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THE GENERAL PROLOGUE | 281

Amorwe® whan that day bigan to springe
s Up roos oure Host and was oure aller cok,?
And %adred us togidres in a flok,
And forth we riden, a litel more than pas,” i
Unto the watering of Saint Thomas;' 7 iz
And ther oure Host bigan his hors arreste,”

in the morning

w0 And saide, “Lordes, herkneth if you leste:* i ,ﬂ
[Ye woot youre forward® and it you recorde:? agreement
If evensong and morwesong® accorde,’ morni /
Lat see now who shal lelleﬁ): firste tale. s
As evere mote® | drinken win o ale, "y
w5 Who so be rebel to my juggement
Shal paye for al that by the way is spent.
Now draweth cut er that we ferrer twinne:*
hich that hath the shorteste shal biginne.
re Knight,” quod he, “my maister and my lord,
wo  Now draweth cut, for that is myn accord.” will
Cometh neer,” quod he, “my lady Prioresse,
And ye, sire Clerk, lat be youre shamefastnesse®— modesty
Ne studieth nought. Lay hand to, every man!"
Anoon to drawen every wight bigan,
s And shortly for to tellen as it was
Were it by aventure, or sort, or cas,*
The soothe? is this, the cut fil° to the Knight; truth / fell
OFf which ful blithe and glad was every wight,
And telle he moste® his tale, as was resoun, must

wo By forward and by composicioun,”
As ye han herd. What needeth wordes mo?
And whan this goode man sawgh that it was so,
As he that wis was and obedient
To keepe his forward by his free assent,
s He saide, “Sin° I shal biginne the game, since
What, welcome be the cut, in Goddes nam"e!
Now lat us ride, and herkneth what I saye-
And with that word we riden forth oure waye,
And he bigan with right a merye cheere® countenance
o His tale anoon, and saide as ye may heere.

3. Go farther. “Draweth cut” i.e., draw straws.
el et 3 Whether it was hick, fae, or chance.
b i 5. By agreement and compact.

(The Knight' nce of 2,350 lines, which Chaucer had written before
it} Tul s & FOmbE? ”cn of sveeal ks snmodta S HEEELLE
inserted into the collection. It is probably the same story, wiga‘u:;‘ ly ml-w:l revisions,
b G the collector. The Lapend of Goodl W MENUGS IR VRES R0
and Arcite These are the names of the two herocs of The -upuosi a(al, nﬁs:n and
DL remds whsare ok prisoner ot the siege sl LA RS i
Thasar o o are taber B Garing ot from Al FEERERLE SRR Rt L S
Jove at frst sight and almost at the same mnnl\dﬂ;}"“" o i l‘“‘“‘"‘ M.E;\ﬂv._
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in which Emily is the prj

rivalry, iled through a tournament in s the prize,
Iy ey are o st e e as h lcs dying after being thrown by his horse, e
i w‘::l:ke e:ch encouraging Palamon and Emily to marry. The tale is an amb;.
'z'il.:uk:sc;mhm:i‘; of classical setting and mythology, romance plot, and themes of

fortune and destiny.]

The Miller’s Prologue and Tale

ller’s Tale belongs to a genre known as the *fabliau’: a short story in verse that
:2:134 s‘a’:’irically. often imsslygund fantastically as well as hilariously, with ntrigues
and deceptions about sex or money (and often both these elements in the same story).
These are the tales Chaucer is anticipating in The General Pm‘l‘aguc v::::.. (he sars
is presumably genteel audience that they must expect some rude speaking (see lines
;.zs{m e e pointed apology follows at the end of The Miller's Prologue.
Fabliau tales exist everywhere in oral literature; as a literary form :_hey ﬂuumheq in
France, especially in the thirteenth century. By having Robin the Miller tell a fabliau
to “quite” (to requite or pay back) the Knight's aristocratic romance, Chaucer sets upa

dialectic between classes, genres, and styles that he exploits throughout The Canter-
bury Tales.

