got them with guile against all reason. =
For in my palace, paradise, in an adder’s person I
You falsely ferched there those | happened to warch over,
Sweet-talked and deceived them and broke into my garden
Against my love and my leave. The Old Law teaches
That deceivers he deceived and fall in their guile, - .
And whoever knocks outaman’s eye or else his front teeth
Or any manner member maims or hurts, Lo 4
The same injury he’l] have who strikes another so.
Touth for tooth and eve for eye.V - : -
So a life shall lose life where a lifé has life destroyed, -
So that life pays for life~—the Old Law demands It; -
Ergo," soul shall pay for soul and;sin counter sin,
And all that men did wrong, [ became man to amend;
And that death my death destroys to relieve -
And both revive and'requite what was yuenched 1l
And guile be beguiled through grace in the end.
It takes a trick to undo g rick. wzid r i om s
So do not believe it, Lucifer, that against the law { ferch -
From here any sinful soul by a pure power play,

wough sin,

6. Palms 5.7,

1. People in darkness (Matthew 4.16, citing fsawh 9.2),
8. Behold the Lamb of Godd (John | 36).

9. Marthew 3.38, citing Exodus 21,14, . € 4" .
1. *Theretore,” s central term in scholastic argument; sed
£ introduce the logical conclusion 1 an argument,
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Wiltiam Langland

But through right and reason ransom here my servants.
Lam not come to destroy the law, but w fulfill ir.2
So what was gotten with guile, is now through grace won back.
And as Adam and all through z tree died
Adam and all through a tree shall return to life.
And now your guile begins to turn back on you
And my grace to grow wider and wider.
The bitterness you've brewed, enjoy it now yourself;
You who are doctor of death, drink what you've mixed!
For I who am Lord of life, love is my drink,
And for that drink | died today, as it seemed.
But | will drink from no deep dish of learning
But from the common cups of all Christian souls:
But your drink becomes death and deep hell your bowl.
I fought so, I thirst even more for the sake of ran’s soul.
I thirst.3
May no sweet wine or cider or precious drink
Fully wet my whistle or my thirst slake
Till grape harvest time fall in the vale of Jehosaphat,
And | drink fully ripe new wine, resureccio mortuorum,
And then { shall come as king, with crown and with angels,
And have out of hell all men’s souls. - b .
Fiends and fiendkins shall stand before me
And be at my bidding, of bliss or of pain. I b,
But to be merciful to man then my nature demands,
For we are brothers of one blood, but not all in baptism.
But all that are my full brothers in blood and in baptism
Shall never come to hell again, once they are out,
To thee only have I sinned, and have done evit before thees
It’s not the practice on earth to hang-any felons
More often than once, though they were traitors. -
And if the king of the kingdom come in the time
When a thief should suffer death or other sentence,
The law requires he grant him a reprieve if he sees him..
And | who am King of Kings shall come at such time
When doom damns to death all the wicked,
And if law wills I'look on them It lies within‘my grace
Whether they die or die not, did they riever so ilb. - -
Be it to any extent paid for, the boldness of their sin,
I may do mercy out of my righteousness and all my true words.
For holy writ wills that [ take satisfaction from those who did ill,
As nudlum malum impunitum, et nudlum bonym irremuneratum.?
And so on all the wicked | will take vengeance here. }
And yet my kind nature in my keen anger shall constrain my will—

2 Matthew 5.17. 6. Psalms 50.6.

3. John 19.28.

Camsempe for the World; see 4,143-44).
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Rebuke me not, O Lord, in thy indignations.—.
To be merciful o wany of my half-brothers,
For blood may see blogd both thirsty and cold o
But blood may not see blood bleed without taking pity.

I heard secret words, which it is not granted to man to uger.9 - -

But my righteousness and righe shall reign in hell,
And mercey over all mankind before me in heaven.
For I'd be an unkind king unless | help my kin,
And namely in such need that needs to usk for help.
Enter not into judgment with thy servane. t
Thus by law,” said our Lord, “T will lead out of here
The people 1 love and who believe in my coming.
But for the lies thar you lied, Lucifer, to Eve

You shall bicterly abide,” God said, and bound him with chains.

Ashtoreth and company hid'in nooks and crannies,
_They dared not look on our Lord, the least of them all,

But let him lead forth those he liked and leave behind whomever he

pleased. )
Many hundreds.of angels then harped and sang,
Flesh sins, flesh clears, flesh of God reigns as God.2
Then Peace piped a note of poetry:,
After darkest clouds, the sun will shine bright;
And love shine brighter after every fight.3 -
“After sharpest showers,” said Peace, “brightest is the suny;
There is no warmer weather than after watery clouds,
Nor any love dearer, nor dearer friends,

Than after war and wreckage when love and peace are masters. .

There was never a war in this world nor wickeder envy .
That Love, if he wanred to, could not turn it to laughter,
And Peac’e through patience stop all perils,™ . 4
“Truce,” said Truth, “You tell us the truth, by Jesus!
Let us kiss each other and clutch in covenant!®
“And let no people;” ; ‘

reverently, -

And P eace hét;MSfeculd seculomom 4
_NF T Ml?cy and truth have met each Ot}wr; Justice and peace have kissed s

ruth,trymg aird
"And then Love strummed a foud note on the lute,”

trumpeted then and sang Te deum, laudamus, 5

¥ o L

 Behold how good and how pleasant it is, etc.?

i And let n ple,” said Peace, “perceive that we squabhled,
For tiothing’s impossible to him wha is almighty.” :
w i
.. “That’s the truth,” said Righteousness and kissed Peace

467

7. 1He is a just judge who leaves] no evil unpunished |and
4. On the evidence of Joet 3.2, 12, the Last Judgment was no good unrewarded] (from Pope Innocent HI's trace Of
to take place at the Vale of Jehosaphat, d
5. The tesusrection of the dead (from the Nicene Creed).

