
40 The Children’s Fairy History of England. 

Part II, 3d., is divided according to Alfred’s plan, into three parts, of a 

penny each. ; 

I. Id. is divided amongst Bob’s family ; } for Bob; 2 for his sister May; 

z for his sister Jane ; and for his baby brother Bill, =1d. 

This does not leave much for toffee and caramels, does it ? 

2. 1d. is given to the restoration fund of Westmacott church. 

3. Id. is given as a pension to some clever artists or scholars, let us say, 

% to the School of Art at South Kensington, and 4 to “The Royal 

College of Musicians;” total, 3d. 

What a long face you have, Bob! well, if you were King Alfred, that is how, 

every week, you would spend your money. 

Well at last this good man died at the early age of 53. I dare say he would 
have lived tauch longer, had it not been for the hardships he had gone through. 
No better and wiser King has ever sat upon our English throne, and we may all 

well strive to imitate Alfred the Great. 

And now, children, you must be off, or I shall get a scolding from your 

papas and mammas for keeping you up too late. To-morrow I will tell you a 
little more about these early days and early Kings. Remember, that Alfred 

died ‘a little over one thousand years ago. 

After breakfast, children, while I am reading the paper and answering my 

letters, and correcting some proofs for my printers, I want you to wrap up very 

warm, and go and make me about fourteen Kings. 

Well, you need not seem so much astonished. Fourteen Kings is rather a 

large order, still, I mean it. There are about thirty of you children, more or less, 

not including the babies ; and you are all to go out of doors (except those who 

have colds), and you are to set to work in the snow, which will bind grandly 

to-day, as a slight thaw has set in, and you are to make me fourteen figures 

of Saxon and Danish Kings. 

A King is very easily made: first of all you roll up a very big snow-ball, 

that does for his feet and his legs, then on the top of that put another smaller 

snowball, and still another ; bent twigs cased in snow make very good arms, and 
as to hair and eyes and mouth and nose, well, you can easily make those for 

yourselves. 

Jack and. Ethel are to start with two grown up Kings, and then six of you 
youngsters—yes, you, who have your hands up—can make the next six, who are 
boy Kings, and must be little tiny Kings, or Kinglings. Then I want six more


