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CHAPTER L

L]TTLE ALFRED lived in Anglesey. e bad a
father and & mother, of whom be was very
fond, and one brother named Frederick, who wasa
little older than himaelf,  Alfred wos about five
years oid; he was a good-tempered little boy, and
delighted in taking walks with his Papa, on the hiils
near his home.  One fine worming, a8 be was play-
ing in the garden hefore breskfasy Frederick qame
ranning to Dim, awd said,

*Oh, Alired, T bave such good news! wo have
& hohiday to-day, ond Papa says, that as T am oot
going to school, he will exouse von yoar lessons, and
take ua both seross the ferey Lo Bangor,'

'Oh, T am o glad ! said Alfred, clapping his
kands. ¢ How very nice that will ba! T must run
agul thaink dear Papa.'
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Breakinst was seon over, for the little boys were
too joyful to eat much ; and, putting on their straw
hata, they set off with their Papa.

It was a very pretty walk to the ferry: the road
was shaded with trees, amongst which the hirds
were singing sweetly ; and the Lttle ﬂihing-huata
with their white salls, were seen in every direction
on the beautiful Straite of Meanl, Alfred was in
high spirits : he had not lived long in Anglesey,
and bis Papa had only taken him to Bangor once
before, so that he had mapy gquestions te ask on
what he saw. They had not gone for when they
met & Welsh woman earrying her egps and butter
to the market in Beaumaris. Alfred's father asked
her how she gold her egps, but she only smiled, and
saying, ' Dim Sassenach,’ which means * No English,'
went o,

! Papa, said Alfred, *why do not the Welsh
women speak  English, and dress like English
woamen 2

‘ Becausy they are & different nation from the
English, my love ; and ever since the eonfusion of
tongues w9t the tower of Babel, different nations
spenk different languages.”

‘But England and Wales are both governed by
tho same king, Papa.’
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"Yes, my dair, bot they were not alwaya so,
Frederick, do you know what king of Evgland it
was who conguered Wakes 7

' Edward the First, Paps, and it hos helonged to
Enginnd ever since,’

*Oh,' said Alfred, ¢1 remember Mamma Tead me
a story about all the Welsh bards being put to
- death, and about the little Eoplish prines who was
born In Wales, and who wag so young he could not
spenk when they chose him their king, Was he
not murdered when he betame king of Enpland,
Papa?'

* Yes, Edward the Second waa cruelly murdered in
Berkeley Castle.  He was born not many miles from
this plage ; seme day, perhaps, T may ghow you the
Castle of Coernarvon.’

*Thank you, dear Fapa, T shall hike very much
to see the hirth-place of the first Prinee of Wales;
bt look, Fred, at all those sea pulls, how thoy are
fylng about, and what numbers there pre.  What
do thay live on, Papn 7'

W Thay will fecd on almost anything they can find,
my dear. At the mouths of large rivers they are
e in numbers, picking up the animal substances
which are cast on shore, or come floating down with

the ebhing tide. For this kind of food they waich
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with a quick eye; and it is curious to observe how
sech as are near the breakers will mount upon the
surface of the water, and run splashing toward the
summit of the wave to cateh the object of their pur-
guit. They make their nests on the rocky eliffs”

Alfred watched the sea gulls for some time, as
they flew about in all direstions, and then proposed
to Frederlck to run o race with him. Awsy they
went, apd wero moonm out of sight. When their
Papa came up to them, be found them: sented on o
tong, comnting some money,

‘ Bee, Papa,' snid Alfred, °I have found & puorse
full of moneyl MHere are four sovereigns, and
Gfteen shillings and sixpence !’

t And what do you intend to do with it, my boy? "

YO, T shall give Fred half of it, beeanse we are
partners in everything ; and then I shall buy o kite,
and  Little boat ; and Ishall buy you s bew telesoope,
dear Papa, becanse you said yours was injored.” _

" But, Alfred, are you gure you have a right to
the money 77

‘1 think I heve, Papa. T found it, and T do not
know who it was that lost it ; therefore, it must be
mine! x

‘Do you remember the other day when yom left
your cane in the field, and a little boy brought it to