40 Till dawn the next day these damoiselles caroled " y
. On which men rang bells for the resurrection, and right with that 1,
awoke. X o . U il
8. Psnj&u 379, : i : 3. From Al Lile, & 3 ] \
> ) 5 Alain de Lifle, 2 1Zech-v 3 ilsopher.
¥ In vzyc(xﬁnduans 12.4, St. Paul telts of how in A’ taysti- 4. Forever and cve:- fthc n‘:ﬁ&f;mm:;d phylmﬂphcr
c}:l vm;a‘: :h"»““‘”::”ﬂh‘ up to heaven, where he $aw 3 Palms 84,11, - . ¢ i
things that cannot be repeared. 6. We praise thee, God {a celebrared Latt hy
1. Psalms 142.2, 7. Psalems 132.1, b

2. From a medieval Latin hymn,
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408 “Plers Plownum” AND 115 TIME

And called Kit my wife and my daughter Calote:
“Arise, and go reverence God’s resurrection,
And creep on your knees to the cross and kiss it as 4 jewel
475 And most rightfully as a relic, none richer on earth.
For it bore God's blessed body for our good,
And it terrified the Fiend, for such is its might
i No grisly ghost may glide in its shadow!”

& “PIERS PLOWMAN" AND ITS TIME @&
The Rising of 1381

The event previously known as the “Peasants’ Revolt” is generally referred o by today’s histo-
rians as the “Rising of 1381,” since it is now recognized that it included many members of the
commons who were not peasants but rather middle-class landholders, artisans, and so forth.
William Langland had a rather ambiguous relation to the rising, for while deploring the con-
ditions that caused it, he refused to endorse its radical social program. When the rebels
invoked his character Piers as a cultural hero, he revised Piers Plowman for a second time (the
so-culled C-text), thus disassociating himself from them. This section brings together a num-
ber of documents that record the events of the rising, and more imporrantly, reveal the sub-
jective responses of contemporary writers to it.

The causes of the rising were varied. Among them was the “Statute of Laborérs” enacted
by Parliament in 135} 1o freeze wages and restrict laborers’ mobility, both of which had heen
increasing as a result of the depopulation caused by the Black Death. The more immediate
catalyst, however, was a flat poll tax enacted in 1380, which hurt the poor disproportionately
and which the government collected in a particularly ruthless way.

The rising itself was astonishingly brief, beginning at the end of May 1381 and col-
lapsing by the end of July. From the prosperous southern counties of Essex and Kent the
rehels marched to London, swearing loyalty to one another and to Richard I1. Their hostil-
ity was directed against the church hierarchy and the feudal lords rather than against the
monarchy. In London they bumned the Savoy Palace, the local residence of the powerful
John of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster and uncle of King Richard, The king, then only four-
teen years old, found his advisers ineffectual, and so retreated with them to the Tower of
London. . " oy b o b
Having agreed to meet the Essex contingent outside the city, at Mile End, the king
acceded to their demands of an end to villeinage {serfdom), and ordered his office of chancery
to make multiple copies of charters to that effect. During this meeting, some rebels broke into
the Tower of London and beheaded two of the most hated men in the kingdom, Simon
Sudbury (the king's chancellor and Archbishop of Canterbury) and Robert Halés (his treasurer).
Afterward, they displayed their heads on London Bridge, as a sign that they were traitors to
the commons. ‘ aetis ikl

The next day the king met with the Kentish rebels; again outside the city, at Smithfield.
Here their caprain Wat Tyler demanded not anly the abolition of villeinage but fixed rents,
partial disendowment of the church and dispersal of its goods to the poor, and punishment of
all “traitors™ held to be responsible for the poll tax. In the course of a scuffle, the Lord Mayor
of London, William Walworth, stabbed Tyler and mortally wounded him; thereupon, the
king rode before the rebels and declared himself their new captain, successfully leading them
off the field. o= ;
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Adam and Eve, (otail ofa misericord, ¢. 1379, Misericords were shallow scats in the choir stalls of me:. -
dieval churches, on which worshipers couldd rest, still standing, Juring the long celebrations of the Ma#
and Daily Office. Their undersides were uften caryed with animal groresques und scenes of common life
both seen in this depiction of Adam and Eve from a misericord in Waorcester Cathedral. Eve spinsyand '
’Adam digs, in a moment reminiscent of the coupler from John Balt's sermon: “Whan Adam dalf and Eve
span, [ who was thanne 4 gentilman 2

Tyler's death broke the will of the rebels, and the king promptly revoked the charters
&egmg the serfs. In a series of trials, he prosecuted the instigators, among them John Ball, the
priest who had shgr’rly‘befo‘ré preached to the rebels at Blackheuth the famous sermon chal.
lenglng the division of society into three estares: “Whan Adam dalf and Eve span, / who was
tha’npe a gentilman?” Ball was found guilty of treason, ‘and drawn, hanged, and quartered.
Aside from such punishinents, there were few apparent effeces of the rising, although the
nobles and the clergy relented in their treatment of the commons, and in the long tun; the
Institution of villeinage declined. For the ruling class itself, the rising caused intense anxiety,
John Gower, in his allegorized account, The Voice of One Crying, reports hiding in the woods
to escape the peasants. Like him, the monastic chroniclers like Thomas of Walsingham gen-
erally present the rebels as mad beasts. fi: i b A iy o i e

What Is perhaps most significant about the written reception of the rising,is the languages—
Latin, Freach; and English—in which it oceurs. 'Like Gower's Voice of One Cryiﬂg; the chron.
icles are generally written in Latin, although the Anonimalls Chromicle, from which a ‘passage
is iicluded here, is in French, Langland and Chaucer wrote in English, hile the short poem
bhelow, The Course of Revole, is macaronic, alternating English lines with Latin ones, Although
there is little writren evidence in the voice of the rebels rhcmselves( who wéré generally illit-
erate), there are two tantalizing scraps Identified as John Ball’s lérters; written in English
although embedded in hostile Latin chronicle accounts of Ball’s trial and execution, It has
been suggested recently that the most-important fact about the rebel speeches and writings is
their “vernacularity”—the facr that they appear in a language that the common people could
understand. ' b rbdaiorm
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from The Anonimalle Chronicle!
[Wat Tyler's Demands to Richard 1T, and His Deathl

At this time a grear body of the commons? went to the Tower of London to speak
with the king. As they could not get a hearing from him, they laid siege to the
Tower from the side of Saint Katherine’s, towards the south. Another group of the
commons, who were within. the city, went to the Hpspitul of Saint jyohn,
Cletkenwell, und on their way they burned the place and houses of Roger Legetr,
questmonger,’ who had been beheaded in Cheapside, as well as all the rented prop-
erty and tenements of the Hospital of Saint John they could find. Afterwards they
came to the beautiful priory of the said hospital, and set on fire several fine and
pleasant buildings within it—a great and horrible piece of damage to the priory for
all time to come. They then returned to London to rest or to do more mischief.

