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Educate Yourself

Read Like A Wolf Eats

Be Excellent to Each Other

Books Then, Books Now, Books Forever
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In this retelling, as in all my retellings, I have tried to make the work of literature accessible to modern readers who may lack some of the knowledge about mythology, religion, and history that the literary work’s contemporary audience had. 

Do you know a language other than English? If you do, I give you permission to translate this book, copyright your translation, publish or self-publish it, and keep all the royalties for yourself. (Do give me credit, of course, for the original retelling.)

I would like to see my retellings of classic literature used in schools, so I give permission to the country of Finland (and all other countries) to give copies of this book to all students forever. I also give permission to the state of Texas (and all other states) to give copies of this book to all students forever. I also give permission to all teachers to give copies of this book to all students forever.

Teachers need not actually teach my retellings. Teachers are welcome to give students copies of my eBooks as background material. For example, if they are teaching Homer’s Iliad and Odyssey, teachers are welcome to give students copies of my Virgil’s Aeneid: A Retelling in Prose and tell students, “Here’s another ancient epic you may want to read in your spare time.”
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Dedicated to My Sister Carla
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What Must One Do to Live in Accord with the Tao?

Bai Juyi went to Zen master Daolin of the Tang Dynasty and asked what one must do in order to live in accord with the Tao. Daolin answered, “One must avoid doing evil, and one must do as much good as possible.” Bai Juyi was surprised at the simplicity of this answer and said, “Even a child knows that.” “True,” replied Daolin, “even a child of three knows this but even a man of 80 fails to live up to it.”

What is the Best Way to Seek God?

A seeker after truth once asked a wise person how to seek God. The wise person replied, “The ways to God are as many as there are created beings. But the shortest and easiest is to serve others, not to bother others, and to make others happy.”

Drop of Water

The Zen master Gisan was taking a bath. The water was too hot, so he asked a student to add some cold water to the bath. The student brought a bucket of cold water, added some cold water to the bath, and then threw the rest of the water on a rocky path. Gisan scolded the student: “Everything can be used. Why did you waste the rest of the water by pouring it on the path? There are some plants nearby which could have used the water. What right do you have to waste even a drop of water?” The student became enlightened and changed his name to Tekisui, which means “Drop of Water.”

How Sad

While walking along a river, two monks noticed a lettuce leaf floating downstream. “How sad,” said one of the monks, who knew that Zen master Gisan lived one mile upstream. “Gisan has started to waste food.” Just then, Gisan burst out of the bushes, panting and sweating, jumped into the river, and began to swim downstream after the lettuce leaf. The two monks bowed low in the direction of Zen master Gisan, and then they continued their walk.

Free Will

Human beings have free will. According to the Babylonian Niddah 16b, whenever a baby is to be conceived, the Lailah (angel in charge of contraception) takes the drop of semen that will result in the conception and asks God, “Sovereign of the Universe, what is going to be the fate of this drop? Will it develop into a robust or into a weak person? An intelligent or a stupid person? A wealthy or a poor person?” The Lailah asks all these questions, but it does not ask, “Will it develop into a righteous or a wicked person?” The answer to that question lies in the decisions to be freely made by the human being that is the result of the conception.

What is the Most Difficult Thing in the World, and What is the Easiest Thing in the World?

A hassid asked a rabbe what is the most difficult thing in the world, and what is the easiest thing in the world. The rebbe replied, “The easiest thing in the world is to recognize your neighbors’ faults. The most difficult thing in the world is to recognize your own faults.” By the way, evil has a very difficult time tempting human beings to commit sin. Why? Before Evil can tempt anyone to commit sin, the human beings have already committed the sin!

Performative Cruelty

In a world of acts of performative cruelty, which are often followed by prayers, acts of kindness are acts of rebellion.
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CAST OF CHARACTERS
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MALE CHARACTERS

King Henry III of England. His family name is Plantagenet.

Prince Edward. Prince of Wales, his Son. Edward’s nickname is Ned. 

Ralph Simnell. The King’s Jester, aka Fool.

Lacy. Earl of Lincoln. Friend of Prince Edward. In Scene 6, he is called the Earl of Lincolnshire. He is also sometimes called the Lincoln Earl. Lacy’s first name is Edward, and his nickname is Ned.

Warren. Earl of Sussex. Friend of Prince Edward.

