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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

	
	

	Lord Ashley
	The main campaigner to ban child labour in mines and factories.

	Charles Dickens
	A famous writer who exposed child abuse and cruelty in his novels Oliver Twist and Nicholas Nickleby, written after 1837. 

	Cotton Mill
	A cotton factory. Many used water wheels to power their machinery [as well as steam engines] in the same way as flour mills, hence the term cotton mill. 

	Factory Acts
	Acts of Parliament that made child labour illegal in cotton mills and other factories

	Industrial Revolution
	The change of Britain from a farming to an industrial country that began in the 1770s and 80. It saw steam powered factories in every town and city, steam trains and steam ships.

	Manchester
	A large city in Lancashire at the heart of the cotton spinning and weaving industry.

	Mines Acts
	Acts of Parliament that banned young children and women from working down mines.

	Mr Miller
	A government mines inspector who inspected the Hills Lane coal mine in Shropshire.

	Steam engines
	Steam engines were used to work the machinery in nearly all factories during the Industrial Revolution.

	The Times
	Britain’s most famous newspaper that campaigned against the evils of the New Poor Law and its Workhouses.

	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 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.

White Slavery:

Victorian Cotton Mills

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’s 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.

The trip 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 COTTON TOWN 

Manchester Sam and Jane had travelled back through time to live with Lord Ashley, a famous factory reformer. Lord Ashley thought they were the children of his brother George who worked in India. George had sent his son and daughter back to England to stay with Lord Ashley. Jane and Sam looked like and knew all about them and took on their characters. Lord Ashley visited factories to find out how young children worked so as to change the law to protect them from being used as slave labour. He knew that helping and caring for people was also something that Jane and Sam felt strongly about. They had been brought up as Christians to be kind and to look after others. That was why Lord Ashley had asked them to help with his enquiry into children’s working conditions in a cotton factory in Manchester.

The visit Jane and Sam had travelled with Lord Ashley to Manchester. Jane had used her transformit spell to turn Leader into a giant rottweiler, he was with her. They were staying in a smart hotel. Lord Ashley also knew that Jane was a young detective, she had become famous in India for solving a crime, a robbery, that had taken place in their home. Lord Ashley asked her and Sam to:

‘Get up early and go to a small terraced house at 12, Union Street.  It is one of a long row of dwellings. Please find out about the two young children living there who have just started to work in Fox’s cotton mill. A friend wrote a letter to me about them, they used to live near him before being forced to go and live in Manchester. Make sure that you go with them to the factory and see what happens to them.’ 

So Jane and Sam had slipped out of their hotel before dawn and taken a hansom cab to the terraced house in Union Street. Sam wore a new suit, starched white shirt and tie and metal tipped leather boots; Jane a beautiful plain blue dress, a silk pink shirt with tiny glass black buttons and expensive shiny leather shoes. As they left the cab they became invisible as Jane turned her disappearing ring. The factory children would not know that they were finding out about them. 

The bedroom It was still quite dark; dawn had only just begun to rise as Sam and Jane stood outside number 12, Union Street. Jane used her wizard chip pickit spell to pick the lock on the front door in the light from a gas lamp. She and Sam quietly crept up the stairs to one of two bedrooms. The door was open, they could see that the room’s thin cotton curtains were drawn, on the wooden floor stood two rickety iron beds, a tatty wooden chest of drawers and two plain brown wooden chairs. The bedroom was the same size as Jane’s, but where was the clock, the computer, the play station, the electric light and the pile of books? Asleep in the room were two children, Alice and Tom.

Getting up  As Jane and Sam entered the room there was a terrible rattle on the window and a man in the street shouting,’ Wake up, wake up: rise and shine.’ 

Jane remembered that in Victorian times a man used to go around houses banging on windows to wake up the workers. In one bed lay a thin, pale young girl, Alice, who was wearing a long white night dress. She stirred, yawned, sat up and looked at her brother who was asleep in the next bed.

‘Tom’, she shouted while leaning over and shaking him by the shoulder, ‘Time to get up, have a wash, get dressed and go down stairs for breakfast. We mustn’t be late for work: otherwise we will be fined a penny.’ 

Tom got out of bed slowly: his bandy legs hurt, he found it hard to stand up. Three months of working in the cotton factory was already turning him into a cripple.