At this time the king was in a turret of the great Tower of London, and saw the
manor of the Savoy? and the Hospital of Clerkenwell, and the houses of Simon
Hosteler near Newgate, and John Butterwick’s place, all in flames. He called all thg
lords about him into a chamber, and asked their counsel as to what should be done
in such a crisis. But none of them could or would give him any counsel; and so
the young king said that he would order the mayor of the city to command the sher-
iffs and aldermen to have it cried within their wards that everyone between the age
of fifteen and sixty, on pain of life and limb, should go next morning (which was
Friday) to Mile End, and meet him there at seven of the bell. He did this in order
that all the commons who were stationed around the TFower would be persuaded to
abandon the siege, and come to Mile End to see him and hear him, so that those
who were in the Tower could leave safely at their will and save themselves as they
wished. But it came to nothing, for some of them did not have the good fortune to
be saved.

Later that Thursday, the said feast of Corpus Christi, the king, remaining anx-
iusly and sadly in the Tower, climbed on to a little turret facing Saint Katherine's,
where a large number of the commons were lying, He had it proclaimed o them
that they should all go peaceably to their homes, and he would pardon them all their
different offenses. Bur all cried with one voice that they would not go before they
had captured the traitors within the Tower, and obtained charters to free them
from all manner of serfdom, and certain ather points which they wished to demand.
The king benevolently granted their requests and made a clerk write a bill in their
presence in these terms: “Richard, king of England and France, gives great tbanks to
his good commons, for that they have so great a desire to see and maintain their
king; and he grants them pardon for all manner of trespasses and misprisions and
felonies done up to this hour, and wills and commands that every one should now
quickly return to his own home: He wills and commands that everyone should put
his grievances in writing, and have them sent to him; and he will provide, with the
aid of his loyal lords and his good council, such remedy as shall be profitable both to

him and to them, and to the kingdom.” He put his signet seal to this document in
their presence and then sent the said bill by the hands of two of his knights to the

1. This gripping secount Jescribes the rebel War (Wal- 2. The common people as opposed to the nobility or the
ter}) Tyler's confrontation with the King. Written in clergy; the thied estate.

French rather than Latin, The Anonimalle Chronide is 3. One who made a business of conducting inguests. .
eonsiderad to be more contemporary and more hatunced 4. The beauriful palace of fohn of Gaunt, the King's pow-
than judimental Latin accounts like that of Thomas of erful uncle,

Walsingham. Translated by R. R Dobson
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people around Saint Katherine’s. And he caused it to be read to them, the man who
read. it stunding up on an old chair above the others so that all could hear. All this
time the king remained in the Tower in great distress of mind. And when the com-
mons had heard: the bill, they said that it was nothing but a trifle and mockery.
Therefore they recurned to London and had it cried around the city that all lawyers,
all the men of the Chancery and the Exchequer and everyone wha could write a
writor 4 letter should be beheaded s wherever they could be found, At this time
they burnt several more houses within the city. The king himself ascended to a high
garret of the Tower to watch the tires; then he came down again, and sent for the
lords to have their counsel. But they did not know how to advise him, and were syr.
prisingly abashed. é Clgss  1Fa K. viesty :
On the next day, Friday, the commons of the country and the commons
of London assembled in fearful strength, to the number of a hundred thousand or
more, besides some four score who remained on Tower Hill ro watch those who were
within the Tower. Some went to Mile End, on the way to Brentwood, 1o wait for the
king’s arrival, because of the proclamation that he had made. But others came to
Tower Hill, and when the king knew that they were there, he sent them orders by a
messenger to join their companions at Mile End, saying that he would come to them
very soon. And at this time of the moming he advised the archbishop of Canterbury
and the others who were in the Tower, to go down to the little warer-gate, and take
a boat and save themselves. And the archhishop proceeded to do this; but a wicked
woman raised a cry against him, and he had to turn back to the Tower, to his own
confusion, | - 5o it In 1 i g A "ot
* And by seven of the hell the king himself came to Mile End, and with him his
mother in a carriage, and also the earls of Buckingham, Kent, Warwick and Oxford,
as well as Sir Thomas. Percy, Sir Robett- Knolles, the mayor of London and many
knights and squires; and Sir Aubrey de Vere carried the royal sword. And when the
king arrived and the. commons saw him, they knele down-to him, saying “Welcome
our Lord King Richard, if it pleases you, and we will not have any other king but
you" And Wat Tyghler, their master and leader, prayed on behalf of the commons
that the king would suffer them to take and deal with all the traitors against him
and the law. The king granted thar they should freely seize all who were traitors and
could be-proved to be such by process.of law. The: said Walter and- the comimonhs

serf nor make homage or any type of service to any lord; but should give four pence
for an acre of land. "They asked also that no one should serve any man except at his
own will and by means of regular covenant. And at this time the king had the com;
mons arrayed in two. lines, and had it proclaimed before them that he would confirm
and grant that they should he free, and generally should have their will; and that
they could go through all the realm of England and catch all traitors and bring them
to him in safety, and then he would deal with them as the law demanded. .
Because of this grant Wat Tyghler and the commons took their way to the
Tower, to seize the archbishop and the uthers while the king remained at Mile End.
Meanwhile the archbishop had sung his mass devoutly in the Tower, and confessed

