

[image: cover_Missing]



[image: missing-image]

 

[image: missing-image]


Copyright © 2014 @Charles_HRH

The right of @Charles_HRH to be identified as the Author of the Work has been asserted by him in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

Apart from any use permitted under UK copyright law, this publication may only be reproduced, stored, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means, with prior permission in writing of the publishers or, in the case of reprographic production, in accordance with the terms of licences issued by the Copyright Licensing Agency.

First published as an Ebook by Headline Publishing Group in 2014

Cataloguing in Publication Data is available from the British Library

eISBN: 978 1 4722 1627 4

HEADLINE PUBLISHING GROUP

An Hachette UK Company

338 Euston Road

London NW1 3BH

www.headline.co.uk

www.hachette.co.uk


About the Book

There are plenty of guidebooks on Great Britain, but none have been given the all-important Royal Seal of Approval. Who better to teach the world than the heir to the throne?

His Royal Highness will cover everything from History (‘Might have to sell France to pay for Richard III’s car park fine’) to British cities (‘If you’re wondering why the British are so good at cycling and rowing, take a look at the cost of public transport’) and The Arts (‘The Madness of King George III - fantastic film. Americans didn’t go to the cinema because they hadn’t seen the first two. Awkward)’.

Tackling the all-important issues such as why we Brits can form a perfectly ordinary queue with just two people, or why we love a Full English Breakfast despite the fact it contains 465,873 calories, Prince @Charles_HRH’s Guide to Great Britishness is a hilarious romp around our Sceptered Isle.


About the Author

By the Grace of God, Prince Charles of Wales. Future King. Currently resides in Clarence House, London, and on social media, where over 450,000 subjects worldwide continue to enjoy His Royal Highness’s sarcasm and wit. The British Empire ruled one quarter of the world, so why not the Internet as well?

Winner of the Golden Twits 2012, and the Shorty Awards 2013 in the Fake Celebrity categories. Husband to Camilla. Father to William and Harry. Grandpa to George.


Dear Future Subjects

Firstly, one would like to congratulate you for making the right choice in purchasing a book written by a real member of the British Royal Family, and not Pippa Middleton, who recently released a book containing tips on entertaining guests throughout the British year. One’s tip to you all: don’t bother reading it.

The former Secretary of State for Education, Michael Gove, instructed all schools within the United Kingdom to ‘promote the idea of Great Britishness’. Britain has a population of 63 million people with completely different perspectives on what this is, but we are all collectively united in what we think of Mr Gove.

When it comes to Great Britain, there is a vast amount of guidebooks available, but none have been given the all-important Royal Seal of Approval. Who better to teach the world about all things British than the man who just can’t wait to be king, Prince @Charles_HRH?

One hopes this guidebook will become essential reading for tourists visiting Great Britain. Of course, one is aware of the dangers in making visitors too welcome in case they try and break into one’s abode. There is simply nothing worse than having a lost soul of society extracted from the grounds of a royal residence on the end of a bayonet. 

But this book is not just for our foreign visitors. Some of you might already happen to be British, but perhaps lack the finer details of Britishness that one needs to be a 100 per cent, fully fledged member of this distinguished nation. This is, of course, no fault of your own; one simply cannot help which social class one is born into. All other readers of this book are potential future subjects, should we decide to restore the Empire back to its former glory – this would be a damn sight easier if one had a spare afternoon between now and Christmas.

This book is your complete survival guide to the British Isles, featuring information and advice that has been ceremonially handed down through the ranks and generations of monarchy. 

One is aware of these struggling times of financial crisis and a Coalition Government that is about as useful as a snooze button on a smoke alarm. As future subjects of oneself, this guidebook will help you deal with such troubles whilst making sure you’re portraying the attributes of Great Britishness at all times.

Someone once said ‘Everyone has a book inside them’. In some cases (Katie Price – twelve books and counting), that’s exactly where the book should stay. But one thinks now is a good time to dust off the trusty quill pen, delve into the untouched archives of the monarchy and write one’s first publication. 

One hopes you all enjoy reading it.

Sincerely from your loving and ever graceful
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HOW TO USE THIS BOOK



	Make sure the book is correctly positioned and that there are no obstacles in your line of sight.

	Open the book. You are now ready to read, from left to right, one page at a time.

	Once you have finished reading, close the book and place it where it can be found again by yourself or another member of the public, such as a table, public transport, staff canteen, teacher’s desk, your local library or the House of Commons.

	This book should not be used as a weapon, or a doorstop.

	Please do not operate anything within this book if you’re intoxicated with alcohol, as all British etiquette and politeness becomes null and void; essentially you become European.




WELCOME TO GREAT BRITAIN


It is a simple known fact that Great Britain is the most admired and envied country in the world. This little island is positioned in the centre of the globe and not round the arse end like Australia. 

