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	PEOPLE, PLACES & FACTS

	
	

	The family
	

	
	

	2, Aelfred Rd
	The family home. A terraced house in the middle of Axminster, a cathedral town in the West of England.

	Boudicca 
	A female Tibetan spaniel, named after a famous Celtic queen. Fierce and unkind to Leader.

	Cleo
	The tortoiseshell cat, nice to look at. Eats mice and shrews.

	Cocky Pheasant
	Peanut eating tame bird who lives in the garden and keeps the cats in order.

	Dad
	Goes fishing, drinks wine and puts in the odd unhelpful appearance.

	Great Gran
	A famous witch from the West Indies.

	Jane
	A junior witch, living at 2, Aelfred Rd. Feisty..

	Leader
	A second Tibetan spaniel: a friendly, furry and totally useless mut whom Boudicca terrorises.

	Mum
	Who looks after the family and animals at 2, Aelfred Rd.

	Rose
	Jane’s long suffering older sister..

	Sam
	Jane’s unfortunate friend whose parents are Norwegian. A judo, swimming and kick boxing champion. 

	Uncle John
	A great wizard and story teller.

	Miss Woodhead
	A history teacher who believes that Britain’s history is the story of her glorious past that children should learn.

	
	

	Victorian Britain

	
	

	Alice
	A Victorian child whom Sam and Jane had rescued from a life of white slavery in a Victorian cotton factory. 

	Lord Ashley
	A fierce  campaigner who fought to ban child labour in Victorian mines and factories.

	Prince Albert
	Queen Victoria’s fiance: a prince from Germany.

	Queen Victoria
	Queen of England, 1837-1901

	Tom
	Alice’s brother, also rescued from a life of white slavery in a cotton factory.

	White Slavery
	The treatment of British women and children in Victorian England as if they were slaves. 


TIMELINE OF VICTORIAN BRITAIN

	DATE
	EVENT

	
	

	1819
	Queen Victoria born.

	1830s onwards
	The Industrial Revolution changes Britain with the growth of towns and the spread of steam powered factories for the making of all goods. Trains and steam ships become common.

	1834
	Poor Law Amendment Act sets up new type of huge 

workhouses where the poor lived in a state of semi starvation.

	1830s
	Start of the railway boom that saw railways reach every large town in Britain by 1850.

	1837
	Victoria becomes Queen on the death of the King

	1837 until the 1880s 
	Britain is the world’s leading industrial and trading nation.

	1837-39
	Charles Dickens writes Oliver Twist and Nicholas Nickleby: novels that tell us about the Victorian workhouse and life in boarding schools in Yorkshire.

	1840
	Queen Victoria marries Prince Albert.

	1840s-1870s
	British Empire expands quickly in India and the rest of Asia.

	1842
	Mines Act bans women and children under the age of ten from working in mines

	1846-49
	Irish Potato Famine, millions of Irish die of starvation. 

	1847
	Ten Hours Act limits the working hours in cotton and 

other textile factories.

	1848
	Public Health Act enables all towns to build water works and sewers.

	1851
	The Great Exhibition in London shows Britain’s wealth to the world. Prince Albert plays a major part in the planning of the Great Exhibition

	
	The census shows more people live in towns and cities

 than in the countryside – Britain is now an industrial nation

	1854-56
	The Crimean War. Florence Nightingale nurses soldiers.


	1857
	The Indian Mutiny, a huge native revolt threatens British rule over India.

	1860s-1890s
	The era of the Wild West in the United States of America.

	1869
	The Suez Canal built.

	1870 & 1874
	Education Acts mean that all children go to school.

	1877
	Queen Victoria becomes Empress of India.

	1880 onwards
	The Scramble for Africa: Britain gains an African Empire

	1880-1900
	Germany and America overtake Britain as industrial nations..

	1897
	Queen Victoria’s diamond Jubilee.

	1901
	Queen Victoria dies.


INTRODUCTION

The Mystery of the Missing Wedding Ring

THE MAGIC HISTORY OF BRITAIN: VICTORIAN ENGLAND  

SERIES INTRODUCTION

The Magic History of Victorian Britain: Queen Victoria’s Realm tells how two children, Jane and Sam travel back in time to experience at first hand some of the most interesting, exciting and amazing things that happened in the first four years of Queen Victoria’s reign (1837-1901).  Jane is a young witch whose family has come to live in England from the West Indies. Sam is her best friend, his mum and dad are from Norway. Jane has many hobbies, drama, reading, writing stories and archery. She can hit the bulls eye nine times out of ten from ten metres. Sam is a wonderful swimmer, ice skater, judo champion and kick boxer who loves computers, making models and mending machines.  Jane lives at 2, Aelfred Rd, Axchester, a small English country town. Jane and Sam go to a local school where they suffer from an old fashioned and deadly dull history teacher, Miss Woodhead. 

Alice and Tom This book is also woven around the lives of two Victorian children: Alice and Tom, whom Sam and Jane rescue from a life of slavery in a cotton mill. The two children go to live and work with a friend of one of Victorian England’s most famous reformers, Lord Ashley. Alice and Tom take part in and witness many of the changes that shaped Victorian Britain in the early years of her reign. Their adventures will cover the period until 1840 when Queen Victoria married Prince Albert.  

