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off by paying heavy sums into the King’s treasury. Whenever a fresh Abbot 

had to be appointed to a monastery, whenever a Bishopric fell vacant, William 

would take years to fill up the appointment, and all that time he would pocket 

the revenues of the vacant post; and when he did appoint a Bishop, he made 

him pay very heavily for his appointment, often selling the position to the 

highest bidder. 

Lanfranc had died, and after some years William gave out that he was 

about to appoint a Norman Abbot named Anselm to the Archbishopric, 

Anselm, when he heard of what was in store for him, drew back in alarm, for 

he knew how violent the King’s temper was. William, however, who was at the 

time very ill in bed, was feeling somewhat sorry for all his misdoings, and 

vowed that Anselm should be appointed whether he liked it or no. Anselm 

was brought to the bedside of the King, a crozier or pastoral staff was put into 

his hand, the Consecration service was performed, and a Te Deum was sung by 

the assembled monks as a thanksgiving for what had happened, and thus, in 

spite of himself, the quiet Anselm found himself Archbishop of Canterbury. 

As soon as he was appointed he began to do what he could to reform the 

habits of the people. The courtiers used to wear long hair falling to their 

shoulders in curls. Anselm insisted that they should cut their hair short, which 

at last they agreed to do. ‘They used also to wear very curious shoes, with long 

pointed toes, which were turned up and fastened by a gold or silver chain to the 

knee ; this ridiculous custom Anselm also condemned, for he hated curling toes 

as much as curling hair. Here, however, the courtiers stood firm. So long as 

_ they stuck to long hair and peaked shoes Anselm refused to give them his 

blessing. They cut their hair, but would not cut their shoes. “Silly people!” 

I daresay they were. But suppose I were to tell you girls to take off your very 

high and pointed French heels, how many of you would do so? They believed 

in their toes as you do in your heels, and I don’t see much to choose between 

ancient and modern. 

’ Anselm had now words with the King, who tried to get £1,000 out of him in 

return for his appointment. “ Make it half, your Majesty,” said Anselm. “Nota 

bit of it,” said the King. “Use me like a free man,” said the Archbishop, “and I will 

give myself and all my belongings to your service, but use me as a slave and you 

shall have neither me nor mine.” “Go,” bellowed the King in a towering rage, 

“T don’t want you or yours.” Anselm went off and gave his £500 to the poor. 

Anselm was now boycotted; no one of the King’s friends would speak to 

him. But at last he was told that if he gave William, who was on his way to


