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s the Middle Ages, the manor was the basis of economic lif, i,
gﬂ;ﬂ_%mmm the land grant, or fief, of the manor was held by
the church rather than by a noble. In the excerpt below from Mediev,
People by Eileen Power, the ﬁe[ of the V:llans manor was held by‘ the
Abbey of St. Germain, just outside Paris. Power, a modem_ historian,
describes a typical day in the life of a peasant famtly' whg lived on the
manor. As you read the excerpl, nole the various obligations and renss
the peasants owed to the lord of Villans.

he abbey [of St Germain] possessed a little estate cal}ed Villaris, near
Paris, in the place now occupied by the park of Saint Cloud. When
we turn up the pages in the estate book dealing with Villaris, we find that
there was a man called Bodo living there. He had a wife called
Ermentrude and three children called Wido and Gerbert and Hildegard;
and he owned a little farm of arable and meadow land, with a few
vines. . .. Let us try to imagine a day in his life. On a fine spring morning
towards the end of Charlemagne’s reign Bodo gets up early, because it is
his day to go and work on the monks’ farm, and he does not dare to be
late, for fear of the steward. To be sure, he has probably given the
steward a present of eggs and vegetables the week before, to keep him in
good temper; but. . . Bodo knows that he will not be allowed to go late
to work. It is his day to plough, so he takes his big ox with him and little
Wido to run by its side with a goad, and he joins his friends from some
of the farms near by, who are going to work at the big house too. They
all assemble, some with horses and oxen, some with mattocks and hoes
and spades and axes and scythes, and go off in gangs to work upon the
fields and meadows and woods of the seigniorial manse, according as the
steward orders them....Bodo goes whistling off in the cold with his
oxen and his little boy; and it is no use to follow him farther, because he
ploughs all day long and eats his meal under a tree with the other
ploughmen, and it is very monotonous.
, {;et us go back and see what Bodo’s wife, Ermentrude, is doing. She
asn dugzetoo, it is tﬁe day on which the chicken-rent is due—a fat pullet
. babyi%iglsd énaad. Slclle leﬁwes her second son, aged nine, to look after
to the big hougertogn ’I‘(l:1a s on one of her neighbours, who has to go up
. . I'he neighbour is a serf and she has to take the
steward a piece of woollen cloth, which will be sent away to St Germain
to make a habit for a monk. Her husband is working all day in the lord’s
vineyards, for on this estate the serfs generall d the vi hile the
freemen do most of the ploughing. E s
toweth 8. Ermentrude and the serf’s wife 80
gether up to the house. There all s busy. In th : kshop are
several clever workmen—a shoemake armsaten - L hpan
two silversmiths; they are not more rf) o i Lo blaqk .
» because the best artisans on
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estates of St Germain live by the walls of the abbey, so that they can work
for the monks on the spot and save the labour of carriage. . . .

But Ermentrude does not stop at the men’s workshop. She finds the
steward, bobs her curtsy to him, and gives up her fowl and eggs, and
then hurries off to the women’s part of the house, to gossip with the serfs
there. ... Their quarter consisted of a little group of houses, with a
workroom, the whole surrounded by a thick hedge with a strong bolted
gate . . . so that no one could come in without Jeave. Their workrooms
were comfortable places, warmed by stoves, and there Ermentrude
(who, being a woman, was allowed to go in) found about a dozen servile
women spinning and dyeing cloth and sewing garments. Every week the
harassed steward brought them the raw materials for their work and took
away what they made. . . . Ermentrude, however, has to hurry away after
her gossip. . . . She goes back to her own farm and sets to work in the
little vineyard; then after an hour or two goes back to get the children’s
meal and to spend the rest of the day in weaving warm woollen clothes
for them. All her friends are cither working in the fields on their hus-
bands’ farms or c¢lse looking after the poultry, or the vegetables, or
sewing at home; for the women have to work just as hard as the men on
a country farm. . .. Then at last Bodo comes back for his supper, and as
soon as the sun goes down they go to bed; for their hand-made candle
gives only a flicker of light, and they both have to be up early in the
morning.