3. Chancery held the archives of public record and the
Exchequer dealt with the collection. of revenue.” The
Latin chroniclers saw the rising as a threat 1o writing
itself; Thomas of Walsingham, for example, reports thar

the rebels leefully bumed records they saw s guarantee.
ing the lords’ legal power over them. o vk
6. Small flags and streamers hvme on a lance,

e —
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the prior of the Hospital of Clerkenwell and others; and then he heard two or three
masses and chanted the Commendatio, and the Placebo and Dirige, and the Seven
Psalms, and the Litany; and when he was at the words “Omnes sancti orate pro nobis”
[All saints pray for us], the commons entered and dragged him out of the chapel of
the Tower, and struck and hustled him roughly, as they did also the others who were
with him, and led them to Tower Hill. There they cut off the heads of Master
Sithon of Sudbury, archbishop of Canterbury, of Sir Robert Hales,? High Prior of the
Hospital of Saint John's of Clerkenwell, Treasurer of England, of Brother William of
Appleton, a great physician and surgeon, and one who had much influence with the
king and the duke of Lancaster. And some time after they beheaded John Legge, the
king’s serjeant-at-arms, and with him a certain juror. At the same time the com-
mons had it proclaimed that whoever could catch any Fleming® or other aliens of
any nation, might cut off their heads; and so they did accordingly. Then they took
the heads of the archbishop and of the others and put them on wooden poles, and
carried them before them in procession through all the city as far as the shrine of
Westminster Abbey, to the contempt of themselves, of God and of Holy Church: for
which reason vengeance descended on them shortly afterwards. Then they returned
to London Bridge and set the head of the archbishop above the gate, with the heads
of eight others they had executed, so rhat all who passed over the bridge could see
them. This done, they went ta the church of Saint Martin's in the Vintry, and
found therein thirty-five Flemings, whom they dragged outside and beheaded in the
street. On that day there were beheaded 140 or 160 persons. Then they took their
way to the places of Lombards and other aliens, and broke into their houses, and
robbed them of all their goods that they could discover.. So it went on for all that
day and the night following with hideous cries and horrible tumule. -

At this time, because the Chancellor had been beheaded, the king made the
earl of Arundel Chancellor for the day, and entrusted him with the Great Seal; and
all that day he caused various clerks to write out charters, patents, ahd letters of pro-
tection, granted to the commons in consequence of the matters before mentioned,
without taking any fines for the sealing or transcription. S 3¢

On the next day, Saturday, great numbers of the commons came into
Westminster Abbey at the hour of Tierce,? and there they found John Imworth,

- Marshal of the Marshalsea and warden of the prisoners, a tormentor without pity; he
was near the shrine of Saint Edward; embracing'a marble pillar, hoping for aid and
succor frum the saint to preserve him from his enemies. But the commons wrenched
his arms away from the pillar of the shrine, and dragged him into Cheap, and there
beheaded him. And at the same time they took from Bread Street a valet named
John of Greenfield, merely because he had spoken well of Brother William
Appleton and the other murdered persons; and they brought him into Cheap and
beheaded him. All this timé the king was having it cried through the city that every
one should go peaceably to his own. country and his own house, without doing more
mischief; but to this the commons would not agree. by ik ok B gt

And on this same day, at three hours after noon, the king came to Westminster
Abbey and about two hundred persons with him, The abbot and convent of the said

7. Swibury and Hales were especiatly hared by the the London wool trade; they were particular targets of the
rebels—the former, as chancellor of England, for inst- rebels {see Chaucer, The Nun's Priest’s Tale, line 576).
tuting the poll tax, and the Intter, as rreasurer, for col- 9. The rhird «f seven comuonical *hours” sround which
fecting it. clerics urganized their day; usually, the third hour after
8. linmigrants from Flanders, who had hecome wealthy in #mnrise. F g
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abbey, and the canons and vicars of Saint Stephen’s Chapel, came to meet him in pro-
cession, clothed in their copes and their feet bare, halfway 1o Charing Cross; and rfxey
brought him to the abbey, and then to the high altar of the church, The kmg’ made his
prayers devoutly, and left an uffering for the altar and the relics. Afterwards he spoke
‘wjth the unchorite,! and confessed to liim, and remained with him some time. Then the
king caused u proclamation to be made that all the commons of the country who were
stilt within the city should come to Smithfield? to meet him there; and so they did.

And when the king with his retinge arrived there, he turned ro the east,.in a
place before Saine Bartholomew’s a house of canons: and the commons arrayed gherﬁ-
selves in bands of great size on the west side. At this moment the mayor of London,
William of Walworth, came up, and the king ordered him to approach the common;s‘
and make their chiefrain come to him. And when he was called by the mayor th[s,
chiefrain, War Tyghler of Maidstone by name, approached the king with great c,onﬁ~
dence, mounted on a little horse so that the commons might see him. And he
dismounted, holding in his hand a dagger which he had raken from another man;
and when he had dismounted he half bent his knee and took the king by the hand;’
shaking his amm forcefully and roughly, saying to him, “Brother, be of good comfort
and joyful; for you shall have, in the fortnight that is o come, forry thousand: more
commons than you have ar present; and we shall be goud companions.” And the king
said to Walter, “Why will you not g6 back to your own-country!” But the other
answered, with a great oath, that neither he nor his fellows would leave until they had
got their. charter ag they wished to have it with the inclusion of certain points which
they wisbed to demand. Tyghler threatened that the lords of the realm would rue it
bitrerly if these points were not settled at the commons' will, Then the king asked him
what were the points which he wished to have considered, and he should have them
treely and without contradiction, written out and sealed. Thereupon.the said Wt
rehearsed the points which were to be demanded; and he asked that there should he
no law except.for the law of Winchester} and: that henceforward there should be no
outlawryt in any process of law, and that no lord should have lordship In future, but it
should be divided among all men, except for the king’s own lordship. He alsq asked
that the goods of Holy Church should not remain in the hands of the religious, nor.of
parsons and vicars, and other churchmen; bue that clergy already in possession should
have a sufficient sustenance and the rest of their gouds should be divided among the
people. of the parish. And he demanded that there should be only one bishop.in
England and only one. prelate, and all the lands and tenements of the possessioners
should be taken from them and divided among the commons, only resérving for them
a reasonable sustenance. And he demanded that there shiuld be no more villeins’ in
England, and no serfdom nor villeinage- but that all men shauld be free and 'of one
condition. To this the king bave an easy answer, and said that Wat should have all
that he. could. fairly grant, reserving only for Himself the regality. of his ctown: And
then he ordered him to go-back to his own homeé, without cau%ing further delayi ... .

During all the time that the king was speaking, no lord or counselor: dared .ot
wished to give answer to 'the commans in any place except for the king himself.
Presently Wat Tyghler] in the presence of the king, sent for a jug of water:to rinse
his mouth; because of the great heat that he felt; and as soon as the water was
1LA ‘rehxwuv recluse who' lived enclosed  in. a, tiny: rebels ro tlk righys of (emm; onrpyal tands. -
dwelling, . 4. Condition of being outside traditional lx‘gal‘pl’ol‘CCN on.