The Prologue
Whan that the Knight hadde thus his tale ytold,
In al the route® nas° ther yong ne old group / was not
That he ne saide it was a noble storye,
And worthy for to drawen® to memarye, recall
s And namely® the gentils everichoon. especially

Oure Hoste lough® and swoor, “So mote I goon,' laughed
This gooth aright: unbokeled is the male.>
Lat see now who shal telle another tale.
For trewely the game is wel bigonne.
10 Now telleth ye, sire Monk, if that ye conne,®
Somwhat to quite with the Knightes tale,”
The Millere, that for dronken? was al pale,
So that unnethe® upon his hors he sat, with diffieulty
He nolde* avalen® neither hood ne hat, would not / take
15 Ne abiden no man for his curteisye,
But in Pilates vois* he 8an to crye,
And swoor, “By armes* and by blood and bones
1 can* a noble tale for the nones, :
With which I wol now quite the Knightes tale."
2 Anodm‘dr:om;‘w%. o:..x he was dronke of ale
saide, , Robin, leyes 4
Som bettre man shal tele o fror 1"

At
Abide, and lat 1y mk,,,,’,,‘,’,"f‘:,’l‘;.,“.“°‘h"- 4

“By Goddes soule,” quod he,

el
5 For I'wol speke or elles go my w-;‘,:l wol nat I,

3 characteeof Pontius Pilte n the mystery
s volce usualy wsaciated wich vhe 1€ By God' arm, « lasphemous oah-
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L, i the devils name, 9. Suop your chatter
S Exchund pviop o, e Tek that | were ane (s cuckald):
B’ o 2. Provided that.
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Oure Host answerde, “Tel on, a devele way!*
Thou art a fool; thy wit is overcome.”

“Now herkneth,” quod the Millere, “alle and some.®
But first I make a protestacioun® public affirmation
That I am dronke: I knowe it by my soun.® 1ome of voice
And therfore if that I misspeke® or saye, speak or say wrongly
Wite it” the ale of Southwerk, I you praye;
For I wol telle a legende® and a Iif saint’s life
Bothe of a carpenter and of his wif,
How that a clerk hath set the wrightes cappe.”®

The Reeve answerde and saide, “Stint thy clappe!”
Lat be thy lewed® dronken harlotrye.” otk b oniey
It is a sinne and eek® a greet folye also
To apairen® any man or him defame, e
And eck to bringen wives in swich fame.” roptadion
Thou maist ynough of othere thinges sayn.”

This dronken Millere spak ful soone again,
And saide, “Leve® brother Osewold, dear
Who hath no wif, he is no cokewold.” cuckold
But I saye nat therfore that thou art oon.
Ther ben ful goode wives many oon,® aone
And evere a thousand goode ayains oon badde.
That knowestou wel thyself but if thou madde.> rave
Why artou angry with my tale now?
I have a wif, pardee,® as wel as thou, by God
Yit nolde I, for the oxen in my plough, would ot
‘Take upon me more than ynough® Bough
As deemen of myself that T were oon:!
I wol bileve wel that I am noon.
An housbonde shal nought been inquisitif
Of Goddes privetee,” nor of his wif. secrets
S0 he may finde Goddes foison® there, plenty
Of the remenant® needeth nought enquere.” rest / inquire

What sholde I more sayn but this Millere
He nolde his wordes for no man forbere,
But tolde his cherles tale in his manere.
Mathinketh® that I shal reherce® it here, 1 regret / repeat.
And therefore every gentil wight I praye,
Deemeth nought, for Goddes love, that I saye

Of yvel entente, but for® I moot reherse hecause
Hir tales alle, be they bet® or werse, boter
Or elles falsen® som of my matere, Salsify
And therfore, whoso list it nought yheere® hear
Turne over the leef,’ and chese® another tale, page / choose
For he shal finde ynowe,® grete and smale, enough
Of storial® thing that toucheth gentilesse,” etes

And eck moralitee and holinesse:
Blameth nought me if that ye chese amis.

. how a clerk made a fool of a carpenter. 3. Historical, L., true.