2, Aelfred Rd is also the home of Uncle John, a famous storyteller who teaches history in a lively and exciting way. Uncle John is also a wizard, but a modern one with a wizard microchip in his wizard ring. Uncle John sends Jane and Sam on history mystery trips into the past. These are usually in answer to a plea from Jane to help her with a history task that Miss Woodhead has set because Jane has not paid attention in class. Jane also lives with her family, her mum, dad, and long suffering older sister, Rose. Mum looks after the family and dad spends most of his time fishing. The family also has three pets who go on Jane and Sam’s adventures: Cleo the cat, Leader a furry spaniel and Cocky Pheasant, a tame bird who lives in the garden. They travel with Jane in a three legged black cauldron that can be shrunk to fit in her pocket. A fourth pet, Boudicca, a second spaniel stays at home because she keeps picking on Leader and makes his life hell.

Magic and the past Magic is a wonderful way of getting inside the past. Through magic Sam and Jane can go anywhere at any time, take place in the most amazing events. They meet, talk and work with men, women and children from the past, both normal people and those who changed the world. Using our imaginations we can travel with them and share in their adventures, just as we do when we read a novel or watch a film. The Magic History of Victorian Britain, 1837-1901 consists of five linked stories that cover her reign. Queen Victoria’s Realm, 1837-1840 is the first of these.

Magic and stories In each story Jane and Sam often have to solve life and death problems that you can share. They have to decide what to do, and then see what happens.  In helping Jane and Sam solve their problems there was a danger of using magic as an easy way of getting them out of trouble. This I have tried to avoid. Nearly all of the magic that Jane uses is possible using modern technology. As you read the stories, see if you can work out what inventions would make her magic work. For example, when I first wrote that Jane’s seeing mirror could show a detailed map of where she was, this seemed pure fantasy. Yet, I have just bought a car that has such a device, satellite navigation! Sam and Jane work as a team. Jane uses her brains to solve problems while Sam often rescues her from danger.

The people in the book It is usual to say that the characters in a book are not based on real people. The Magic History of Victorian Britain is different – Jane and her family existed, and I have tried to show them as they really were, for Uncle John died in 1999 and Leader and Boudicca are no longer with us.  The people whom Sam and Jane met also existed: I have tried to paint as accurate a picture as I can of them, the world they lived and worked in and the problems that they faced. To do this I write surrounded with a pile of history books and documents, and I also use the Internet a great deal. It is an amazing, rich archive, full of highly detailed sources that contain evidence about the past.

NUMBER 2, AELFRED RD

Number 2, Aelfred Rd Jane and Sam had just come back from school to Jane’s house. Sam lived close by: he was Jane’s best friend. Jane was in a foul mood; she slammed the door behind her, frightening Cleo the cat who rushed upstairs. Sam had gone into the kitchen to find some lemonade, coke and cake for them both. Uncle John called out from the sitting room, 

‘Jane, is that you? Can you please bring me a bottle of wine from the wine rack? Your father will be back soon, we need a glass or two before supper to cheer us up.’

Jane hurried into the kitchen: she put a bottle of red wine, a cork screw and two wine glasses on the tray of cakes with its bottle of coke that she and Sam would share in the living room. It was stuffed full of books. An upright piano stood against one wall, an old comfy sofa smothered with thick cushions rested against another. Under the bow window were two padded arm chairs. The sofa faced the gas fire. In the grate sat an ancient three legged black metal cauldron.

The family Uncle John lived with Jane, her mum, dad and older sister Rose, Cleo the cat and Leader and Boudicca, their two tiny furry Tibetan spaniels. Boudicca made Leader’s life a misery; she stuck her needle sharp teeth into his ear every time she could. Leader was always running away to play in the local park and had once arrived home in a taxi. Uncle John was a famous wizard who sent Jane and Sam on History Mystery adventures back into the past. Jane was a junior witch who wore a ring with a special wizard microchip that contained thousands of spells. The spells both helped her find out about what was going on and also, at times, to get out of terrible danger. The history trips were great fun, Jane and Sam went all over the world. They witnessed and took part in some of the most exciting events that had happened and met both ordinary people and families, as well as famous men and women who had shaped the world.

Jane’s day Jane had put the tray on a small, round coffee table, Uncle John picked up the bottle of wine, opened it and poured a glass before saying:

‘Well Jane, what kind of day have you had?’ 

He had noticed the glare on her face and feared the worst: another ghastly history lesson with Miss Woodhead.

‘I don’t believe it.  Miss Woodhead has a genius for turning History into the least popular subject in the school along with Geography. How she does it, I don’t know. Each lesson she talks and talks and talks, and then makes us answer pointless questions using a really dull old textbook just like the ones dad writes.’ 

Miss Woodhead’s Victorian history lessons Once Jane started she was hard to stop:

‘Each week since the start of term we have been learning about the reign of Queen Victoria.  Each lesson passes in a fog of dates, names and facts about growing big and small turnips, safety lamps, coal mines, blast furnaces, steam engines and trains and other really interesting facts. Miss Woodhead drones on about Queen Victoria and Prince Albert, long forgotten battles and how Britain, according to her, came to have the greatest empire the world had ever seen. She seems to think that by telling us the truth about Britain’s glorious past we will soak up what she says like blotting paper. And when she stops we copy what she writes on the board into our books or answer mind deadening questions about sources and bias.  I am bored out of my skull.’ 

Uncle John sat stony faced, so this was what history teaching was still like. 

