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my merry men all, we cannot stay with you, we are off. Don’t be too hard on 

the next Norman baron you pounce upon; let him off easily for our sakes. 
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So much for Sherwood Forest. 

Richard was soon tired.of England; two months in its dull, slow, and 

dreary climate were enough, and he set sail for Normandy to punish Philip for 

his treachery. . 

As he had an idea that by his Ae MENE and by his agreement to accept 

. the terms laid down by the Emperor of Germany he had in a measure dethroned 

himself, Richard determined that he would be re-crowned; this ceremony was 

therefore performed at Winchester. y 

As soon as Richard landed at Harfleur, his brother John met him on the 

quay, and knelt down, and humbly asked his forgiveness. Besides being a 

contemptible coward, John was a cruel murderer as well. As you remember, he 

had sided with Philip against Richard, and while he was still an ally of Philip’s, 

he invited the officers of the French garrison at Evreux to come and partake of 

a banquet with him. After they had laid aside their swords, and were in the 

midst of the festivities of the evening, he gave a signal to a number of his 

soldiers, who came in and massacred the defenceless Frenchmen without 

mercy. 

It was this man, fresh from this horrible murder of his defenceless oe 

who sought for and obtained his brother’s forgiveness ! 

In order that he might be able hold his own in Normandy, Richard built a 

famous castle, which he called Chateau Gaillard, or “ Saucy Castle ;” it was meant 

to protect Rouen from ruin (Uncle Sam again) or a sudden attack of an enemy. 

It is said that as Richard saw the grand building rising above the solid rock, 

he said, “How sweet and pretty this baby-child of mine is, this little one of twelve 

months old.” 

As Philip saw the castle rising, he laughed ceonnully, and bade his heralds 

take a message to the English King: “I will take his castle, though the walls be 

of iron.” Richard sent back the defiant answer, “Tell him I will hold it against 

him, though its walls be of butter.” 

Leopold, Duke of Austria, and Tancred, King of Sicily, two of Richard’s worst 

enemies, now came somewhat unexpectedly to their death-beds, and while lying 

there, becoming penitent for their past misdeeds, ordered that their share 

of Richard’s ransom should be repaid to him. Their successors took no heed


