
146 The Children’s Fairy History of England. 
  

streaming eyes, and faces white with terror, beseeching him to have mercy upon 
them, and save them from a cruel death. 

At last, against his own judgment, the Archbishop gave way, and a series 
of articles aimed at the rights of the clergy were drawn up, and signed by those 
present. These articles were called, “ The Constitutions of Clarendon.” 

Becket now retired to Canterbury, and when he arrived there, he began to ‘ 
think over what he had done, and he bitterly reproached himself for being so 
false to the rights of his Mother-church, and he wrote to the Pope, Alexander ITII., 
confessing his sin, and asking for absolution. 

The Pope wrote back that he was quite right to be sorry for what he had 
done, and that as violence had been put upon him to make him yield up the 
rights of the Church, his assent was not binding. The King heard of this, and 
he lost the little remains that he still had of temper, and he resolved that he 
would now set to work to ruin his old friend. 

He did this ina very shabby way. Becket had been Chancellor, and the monies 
of all the vacant bishoprics and benefices had passed through his hands. The King 
now demanded an account of all this, and when the account was rendered, 

declared that Becket was in debt to the Crown to the enormous extent of 44,000 

marks ; in other words, that he had pocketed this sum. 

Becket was highly indignant, and he went in great state to the Court to 
meet the King face to face, 

The other Bishops gathered round him, and besought him to yield now at 
last to the King. Finding that their prayers were useless, they lost their tempers, 
and angrily told him that they would no longer recognise him as their Arch- 
bishop. Becket firmly answered :—, 

“You are my children in God. Neither law nor reason allow you to judge 

your father. I shall appeal from you to the Pope.” So saying, he left the room. 
Some of the courtiers threw straw at him as he passed (a portion, I suppose, of 
the carpet of those days); some said “traitor.” Becket stopped and turned 
round upon them and said, “If it were not for my calling, I would soon show 
you by my sword whether I am a traitor or not.” They all seem to have lost 
their tempers. Outside the King’s palace Becket was received by the clergy 

and the people with loud shouts of joy, and he was taken back in triumph to 
his lodgings, the mob singing, “See the conquering hero comes.” The lower 
classes sided with Becket, for they felt that the King was a great bully, and that 
he was illtreating their beloved Archbishop. 

However, the sympathy of the lower orders was not of much good to him’