Jane ended,’ I’m drowning in a sea of meaningless facts. Surely history should be full of gripping and exciting stories like those we encounter on our history trips?’

Mum complains While Jane moaned on and on about their boring old history teacher Jane’s mum screamed from up stairs, 

‘Come up here at once and clean up the mess that you have made in your bedroom. It’s a real pigsty. And, bring that useless Sam with you. He is as much to blame for the state of your room as you are.’ 

Jane shouted, 

‘Be with you in a minute’, and turned to Uncle John. 

The History project ‘Uncle, we have a project on Victorian England to do. Can you help us find out in an interesting and exciting way about Queen Victoria and her reign? What might Sam and I have been doing if we had lived when Victoria came to the throne? What might our home have been like? Where would we have gone to school? What kind of job might I have had to earn pocket money? What happened to people who had no jobs, to the old, the cripples, the blind, the insane? What did you do if you were ill?’

Uncle John coughed, smiled and said, 

‘No problem, Sam can come round after supper for a history trip. But, meanwhile, you have to go upstairs to clean up your bedroom – that will keep you busy for a couple of hours. You could get a character from history to help you, Hercules. To get some ideas look up on the Internet what Hercules did to the Augean stables. They were a bit like your bedroom.’

Into the past  Sam had rushed back to 2, Aelfred Rd after his supper. His mum had asked him why he was going to Jane’s, he told her that they were going to work together on their Victorian project. Because the night was cold and dark he wore his thick duffle coat and walking shoes. In his bag Sam had also put some sweets, biscuits and coke. He knew that it might be a long and hungry night. At Aelfred Rd he went into the sitting room, Uncle John was sitting happily in his rocking chair, Jane’s dad was fast asleep having drunk too much wine as usual, while in the cauldron sat Cleo, Leader and Cocky Pheasant – a peanut eating tame bird that lived in the garden. They would go with Jane and Sam on their history trip.

Into the past Uncle John looked at Jane and Sam:

‘Ready for your next history trip? Jane said she would like to find out about life in Victorian Britain. I will see what we can do. A cotton town would be a good place to visit.’ With a twist of his wizard chip ring the room suddenly became dark. Sam and Jane realised that they were flying back through time. But, where would they go?

THE MYSTERY OF THE MISSING WEDDING RING

1 THE MYSTERY OF QUEEN VICTORIA’S MISSING WEDDING RING

The seaside Lord Ashley, Mr Miller and the children had a wonderful day out at the seaside town. They had been wheeled into the sea on bathing machines. A bathing machine was like a small garden shed on wheels, only it had no floor. This meant that they could bathe in the sea without anyone seeing them wearing their bathing costumes. After their dip in the sea Mr Miller took the children to see a children’s puppet show in the brand new theatre. By now the children were starving. Mr Miller had arranged to meet Lord Ashley in a tea house that was close by. Here the children wolfed down plates of fresh sandwiches, cakes, buns and scones and glasses of lemonade. Tea over, a horse drawn hansom cab took them all back to the railway station.

Home Their train chugged slowly into Kings Cross station, passing through miles of newly built terraced houses and shops.  Waiting for them at Kings Cross station was Lord Ashley’s carriage. Its four black stallions stood quietly, eating oats and hay from their nosebags. The driver’s long, brown, thick felt coat reached the ground and was buttoned up to his chin. On his head perched a black peaked cap. When he had taken off the horses’ nosebags he climbed up on his seat on top of the coach. Lord Ashley, Mr Miller and the children sat happily inside the coach, looking out through the glass windows. The driver shouted and flicked his whip; at once the four horses trotted out of the railway station. Flickering gas lamps lit the way. The coach rattled  through the gloomy, yellow fog filled cobbled streets of London. It dropped off Mr Miller at his home and finally reached Lord Ashley’s large mansion, Alice and Tom were staying the night. 

Lord Ashley’s house The coach pulled up outside the grand front door with its large, shining dolphin shaped bronze knocker. As they walked into the house Beryl the maid curtsied to Alice, Tom, Sam and Jane. Beryl took the children to their four bedrooms where they found clean sheets, feather mattresses and thick wool blankets waiting. Welcoming coal fires burned brightly in the iron grates. Each child washed in a large china bowl using warm water from jugs that Anne the maid had carried up to their rooms. A gong then called them down stairs to supper. On the table in the dining room stood a feast of bread, butter, cold chicken and turkey, slices of roast beef and ham, pickles, tomatoes and cucumbers and glasses of lemonade. Best of all was a large tub full of homemade strawberry and vanilla ice cream.  Before the meal Lord Ashley read from the Bible and  then said grace, a prayer of thanks to God. He and the children ate in silence as they wolfed down the delicious meal.

Lord Ashley and Queen Victoria’s wedding ring Two maids, Anne and Beryl, cleared supper away. Alice and Tom were very tired, asked to go to bed and left the room. Lord Ashley then told Sam and Jane,

‘I have a real treat in store for you. In three days time you will attend the marriage of Queen Victoria and Prince Albert. I have been given a really important job. The queen has put me in charge of the wedding ring that has been made in London from a nugget of pure Welsh gold. The ring arrived here today with a police escort. Charles the butler has put it on the dressing table in my bedroom and locked the door. Tomorrow I will have to take the ring to Buckingham Palace.  We  will have lunch with Prince Albert and Queen Victoria, go skating on the palace pond and spend the evening with them.’

