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They are so afraid of each other that when a stranger comes near to any of 

their little homesteads or settlements, he is obliged to sound his horn to say he is 

coming. They have their simple laws and rules of life which we need not trouble 

ourselves about, for they will bring them al! over with them for the benefit of the 

Britons. Just as the Germans of these days always rejoice to make their way 

over to our little Island, and you may find them everywhere—in the palace, the 

mansion, the cottage, on the stock exchange, in the bank, in the counting-house, 

in the shop, and in the factory, everywhere on our Tom Tiddler’s ground, picking 

up gold and silver, so it was with these North Germans or English ; they became 

wearied of their sandy wastes and lonesome lives, and longed for something 

better and brighter, and over they came, as you shall see. 

Now, you children, come out of those huts a minute; you must all put on 

these red caps, and tie these red sashes round your waists (whoever heard 

of a pirate without a red sash?) and with these pieces of burnt cork make 

yourselves — boys only, of course, in this case — some very fierce-looking 

moustaches. 

This green baize is the sea, and you have to come across to get to Britain, 

and these sofa-cushions represent the long boats in which the pirates sail 

across. | 

Weapons! Oh, anything will do, pokers, shovels, tongs; here are wooden 

paper-cutters, put them in your belts. 

No, Jack, revolvers are not allowed ; besides, they were not invented in 

those days. ; 

Now as I call you, you are to come. I am going to give you each a name, 

and as you come you will be representing the invasion of Britain by the old 

North-sea pirates. 

I want two good pirates to start with. Yes, Jack and Tommy, you will do. 

You must go up to Jutland and start from there in your two boats, these two 

sofa cushions. Now get on board. I must tell you that your names are Hengist 

and Horsa, that is to say the horse and the mare ; and that the history books 

describe you as being men of large size, with blue eyes (Jack, if you don’t take 

care, you will have, as you say, “what a surprise, two lovely black eyes,”) and 

long yellow hair, and you are armed with long swords, battle-axes,. and 

hammers. 

Now off you go, sailing across the deep blue sea, I mean the green baize; 

take care you do not ruffle up the sea too much, as others have to come across 

by-and-bye.


