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King Kenneth was not just King of Clubs,
but of the whole united kingdom of Canasta.
His mother, Ruby Diamond, had married
Prince Spielberg of Spades. Kenneth’s own
wife, Enid, was a Princess of Hearts. From
her family Kenneth had inherited his
magnificent home: Castle Canasta, with 4
floors, 13 rooms and 52 windows.

You may think that Kenneth was a very lucky
king indeed, and you would be right. And yet
he was always sad. People used to call him
Kenneth the Melancholy. Those who were more
mean-spirited said “Kenneth the Miserable”.



The motto of the Clubs family was,
“Love what is right, and true, and beautiful.” It
was painted in a trefoil shape above Kenneth’s
desk, ornamented with scrolls and flourishes.
Kenneth would often ponder his motto, and use it
to help him choose books from the library. But
somehow thinking about what was right and true
and beautiful didn’t make him any happier.



Kenneth’s wife Queen Enid was a woman of
principle and she also followed the family
motto; but she liked to be busy and was never
at home. In fact, four years ago she had gone
on an expedition to the land of Kwanini and
had not come back. Shortly after arriving there
she had written a letter to Kenneth. It said,
“Dear Ken,
“Kwanini is wonderful. The air is full of bright
birds and the land is covered with lofty trees
and the waters are full of shiny fish. It is
definitely the place for someone who loves
what is right, and true, and beautiful. Have
decided to stay here for the time being.
“There is work to be done.
“Love Eenie.”

Kenneth felt depressed. His wife cared about bright birds in the air
and lofty trees on the land and shiny fish in the water, but she obviously didn’t care about him.



The king and queen had a son, Jack, who slept
in the ninth bedroom of Castle Canasta. He
liked this because there was space for a billiard
table, a princely bed and a window seat with a
sunny view towards Love Lane. Mostly he
would sleep until the midday sun streamed
through the curtains, and then head off out to
see his girlfriend, Jill of Hearts.

Sometimes he would hang around and practise swordplay with his dad. But he seemed to have
more fun with Jill. Often the king didn’t see them for days on end.



So the King of Clubs had to make do with his
two jokers, Wally and Bolly. They worked
awfully hard to cheer him up, but it was a
difficult job and often not very successful.



Jill’s mum and dad, King Bertie and Queen Becky of Hearts,
loved hosting parties at their cosy cottage in Love Lane.
They always invited King Kenneth. After all, his wife was
Bertie’s second-cousin. Kenneth always said he might go,
but when evening came, it seemed too much effort and he
would stay at home with a book.

He saw even less of the Spades, who had recently bought
a smart new house in Digwell Drive. Although it was
much smaller than Castle Canasta it had lots more
bathrooms, all of which had to be cleaned on Saturdays.
Then there was the car to be washed and the lawn edges
trimmed.

As for the Diamonds,
they had a posh
penthouse apartment in
central Millionsville and
lived a quite different
lifestyle. Kenneth had
given up on them.



One day, Wally and Bolly tried
everything to make the king laugh, but
none of it was any good. All he could say
was, “Your rap-dancing is not right.”
“Your tricks are not true.”
“Your backward bends are not beautiful.”
   At last Wally said, “Sire, I believe your
royal motto is depressing you. Why don’t
you take it down and put another window
there instead.”

“Yes, sire”, said Bolly,
“Then you can look out
on the garden each day.”
King Kenneth was very
cross with the jokers and
sent them down to help
the scullery boy. But
when they had gone he
began to think about
what they had said.



The next day the King of Clubs ordered the Handyman and the Man with a Van
to take down the panels bearing the Clubs family motto and deliver them to the
Royal Recycling Centre, where they would be made into wood chips to go
around the roses.
   It took them all morning and four mugs of tea each.
   When it was done, this was what they saw.

Underneath was a layer
of plaster. On it was
painted an old fresco of
three hearts, each with
writing on it.
On the first it said,
“Love the air,” on the
second, “Love the
land”, and on the third,
“Love the water.”
“Well blow me down!”
said King Kenneth,
“So that’s where Enid
gets it from. That must
be the old Hearts
family motto.”

At that moment Jack came in.
   “Random!” he said, “Aren’t you going to
uncover the rest of it? Wait till I tell Jill!” and was
gone again.
   “You mean there’s more?” the surprised King of
Clubs asked the space where Jack had been.



“Well never mind that,” said the king, who hadn’t the least
idea what he was on about, “I don’t know about dodos.
Please can you just start with which ever bit is easiest and
go on from there.”

So the Handyman sawed and prised away at the bottom of
the wall. Three more cups of tea later he had completely

So now the king had to call back the Handyman and the Man with a Van from their sandwiches. “Ooooooooh-oh,” said the
Handyman shaking his head, “I’m not being funny but we’re talking dados and dado rails. Don’t know if I’m covered.”

The Man with a Van flipped and
unflipped his mobile phone a few
times and coughed. “Yeah but it’s
the Ten of Hearts, right?” he said at
last. “You’ve ‘eard of the Ten of
Hearts ancha?”
   The king hadn’t heard of the Ten
of Hearts. But then he had never
been to the very popular pub in
Love Lane which was named after
it. “Well,” he said hastily, “Hurry
up. Let’s uncover the rest.”
   “Can’t hurry a job like that,”
said the Handyman. “You’ve gotta
watch your dado.”