27 An area sutside the walls of the city of London. ; 5. Serts vied to the band boddmen, Y
3. The reference is unclear; it may refes 1o a'slaim by the. * - e AT MRA i é
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brought he rinsed out his mouth in a very rude and villainous manner before the king.
And then he made them bring him a jug of ale, and drank a grent draught, and then,
in the presence of the king, climbed on his horse again. At that time a certain valet
from Kent, who was among the king’s retinue, asked to see the said Wat, chieftain of
the commons. And when he saw him, he said aloud that he was the greatest thief and
robber in all Kent. Wac heard these words, and commanded the valet to come out to
him, shaking his head at him as a sign of malice; but Wat himself refused to go to him
for fear that he had of the others there. But at last the lords made the valet go out to
Wat, 1 see what the latter would do before the king, And when Wat saw him he
ordered one of his followers, whe was mounted on horseback and carrying a banner
displayed, to dismount and behead the said valet. But the valet answered that he had
done nothing worthy of death, for what he had said was true, and he would not deny
it, although he could not lawfully debate the issue in the presence of his liege lord,
without leave, except in his own defense: bur that he could do without reproof, for
whoever struck him would be struck in return. For these words Wat wanted to strike
the valet with his dagger, and would have slain him in the king's presence; but hecause
he tried to do so, the mayor of London, William of Walworth, reasoned with the said
Wat for his violent behavior and contempt, done in the king's presence, and arrested
him. And because he arrested him, the said Wat stabbed the mayor with his dagger in
the body in great anger. But, as it pleased God, the mayor was wearing armor and took
no harm, but like a hardy and vigorous man drew his dagger and struck back ar the
said Wat, giving him a deep cut in the neck, and then a great blow on the head. And
during this scuffle a valet of the king’s household drew his sword, and ran Wat two or
three times through the hody, mortally wounding him, Wat spurred his horse, crying
to the commons to avenge him, and the horse carried him some four score paces, and
then he fell to the ground half dead. And when the commons saw him fall, and did
not know for certain how it happened, they began to bend their bows and to shoot.
Therefore the king himself spurred his horse, and rode out to them, commanding them
that they should all come to him at the field of Saint John of Clerkenwell.

Meanwhile the mayor of London rode as hastily as he could back to the city,
and commanded those who were in charge of the twenty-four wards to have it cried
round their wards, that every man should arm himself as quickly as he could, and
come to the king’s aid tn Saint John's Fields, where the commons were, for he was in
‘great trouble and necessity. But at this time almost all of the knights and squires of
the king’s household, and many others, were so frightened of the affray that they left
their liege lord and went each his own way. : i -

Afterwards, when the king had reached the. open fields, he made the commons
array themselves on the west side. And presently the aldermen came to him in a body,
bringing with them the keepers of the wards arrayed in several bands, a fine company of
well-armed men in great strength. And they enveloped the commons like sheep within
a pen. Meanwhile, after the mayor had sent the keepers of the town ont their way to the
king, he returned with a good company of lances to Smithfield in order to make an end
of the captain of the commons. And when he came o Smithfield he failed to find there
the said captain War Tyghler, at which he marveled much, and asked what had
become of the rraitor. And he was told that Wat had been carried by a group of the
commeons to the hospital for the poor near Saint Bartholomew's, and put to bed in the
chamber of the master of the hospital. The mayor went there and found him, and had
him carried out to the middle of Smithfield, in the presence of his companions, and had
him beheaded. And so ended his wretched life. But the mayor had his head set on a
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pole and carried hefore him to the king, who still remained in the field. And when the
king saw the head he had it brought near him to subdue the commons, and thanked the
mayor greatly for what he had done. And when the commons saw that their chieftain,
Wat Tyghler, was dead in such a manner, they fell to the ground there among the corn,
like beaten men, imploring the king for mercy for their misdeeds. And the king benevo-
lently granted them mercy, and most of them took ¢ flight.

Three Poems on the Rising of 1381
John Ball's First Lettor!

John Ball Saint Mary Priest, greeteth well all manner of men, and biddéth thém in
name of the Trinitie, Father, Sonne, & holy Ghost, stand manlike together in' truth, &
helpe truch, and truch shall helpe you:

now raygneth pride in price,
couetise® is holden® wise greed | held
lechery without shame,

gluttonie without blame,

enuye raygneth® with reason,

and sloath is taken in great season,

God doe boote® for nowe is rime. Amen.

reigns
make amends

Jobn Ball’s Second Tefter

LITTERA TOHANNIS BALLE Mixos COMMUNIIUS ESTSEXE
ITue Lermes oF JOUN Bais v0 e By

JOMMONSS

[ohan schep, som-tyme seynte marie prest of york, and now of colchestre, Greteth
wel lohan nameles & Iohn the mullere and lohon cartere, and biddeth hem thei bee
war of gyle [treachery] in borugh, and stondeth to-gidere in godes name, and biddeth
Pers ploughman / go to his werk and chastise wel hobbe the tobbere; and taketh
with yow lohan Trewman and alle hijs felawes and no mo, and loke schappe you to
on heued? and no mo.

. lohan the mullere hath y-grounde smal, smal, smal.
The kynges sone of heuene schal pave for al.

be war or the be wo.° beware or be sorry

knoweth your freend fro your foo.
§. This and the piece following can only provisionally he in Thomas Walsingham’s Latin Historia Anglicana, where
called “poems,” despite their thymed couplets and spo- it is included us evidence of the treuson for which Ball
radic alliteration. The court thar tried and convicted Bail was hanged, In the prose intrduction to the poem, John
reganded them as actunl directions to his followers, and the “shep,” priest of Colchester, is the assumed namy of
modern scholarship has tended o concur, 150 they are John Ball (as “pastur”), while John Carter and John the
directions in code, for they are, in the words of one Miller arc both generic occupational numes often ascribed
chronicler, “full of enigmas.” In this poem the compluint to the leades of the Tebels, The reference to “Pers Plough-
about the seven deadly sins running rampant is conven- man” in the poem's introduction indicares tha the rebels
tional, but the conclusion, "God do hote for now is time” nterprered Langland’s conservative poem for thofr own
(God make amends, for now is the time} is highly un. purposes. It presents . Piers not us Langland's patient

usaal in its call to action. Significantly, the sin of anger is laborer, but as one wheo shoubd et ro his “work” of puttish-
absent from the fisr. . ing “robbers,” perhups “Hobbe™ (Rubert) Hales, the trea
2. According to the chronicle from which this “lerter” surer of the king, beheaded by the rebels for his rle in
was taken, Ball sent it o “the leaders of the commons in collecring the poll tax, . - . 1

Essex -+ in onder © urge them to finish whar they had 3. Take one head for yourself; possibly a reference 1o the
beyun,” and it was “afterwards found in the steeve of a man rebels’ loyalty to Richard 1Y as opposed to the nobles.
about to be hanged for disturbing the peace.” It dppears kS 3 4 - g
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haueth y-now & seith hoo! .
and o wel and bettre and flech® synne, 3 flee
and scketh pees and hold yow ther-inne. ¢

anl so biddeth lohan rrewaman and alle his felawes.

