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Two abbeys, one a broken-down four-wheeler, and the other an exaggerated 
Noah’s Ark, Here’s a nice assortment upon our hands! What shall we do ? 

“ Make the ugly four-wheeler into a han(d)som(e).” 
Boys, sit on Uncle Sam for that vile pun. 
Well, you can presently make the old original Battle Abbey more respectable, 

and I will tell you how. But the Noah’s Ark ; shall we pull it down ? 
“No? -Keep it till Sunday?” And shat then ? 
“May you all do Noah and the Ark; and it would be such fun ‘being 

the animals?” Yes; there you go on all-fours at the very thought. I know it’s 
“out of the Bible,” and all that. 

The Rector is coming in to-night to show us his magic-lantern, and you may 
ask him what he thinks on the matter. Iam afraid, however, that Noah and his 
sons and the animals will be far too noisy and riotous for our usual quiet Sunday 
afternoon. If the Rector says no, we will do Noah and all his belongings, great 
and small, on Monday; and to-morrow night we will have an amateur zoological 
gardens, by way of practice, and I will show you how respectable animals ought 
to behave, especially when on their way to the Ark. 

Now then, run away and get ready for tea, and tea over, I will tell you what 
William did after the battle of Senlac, or as we call it, Hastings. 

We left William camping out for the night in spite of rheumatics, on the 
very spot where Harold had so bravely laid down his life in defence of his royal 
standard and his country. Before leaving the battle-field on the next day, 
William gathered all his soldiers together, and offered up a solemn thanksgiving, 
and sang a Ze Deum, in honour of the victory he had gained. 

When, however, he began to look round upon his army, he saw that although 
he had slain Harold and his brothers and the very flower of the English nobility, 
and a large number of Englishmen, his own force of 60,000 had been sadly 
diminished by the 15,000 Normans who had been either killed or who had 
been grievously wounded; and so he thought it best to remain in the 
south for a few days, in the meanwhile sending across the channel for fresh 
troops. 

William was, however, not a man to stay quietly in camp, he must be always 
on the go. So first of all he marched to Romney, a town that had repulsed some 
Norman ships on their trying to enter the harbour. The town was burnt, and 
the inhabitants slain. He then marched on to Dover, where the people, having 
heard of the victory of Hastings, in a terrible fright opened their gates at once to 
him. Some of the Norman soldiers began to behave very badly, and set fire to 
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