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payment of the money that the King had demanded, and was then, after his 
order had been duly honoured, set free to go back to his home with the loss of 
eight of his teeth, the wisdom tooth among them. 

This was one of John’s mildest, pleasantest jokes, and was considered at 
Court a great bit of fun. 

Such was the man and his doings!!! 

I am thankful that we can now banish him from our thoughts, and give our 
minds to brighter and pleasanter things. 

It’s time for our banquet. 

We are going to have a real boar’s head, and a real calf’s tail, we are going 
to have besides many of the nice things that Mrs. Betty has ordered for us in 
the kitchen. 

If you just wait a minute, and give your undivided attention to smelling, you 
can perceive a rich flavour of all kinds of savoury things coming up from 
the lower regions. I smell Irish stew, roast venison, ducks and green peas, grown 
in our vegetable green-house, and something that is very much like turtle soup. 
We don’t go in for any mock turtle at our banquets, I can tell you. 

Well, whether my sense of smell is right or not, you and I are in for a very 

good thing in the Baronial Hall, in about three hours’ time. 

Jack, as the Champion of Christendom, is to have the place of honour at the 

right hand (alas! that she has no hands, being only a stump) of the Queen 

of Love and Beauty, the fair mistress and peerless dame, designated in the 

somewhat plebeian and familiar vernacular of these degenerate days as “ Aunt 

Sally.” 

The Maids of Honour will sit on either side of the table, divided from 

one another by a baron, a knight, or an esquire; in other words, boys and girls 
will sit next each other all the way down the table. 

After the banquet, we shall have a game of snap-dragon, and cn a regular 

good romping tear-about turn at post, and then to bed. 

You will hear our phonographic band brought over from New York strike 

up “ The Roast Beef of Old England,” and then you will march from the Blue 

Room, in solemn and stately procession, to the Banqueting Hall, where I hope we 

shall have a real jolly evening, and lots of fun and frolic. Until then, my — 

lords and ladies, fare ye well. 

 