Ermsby. A Gentleman. Friend of Prince Edward. Ermsby’s first name is Will. He is one of King Henry III’s chamberlains.

Friar Bacon. 

Miles. Friar Bacon’s Poor Scholar. 

Friar Bungay. 

Emperor of Germany. Frederick II. He is the King of Germany and the Holy Roman Emperor.

King of Castile. Ferdinand III.

Jacques Vandermast. A German Magician. 

Burden. Mason. Clement. Doctors of Oxford. 

Lambert. A Gentleman. A Country Squire.

1st Scholar. Lambert’s Son. 

Serlsby. A Gentleman. A Country Squire.

2nd Scholar. Serlsby’s Son. 

Gamekeeper. Margaret’s Father.

Thomas. A Clown, aka country boy. 

Richard. A Clown, aka country boy. 

FEMALE CHARACTERS

Princess Eleanor. Daughter to the King of Castile. 

Margaret. The Gamekeeper’s Daughter. Called the Fair Maiden of Fressingfield. Her nicknames are Peggy and Peg.

Hostess of The Bell Inn at Henley. 

Joan. A Country Wench. Friend to Margaret, whom she sometimes calls Peggy.

SUPERNATURAL CHARACTERS

Voice of the Brazen Head. It is made of brass.

Spirit in the shape of Hercules. 

A Devil. 

MINOR CHARACTERS

Constable. 

A Post-Messenger. Servant of Lacy, Earl of Lincoln.

Lords, Clowns, Gamekeeper’s Friend, etc. 

NOTA BENE

KING HENRY III: 1207-1272 (Reigned 1216-1272)

Son of King John, he reigned for 56 years. At the beginning of his reign, much of England was controlled by the French Prince Louis (later King Louis VIII), but at the end of his reign, England was controlled by the King of England.

He assumed the throne at the age of nine and remained King until his death. He was known for his piety, unsuccessful invasions of France, and extractions of money from Jews. In 1263, the baron Simon de Montfort seized power. In 1264, King Henry III was defeated and captured in the Battle of Lewes. Prince Edward escaped and in 1265, he defeated Simon de Montfort, who was killed in the Battle of Evesham, and freed his father, King Henry III.

KING EDWARD I: 1239-1307 (Reigned 1272-1307)

Edward Longshanks fought and defeated the Welsh chieftains, and he made his eldest son the Prince of Wales. He won victories against the Scots, and he brought the coronation stone from Scone to Westminster.

In this play, he is not yet the King of England; instead, he is Prince Edward — the Prince of Wales.

In this play, his friends sometimes call him “Ned,” which is a nickname for “Edward.”

OTHER NOTES

In this culture, a man of higher rank would use words such as “thee,” “thy,” “thine,” and “thou” to refer to a servant. However, two close friends or a husband and wife could properly use “thee,” “thy,” “thine,” and “thou” to refer to each other.

Words such as “you” and “your” were more formal and respectful.

In this society, the word “wench” is not necessarily negative. Often, it is used affectionately.

The title “sirrah” was used to refer to a male of lower status, such as a servant, than the speaker. 

As a Jester, Ralph Simnell has much freedom of speech. He is permitted to tease and even insult Edward, Prince of Wales. He can call Prince Edward by the nickname “Ned” and use the familiar pronouns “thee,” “thy,” “thine,” and “thou” to refer to him. He can even call him “sirrah.” Jesters are also known as Fools.

Characters in this book call Brasenose College at the University of Oxford by the name “Brazen-nose.”

The word “brazen” means “made of brass,” according to the Oxford English Dictionary; however, some authorities say it means “made of brass or bronze.” One such authority is at Brazenose College in Oxford: See Appendix A.
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CHAPTER 1
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— Scene 1 —

Near the town of Fremingham, approximately 90 miles northeast of London, Prince Edward, who was melancholy, stood apart from Lacy, Warren, Ermsby, and Ralph Simnell. Lacy is the Earl of Lincoln, Warren is the Earl of Sussex, Ermsby is a gentleman, and Ralph Simnell is the Jester, aka Fool, of the royal family. 

“Why does my lord look like a troubled sky when Heaven’s bright shining Sun is shadowed and obscured by a fog?” Lacy asked about Prince Edward. “Just now we chased the deer, and through the clearings we outran with our horses the proud, tall, frolicsome bucks that swiftly ran before the teasers like the wind. Never before were the deer of merry Fressingfield so vigorously and successfully hunted by jolly friends. Nor have the farmers shared such fat and generously given venison since one hundred years before this day.”

