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went to Germany, which was Leopold's country, and
travelled from one castle to another for some time,
"without finding his master. At last one evening,
when he was very tired, he sat down near the castle
of Trifels to rest, and while he was there he heard
somebody singing, and fancied the voice was like the
king's. After listening a little longer, he felt sure
it was, and then he began to sing himself, to let the
king know he was there; and the song he sang was
one the king loved. Some say the king made it.
Then Richard was glad, for he found he could send
to England, and let his people know where he was.

Blondel was not long in carrying the king's mes-
sage, and the moment the people in England knew
his life was safe they determined to do everything
they could to get him home. They sent to Duke
Leopold to beg him to set Richard at liberty; but he
said that the English should not have their king until
they gave him a great deal of money; and when they
heard that, they all gave what they could; the ladies
even gave their gold necklaces, and ornaments of all
kinds, to send to Leopold, that he might set Richard
free.

At length the king came home; but he found that
while he was away, Philip, King of France, had been
making war on his subjects in Normandy; and,
besides that, helping his brother John to disturb the
peace in England; so he went to Normandy to punish
Philip very soon afterwards, and was killed by an
arrow shot from a castle called Chaluz, when he had
only been king ten years.

Many people praise and admire Richard of the
Lion's heart, because he was so brave and hardy in
war. For my part, I should have liked him better if
he had thought a little more about taking care of his