The ring Sam and Jane pleaded with Lord Ashley to see the ring.  Lord Ashley was also bursting to see what it looked like. With a smile he said that they could see it. Quickly they trooped up the stairs, Lord Ashley unlocked his bedroom door with his own key.  The ring sat on his dressing table inside a small, red leather box decorated with the royal coat of arms. Lord Ashley pressed a catch on the box, its lid sprang open. The pure gold ring lay on a red silk cushion. Set into the gold around the ring’s rim were eight small glittering and dazzling diamonds. They all gasped in amazement, Lord Ashley turned and said,

‘Lovely, lovely, lovely. Time for bed. We can admire it again tomorrow morning.’ 

Sam remarked

‘Thank you for letting us see the ring. It is the most beautiful thing that I have ever seen. Goodnight.’

With a glance behind them at the ring as it lay safe in its box on the dressing room table, they left to climb the broad thickly carpeted staircase to their cosy beds. Lord Ashley locked the door behind them. As Jane and Sam sank into their duck feather mattresses a heavy rainstorm beat against their windows. 

Breakfast Next day was bright and sunny. Sam and Jane could not wait to meet Queen Victoria and Albert at Buckingham’s Palace. Alice and Tom had a shopping trip to look forward to. The children were stuffing themselves with kippers, eggs, bacon, tomatoes, fried potatoes and bread and butter when Lord Ashley burst into the dining room. 

‘Disaster, the wedding ring has gone. It must have been stolen. It was on the table when I went for a bath. I had unlocked the door for the servants.  When I came back from my bath the ring had disappeared. Jane, can you help me. I heard from your father that you are a wonderful detective.’

Jane looked at Sam, Alice and Tom. A worried look crossed her face. What could have happened to the ring? She and the others had to think logically about the problem. When Lord Ashley left the room they talked about how as a team of four history detectives they would solve the crime.

2 THE YOUNG DETECTIVES
The young detectives Five minutes later Lord Ashley returned. Jane said, 

‘As detectives we have begun to try and solve the mystery by asking questions. Our main ones are: Who might have stolen the ring? When was it stolen? Where was it taken from? How was it stolen? Why might it have been stolen it? What might have happened to it? 

We have also thought of how we might find clues that will contain evidence to answer our questions. Once we have the evidence we can build up a picture of what happened and why.’

Sam chipped in,

‘The first thing that we will do is to go upstairs and look at the scene of the crime. We will also need to search the whole building and the garden.’

Alice carried on,

‘We need a list of everyone who was staying in the house so we can interview them.’

Lord Ashley nodded in agreement; it was clear that it was a good plan. Sam remarked,

‘Let’s go upstairs straight away. The ring was in Lord Ashley’s bedroom, let’s start there.’

The bedroom Lord Ashley’s bedroom was huge. In the middle stood a large four poster double bed, with drawn velvet curtains across the two sides and bottom. The four carved wooden columns on each corner almost reached the ceiling. They held up a gold cloth cover, a panoply.  Two large leather armchairs stood on one side of the room, a writing desk stood against the wall by the door that was covered in thick, lush green and gold wall paper.  The bedroom had a huge bow window that overlooked a large square walled garden. The sun shone in through the wide open windows. Lord Ashley had drawn the curtains when he woke up and opened them. The dressing table stood in the bow window bay; as he dressed Lord Ashley could look at the flowers and trees ten metres below and listen to the birds.

Searching the bedroom Tom asked Lord Ashley if they could be left alone to explore the room. They carefully searched the bedroom for clues. On the dressing table were Lord Ashley’s face cream jar, silver hairbrush and cigarette case, his gold watch, a wallet and a leather bag full of gold sovereigns. The only thing that seemed to have been touched was the open jar of face cream. It stood on the edge of the table. There was a deep scratch mark in the cream. The box that had held Queen Victoria’s ring lay open. When Jane and Sam went to bed last night Lord Ashley had left the ring on the box’s tiny silk cushion in full view. Nothing seemed to have been moved on the dressing table. The children found no clues in the rest of the room to suggest that it had been broken into and burgled. As they looked their hearts sank, how could they help Lord Ashley who had been so kind to Tom and Alice?

Fingerprints, footprints and scientific evidence Jane then took out her seeing mirror. She used the forensica spell stored in her wizard micro-chip to see if there were any fingerprints on the dressing table, any strange footprints and whether there was any scientific evidence in the bedroom that could link the theft to anyone in the house. Jane’s seeing mirror flashed up the results of the search. The only fingerprints on the dressing table and the wedding ring box were those of Lord Ashley, Anne the scullery maid and Beryl the tea maid. The seeing mirror showed no other scientific evidence like traces of DNA. The bedroom search over, they all went downstairs to the sitting room.

Searching the house After ten minutes Lord Ashley returned with a list of people in the house for the children to look at. The children had a chat about what to do next and agreed on a plan. Jane asked Lord Ashley,

‘Sam, Alice and Tom have said that they would like to search the rest of the house, the garden and the coach house and stables while playing a game of hide and seek. Meanwhile, can I please talk in private to each servant in turn in your study.’ 

