THE SECRET PAPERS OF GEOFFREY CHAUCER


These are exciting times for lovers of History, Literature, Biography, and Rude Stories. All thanks to a scrap of parchment measuring only 11 x 3 inches.


Experts have identified the handwriting of Geoffrey Chaucer from a tiny document in the National Archives which asks King Richard II for time off work. This means that many more papers by Chaucer may soon be discovered. These can throw new light on the life and works of the man many call the founder of modern English literature. A number of documents have already been identified and are shown below.

A Selection of Chaucer's texts with comments by Lady Mortley Wantafue, his Literary Agent.  
Dear Geoff  your Tales once went quite well

But these days they're just too long to sell.

So why not try something pithier

And ruder and wittier?

I know you can, Lad. Give 'em H***.
A gor-bellied straw-headed Churl

Said 'I want to be king of the world'

But while the men laugh-éd

Their good ladies he shaft-éd

Spawning many a straw-headed boy and a girl.

There was a young maiden of Ealing

Who said, “A moste delicat feeling

Creeps o'er my limbs soon

When I lie down at Noon
With fur mittens and stare at the ceiling.

More like it! They love this down in the Tabard. You could even raunch it up a notch. Yours, M.
Letters from Chaucer to Lady Wantafue (undated):
1
My Lady, Yow asked for the latest gosipp. Well avey-vous ear-wigged that MiLord ThWater most bitterly denies killing the entire population of Lower Mire on Thames by poisoning their water supply? 'Tis said he drowned his entire Foxe-Hunting Pack in the village's well in a rage for them letting a Vixen go free. When the Town Cryer of Upper Mire was a-calling out of this news and warning of the peril his Lordship silenced the man with a well-aimed Lance thrown from his turret. 


Lord ThWater claimes a Fiery 7-Headed Serpent fell from the sky and went straight down the well thus envenoming it. He saith that this marvel was seen by His own cooke who went mad on the spot and ate her left hand, by his boot boy who promptly excreted a mus, and by his own Wolfe-Hounds who fled in terror and haven't been seen since. Lord ThWater demands compensation from the deceased Cryer's Kin for the coste of the damaged Lance (hand-made in Flanders at a cost of 2/6d).


Methinks Lord T is unpopular and a satiric troubadour might pay a fine sum for a ballad based on the events. “Oh what a Dragon! A supremely immaculate accurate Dragon! (Lump payment only – Royalties traced too easily.)
“Rodney ThWater is my Cousin, you Foole, Shut it! Just shut it!
2
My Lady  – A monsterous fine idea assails me. Short tales to be illustrated in the style of 'le Tapisserie de Bayeux'. 2 rival Kharacters: a Greedy Kat and a Wiley Mus. Ye Kat is yclept Tompkinson and ye Mus be Jerrygarcia. Mus always wins their Mock-Heroic conflicts.
Excellent idea, G. Should sell well to the Castled Few. Can see them on view in banquet halls and occasioning much Guffawing, Great Scotting and Good Lording! But change the stuppid names for Heaven's sake, you Pyllok!.
3
Dear Lady, Glad you like the idea. Along the same lines How about a Wiley Wabbit that somehow always fools a Hunter. Wabbit's catch fraze will be WhatsApp Duck? (Spoken to a Duck, of course.)

So flattered that you think I need enlightenment re Duck. Problem here is face of the Hunter. Years ago a freelancer tried this idea and did very well for himself. Until the then King started thinking the Wabbit resembled his Royal goodself. So Farewell Jenkelyn, No longer Wit-For-Hire.

The same goes for your story of Dammet. A Swedish prince seekes revenge on his uncle the King?? Have you gone out of your tiny ever-loving brain pit? How many times must I remind you of The golden Rules of  literaure?  Keep it safe! Keep it Loyal!! Keep your head!!! And I'll keep Mine!!!!
4 
Dear Lady, Is this too long? I need something on account to pay pressing bills.

“Two mountebanks there came of great high birth

With great fat money bags and greater girth.

So what that the poor Asses that they rode

Loathed each gruelling inch of stony road...

For their poor empty guts hung down to't earth.

For miles did these poor beastes much complain 

Which of the pair both bore most hellish strain,

But could never agree till a stop on the way

Suggested a most subtle play

To compare the extent of their pain.

That night they change places but Dawn finds no wit worse.

No change in the weight of their great rider's ers.

Thus they ponder when passing the White Cliffs of Dover...

They pause, then they buck, then each chucks Master over!

A golden shower of coin falls on the Beach that day,

With which poor children happily did play.

Less lucky were the greedy Friars further down the strand

On whom our bloated Mountebanks so heavily did land.
Joining the Peasants' Revolt are you, Darling ? You. And. I. Are. Through!
PUBLIC FIGURES WERE QUICK TO COMMENT ON CHAUCER'S REQUEST

Mick Lynch of the RMT was among the first to praise Chaucer's courage and inspiration in asking the monarch directly for leave. “Here's someone ready to stand up to the Boss of Bosses himself and say, 'I don't care who you are, Mr So-Called King, I need a break. We all need a break. Enough is Enough! Get used to it! Your not so Majestic One.' ”

However, Rishi Sunak and Jeremy Hunt jointly issued a carefully-worded rebuttal condemning the Poet's outrageous demand saying, “Who is this? What does it mien? Oh... Just say: 
“How absolutely, utterly, completely, unprecedentedly, ineluctably, wholly irresponsible of this ignorant nobody who cant even rite decent English to stroke inflation when the country is barely recovering from the Black Deaf. When the Peasants of Kent still have a narsty look in their eye, and when our French Enemies are he-honking at us like the flatulent donkeys they truly are.

 
“What if the Bowmen of Old England had gone on strike before Agincourt? What if sailors had refused to disperse the Small Boats of the Armada saying 'Sorry, Mate I have a hangover?' 


“This stupid remark should be suppressed since it only serves to further derail our own brilliant economic plan to achieve permanent UK wealth through marrying into the families of billionaires...”

Sir Keir Starmer added this comment on the Chaucer Request:


“We welcome dialogue with words without which there can be no communication between people. Words have the power to lull small children and Voters to sleep. Our records show that this person is not currently a member of the Labour Party. But if he were he would not for long be since he might make my brows furrow. God Save the King!”
Further Examples of Chaucer's ideas such as the 'Impossible Missions' and 'Irréductible' series are forthcoming.