Washing and dressing Alice and Tom quickly washed in a bowl of cold water using a lump of hard, coarse soap and a thin cotton towel. Alice put on a long, brown cotton dress. It reached down to her ankles and was buttoned up from her waist to her neck. On her head she put a white muslin bonnet and slipped black wooden clogs on to her feet. One sleeve of her dress was torn, a flap of cloth hung down from her elbow. Sam put on coarse ragged woollen short trousers that reached down to his knees, an itchy check wool shirt, a jumper with holes in its sleeves, cotton socks and clogs. 

Orphans Alice and Tom were orphans who had come to live in Manchester three months ago from a farm that their parents had rented. Both children were excellent readers and writers, as they had been very well taught in a church school in their local village. When their parents died they had had to leave the farm as they were penniless. The farms owner seized everything their parents owned.  That was why Tom and Alice were now living with their aunt and uncle in Manchester. Their uncle had sent them to work in Fox’s cotton mill, he told them that they had to earn their keep. 

The terrace house Alice and Tom hurried downstairs to the kitchen to wolf down a bite of breakfast before walking to work at Mr Fox’s cotton factory two miles away. They were living in a two up and two down room terrace house. Downstairs there was a large kitchen at the back of the house, a tiny washing-up room or scullery and a pantry for keeping food. The kitchen and scullery opened on to a small yard with a back gate that led into an alley. At the front of the house was a small, poky sitting room that looked out on to the cobbled street. Upstairs were two bedrooms, one for the children, the other for their aunt and uncle. The toilet was a wooden plank with a hole in it over a bucket in a shed at the end of the alley.  Alice’s auntie had boiled water in a thick black iron kettle on an iron coal burning stove. Light came from a gas lamp. Breakfast was a mug of watery tea and a thin slice of white bread and dripping.  The children were still hungry as they left the house for the cotton mill. Sam and Jane shared some sandwiches, coke and buns that they had brought with them.

To work Sam and Jane walked along behind Alice and Tom as they and their aunt and uncle trudged off to work. Their red brick terrace house faced another row of terrace houses across a cobbled street. Flickering gas lamps lit the street, it was drizzling. Sewage ran down the gutter, rats scurried to and fro. The children passed through street after street lined with rows of soot blackened houses from the smoke that seeped into the air from thousands of chimneys. Jane realised that the drizzle was turning their clothes black. In the distance they could see dozens of  factories with tall chimneys that belched out thick clouds of black smoke. The air stank of smoke and sulphur, they could hear the clanging factory bell calling them to work. At the factory they joined crowds of pale faced men, women and children hurrying through its heavy iron gates.

THE COTTON MILL

The Cotton Factory Tom hobbled along in agony to the cotton mill, with his swollen and sore knees and ankles. At last Alice and Tom, with their aunt and uncle, reached Fox’s cotton mill. The cotton factory was a long rectangular red brick building. It towered over the terraced houses that lined the streets around it. The factory was a hundred metres long, thirty metres wide and three floors high, Jane thought that it was as big as Axminster cathedral. On each floor stood rows of arched glass windows that stretched from the floor to the ceiling. At one end of the factory a throbbing steam engine powered the factory’s machinery. It stood on the banks of a quick flowing river, a mill race ran from a dam that they could see in the distance. The mill wheel no longer worked, although the steam engine used water the mill race supplied for steam. Alice and Sam left their aunt and uncle on the first floor and climbed to the top floor where they worked in a spinning and weaving room. The door was open, Sam and Jane, still invisible, followed Alice and Sam into the room. 
The Weaving Room Jane and Sam found themselves standing on the side of a huge room stinking of oil and steam. The din was horrible, a non-stop crashing, banging, rattling; so loud that you could not be heard. In the room stood row upon row of spinning machines to make thread and looms for weaving cloth. Each loom shuddered and shook as shuttles zoomed backwards and forwards and the machine opened and shut its weaving frames. Overhead rapidly turning long iron rods ran the length of the building. They were linked to the steam engine. From the rods hung tight leather looped belts that powered the spinning and weaving machines. By each machine stood a couple of women who looked after them as they clattered, whirred, shook, shuddered and banged. Although daylight streamed in through the big, dirty windows and gas lights were still burning, it was still hard to make out what was going on, despite the whitewashed walls. A grim faced overseer with bulging muscles walked up and down holding a cane in his hand, making sure the children were hard at work.