Lord Ashley Lord Ashley nodded, called Charles the Butler and asked him to tell all of the servants to wait outside his study at once. As she waited, Jane took out her seeing mirror with its x-ray vision. Lord 

Ashley thought she was looking at it to tidy her hair. In fact she used it to search the servants. She found nothing on them, if one of the servants was the thief he or she did not have the ring. 

Meanwhile Tom, Sam and Alice were busy searching the house, coach house and stables and the garden.

The garden The garden had a four metre high wall all around it. In the garden were tall oak and ash trees, a giant cedar and a potting shed. Birds nested in them. Against the wall stood a ladder that almost reached its top. There was a gate in the wall that led out on to the street and a door to the coach house and stables. The gate and door were locked. Below the bow window of Lord Ashley’s bedroom was a freshly dug and planted flowerbed. 

Searching the garden Sam, Alice and Tom played hide and seek in the garden while looking for clues. They looked everywhere, but could find nothing in the garden apart from two deep marks twenty centimetres apart in the flowerbed. Under the thick branches of the cedar tree there were the fresh footprints of Anne the tea maid and Edward the Coachman. There were no signs that a burglar had climbed up the laurel bush or the ivy on the front of the house. There were no broken leaves or branches, no trampled earth or plants in the flowerbed, no footprints on the path or lawn apart from those of Andrew the gardener. 

Jane had also used her transformit wizard micro-chip spell to turn Cocky Pheasant into a skylark and Cleo back into a full size cat. Cocky soared above the garden and hovered, looking down and searching for any clues with his telescopic eyesight.  Cleo climbed down the giant ivy plant that ran up the side of the house to hunt for evidence in the garden, bushes and trees. 

3 THE SERVANTS
The interviews After ten minutes the servants who were waiting to see Jane outside Lord Ashley’s study were:

· Andrew the gardener

· Anne the scullery maid

· Beryl the tea maid

· Charles the butler 

· Edward the coachman

· Margaret the cook

· Sarah the stable maid

Jane saw each one separately. She asked each servant in turn,

‘Where were you and what were you doing at the time the ring disappeared? Did you see or hear anything suspicious? Do you know anyone who might have stolen the ring? Why do you think it might have been stolen? Is there anything you know that might help?’

Andrew the gardener was a tall, dark handsome man who wanted to join the army. He lived in the coach house. Sarah the stable girl was a close friend. Jane asked him where he was and what he was doing that morning,

‘After I got up from my bedroom in the stables I had breakfast and went to the potting shed. Then I cleared up the garden that morning to pick up twigs and leaves that had blown on to the lawn in last night’s storm. I left the ladder against the back wall of the garden. Yesterday I had planted the flower bed under Lord Ashley’s bedroom window. I had used the ladder to trim the laurel bush below the window. There were no signs that anyone had been in the garden. I heard or saw nothing suspicious.’

Anne the scullery [washing up] maid was a timid, frightened girl who had worked for Lord Ashley for a year. Anne looked after her mum and dad who were too old to work. She was afraid that they would have to go and live in the workhouse. She was very friendly with Edward the coachman who had asked her to marry him. Anne blurted out,
‘I got up this morning at dawn and did all the washing up left over from last night’s dinner. Then I helped get breakfast ready: boiled, scrambled and poached eggs, toast, kippers, kidneys and porridge. Lord Ashley then rang the bell to tell us that he was in his bathroom. That was when I would clean his fire. He had unlocked his bedroom to let me in. All I did was sweep, dust, clean and lay the fire and make the bed. I made sure that their was not a speck of dust on the dressing table or what was on it. Then I went downstairs with the tea maid. We were only in the room for five minutes. I didn’t hear or see anything suspicious.’

Beryl the tea maid was waiting to see Jane as soon as Anne left. Beryl was short and dumpy with a plain, oval ashen face, button nose and soft brown eyes. Beryl had only worked for Lord Ashley for a month. Jane’s forensica spell showed that as a child Beryl had been a member of a street gang of thieves. Beryl was in tears, she sobbed and murmured.

‘This morning I got up at dawn as usual. Then I was busy in the kitchen getting the breakfast ready, helping bake bread and currant buns and making sure that the dining room table was laid. I had to put out all the knives, forks, plates, bowls and cups and saucers and napkins. Once finished I went downstairs and helped bring up all of the food to put on a hot plate. While the family had breakfast I helped dust and sweep the bedrooms, make the beds and lay the fires. Back in the kitchen I heard the bell ring from Lord Ashley’s bedroom to come and bring up his early morning tea tray.’

At this she began to cry and dabbed her eyes with her hankie. She looked up and went on, 

Beryl continues ‘I placed it on the dressing room table – it meant that I had to move the box with the ring in it. I then went down to the kitchen. When he rang again I went back to his bedroom to take the tea tray away. Anne the scullery maid was busy working, so I helped her finish her chores. We left the room at the same time. I don’t know how long Lord Ashley stayed in his bath, I could hear him singing loudly. And, I can’t remember seeing or hearing anything odd.’ 

Margaret the cook As Beryl went out she winked at Margaret the Cook. Margaret was a tall, big boned woman with raw red hands. She stood upright and looked Jane in the eye. Jane knew that she was very friendly with Charles the Butler. They hoped to get married and set up a small seaside hotel. They did not know where to get the money from to do this; their savings would not be enough to pay for it. Margaret said to Jane:

‘From dawn I was in the kitchen making breakfast. I helped take the food to the dining room. Then I made a cup of tea and cut some cake for Edward the coachman. All of the other servants came in for some breakfast. None of them was behaving in an odd way, although Sarah seemed very tired.’

