
168 The Children’s Fairy History of England. 
  

“*QOh, carry me home, I said to your aunt. Alas! matters had gone 
too far, we were now close upon the gardens of the hotel, and on this 
occasion we also were travelling with ‘ze leetle coupons.’ 

“So, making a virtue of necessity, I turned to our friend, and taking 
off my hat, I said, ‘Herr Boots, allow me to introduce you to three more 
kooks,—Monsieur, Madame, et Bébé Kook, 

“From that time forth, while we were at the Hotel, Boots took us under 
his wing, if a boots can be said to have wings. We were very happy and 
comfortable, for the Hotel Donnerwetter was a charming visiting place, but 
Boots materially added to our happiness. He would come up (he waited at 
table, Boots did, when he had finished his polishing the understandings of the 
establishment) at Zable d’héte, and say, ‘’Ave a leetle more? ver goot, tres 
bon.’ And then he watched us eating, and if we showed by our faces that 
we relished that particular dish, and Hilda’s face is very Se Pressive on these 
occasions, he would nod across the table, as if to say, ‘I told you so,’ 

“He would wake us up in the morning, usually about 4 a.m., with the 
remark : ‘Ver fine day,’ usually it was pouring in torrents, but that did not 
matter. He would-come and pass the time of day when we were retiring 
to rest, ‘Goot night, mein Herr. Goot night,-pretty laddies,’ 

“*Good night, Boots.’ ‘Bong swore sooliers, added your aunt, and the 
inevitable chorus added, ‘ Gooten abend, slaven see vole.’ 

“He saw us off to the station, not as a measure of precaution, or with an 
eye to tips, but simply and solely out of his unbounded love. 

. “We left him in tears. Alas! poor Boots.” 

Thanks so much, Uncle Sam. 

While we have been listening to all this, Richard has been speeding 
across to France, where he found Philip Augustus. The two Monarchs 
and their armies set forth towards the Holy Land. By way of getting 
their hands in until they came across the Turks, they occupied them- 
selves mostly in quarrelling with each other. 

Before their fleets sailed, they drew up certain rules for their soldiers, 
and amongst them were these : 

In case of a murder, the murderer was to be tied to the dead body, 
and if the murder was committed on land he was to be buried along with 
his victim in the same grave; if the murder was committed on the high 
seas, he was to be tied hand and foot to his victim, and be thrown overboard. 

Whoever drew a knife upon his companions and caused blood to


