
The Red and Blue Shields 
 

nce upon a time there were Kings who owned a castle each, and lots of 
land. The Kings had lots of people who worked hard for them, and the 

Kings treated their people well. 

Sometimes to keep their armies busy and fit and healthy between wars, they 
would have some competitions and games so the soldiers would not get lazy. 
One of the games they used to play was a ‘pretend war game’. They would use 
wooden swords and shields, so that no one would get really hurt. 

During one these pretend war games, they noticed that it was hard to know 
which side each soldier was on while they were pretend fighting. They would 
end up hurting one of their own men by accident! One day, one of the soldiers 
had a brilliant idea. 

'What if we paint our shields red?' asked the soldier to his King. 'Then we 
would know who was on our side!' 

So that King’s army painted their shields red, and it was now really easy to see 
whose side soldiers were on. 

The other King saw what the other King’s army had done, and thought it was a 
brilliant idea! 

‘Let’s do the same thing!’ he said, and he instructed his army to paint their 
shields blue. 

Now everybody knew whose side they were on, and didn’t hurt one of their 
own soldiers by accident! 

However, the Red King was both flattered and a little upset that the Blue King 
had copied his idea. He wanted his army’s shields to look even more fabulous, 
so he sent a message to the Blue King that read: - 

‘Oh Honorable Blue King, we need to meet and talk about our shields. What 
do you say we stop the fighting games for a while, and we talk about how to 
make our shields look really cool?’ 

The Blue King agreed and everyone stopped fighting. 
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he two Kings met under the shade of a big oak tree, with their armies 
camped on either side of them. They thought really hard. They scratched 

their heads. They pulled their beards. They tapped their thrones. 

How can we make our armies’ shields stand out, they thought?  

Suddenly, the Blue King had a brilliant idea.  

‘Your Red Majesty, why don’t we each choose a picture of something to paint 
on our shields? Like an animal? We could choose an animal that has the 
qualities we each desire people see in us’ 

‘Excellent idea, Your Blue Majesty!’ the Red King said. ‘And furthermore, we 
should ask our soldiers which animal they think we should choose.’ 

The two Kings went away and talked to their armies. 

‘What animal do you think we should choose as our symbol?’ they each asked 
their men. ‘I want you to go away for a few minutes and in groups discuss 
which animal you think we should use to represent us.’ 

The soldiers got into groups and discussed the qualities of their favourite 
animals. The groups talked. They suggested animals and their qualities. They 
tried to persuade each other with reasons why they should choose one animal 
over another. Some of them argued, and had to have their group leaders help 
them to sort out their differences. 

After a while they got together as an army, and talked altogether about their 
suggestions. 

 

inally, after some more time, each army had agreed on an animal each. The 
Blue and Red King met again under the old oak tree. 

‘Your Blue Majesty, my army decided they would like to have the lion as their 
symbol. We have heard of this wonderful animal and we hear that the lion is 
brave, and handsome, and can easily beat others in a fight. He is known as the 
King of Jungle, and we would like people to think of us like that.’ The Red 
King said. His army cheered. 

‘Excellent choice, Your Red Majesty,’ the Blue King said. ‘My army has 
decided that we would like to have the Ant as our symbol, because we have 
ants all over our fields. The ant works as part of a team. It takes care of the 
members of its community. And although it is small, if one bites you... it really 
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does hurt!’  

The Blue army cheered. 

‘Yours too is an excellent choice, Your Blue Majesty.’ said the Red King. ‘I 
suggest that we take some time to paint our own symbols on all our shields, 
and then resume the Games, let’s say... in two weeks?’ 

‘Agreed!’ said the Blue King, and both armies went off to their homes to paint 
their shields with their new symbols. Every one lived happily ever after. 

 

____________________________________________________________________________ 

Questions 

What do you think happened when other armies from other Kingdoms heard what the Blue and Red King 
had done with their shields? 

What do you think happened when they ran out of colors and animals? 

What do you think happened when a girl from one family married a boy from another family? 
 
 
 

 

Now..... Make your own shield! 
 

Go back to the post and read the 
instructions for what to do next. 

 


