
There was Euan 
Friday, 3 - clutch
ing a battered old 
cigarette tin. 

Prince Charles, 
just out of the plane 
at Mansfield, was 
curious. 

"Hello," s a i d 
Charles, "what's in 
it?" 

Euan didn't ans
wer. He just flipped 
the lid open. 
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And out flew a tin 

beetle on a spring. 
Charles laughed. 
Princess A n n e 

l09ked o v e r her 

brother's shoulder 
and cracked: "I don't 
mind those sort of 
creatures." 
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