Hunc lieram ldem lohannes balle confessus est scr(piss'c‘J et communibus tmmmzsz..s‘se, :‘;
plura dlia fatebatur et fecit; proprer-que, ut diximus, maitus, suspensis, et decollatus apr '
sanctum albanum Libus Delij, presente vege, et cadaver eins quadripertitum quatior regi
crntatibus missum est. [John Ball confessed that he wrote this letter and sent it to t:e
commons, and said and did many other things. For xvhicb reason, as we have s%ud, ef
was drawn, hanged, and behended before th—e kinAg’ at ‘bumt Albans, on the ides of
July; and his body was quartered and sent to four cities in the kingdom.]

-

15

The Course uf

The taxe hath rened® vs alle,
probat hoc mors tor validorum;®
The Kyng therof had small,
ffuit in manibus cupidorum®s
yt had ful hard hansell,®
" dans causam fine dolorum;®
vengeaunce nedes most® fall,
propter peceata malorum.®

In Kent care® be-gan,®
mox infestando potentes;®
On rowtes® tho Rebawdes® they ran,
Sua turpida arma ferentes.
ffoles® they dred no man,
Regni Regem, neque gentes;®
laddes® they were there Cheveteyns,
Sine ture fere superantes.®

lacddes® lowde they lowght,®
Clamantes voce sonora,®
The bischop? wan they slowght,®
Et corpora plura decora.®
Maners down they drowght,®
In regno nom meliora;®
Harmes they dyde y-nowght;°
habuerunt libeva lova.®

Iak strawed made yt stowte®
Cum profusa comitiua,®

. And seyd al schuld hem lowte,®

4, Unlike the two preceding letrers, thure is no doubt that
this piece Is a poems it is written 1n six- or exght-line stan-
zas of Enylish afternaning with Latin, with a rhyme
scheme ababab (ub), The masculine rhymes of the Eng-
lish {alle, smadl, erc.} conrmst with the feminine rhymes
of the Latin (valifimum, cupidonan, ete.) w give it a |f[t‘|ng
uality. The poem famenes the violence of the rising,

although it opens with 4 recognition of the rebels’ &vriew
ances: the poll tux of 1377, 1379, and 13801381 “hach

Revolt?

harmed
this death tests so many of the strongl?]

it was in the hands of the greedy ones
bad omen

giving cause to'an end of sorrows
miest

on account of the sins of the wicked

troubles

soon attacking the rulers

crowds / rascals

" bearing their shameful weapons

B i fools

neither king of the 'réiithil,‘vwr the people

° ’ * churls { captaims
lawlessly rising above their station

churls / laughed

shoiiting in'a loud voice

ad slew

and iany handsome people

they threw down manor houses

there were none better in the kingdom
* enough

they had free rein

swaggered
with a captain’s munifidence

bow down to them

tened fharmed] vs alle.” - -

5. Mixh of the tax revenue was diverted to collectors
ruther than returned 1o the king.

6. The rising ncrually began in Essex and spread 1o Kent.
7. Simon Sudbury, Archbishop of Canterbuey, -+

B, Jack Straw was a fictional character believed to i‘\av'e
been a leader of the rising: see Chaucer, Nun's Priest's
Tale, tines 628-31. o - &

Anglorum corpora viya, °
Sadly® can they schowte,®
30 pulsant pietatis oliua,°

The wycche were wont o lowre,®

aratrum traducere stiya.®

Hales,9 that dowghty® knyghe,
quo splenduit Anglia rota,°
35 dolefully® he was dyght,®
Cum stdris pace remota.®
There he myght not fyght,
nec Christo soluere vota,®

Savoy! semely ser®
40 hew! funditus igne cadebar.®
Arcan don there they bere,2
Et eos virtute premebat.°
deth was ther dewe dett,
qui caprum quisque ferebac,®
45 Qure kyng myght have no rest,
Alii latuere cauerna;®
To ride he was ful prest,
recolendo gesta paterna.®
lak straw dovn they cast
50 Smethefeld virtute superna.®-
god, as thou may best,
Regem defende, guberna.®
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the living community of Englishmen
vigorously { shouted

they beat the olive branch of pity
those who used to skulk

disgrace the plough and plough handle

brave

in whom all England shone
bitiably [ cut doun

when removed from peace by fools

nor suy his prayers to Christ

beautifully buily

alas, it was given over 1o the fire
and threatened them uu"th force
whoever carried off stolen goods
OMS hid in caves

remembering his father's deeds

at Smithfield with superior strength

defend the kingdom and govern i

Jobn Gower
from The Voice of One Cryingt ’

Jrom Prowoete

In the beginning of this work, the author intends to describe how the lowly peasants
violently revolted against the freemen and nobles of the realm. And since an event
of this kind was as loathsome and horrible as a monster, he reports that in a dream

9. Sir Robert Hales, treasurer of England and therefore
closely assoctated with the collection of the poll tax. He
was beheaded at the Tower of London during the rising.
£ John of Gaunt's London residence,

2. A reference to Achan {Jushua 7), who transgressed the
law of God by stealing valuables from Jeticho. Severyl
chronicles mention the robely’ restraint in not footing the
houses of the nobles. :

3. 1t was not (the fictional) Jack Straw, hur Wac Tyler
who was mortally wounded at Smithfield.