Britain gained the title ‘great’ from the rest of the world as they recognised Britain as their leader, as opposed to France, who were granted the unofficial title of ‘failures’ for losing more wars than every other country put together.

The British public is generally a modest, unassuming nation who seem to be obsessed with nothing more than the current weather. But beneath the façade is a resolute determination, confidence and pride that helped make the country the current undisputed World War Champion of the World.

To be born at all, is to be lucky; to be born British, is to have the winning ticket in the lottery of life. It’s hardly surprising, then, that the British tend to feel sympathy for all the runners-up (the underdogs). In short, the best thing about being British is not being French. Or Russian.

Britain has made a great contribution to the modern world. After all, we did invent the steam engine, popular sports, the computer, America, mediocre pop music, the crumpet and the fine art of queueing. 

For many, being British is about driving in a German car to an Irish pub for a Belgian beer, then getting an Indian takeaway or a Turkish kebab on the way home, to sit on Swedish furniture and watch American sitcoms on a Japanese TV, finished off with a moan about how the ‘bloody foreigners ruined this great country’. And of course one is grateful for all our foreign chums’ inventions. Personally one couldn’t live without one’s George Foreman grill.

Great Britain is a collection of three nations: England, Wales, Scotland1 – we don’t include Northern Ireland because it only causes trouble.

The English are British, and lots of people think the British are English, but that annoys the Scottish and Welsh, because although some think they’re British and some think they aren’t, and some think they are but don’t want to be, they all agree that they are definitely not English. The Irish mostly think they are Irish, apart from the ones who are Northern Irish. 

BRITISH EMPIRE


The British Empire (also known as the good old days) was an economic powerhouse in the early twentieth century when Britain ruled one-quarter of the world’s population. Back in the day they were waiting for the next celestial alignment of the planets before crushing the remaining three-quarters and boldly invading where no country has stuck a flag before. 

At the height of its influence, the British Empire was the most expansive colony the world had ever witnessed. Countries were invaded, occupied and made a little more like home; apart from the weather, obviously. The sun never sets on the British Empire, mainly because it’s always bloody raining.

Of course, the Empire has been a major source of immigration to the UK; mostly via offering low-paid work by way of apology. Great Britain has benefited from the arrival of un-bland food that immigrants brought with them, along with a whole host of things that have enriched our culture, although Canada has been a bit lax in contribution, by only offering the ‘music’ of Justin Bieber.

The Empire has sadly declined from a quarter of the globe to a handful of twenty-two nations. Most countries were growing up fast and, like a teenager, wanted independence. The same happened on Harry’s eighteenth birthday, when one made him promise not to go for a drink in Wetherspoons (unfortunately this rather backfired as he ended up in Spearmint Rhino …). 

The Empire officially ended in 1995 when the tourist-attraction sign at Junction 3 on the M3, which used to say ‘Windsor. Royalty and Empire’, was changed to ‘Windsor. Legoland’.

THE COMMONWEALTH OF NATIONS


Formed from the ashes of the British Empire, the United Kingdom has a number of overseas dependencies known as the Commonwealth – so as not to confuse people between a great colonial expansion of a relatively small country and a crap magazine about films. These former colonies bring together trade and peacekeeping, along with a set of nations that we have some hope of beating at sporting events, and are now principally used for parking the Royal Navy.

THE UNION FLAG


The national flag of the United Kingdom, the Union Flag, often referred to as the Union Jack, is the greatest flag in the history of the world.

It was created in 1801 and is made up of three flags: the red cross of St George (England), the diagonal red cross of St Patrick (Northern Ireland) and the white and blue saltire of St Andrew (Scotland). Obviously there should be a bloody great red dragon in the middle to represent Wales, but it was decided that one was enough to represent them. 

The vibrant colours have become synonymous with Britishness. Prince Philip once joked that so many people have worn Union Jack boxer shorts over the years, the flag really should have a brown streak through the middle. That didn’t go down too well during the inauguration of Australia celebrations. 


CHAPTER 1

History of Great Britain

For some, history is that thing you hastily delete whilst logging off the Internet.

Unlike the United States of America, who fail to realise that there was actually life before 1492, the history of Great Britain is filled with triumphs and disasters and nearly as many wars as America has had in the last ten years. This being said, Great Britain should never be considered to be a warmongering country, as it’s always someone else’s fault.

As a general rule, if it happened prior to 1945 and it involved killing people, you can bet your Crown Jewels that Britain was involved. 

This chapter contains scenes of violence, which some readers may find disturbing.

1066 – NORMAN CONQUEST 

Great Britain has been invaded more times than one’s had bacon sandwiches. Fortunately for us, every invader mysteriously became English when they took over, thus leaving England undefeated. This was particularly lucky in the year 1066, when the bloody French won their first (and last) war against England.

