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De olifant draaide zich om, begon te lezen, en viel toen 

met donderend lawaai naar beneden. Toen hij zijn ogen 

opsloeg zag hij de eekhoorn hoog boven zich in de top 

van de beuk zitten. 

‘Heb je het niet gelezen?’ riep de eekhoorn. 

‘Ik had het nog niet uit’, zei de olifant. ‘Wat stond er na 

NIET?’ 

‘VALLEN!’ riep de eekhoorn 

‘Vallen?’ vroeg de olifant. ‘Waar slaat dát op?’ 

 - Toon Tellegen, Toen Niemand Iets Te Doen Had 

 

 

 

 

‘I quite agree with you,’ said the Duchess; ‘and the moral of 

that is – “Be what you would seem to be” – or if you'd like it 

put more simply – “Never imagine yourself not to be otherwise 

than what it might appear to others that what you were or might 

have been was not otherwise than what you had been would 

have appeared to them to be otherwise.”’ 

‘I think I should understand that better,’ Alice said very 

politely, ‘if I had it written down: but I can't quite follow it as 

you say it.’ 

‘That's nothing to what I could say if I chose,’ the Duchess 

replied, in a pleased tone. 

 - Lewis Carroll, Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland 

 

 

 

 

Mutato nomine de te fabula narratur – Change the name and the story is about you 

  - Horace, Satire I



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To Grandma 

Who taught me to read 

and enjoy it. 

 

‘Ziezo!’ 
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PROLOGUE 

 

I have spent hours musing over what I should be writing now, to finally bring closure to this 

thesis, but none of the ideas I have had seem to fit now. However much I have learnt from this 

experience, however much wisdom these ninth-century Breton monks have been able to 

impart on me while I was studying them, at this point the only thing left to say is a heartfelt 

“Thank you”. 

 

To my parents, one of whom understood what I have been doing without knowing it, while 

the other knew what I was doing without understanding it and whose moral – and financial – 

support have kept me afloat during my life as a student; 

To my sister, who helps remind me that there are places in the world without middle ages (can 

you imagine?); 

To Amanda, who been able to tolerate my obsessions for as long as she has known me – and 

will hopefully continue to do so for a while longer; 

To Pieter, Tieke, Roberto, Pascal, and Yvo, for making music with me and giving me the 

chance not to think about my studies every once in a while; 

To Annika, Erik, and Luc, who helped me get started during a very entertaining and 

inspirational week in Rome; 

To all my friends, who have kept me from becoming a ninth-century monk myself by 

patiently enduring my inane (sometimes bordering on the insane) ramblings about everything, 

during all those countless hours with me in the pub, at concerts, in the car, playing Risk – you 

know who you are. 

 

To Carine, whose help, advise, supervision and inspiration have literally made this thesis; 

To Mayke de Jong, who inspired me to study the middle ages in the first place, and who still 

does so; 

To Julia Smith, who wrote the first book on the middle ages that I read cover to cover, and 

without whose patience and inspiring words so many months ago I would still be trying to get 

started; 

To everybody who took time out of their busy schedule to read through the first, second, third, 

or umpteenth draft of this thesis, and who actualy went through the trouble of commenting on 

it. 

 

Everybody who unwittingly put me on the right track, helped me reach the right train of 

thought, pointed me in the right direction: I humbly thank you! This thesis is mostly by you; 

only the faults and shortcomings are my own. 

 

And here it is. The culmination of five years of papercuts, sitting behind a desk on hot, sunny 

days, and every other frustration imaginable in the life of a student. I loved every minute of it. 



  


