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“The last time we saw the king, he seemed a bit gloomy,” said
Lady Di of Ameter to her husband, Sir Cumference, one evening.
“His birthday is soon. Let’s give him a surprise party here at our
castle to cheer him up. We could invite people from the entire
countryside.”
“That’s a fine idea!” answered Sir Cumference. “We’ll plan a
huge celebration for him.”
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Lady Di sent out invitations. Servants
rushed about the castle, cleaning and cooking.
Carpenters built long wooden tables while
seamstresses sewed tents. Guests began
arriving in groups. Each day more
kept coming.
Lady Di showed the guests where to stay.
Rooms filled up quickly.

“The castle is already exploding with guests,
and an even bigger group is arriving this afternoon,” she told
Sir Cumference one morning. “King Arthur’s party is tonight,
and I’m not ready! What a royal mess!”
Sir Cumference nodded. “I’ll gather everyone in the meadow
to get them out of your way.”
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Soon a large crowd stood in the grassy field outside the
castle walls.
“The king will arrive in a few hours,” began Sir Cumference.
“Let’s practice a Royal March of Greeting. Would everyone
step smartly toward the center of the meadow?”
Pandemonium broke out. Knees marching high knocked
into arms swinging wide. The Knights of the Round Table
crashed into each other, falling into metallic heaps.
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Lady Di appeared in the middle of this confusion. “I need to
know how many guests will be here for lunch, and then how many
for dinner,” she called to her husband over the clatter.
Sir Cumference waved his arms. “Attention!” he bellowed. “We
need to know how many of you are here.” But everyone kept
milling around. Counting the crowd seemed like an impossible job.

Sir Kell stepped forward with a suggestion.
“Forming small circles of people might work,”
he said. “Each group could count its members and call
out how many. Lady Di could then add up the numbers.”
“Let’s try it,” said Sir Cumference, shepherding guests
into groups.
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“61 . . . 111 . . . 58 . . . 17 . . . 46!”
cried out voices in the crowd.
“No good,” said Lady Di, stopping them.
“My head’s spinning just trying to keep
track of all those numbers.”
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