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and told them plainly and boldly that as he had received his Bishopric from the 
sainted Edward, he would resign his office into his hands alone; and, striding 
up to the shrine of the Confessor, he struck his pastoral staff, to the astonish- 
ment of those who looked on, right into the solid stone. Deeper and deeper it 
went (so the story goes), until at last it-remained so firm, that do what they 
could to dislodge it, the members of the council found it impossible to move it. 
When Wulfstan, however, put his hand to it, it came away easily. They were 
so astonished by this miracle, that they all agreed God had interfered, and that 
Wulfstan must be allowed to continue in his bishopric. 

You remember that I told you how William had divided the land amongst 
his friends and supporters. Before, however, they had the land given up to 
them, they had to take a very strict oath of obedience to the King, and when the 
chief nobles in their turn sub-let their land to their tenants or vassals, the 
following was the way in which the oath of fealty was taken. Unarmed and 
bareheaded the tenant went on his knees, and with his hands placed between his 
lord’s hands, he repeated these words, “Hear, my lord, I become your liege 
man of life, and limb, and earthly worship ; and forthwith, faith and troth I will 
bear to you, to live and die. So help me, God.” The tenant then kissed the 
lord, and from henceforth he was bound to obey his lord, and the lord was equally 
bound to protect his tenant. 

The land was taken everywhere right away from the English and given to 
the Normans, and if the English were allowed to hold any land at all, only a 
very small portion of their own property was let out to them upon very hard 
conditions, 

The King was very rich, his daily income from fines, gifts, and lands 
amounted to £4,000 a day, and yet he never seemed satisfied. Not contented 
with having sixty-four royal forests of his own, he must needs make another, 
and so he laid waste to a great part of Hampshire, driving all the inhabitants 
away, and calling it “ The New Forest.” This he did in order to have a hunting- 
ground near to his palace at Winchester. It was predicted by those who had 
been cruelly turned out of their farms and homesteads to please the King, that 
sooner or later evil would happen to him and his family out of this very New 
Forest, a prophecy which was amply fulfilled. 

William was very anxious that his own language, the French, should be the 
language of the country, and accordingly he made it the language of his High 
Courts of Justice. The common people, however, would persist in speaking 
English, and yet there was a constant conflict going on between the two