Charles the Butler The next servant to see Sam and Jane was Charles the Butler. He wore a long black coat with tails, a starched white shirt and bow tie and long white gloves. Charles had worked for three years for Lord Ashley. He had to keep his mum and five brothers and sisters - he had rescued them from the workhouse after his father died ten years ago. Charles said 
Charles’s evidence ‘The first thing I did when I got up was to go round the house to make sure that the servants were all working. They had to draw the curtains, clean the rooms, lay and light the fires and make sure that the house was spick and span. After that I put out Lord Ashley’s clean clothes, watch and cuff links before he bathed. I fetched the watch and cufflinks from his dressing room table. He had unlocked the room to let me in, I had given him my key. I saw nothing suspicious. Nothing had been moved. I am pretty sure that the ring was not missing. The bow windows over the garden were wide open and the sun was shining. I noticed that Lord Ashley had left his bible open on the dressing table. Then I went down to the kitchen for my early morning cup of tea and breakfast that the cook had made for me. When Lord Ashley rang for me to come and help him dress after his bath I noticed that the ring had gone from the box. I thought that my lord must have put it somewhere safe.’

Edward the coachman Next to see Jane was Edward the coachman. Jane’s forensica spell told her that Edward the coachman was a gambler. He had lost all of his money betting on the horses and did not know how he would pay off his debts. Jane asked him where he was that morning:
 ‘As usual, I got up at dawn and cleaned the stables, fed the horses and made sure that their saddles and harnesses were clean and polished. Anne came in to see how I was feeling, last night I had been unwell. She stayed for a time, and left to get on with her work. I stayed in the stables until my work was finished. I could not have been near the bedroom. When I had finished cleaning out the horses I went and had a chat with the cook, she always gives me some tea and cake at the time Lord Ashley gets up. I can’t say that I have seen or heard anything suspicious. My window was open last night, I certainly heard the rain storm, but nothing else.’

Sarah the stable maid The final servant to see Jane was Sarah. She came in straight after Edward departed. Sarah was a bold, confident girl. She was an orphan, and had learnt to look after herself in the workhouse. The workhouse guardians had apprenticed her to Lord Ashley. Andrew and she were very friendly. Sarah planned to marry Andrew, although she had not told him of her plans. She said,

‘I was polishing the horse brasses and cleaning the saddles and bridles all morning. I heard and saw nothing. Nobody came in to the stables while Edward and I fed the horses and made sure that they were ready to be ridden or hitched to the carriage.’

Lord Ashley Jane thanked Sarah for being so helpful. By now they had interviewed all of the servants. Lord Ashley entered the room, the last person she would interview.

‘I am sure that all of the servants are innocent. They are all devout Christians who go to church twice every Sunday. I got up and opened the dressing table window. It was a bright sunny day after the storms of last night. The ring was still on the dressing room table when I went to have my bath, its diamonds flashed in the sunlight. Beryl the tea maid brought me my early morning cup of tea. I rang for her to come and take it away and for Anne the scullery maid to clean my room. I also rang for Charles the butler to come and lay out my clothes ready for me to wear as soon as I had finished my bath.’

Jane thanked Lord Ashley for his help and went to the sitting room to meet Alice, Sam and Tom. 

Alice, Sam and Tom They sat together drinking orange juice and eating delicious hot currant buns from the kitchen. Jane heard that they had found nothing in the house, coach house, stables or the garden. Jane also asked them if they had seen and heard anything odd before breakfast. Tom and Sam said that they had stayed in bed until just before breakfast; they thought that they had heard a rattling from outside their bedrooms that overlooked the garden. Alice had got up early,

‘I went to see the horses in the stables. There was no sign of Sarah; she had clearly cleaned the brasses, saddles and harnesses the night before. I also passed the potting shed, the door was open. The shed was empty. I did notice that the door from the garden to the coach house where Andrew lived was shut and that the bedroom curtains were drawn.’

4 THE MYSTERY IS SOLVED

The mystery is solved In the sitting room the children talked about all the clues they had found and the evidence they contained about who might have stolen the ring, when, how and why. They argued about who might have been the thief, at last agreeing on one story as the grandfather clock chimed eleven. This was when Jane had told Lord Ashley that they would tell him the solution of the mystery of  Queen Victoria’s missing wedding ring. Cocky Pheasant and Cleo had returned, they had searched everywhere. Jane’s reducit micro-chip spell had shrunk them, they were back safe inside the thimble size cauldron in her pocket. Lord Ashley came into the room as white as a sheet. If he had lost Queen Victoria’s wedding ring he was a ruined man. He sat wringing his hands, twining his fingers and chewing his lip. He murmured,

‘Well Jane, can you tell me who stole the ring? And, has it gone for ever?’

The solution Jane cleared her throat and spoke slowly and softly:

‘We have talked about all the evidence and are agreed on the solution. The problem is that there are very few clues. We could find no evidence that anyone had taken anything from the dressing table. The fingerprints on the dressing room table and its objects were those that you would expect: Anne dusted and cleaned while Beryl the tea maid left the tea tray on it. Charles the Butler had also fetched Lord Ashley’s watch and cufflinks from it, although we should remember he was wearing gloves. 