1 Gower grew up in Kent (one of the counties where the
Rising of 1381 started), in a well-connected family, and’
both Richard I} and Henry IV were his patrons. He was a

friend of Chaucer, who tefers 1o him as “myoeal Gower,”
The immorality of contemporary suciety, particularly the

refusal of the three estares to work ropethér, is in fact the

unifying thenre of Gower's work, 0f his theee long poems

{written in the three languages of the periex], English,

Anglo-Norman, and Larin), the Middle English Lover's

Confession (Confessio amanas), thuugh primarily s dream
vision exploting the fruscrations and folly of human

divine love, is set a traming complaint aboat the three es.
tutes, and the Anglo-Norman Marror of Man (Mirour de
I'Ormme} is based on such complaint.

Gower's Latin Vioice of Ong Crying (Vox Clamangis)
laments the fullure of the three estates in a more

. prophetic way: the speaker identifies himself with John

the Baptist, crying in the wildomess of Mth-century Eng.
land, Like Piers Plowman, the poetn rakes the form of an
allegorical dream’ vision. Like Langland, Gower revised

« his work in response to the revolt. He had writtens Books

2-7 by 1378 as a generat complaint about the three es-
rates, though he blamed the peasants in parricular. Their
refusal 1o produce food “by the sweat iof their brow” as
God decreed shows their Laziness, and their demand of
higher wages shaws their wickedness and greed (bk. 5.9).
After the Rising of 1381 occurred, he composed what is
now Book 1 to decry the violence, which he saw as led by
the devtl; in i, he casts the peasants as heasts backing rea-
son, and their leader, War Tyler, as a rabble-rousing jack-
daw, or jay {bk. 1.9). Translared by Eric W, Stockwon,

T ————— s
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he saw different throngs of the rabble transformed into different kinds of domestic
animals. He says, moreover, that those domestic animals deviated from their true
nature and took on the barbarousness of wild beasts. In accordance with the separate
divisions of this book, which is divided into seven parts (as will appear more clearly
below in its headings), he treats furthermore of the causes for such outrages raking
place among men. « + «

]

[WAT TYLER AS A JACKDAW INCITING THE PEASANTS TO RioT]?

" Here he says that in his drean he saw that when all the aforementioned madmen stood
herded rogether, a certain Jackdaw (in English a Jay, which is commenly called Wart) as-
sumed the tank of command over the others. And to rell the truth of the matter, this Wat
was their leader.

When this great multitude of monsters like wild beasts stood united, a mulritude like
the sands of the sea, there uppeared a Jackdaw, well instructed in the art of speaking,
which no cage could keep at home. While all were looking on, this bird spread his
wings and claimed to have top rank, although he was unworthy. Just as the Devil
was placed in command over the army of the lower world, so this scoundrel was in
charge of the wicked nfob. A harsh voice, a fierce expression, a very faithful likeness
to a death’s hend-—these things gave token of his appearance. He checked the mur-
muring and all kept silent so that the sound from his mouth might be better heard.
He ascended to the top of a tree, and with the voice from his open mouth he uttered
such words as these to his compeers: g
O you low sort of wretches, which the world has subjugated for a long time
by its law, look, now the day has come when the peasantry will triumph and will
force the freemen to get off their lands. Let all honor come to'an end, let justice
perish, and let no virtue that once existed endure turther in the world. Let the law
give over which used to hold us in check with its justice, and from here on let our
court rule.” =
The whaole mob was silent and rook note of the speaker’s words, and they liked
every command he delivered from his mouth. The rabble lent a deluded ear to his
fickle ralk, and it saw none of the future things that would result. For when he had
been honared in this way by thé people, he quickly grabbed all the land for himself.
Indeed, when the people had unadvisedly given themselves into servitude, he
scalled the populace together and gave orders. Just as a billow usually grows calm
after a stiff breeze, and just as a wave swells by the blast of a whirlwind, so the
Jackdaw stirred up all the others with his outrageous shouting, and he drew the
people’s minds toward war. The stupid portion of the people did not know what irs
“court” might be, but he ordered them to adopt the laws of force. He said, “Strike,”
and one man struck. He said, “Kill," and another killed. He said, “Commit crime”;
everyone committed it, and did not oppose his will, Everyone he called to in his
madness listened with ears pricked up, and once aroused to his voice, pursued the
[prescribed] course. Thus many an’ unfortunate man, driven by his persuasive rav-
ing, stuck his hand into the fire again and again. All proclaimed in a loud voice,
“So be it,” so that the sound was like the din of the sea. Stunned by the great noise
of their voice, | now could scarcely lift my. trembling feet, Yet from a distance |

2. From Book 1.
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ohscrvgd how they made their murual arrangements by clasping their hands. For
they said this, that the mob from the country would destroy whatever was lefr of
the noble class in the world,

' With thesg words, they all marched together in the same fashion, and the
wicked ruler of hell led the way. A black cloud mingled with the furies of hell

was so thoroughly soaked with the dew of hell that no virtue could flourish from
that time forth. But every vice that a worthy man abhors flourished and filled men’s
hearts from that time on. Then at midday the Devil artacked and his hard-shot
arrow flew during that painful day. Satan himself was freed and on hand, together
with all the sinful band of servile hell. Behold, the untutored heart’s sense of shame
was lost, and it no longer feared the terrors of crime or punishment. And so when |
saw the leaders of hell ruling the world, the rights of heaven were worth nothing.
The more | saw them, the more | judged I ought to be afraid of them, not knowing
what sort of end would be bound to come, ‘

[THE Lazingss anD GRegp oF PLOUGHMEN[?

Now that he has spoken of those of knightly rank who ought to keep the state un-
harmed, it is necessary 1o speak of those who are under obligation 1o enter into the
labors of agriculture, which are necessary for abtaining food and drink for the sustenance
of the hutnan race.

Now you have heard what knighthood is, and | shall speak in addition of what the
guiding principle for other men ought to be. For after knighthood there remains
only the peasant rank; the rustics in it cultivate the grains and vineyards. They are
the men who seek food for us by the sweat of their heavy toil, as God Himself has
decreed. The guiding principle of our first father Adam, which he received from the
maouth of God on high, is rightly theirs, For God said to him, when he fell from
the glories of Paradise, “O sinner, the sweat and toil of the world be thine; in them
shalt thou eart thy bread ™ S, if God's peasant pays attention to the plowshare as it
goes along, and if he thus carries on the work of cultivation with his hand, then the
fruit which in due course the fertile field will bear and the grape will stand abundant
in their due seasons, Now, however, scarcely a farmer wishes to do such work;
instead, he wickedly loafs everywhere.

