A modern Canterbury Tale?

During our recent travels we stayed for a time on a camp site. For us it was not a hardship at all as the site had all the usual amenities…and anyway the luxury motor-home in which we stayed had every possible comfort.

One evening we met two men from the Manchester area who were encamped nearby. Encamped was the right term, too, as they were on a walking holiday through Kent and surrounding areas, carrying their tent and all their belongings with them on their backs and stopping where they would.

By the time we spoke with them they had already started to ease the cares of the day by downing a few cans of beer, so they were more loquacious than they might otherwise have been with strangers. Finding that we knew many of the areas they knew in Lancashire they fell to telling us their story. It seems that one was a stonemason and the other a plasterer, friends who worked together and now holidayed together too. We found that the stonemason had a family (we weren’t sure about the wife, for reasons that will become apparent) and that the two friends were planning to rise early the next day to follow their wandering route. 

After a good chat we parted company, but as they were not far away we couldn’t help but notice their interest in the people camped (by coincidence, we wondered) next to them…some girls touring Britain from Czechoslovakia, or at least its modern equivalent. As the evening wore on we got ready for our rest and they began to get better acquainted…and there we must leave it.
All we can be sure of is that the next morning, bright and early…..nothing had changed and the travellers’ tent was still there.

Perhaps the evening’s intake of ale had slowed progress, but whatever the reason we’ll never know, for we left to follow our path …and when we returned at the end of the day they were gone.

I just wondered then, as I do now, what a chronicler like Geoffrey Chaucer, who was a little closer to the action, might have made of it all. After all, we weren’t far from Canterbury…and as far as I know there isn’t a Stonemason’s or a Plasterer’s Tale…. 