We know that a number of the servants had a really good reason, a strong motive, for stealing money. So, why would a thief only take the ring and leave behind the bag of gold sovereigns, the watch and the silver hair brush and mirror? Also, why should they steal things they would be certain to be accused of taking? And, when we searched the servants’ rooms and the coach house we found nothing.

The burglar We are sure that a burglar had not come in through the garden gate and climbed the ivy into the bedroom. There were two marks where a ladder might have been placed below the window in the flower bed. But, we know that the ladder was too short for anyone to climb in through the bedroom window. Any way, Andrew the gardener told us he had used the ladder the day before to trim the laurel bush under the window. The remaining clue was the open window, when I looked out Alice spotted where the ring might have gone. So, using two old friends I was able to search for and find it.’

The ring returns At that Jane opened her hand and placed Queen Victoria’s wedding ring on the table. Lord Ashley smiled broadly and let out a deep sigh of relief.

 ‘How did you find it? Where was it?’

Jane looked pleased with herself, she was bursting to tell him how she, Alice, Sam and Tom had solved the crime.

‘The ring was stolen, but the thief did not live in the house. He stole your ring while you were in the bath. The key clue was the deep scratch mark in the face cream. It showed how the thief had stolen the ring from the dressing table. The ring was glinting in the bright sunlight, so the thief snatched it. 

The thief took the ring back to his nest at the top of the oak tree: he was a magpie. I have been able to retrieve the ring from his nest – don’t ask me how, that is another mystery!’

As she spoke the clock in the sitting room struck twelve. Lord Ashley stood up, thanked Jane for what she had done and said,

To the palace ‘Luckily you have all solved the mystery in time for us to go straight to Buckingham Palace. We must hurry, my carriage is waiting outside. Mr Miller left me a message, he had said that he would call round to take Alice and Tom to the new toy shop that has opened in Regent’s Street, the largest in the world. It has all of the latest toys and games. I have given him five guineas to buy you presents as a reward for finding the missing wedding ring.’

Alice and Tom were delighted and hugged each other. Jane and Sam were not quite as happy. Although it was a great honour to meet the young Queen Victoria and Prince Albert, they would have happily swapped their visit for a trip to the toy shop. They knew that Mr Miller would buy Alice and Tom lots and lots of lovely presents.

5 VICTORIA & ALBERT

Buckingham Palace The day was freezing cold, puddles had frozen solid and it had begun to snow. The team of four black horses stood outside the front door of Lord Ashley’s house waiting to pull his carriage to Buckingham Palace. White mist like cloud, water vapour, rose from the stallions’ shining coats. Andrew the groom and Sarah the stable maid had spent an hour washing, brushing and polishing their hides until they gleamed.  Bows of pink ribbon were woven into the stallions’ pleated manes. Lord Ashley, Sam and Jane climbed into the carriage, it set off at a brisk trot to Buckingham Palace where Prince Albert was staying.  The palace’s gate swung open, they drove up the gravelled drive to the front door. 

The sitting room A servant showed Lord Ashley and the children into Queen Victoria’s sitting room where she met visitors. On the floor was a dark blue woven wool carpet with a pattern of tulips and roses. A sofa covered in large feather cushions stood facing the fire, on each side of the sofa were three large armchairs with red and white cotton covers. A large mahogany oval table stood just behind the sofa. Above the fire was a full length portrait of the Queen. Three King Charles spaniels lay lolling on a thick bear skin rug in front of the log fire.

Queen Victoria Queen Victoria’s long white plain silk dress hung from her shawl covered shoulders down to the ground. Sam realised that the Queen was tiny, under five feet tall.  She wore a gold necklace with a large, oval ruby pendant and matching earrings. Victoria looked at her visitors, Jane noticed her soft, sparkling brown eyes, oval face with plump pink cheeks, a long straight nose, pencil thin brown eyebrows, a broad forehead and short straight black hair that was swept back and tied in a bun. 

Prince Albert Prince Albert stood up: he was almost six feet tall, a handsome, well built man. Sam spotted that Victoria looked at him adoringly. On Albert’s feet were pointed highly polished black leather boots, he wore dark blue trousers, a gold and white waistcoat, starched white shirt and a dark blue jacket. His thinning short black hair stretched down both sides of his face in thick sideburns to his chin. The sideburns framed a long, thin face with a firm jaw, small, short clipped moustache and pointed nose. Lord Ashley and the children bowed and curtsied to the royal couple, who asked them to sit down.

Teatime Victoria rang a bell, a servant appeared with a tray loaded with scones, jam, butter, a silver teapot and jugs of milk and cream. The servant poured the tea into tiny china cups painted with flowers, Victoria and Albert helped themselves to butter, jam and scones and Lord Ashley and the children tucked in as well. Prince Albert told Lord Ashley

‘I really look forward to the wedding, I have heard that the wedding ring is most beautiful. I hope that you have not lost it.’

Lord Ashley’s smiled weakly, his face went crimson. Prince Albert continued,

‘After tea I will go skating on the pond in the palace grounds, I have heard that Sam is a good skater, I look forward to joining him on the ice.’ 

The Prince also told Lord Ashley and the children that he and Victoria both loved riding, dancing, music and dogs. That morning they had been out for a long ride. Sam piped up, 

Christmas trees ‘Your majesty, what customs will you bring with you from Germany?