   So the king twiddled his thumbs
and watched his dado while the
Handyman whirred with his power
screwdriver and pulled with his
pliers and drank more tea, until the
last bit of the Ten of Hearts was
uncovered.

removed several planks, and the Man with a Van loaded them into his van.
   Now there were three more hearts, and on them was a familiar message:
   “Love what is right, and true, and beautiful.”
   The king was baffled. “But that’s my motto,” he exclaimed.



On the four new hearts was more
good advice: to love your family
and your friends, but also to love
foreigners. Last but not least, it said
on the final heart, “Love yourself.”
   “Well now,” said the king,
“I need to think.”
   He sat in his study and thought
for  four days.

And what the king thought was this.
   All his life he had been loving what was right, and true, and beautiful, but it hadn’t
made him happy because he hadn’t been doing anything else. He had just sat in his
study, thinking and reading, while everyone else went on with their lives around
him — having parties, falling in love, visiting far-off lands with beautiful
birds, trees and fishes.
   His wife, being a Heart, had not just loved what was right, and true, and
beautiful, she had also loved the air and the land and the water, which
must have been why she had gone off to Kwanini and had written,
“There is work to be done”.
   But then, thought the King of Clubs, what about the advice on the
last four hearts, to “love your family, your friends, foreigners, and
(last but not least) yourself”? He loved his family and friends,
while Enid seemed to prefer all the foreigners she had met in
Kwanini, even the birds and trees and fishes.
   As for loving yourself, that was probably
impossible unless you were happy.
   Kenneth wondered if Enid
was happy.
   He decided to find out.



“How did you do that?” cried the King of Clubs in
astonishment. “Er, find your way back from Kwanini,
I mean,” he stammered.
   “Solar power and thermals.” She replied simply.
“Now Kenneth, I must apologise, I have been
neglecting you all.”

The next morning King Kenneth packed all his bags himself and set off across the lawn, wondering how
on earth he was going to get to Kwanini. Just as he had reached the palace gates, he heard a gentle
whirring overhead, and there was a glider coming in to land. It came to a halt a few metres away from
him, and out stepped Queen Enid.



“But who are all these awful people who are buying this furniture and this food?”
asked the king in dismay.
  “They are not awful people, just ordinary people who don’t ask enough
questions,” replied the queen, “And most of them live right here in Canasta.”

The Queen of Clubs told the King
all about the problems they
were having in Kwanini,
which were the reason she had
stayed away for so long.
   The birds of the air were dying
because people were cutting down
the trees they liked to nest in. The
trees on the land were being cut
down to make furniture for rich
people. Where the trees had stood,
farmers were growing food to be
eaten by more rich people.

The fishes in the water were being eaten faster than ever because so many people had come to
work on cutting down the trees and running the farms.



From that day, the King and Queen of Clubs
decided to work together.
They spent much of their time in Canasta,
telling everyone the special meaning of the
Ten of Hearts, and how it could make the
world a better place. After a while most
people would only use restaurants or shops
that had the Ten of Hearts on the wall.

They spent some of their time, and lots of their money, in Kwanini, helping people set up businesses that
didn’t spoil the air and land and water. And they spent some of their time with their family and their friends.



Jack and Jill got married and lived in Castle Canasta.
They had the Ten of Hearts moved into the dining
room where all their family and friends could see it at
dinner. Where the Ten of Hearts had been, they put in a
lovely French window, so that when Kenneth and Enid
were at home they could walk straight out from the
king’s study into the garden. The Handyman and the
Man with a Van weren’t too happy at all the work, but
Jill gave them some extra special Kwanini tea and
some of her mother’s tarts, which cheered them up.

Wally and Bolly were happy, because King Kenneth
had told them they now only had to work two hours a
day. And when they did, they could always make the
king laugh.



The Truth in the Tale
When I was a little girl I loved playing cards, and my favourite “lucky” cards were the King of Clubs
and the Ten of Hearts. The king always had that wistful look about him, as if his thoughts were far
away. The ten was a cheery, generous-looking card, always reassuring. I was a bit dreamy like the king,
but I loved the ten too; it seemed so positive and was always there when I needed it (though these
things, of course, are just in our imaginations).

King Kenneth’s castle is based on a real place, in Devon. In a village called Combe Martin there is a
public house called the Pack of Cards, which has 4 floors, 13 rooms and 52 windows, just like Castle
Canasta. It really does look like a pack of cards, too.

As for the land of Kwanini, there are lots of real places in Africa, Asia and South America which have
problems like the ones the queen was worrying about. The name Kwanini means “Why?” in Swahili. I
chose this name to help us all ask why people are doing things to spoil our planet and why most of us
are not doing enough to stop it happening. I also liked the fact that Kwanini sounds like “Queen
Eenie”, which was Kenneth’s pet name for his wife!
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King Kenneth is lonely because his wife
Enid is away travelling in far-off Kwanini.
Reading in his library, he tries to find out
what is good true and beautiful, but without
success. It is only when he discovers the
Ten of Hearts that Kenneth begins to answer
his own questions and understand his wife.
Together Kenneth and Enid learn to
appreciate the important things in life.

  An entertaining story with a moral
conscience, written and illustrated to
appeal to younger readers.