Danger Suddenly, Jane spotted that Alice and Tom were already at work, crawling under a spinning machine to clear away threads of cloth hanging down. With horror Jane saw that Alice was reaching up into the machine to tie a broken thread when the torn flap on her sleeve got caught in the machine.  Alice let out a piercing shriek of terror, the machine had yanked her off the floor. In a second she would be swept up into the machine. It would tear off her arm. What could Jane do? Quick as a flash she pointed her wizard chip ring at Sam. Sam realised the danger and how to stop the machine. Still unseen, he vaulted over the loom and pressed a button. The machine ground to a stop, the belts stopped whirring, there was silence in the room.   Alice burst into tears as the man in charge, the overseer, freed her from the machine before it had chewed her up into little pieces. Alice rushed across the room, howling, and wrapped her arms around Tom for comfort. Bravely she bit her lip and stopped crying: she was afraid Mr Gurney, the overseer, would beat her. She wiped away her tears.

THE COTTON MILL: LORD ASHLEY’S VISIT 

Lord Ashley Jane and Sam looked on in horror – Alice could have died so easily. At that point the factory door was thrown open and in walked Mr Fox, the mill owner with a tall, gaunt man wearing a black suit, shiny black shoes, a stiff, starched white shirt and collar and a tall black stove-pipe top hat. The man turned and said

‘I am Lord Ashley; I have come to find out about child labour in the factory. I would like to talk to some children about their working lives in this cotton mill. Gather round me.’ 

The machinery still stood silent. All the children in the weaving shed crowded round Lord Ashley. Jane had used a mind spell to make him pick out Alice and Tom. Lord Ashley turned and pointing to them said:

‘You two please come with me. I need to ask you some questions.’ 

Alice and Tom followed Lord Ashley out of the room. Jane and Sam, still invisible, walked just behind them and went into a cloakroom. 

The office A door opened and Lord Ashley, Alice and Tom found themselves in the office of Mr Fox, the factory owner. The room had long red velvet curtains, a thick carpet, a solid wooden mahogany desk and a long oval table with eight padded chairs for meetings. A large bookcase stood in the corner close to the door. Lord Ashley sat down at the head of the table, by his side sat a man, Mr Miller, with a large, open leather notebook, quill pen and inkwell in front of him. There was a polite knocking on the door, Mr Miller opened the door. In came Jane and Sam with Leader, Jane’s giant rottweiler, trotting at their heels. Jane had turned her disappearing ring so that she and Sam were no longer invisible. Lord Ashley remarked,

‘Jane and Sam, please meet Mr Miller who is helping me with my enquiry and two factory children, Alice and Tom.’
Jane looked up and replied:

‘My Lord, I am sorry that we are late. We were held up on the way from the house that we visited. Leader is with us. He can cripple a man in a second with his huge jaws - they are just like a mantrap. Once he gets hold of a person he will only let go if I tell him. We are ready to help you ask the factory children some questions. But we would like to talk with them outside for a minute.’ 

Leader looked up when he heard his name, his long, pink tongue lolled out of his mouth, Jane fondly patted him on his massive head.

Lord Ashley nodded and remarked, 

‘Take Alice and Tom into the small room next door and make sure they are ready to answer my questions in five minutes. Please tell them not to be afraid. As a devout Christian I am doing God’s work, Jesus loved and was kind to little children. I believe all children should be taught the Bible so that their souls will be saved and they will go to heaven.’ 

Alice and Tom followed Jane and Sam out of Mr Fox’s office. Leader slunk under the table where he was out of sight and fell quietly asleep. Smiling, Jane turned and said to Alice and Tom:

‘You are safe with Sam and me. What you tell Lord Ashley will help change the law about when and how long children can work and how they are treated. So you must tell him the truth. You can ignore any threats from Mr Fox and forget what he told you to say to Lord Ashley.’ 

Alice and Tom looked at each other in amazement, grinned and followed Jane and Sam back into Mr Fox’s office.

The bully From a window Jane could see a scowling Mr Fox talking to Mr Gurney his overseer who held a thick cane in his hand. Jane’s seeing mirror with its hidden earpiece meant that she could hear what Mr Fox said. With an evil leer on his face he told Mr Gurney,

‘I am sure that the children will do what we told them yesterday. They have learnt the correct answers to the questions Lord Ashley will ask. If they do not answer correctly, they know that you will beat them to death. Follow me.’ 

Jane’s heart thumped: she knew the children would be in deadly danger if left behind in the factory. 

THE COTTON MILL: THE CHILDREN’S INTERVIEWS

Lord Ashley’s Questions Lord Ashley had a list of questions in front of him. Mr Miller, his helper, held his quill pen in his hand, ready to write down Alice and Tom’s answers in his notebook. Already he had put down the date, place and their names in neat, flowing copper plate handwriting. Lord Ashley pointed to a chair and asked them to sit down.