Albert smiled, and replied,

‘One thing that we do in Germany is to put a large fir tree in the sitting room at Christmas. We decorate the tree with silver balls,  tinsel, bells and lights. On top of the tree we put a fairy and around it presents that we open at tea on Christmas day. When we are married we will have a Christmas tree for our first Christmas.’

Victoria smiled, she thought that it was a lovely idea. Sam realised in a flash that this was where the idea of Christmas trees came from. Prince Albert rang a bell for the servant to clear away tea and said,

‘It is time for us to go skating in the park. The ice is thick enough.’

6 VICTORIA AND ALBERT – THE SKATING ACCIDENT 

Skating Queen Victoria had stayed inside, she needed to talk about the wedding with Lord Ashley. Prince Albert had put on a long black coat, a finely woven black scarf and a black top hat. A servant had used leather laces to tightly strap his and Sam’s skates to their feet. Sam thought how old and heavy were the skates, with their solid iron blades set into strong leather boots. Sam was a speed skater, he looked forward to sprinting round the ice and racing Prince Albert. 

‘Ready?’, said the prince. 

Sam nodded, and together they glided effortlessly across the pond’s ice, getting faster and faster. Round and round they whirled, getting faster and faster as they sped around the ice’s outside edge. Jane was wrapped up in a thick wool coat when her seeing mirror began to throb. 

Danger! Jane looked up and could see the Prince had sprinted ahead of Sam towards a thin patch of ice. At once she knew that it would not take his weight, he would crash through the surface head first into the freezing water. Jane let out a shriek, 

‘Sam, danger, help the Prince.’ 

In a second Sam hurtled forward, spun Prince Albert around and made sure he hurtled towards the shore. With a loud crack the ice parted, a jagged line snaked towards where Sam and Albert had been skating a second before. Albert stopped, saw that he had nearly died and wrapped his arms gracefully around Sam. 

‘Quiet’, he whispered, ‘Not a word of this must get out. It would upset Queen Victoria too much. As a present please take my ring, if you show it to anyone in Britain they will know that you are my servant.’

Sam was thrilled with the present, and slipped it into his pocket

The theatre At supper Sam, Jane and Prince Albert had said little, they were still in a state  of shock. That evening Queen Victoria had planned a special treat for Prince Albert, a play in the royal theatre at Buckingham Palace. Lord Ashley, Sam and Jane sat in the front row along with thirty royal guests. Alice and Tom had joined them. The Queen and Prince Albert sat on two sturdy armchairs on a raised platform. The play began, it was one of Queen Victoria’s favourites; Shakespeare’s Romeo and Juliet, a tale of true love. The gaslights in the room dimmed, a row of candles along the edge of the stage lit up its curtain. The play was a great success, after it ended a row of carriages including Lord Ashley’s were drawn up outside the front door to take Victoria’s guests home.

Back home Sam and Jane were drinking a cup of cocoa before going to bed. The sitting room fire was burning brightly in the grate, the glowing logs threw out waves of heat that warmed their frozen feet. Lord Ashley came into the room and looked at Sam and Jane for a second before telling them he had something really important to tell them.

‘As you know I am your guardian while your parents are in India. I have decided that it is time that you both went to a proper school. Sam, it is clear that you may well serve her Majesty the Queen as a soldier. So, I have decided to send you to a school that will prepare you to become an officer in the army. Jane, you are so kind and honest that I have decided to send you to a convent school. There the nuns will educate you for a life of service – in time I hope that you will become a missionary in Africa. Tomorrow you will both leave on the train from King’s Cross for your new lives.’

The response When he stopped he looked at Sam and Jane. Sam was grinning broadly, he would love to become a soldier. Jane was not too happy with her fate, as she turned to Lord Ashley and said,

‘My Lord, many thanks.’ 

Next morning the children sped to the station in Lord Ashley’s coach with their suitcases. Half an hour later their train was pulling out of the station from platform 9. Jane was pleased that they had a compartment to themselves and began to read a book. Sam was prattling on about how he was looking forward to his new life of adventure and mocked her about her fate. A look of thunder crossed Jane’s face as she turned her disappearing ring, thinking what she would do to Sam when she got him alone. The railway compartment span round and round, a second later she and Sam found themselves standing in the sitting room of 2, Aelfred Rd. The cauldron was safe in her pocket with Cleo, Leader and Cocky Pheasant snug inside. Another adventure was almost over.

Sam’s Mum The door bell rang and Jane went to the door. At the door stood Sam’s mum, quivering with rage,

‘Sam, where is the house key. You have locked me out again. Empty your pockets at once.’

Sam stood up, and laid the contents of his pockets on the table – a mobile phone, dirty paper handkerchief, broken biro, a ball of chewing gum in its wrapper, the house key and a solid gold ring. In the ring was set a stone with a tiny carving of Prince Albert’s coat of arms. Sam’s mum gasped:

The ring ‘Sam, where did you get that ring from? It looks like a copy of Prince Albert’s signet ring. It was just the thing that I was hoping to add to my collection of Victorian jewellery. These rings are very rare. If I had one, it would  be the prize item in my collection. They are made of solid gold.’

Quick as a flash Jane piped up,

‘We went to the antique market today. Sam saw the ring and thought that you would love it for your birthday. He has been saving up his pocket money all year to buy it.’

As for getting Sam alone, she was happy to wait for another moment. Another adventure was over.
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