
New Opportunities for Peasants 

 
 
Frederick: John, is that you? 
John: Frederick! What are you doing in town? It's so good to see you! 
Frederick: Likewise, old friend! My God, how long has it been? Six years? 
John: Just shy of seven actually. 
Frederick: So what have you been doing all these years? The last time I saw you, you were 
fleeing from our Lord's Manor! 
John: Frederick, I just could not take it anymore, living as a serf, bound to the land. So I fled, 
and I came to this town. How it's grown since then! I was told that, according to the town 
charter approved by the king, any person residing in this town for one year and a day would 

be free from serfdom, and so I stayed.  
Frederick: But what do you do for work? 
John: I'm an apprentice with the mason’s guild 
Frederick: You’re a what now? 
John: A guild is an organization of workers practicing the same 
occupation, like bakers, blacksmiths, or in my case, 
stonemasons. An apprenticeship is kind of like a training 
program. I work every day on building projects with the members 



of my guild. The guild master, who is the most skilled mason among us, has taught me so 
much about stone building construction.  
Frederick: Do they pay you well? 
John: Right now, I work for free, just to learn the 
skills of my trade. But by next year, my 
apprenticeship will be finished, and I will be a 
journeyman. That means that I am fully trained, 
and I can get a job as a mason. 
Frederick: That is wonderful! I congratulate you 
on your great success. 
John: Thank you, but wait, what are you doing 
here? Shouldn't you be back on the manor 
working the fields? 
Frederick: Well, things have really loosened up 
since you left all those years ago. I am no longer 
a serf, bound to the land.  
John: I don't understand. How? 
Frederick: A few years ago, our Lord decided to go on a crusade, but he needed money to 
pay for it, so he allowed us to travel to towns to sell our crops and pay him in cash rather than 
labor. At this point, you could call us tenant farmers. We pay the lord for the right to use his 
land for farming, but we no longer belong to the land. Plus, if we work hard and grow extra 
crops, we can keep some money for ourselves. I have a nice savings already. 
John: My, how things have changed! You know, with all that money, you could move into a 
town yourself. I hear there are some men here planning to open a shop, and they are looking 
for business partners. 
Frederick: John, that sounds like exactly what I’ve been looking for! It looks like you’ve got a 
new neighbor! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


