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Ethel and Hilda and Polly Dumpling, you are to do the cooking for us, so 

set to. work. Boys, you must peal the potatoes and shell the peas. Here are 

some nice fresh ducks, and a haunch of venison, and I have such beautiful 

strawberries and cream to follow. Now we are jolly. I call this better than 

sitting half asleep as we were a little while ago. 

Now, then, to dinner. Shall we ask some of the barons to join us? Come 

along, Sir Montgomery de Jones, Sir Montmorency de Smith-Smith, and you 

Sir de Strait Lacy Robinson, and you too, Sir Hugo de Spencer Brown. Shake 

hands all round, children. How those people do talk, and what a rage King 

John seems to be in; why we can hear him swearing right across the river. 

What do you think, barons? will he have to give in? 

I am glad to hear it; he has had his own way too long, and you are quite 

right to pull him up. I wish you good luck in this glass of zoedone. 

And now, children, to bed. Lights to be out at 9.30pm. Aunt Tabitha 

and sister Lucy will take care of the girls, and uncle Sam and I will see that the 

boys don’t get up to mischief and fall into the river. . 

That bathe was just the thing. I think a header off a lasher is simply one 

of the most delightful things in the world. And now to breakfast. Salmon 

cutlets, ham and eggs, sausages, chops and steaks, pigeon pie, venison pasty, rolls 

and butter, butter-milk and porridge. 

I say, Bob, you are victualling for a month. My dear boy, you really 

Mustn’t. : : 

- See, there is something important going on. Do you hear that cheering, 

and do you see the barons issuing from their tents? 

‘Ah, I see what it is; the Magna Charta, the Great Charter, is going to be 

signed.


