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' The castles of Berwick and Roxburgh, and the independence of his 

crown, were granted to the King of Scotland for £ 10,000. 

Richard even remarked that he would have sold London, if he could 

have found a purchaser rich enough to buy it. 

When at last he had fleeced the people right and left, and found that 
they would part with no more, he departéd, taking his well-filled money- 

bags along with him, and crossed over to Normandy, to join Philip Augustus, 

King of France, and then, hey for the Crusades! 

Now, while he is travelling, to give him time to get something of a 

‘ start, I am going to ask Uncle Sam to tell you a story bearing upon What we 

have been talking about. 

I told you some time ago, that people became Crusaders, not merely 

because they wished to save the Holy Land out of the hands of the Saracens, 

but for love of adventure, and because it gave them all the pleasure and 

excitement of a grand tour through Europe. The Crusades, in fact, were the 

personally conducted Cook’s tours of that period. 

Now for Uncle Sam’s story. Silence for Uncle Sam. 

“Some years ago your aunt Venetia, and Hilda, and I were in Germany, and 

we had telegraphed to a place I will call Bébelsberg, to a certain “ Hotel 

Donnerwetter,” asking for rooms. 

“When we arrived at the station, lo, and behold! walking up and down 

the platform in semi-regal state, was a rosy-cheeked curly-headed, robust 

youth of about 18 years of age. Directly we alighted from our train, and 
as your two female relatives always were involved in a multitudinous 
complication of umbrellas, wraps,. parcels, and bags, this alighting was a 
serious, and somewhat lengthy business, he came up, cap in hand, and began 
bowing and scraping like a Chinese Mandarin. 

“*You are, may I infer, for ze Hotel Donnerwetter ?’ said the stout youth, 
“«Your inference is perfectly correct, said I. 
“Wee, answered your aunt, and Hilda, to show that in a German town she 

had a keen sense of the proprieties, chimed in, ‘ Jar.’ 
“This three barrelled performance rather staggered him ; however, Richard 

was soon himself again (his name was Heinrich, not Richard, but let that 
pass). 

“* Ach,’ (pronounced as if you were gargling,) ‘so I ’ave com’ to shoe you 
ze way. Itees but von leetle promenade. Nichts, rien de tout,’ he added out of 
compliment to the linguistic capacities of the two ladies—and then for my


