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said to him, “ Throw yourself over,” and no sooner was the word spoken, than he 

also took the awful leap of death. “Now, perhaps,” said the prince, turning to his 

visitor, “you will believe what I told you.” 

The subjects of this Chief, or Sheikh, were members of a religious order, all 

banded together to commit secret murders. Before they went out to do their 

awful work, they were excited and half stupified by the juice of the hemp plant, 

which was called hashish, and from that they were called hashishins or the 

hemp-eaters, and by the Europeans they were called the assassins, a word used 

now to denote murderers. If their Sheikh gave them command to murder any- 

_ one, without any hesitation they would track him down, and follow him up, and 

they would never leave him until they had secretly poisoned him, or stabbed him 

to death with their daggers. You can imagine that as people saw their friends 

mysteriously being put to death on all sides of them, and could not tell who had 

pronounced the sentence of death, or from whom the blow had come, that this 

Old Man and his assassins were held in terror, and that kings and princes were 

only too glad to pay him a handsome tribute of money, on condition that they 

should be free from this danger of sudden death. 

Conrad, for some reason or other, quarrelled with this Arab Sheikh, and 

assassins were told off to lie in wait for him, and they fell upon him in the streets 

of Sidon, and stabbed him to death. They were captured and put to the most 

awful tortures, but they died glorying in their crime, and rejoicing that they were 

allowed to die in so heavenly a cause. 

It was this crime that Philip accused Richard of perpetrating. He went 

about Europe saying that Richard had caused these assassins to murder Conrad, 

in order that his favourite, Guy of Lusignan, should be King of Jerusalem. Apart 

from his bravery, you know that I don’t admire Richard at all. I think that he 

was very avaricious, very mean and grasping, and very cruel, and that he did not 

mind (witness his cruelty in cutting off the Saracens’ heads) taking away human 

life. I do not, however, believe that he would have stooped to such a deed as 

this. 

It was very wrong of Philip, who pretended he was so afraid of being treated 

in the same way that he must always have a bodyguard about him, thus to take 

away Richard’s character. . 
While all this was going on in Europe, Richard devoted himself to fighting. 

Step by step he cut his way with his mighty battle-axe. There was a great battle 

fought at Jaffa, in which 40,000 Saracens were killed, and now, as Saladin was not 

in good health, and required rest, and Richard had news from England that his