Fressingfield is a town about nine miles north of Fremingham. The teasers were hunting dogs that were trained to rouse the game.

The aristocratic hunters gave their game to the local citizens, who were not allowed to hunt without permission in the royal forests.

Lacy continued, “Nor have I seen my lord more frolicsome in the hunt, but now his mood has changed to melancholy.”

“Prince Edward got to the gamekeeper’s lodge and was cheerful in the lodge for awhile, drinking ale and milk in country cans,” Warren said. “But for some reason, whether it was the country’s sweet content, or else the bonny, pretty damsel who filled our drinking cups and who seemed so stately and dignified in her red clothing, or else a qualm that crossed his stomach then and made him nauseous, he immediately fell into his melancholy mood.”

“Sirrah Ralph, what do you say about your master?” Ermsby asked the Jester. “Shall he all dejected and spiritless live melancholy like this?”

“Do you hear me, Ned?” Ralph the Jester asked Prince Edward, using a nickname.

Brooding, Prince Edward did not hear him. 

Ralph the Jester said to the others, “Look and see if he will speak to me! He will not!” 

“What did thou say to me, Fool?” Prince Edward asked.

“Please, tell me, Ned,” Ralph the Jester said. “Are thou in love with the gamekeeper’s daughter?”

“And if I am, so what?” Prince Edward replied.

“Why, then, sirrah, I’ll teach thee how to deceive Love,” Ralph the Jester answered.

“How, Ralph?”

“Indeed, Sirrah Ned, thou shall put on my cap and my coat and my dagger, and I will put on thy clothes and thy sword; and so thou shall be my Fool.” 

As a Jester, Ralph wore a cockscomb cap and carried a wooden dagger. 

“And what is the point of this?” Prince Edward asked. 

“Why, do this so that thou shall deceive and trick Love; for Love is such a proud rascal that he will never meddle with Fools or children,” Ralph the Jester replied. “Isn’t Ralph’s counsel good, Ned?”

The god of love is Cupid.

“Tell me, Ned Lacy,” Prince Edward said. “Did thou look closely at the maiden and see how lovely and lively she looked in her country clothing? A bonnier, prettier wench all Suffolk cannot yield — all Suffolk! Nay, all England has no maiden as lovely and lively as she.” 

Both Fremingham and Fressingfield are in the county of Suffolk.

“Sirrah Will Ermsby, Ned is deceived,” Ralph the Jester said.

“Why, Ralph?”

“He says all England has no such equal to the gamekeeper’s daughter, and I say, and I’ll stand by my opinion, there is one better in the county of Warwickshire,” Ralph the Jester said.

“How do thou prove that, Ralph?” Ermsby asked.

“Why, isn’t the Abbot of Warwickshire a learned man and has read many books, and do thou think he hasn’t more learning than thou to choose a bonny, pretty wench? Yes, I promise thee that he does, and I promise that by his whole grammar.”

The Abbot of Warwickshire had studied Latin grammar as part of the education necessary for an Abbot. Part of his “education” also included how to choose a bonny, pretty wench — the word “wench” at this time was not necessarily negative. Being so learned, he knew much more about choosing — and chasing — wenches than Prince Edward. After all, he has studied books, and women are necessary parts of the Book of Love, and especially of the hole — vagina — grammar.

“You reason well, Ralph,” Ermsby said. 

“I tell thee, Lacy, that her sparkling eyes flash forth sweet love’s alluring fire,” Prince Edward said, “and in her locks and tresses she enfolds the looks of those who gaze upon her golden hair. 

“Luna the Moon’s bashful, modest white, mixed with the morning’s red of the dawn, is boastfully displayed on her lovely cheeks. Her face is Beauty’s tablet, where she paints the glories of her gorgeous excellence. Her teeth are like underwater banks of precious margarites, aka pearls, richly enclosed with lips like ruddy-red coral cliffs. 

“Tush, Lacy, she is more beautiful than Beauty herself. Thou would know this if thou would closely look at her exquisite features.”

“I grant, my lord, that the damsel is as fair as humble Suffolk’s homely towns can yield,” Lacy replied. “But in the court are more elegant dames than she. These dames’ faces are enriched with the tint and mark of noble birth, their beauties stand upon the stage of fame, and they boast about their love conquests in the Courts of Love.” 