An evil disposition is widespread among the common people, and 1 suspect
that the servants of the plow are often responsible for ir. For they are sluggish; they
are scarce, and they are grasping. For the very little they do they demand the high-

ing on every side of the hole, so does the servant of the plow, contrary to the law of
the land, seek to make a fool of the land. They desire the leisures of great men, but
they have nothing to feed themselves with, nor will they be servants. God and
Nature have ordained that they shall serve, but neither knows how to keep them
within bounds. Everyone owning land complains in his turn about these people;

3. From Book 5. 4. Genesis 319,
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each stands in need of them and none has control over them. The peasants of old
did not scorn God with impunity or usurp a noble worldly rank. Rather, God
imposed servile work upon them, so that the peasantry might subdue its proud feel-
ings; and liberty, which remained secure for freemen, ruled over the serfs and
subjected them to its law.

The experience of yesterday makes us better informed as to what perfidy the
unruyly serf possesses. As the teasel’ harmfully thins out the standing crops if it is not
thinned out itself, so does the unruly peasant weigh heavily upon the well-behaved
ones. The peasant strikes at the subservient and soothes the troublesome, yet the
principle which the old order of things teaches is not wrong: let the law accordingly
cut down the harmful reasels of rabble, lest they uproot the nobler grain with their
stinging. Unless it is struck Jown first, the peasant race strikes against freemen, no
matter what nobility or worth they possess. Its actions outwardly show that the peas-
antry is base, and it esteems the nobles the less because of their very virtues. Just as
lopsided ships begin to sink without the right load, so does the wild peasantry, unless
it is held in check.

God and our toil confer and bestow everything upon us. Without roil, man’s
advantages are nothing. The peasant should therefore put his limbs to work, as is
proper for him to do. Just as a barren field cultivated by the plowshare fails the gra-
naries and brings home no crop in autumn, so does the worthless churl, the more he
is cherished by your love, fail you and bring on your ruin. The serfs perform none of
their servile duties voluntarily and have no respect for the law. Whatever the serf's
body suffers patiently under compulsion, inwardly his mind ever turns toward utter
wickedness. Miracles happen only contrary to nature; only the divinity of nature can
BO against its own powers. lt is not for man's estate that anyone from the class of
serfs should try to set things right.

END OF “PIERS PLOWMAN" AND ITS TIME
@

MYSTICAL WRITINGS

Throughout the Middle Ages, religious belicf was commuinally expressed in the great public
liturgjes: the mass and the Divine Office—those prayers, hymns, and readings performed,
especially by monastic communities, at the eight licurgical “hours” from dawn until dark.
Private devotiun, however, also had a continuous place in medieval Christianity. The British
Isles enjoyed a particularly rich and ancient tadition of lives led in holy solitude and of texts
and collections intended for private devotion by both clergy and laity. Such early works were
cnriched in the late eleventh century by the influential Prayers or Meditations of Anselm,
Archbishop of Canterbury. . o

Anselm's prayers and related works were collected into portable books. Beginning in the
thirteenth century, England alse produced distinguished, sometimes elaborately decorated
psalters—collections of psalms and other prayers—that were often privately owned. Toward the
middle of the thirteenth century, an Oxford workshop produced the earliest of the decorated

3. A bristly plant like a thistle.
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Books of Hours, a form that was to prove enormously popular across Eurvpe for the rest of the
Middle Ages. E

Books of Hours typically contained the “Lirtle Hours of the Virgin,” an abbreviated ver-
ston of the Divine Office thar allowed for private commemoration of the holy hours, as well
as other prayers, extracts from the gospels, and the “seven penitential psalms.” Psalters and
Books of Hours both featured texts devoted to the Virgin Mary, only one manifestation of a
widespread English tradition. Many were explicitly intended for use by women, both lay and
clerical, and emphuasize female readership in their illustrations, s in the scene of women read-
ing from rhe Bedford Hours (see Color Plate 10). Psalters and especially Books of Hours
played a key role in the growth of lay literacy during the later Middle Ages.

By the fourreenth century, then, England had an ancient tradition of private religious
devotion and varied hooks creared especially for that purpose as well as a growing readership,
lay and clerical. Two turther, related elements added to the growth in that century of works
that have been grouped, largely retrospectively, as “mystical.” First, ncross Europe there was a
renewed expression of “affective spiritaality,” the emationally, even physically empathetic
confemplation of the crises of salvation, especially the crucifixion of Christ and the suffer.
ings of the Virgin Mary. This is reflected in the vision of the crucifixion in Passus 18 of
Langland's Piers Plowman, and in many lyrics, as well as in sculprure and drawings ke thar
on page 530, Second, widespread dissatisfaction with the established church—or a more dif-
fuse sense of spiritual needs left unfulfilled there—led a growing number of Christians to
explote more immediate and often private avenues of religious experience. The quest for a
mystical union with Christ or God the Father is a particularly ambitious aspect of such
exploration,

This search was often exercised, particularly in the lay community and among religious
wonien, in the recently invigorated vernacular, which {whether French or English) had long
had a place along with Latin in Books of Hours. Among these expressions were the
“Wycliffite” translations of the Rible into Middle English, as well as texts intended for reli-
gious recluses and for people seeking mystical experience even as they remained active in the
mundane world. These emergent religious aspirations, as well as some of their accompanying
fears and tensions, are expressed below in Julian of Norwich’s Book of Showings and the
Companion Readings that follow j.*

W
Julian of Norwich
1342-c. 1420

Dame Julian of Norwich was an anchoress, a woman dedicated to prayer and contempla-
tion who lived separate from the world, literally enclosed in a modest residence and sym-
bolically “dead” to the secular world. Yet Julian also lived in the midst of the world, Her
anchorhold at the church of Saint Julian—hence her name—was in a busy market neigh-
borhood of Norwich. Dame Julian’s lifelong stability as an anchoress, and her persistent
thetoric of humility (she most often speaks of herself only as a “creature”), may have
masked or softened the daring of her theology. This she developed from decades of medita-
tion on 4 sequence of sixteen visions of the Crucifixion—"showings”—that she received
in extreme illness at age thirty. '

The urban space and domestic arrangements of Julian's anchorhold serve as an emblem
for her theology and her place in the spirieual world. She had a maidservant, and recelved and

*The editors express their gratitude 6) Professor Nicholas Warson for his advice un this section.
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