The Battle of Hastings is the only blemish on an otherwise spotless record of military supremacy. Many historians have described it as the worst defeat ever for the English, although they clearly haven’t witnessed us playing a football match in the last forty years. The odd thing is that one isn’t sure what Hastings was like in 1066, but it’s certainly not worth fighting over now.

The invading Norman army was led by William the Conqueror, although he hadn’t conquered anything then, so he was actually called William the Ugly Bastard. By middle age, he had become William the Fat Bastard.

During a quiet lull in battle, our ruler King Harold II was playing a quick game of I-spy, but failed to guess the ‘something beginning with A’ was actually a bloody sharp arrow fired by the Norman army that hit him directly in the eye. That’ll teach him for leaving his glasses on the bedside table. He was severely wounded and, despite people telling him not to, he made it worse by frantically rubbing it, and died on the battlefield. He really should’ve gone to Specsavers.

Scenes from this battle are famously depicted on a 4½-mile long scarf, knitted by sexually frustrated French art students five years after the battle took place, and is on display in Bayeux, France.

1215 – MAGNA CARTA 

The Magna Carta (Great Charter) is the most famous and significant legal document in history. King John wasn’t popular amongst British society in 1215. To avoid potential rebellions, English barons provided him with the world’s first Dear John letter listing his many faults.

The King reluctantly signed the document, which granted certain rules, rights and regulations to monarchy, servants, peasants, farmers and slaves including: 


	The common rights of men. 

	The power to piss off the French.

	Dress-down Fridays.

	Limiting royal duties to opening buildings and waving at sporting events.



Unfortunately for the generations to come, someone spilled their drink over the rule that banned the making of painfully bad films about Robin Hood.

Every British person should roughly know where the most important document in British history, the Magna Carta, was signed.1

King John’s humbling defeat centuries ago seems unimaginably distant; a weak leader who’d risen to the top after betraying his brother, compelled by a group of unruly barons to sign on the dotted line. Although it is perhaps something the Miliband brothers know a thing or two about.

1605 – GUY FAWKES AND THE GUNPOWDER PLOT
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MPs want an 11 per cent pay rise?! Someone get Guy Fawkes on the phone.



In 1605, Guy Fawkes and his Catholic revolutionaries plotted to blow up King James I during the Opening of Parliament, mainly because he was a Protestant, and Scottish. However, some of the conspirators were concerned about fellow Catholics who would be present at Parliament during the opening. One of them wrote an anonymous letter to Lord Monteagle, warning him about the attack. Despite the coded vagueness of the warning, Lord Monteagle was made highly suspicious by the words ‘We’re going to blow up the King and everyone else during the State Opening of Parliament’ and the plot was foiled. 

Guy Fawkes was captured in the cellar, surrounded by thirty-six barrels of gunpowder and ten packets of multicoloured sparklers, with a match in one hand, trying to convince everyone that he’d just come to check the underground plumbing. It may have been Fawkes’s military occupation that gave away his intentions to the palace guards, though his ‘asking for a light’ is certainly thought to have alerted them.

After being subjected to continuous singing by the Cheryl Cole equivalent of 1606, he confessed his sins. Found guilty, he was hung, drawn and quartered at Westminster; the penalty at the time for high treason prior to ASBOs. 

Guy Fawkes’s reputation has undergone improvement and today he is often toasted as ‘The last man to enter Parliament with honest intentions’. If this were to happen today, he would receive a knighthood.

The British public has become fond of the Gunpowder Plot and it is celebrated on 5 November, Bonfire Night. This is the one night of the year when the whole of the UK comes together with bonfires and fireworks in commemoration of the last time the British Government actually found weapons of mass destruction. There really is no better way for Britain to recover from recession than burning millions of pounds’ worth of fireworks at Westminster, although one isn’t entirely sure if the yearly celebrations are for Guy Fawkes getting caught, or at least having a go.




Bonfire Night Safety Tips


	Be very careful when transporting your fireworks. Especially if you’re moving thirty-six barrels of highly explosive gunpowder into the cellars below the Houses of Parliament.

	Stand well back when lighting fireworks bought from UK supermarkets, preferably 3 miles.

	When throwing the guy on a bonfire, always make sure it isn’t actually a sleeping member of UKIP.

	Simulate the thrill of having your own dazzling display without spending a fortune by looking at the sky and watching other people’s fireworks.

	Never use fireworks in or around Dover, as France may see this as an act of war and surrender immediately, which could cause a lot of paperwork.







1665–6 – GREAT PLAGUE OF LONDON


The Great Plague of London was the last epidemic of the bubonic plague; a highly infectious disease, but nowhere near as harmful as the newly discovered Bieber Fever, which can be fatal to young adolescent girls.

The outbreak of the disease is thought to have been transmitted through the bite of an infected rat flea. The other, more controversial theory, suggests that the French were to blame; whereas another theory also blames the French.
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