The judges of a Court of Love were upper-class women who were either married or widowed; they did such things as resolve disputes between lovers and answer questions about courtly love.

“Ah, Ned, but if thou had watched her as I myself have,” Prince Edward said, “and seen the secret beauties of the maiden, then you would know that the courtly coyness of the elegant ladies at court are only foolery and coquetry.”

The gamekeeper’s daughter’s “secret beauties” could be beauties of character and personality or those beauties that lie under her clothes.

“Why, how did you watch her, my lord?” Ermsby asked. 

“When she moved like Venus, goddess of Beauty, through the house, and her shape immediately engaged my thoughts, into the dairy I went with the maiden,” Prince Edward said, “and there among the cream-bowls she shone like Pallas Athena, goddess of domestic skills, among her noble domestic tasks. She pushed and twisted — to prevent slippage — the sleeves of her smock up her lily-white arms, and dived them into milk to curdle her cheese.”

By “smock,” Prince Edward meant “dress.” In this society, a smock is usually a woman’s undergarment, so he may have been unconsciously — or consciously — thinking about her smock being moved to reveal the skin underneath.

He continued, “But her crystal skin, whiter than the milk and marked with the lines of azure-blue veins, made blush any woman whose beauty — whether created by the art of makeup or by nature — was brought for comparison to her.

“Ermsby, if thou had seen, as I did note well, how beauty played the housewife, how this girl, like Lucrece, laid her fingers to the work, thou would, with Tarquin, risk Rome and all else to win the lovely maiden of Fressingfield.”

Lucrece, a Roman noblewoman, was a dutiful wife. While away from their homes, her husband and the sons of the King of Rome debated about who had the most virtuous wife. They decided to return to Rome and visit their wives late at night. The other wives were feasting, but Lucrece was spinning alongside her female servants.

Unfortunately, Sextus Tarquinius, son of King Tarquinius Superbus, later raped Lucrece. She committed suicide, and her brother led a rebellion that cast out King Tarquinius Superbus, who was the last King of the Romans.

“Sirrah Ned, would you like to have her?” Ralph Simnell asked.

“Aye, Ralph,” Prince Edward replied. 

“Why, Ned, I have formed a plot in my head; thou shall have her at once.”

“I’ll give thee a new coat if you can teach me how to have her.”

“Why, Sirrah Ned, we’ll ride to Oxford to see Friar Bacon,” Ralph the Jester replied. “Oh, he is a splendid scholar, sirrah; they say that he is such a splendid necromancer and magician that he can make devils take the shape of women, and he can transform cats into apple-sellers.”

“And what then, Ralph?”

“Indeed, sirrah, thou shall go to him, and so that thy father Harry the Third shall not miss thee, Friar Bacon shall turn me into thee; and I’ll go to the court, and I’ll prince it out,” Ralph the Jester said. “And Friar Bacon shall turn thee into either a silken purse full of gold, or else a finely made lady’s petticoat.”

“But how shall I have the maiden?” Prince Edward asked. 

“Indeed, sirrah, if thou should be transformed into a silken purse full of gold, then on Sundays she’ll hang thee by her side, and you must not say a word. Now, sir, when she comes into a great crowd of people, for fear of the cutpurse, all of a sudden she’ll stash thee beneath her petticoat; then, sirrah, being there, you may plead for yourself and take it from there.”

In this culture, people carried money in bags, called purses, outside their clothing. A cutpurse would cut the string attaching the purse to the person whose money it was and steal the purse. 

“That’s an excellent scheme!” Ermsby said. 

“But what if I should be transformed into a finely embroidered petticoat?”

“Then she’ll put thee into her chest and lay thee onto lavender for later use, and on some good day she’ll put thee on; and at night when you go to bed, then being turned from a petticoat to a man, you may get engaged to be married.”

“Wonderfully wisely counseled, Ralph,” Lacy said. 

“Ralph shall have a new coat,” Prince Edward promised.

“May God thank you when I have it on my back, Ned,” Ralph the Jester said.

Prince Edward said, “Lacy, the Fool has laid a perfect plot because our country-girl Margaret is so shy and insists so much upon her principles of chastity and correct conduct that it’s either marriage or no market — no sex — with the maiden.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Robert Greene's
Friar Bacon and Friar Bungay:
A Retelling

David Bruce






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