‘I have learnt that you are orphans, that your well off parents brought you up as Christians and that you now work as white slaves in the factory. I know that you learnt to read and write at a church school and that you went to church twice on Sundays.  I will arrange for you to leave Manchester next week. You will live with Mr Miller’s family, be well fed and clothed and go to school again. You will also help me find out about how children work in other factories and coal mines. Alice, I would like to start with you. Please listen to each question and answer it with care. Tell me the truth. I know that you have been threatened, but be brave and honest.’ 

The interview For the next fifteen minutes he asked the questions below, Mr Miller wrote down Alice and Tom’s answers

	Questions
	Alice’s answers

	What is your age?
	I am eleven years old.

	What is your job?
	I work in the weaving shed helping make cloth.

	Have you worked long in the factory?
	No, I have worked here a short time.

	At what age did you start?
	I was eleven

	What are your normal hours of work?
	I normally work from six in the morning until eight at night, six days a week

	How long are your breaks?
	I get one break – an hour at noon.

	What hours do you work in busy times?
	In busy times I work from five in the morning until nine at night.

	How far do you live from the factory?
	I live two miles away.

	Is it easy to be punctual, that is on time?
	It isn’t easy to be on time. I find it hard to wake up by myself. My aunt often has to get me out of bed to get me dressed.

	What happens if you are late?
	I am beaten.

	Are children beaten often?
	Yes, all the time.

	Why do children get beaten so much?
	Because all of the machines work at the same speed. So the supervisor has to make us all keep working. We are beaten to stop us from falling asleep or for working too slowly.

	
	Tom’s Answers

	Is it painful for you to move?
	Yes, in the morning Alice often helps me to work, I can hardly work because of the pain in my legs standing all day causes.

	What accidents are there?
	Many. One child was dragged into the machine, others have had their fingers caught and cut off.

	How are you punished? 
	With a thick stick half a metre long that is split into six strands at its end.


Kidnap! Lord Ashley said.

‘I have heard enough. Please wait, Mr Miller and I must go and say goodbye to Mr Fox. I will tell him that we are arranging for you to go and live in London next week.’ 

As they left the room Jane’s seeing mirror began to throb, danger! It showed that Mr Fox and the overseer, Mr Gurney had crept up the back stairs and were hiding behind the bookcase. They had heard everything that Alice and Tom had said. When Lord Ashley’s and Mr Miller’s footsteps had died away,  Mr Fox and Mr Gurney leapt out from behind the bookcase. Mr Gurney locked the door from the inside while Mr Fox rushed towards Alice and Tom shouting to Mr Gurney, 

‘Grab them. Tie them up and gag them. They must not be allowed to give evidence against us. We will take them down the backstairs and then get rid of them. Also lock the other two children in the cupboard, nobody will hear them shouting for help. If Lord Ashley finds them it will seem they were locked in by accident.’ 

The fight Mr Gurney rushed past the table and made a lunge to grab Jane. Leader, her rottweiler, leapt forward and with a crunch his teeth sank into his Mr Gurney’s thigh. He fell writhing in agony to the floor, the dog shaking him like a rat. Mr Fox tried to grab Alice. Sam, an expert kick boxer, let fly with both feet and knocked him out with his metal tipped boots. Jane quietly told Leader to let go of Mr Gurney, blood was soaking his trousers from a deep wound. Grim faced, she spat out the words,

‘Go at once before I call the police constable Lord Ashley brought with him. He is waiting in the carriage outside the factory gate. And take Mr Fox with you. If you stay you are in serious trouble.’

The overseer grabbed the unconscious Mr Fox by the collar and dragged him through a second door and down the back stairs. The door slammed behind them. 

Alice, Tom and Lord Ashley Alice and Tom looked on, stunned. Jane said,

‘You must both be quiet about what has just happened. It is your chance to escape and have a new life.’ 

The two children nodded and smiled, they knew they had everything to gain. There was silence: all they could hear was the ticking of a clock and footsteps approaching up the main stairs. Jane unlocked the main door. Lord Ashley and Mr Miller entered the room looking happy. Jane talked to Lord Ashley quietly, he nodded as he heard what had happened and said:

‘Tom and Alice, you will have to come with us now. We have to rush in order to catch the train back to London. We will pick up your things from your house on the way to the station. Hurry.’ 
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