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What can you see in this picture?
What can you infer about this family from what you see?
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The Victorian 

Class System

 The Victorian society was divided 

into three tiers: Upper Class, 

Middle Class and the Working 

Class.

 The Victorian Upper Class consisted of Aristocrats, Nobles, Dukes and other 

wealthy families working in Victorian courts. The Upper Class was in a powerful 

position giving them authority and better living conditions. Most members of 

the Upper Class society had links to royalty or managed huge industries like 

mining or shipping. They had access to the best private school education, 

tutors, clothes imported from Europe and very rarely had to work.



Middle Class

 The Middle Class was the next social ranking. The 
Victorian period was very prosperous for the middle 
class (meaning the middle class were very wealthy). 
These were people who owned big business 
empires.

 At the beginning of the era, there weren’t many 
members of the Middle Class; however, because of 
the Industrial Revolution, more people began 
owning businesses such as factories and large shops.

 The Middle Class had money, the opportunity to 
educate their children, hired help around the house 
and a good standard of living.



Working Class

 These people were the worst affected in the Victorian times with poor living 

conditions, a lack of basic rights, very little food and even having to send their 

children to work just to bring home enough money to survive.

 The death of a parent would often mean the rest of the family could only 

afford to rent one room or even be forced to live on the streets.

 Working Class was broken down into 

two categories: skilled workers and 

unskilled workers. The Working Class 

were the lowest in society. They had no 

opportunity to vote (until 1867) and 

therefore no say in politics or how the 

country was run.



Today’s task!
Today, I would like you to think about 

what life would be like for children in 

the middle class and working class –

and how different their lives would be! 

For working class: think about Jim Jarvis 

when he was at home with his mother 

and sisters. Think about the children 

who had to work 58 hours a week!

For middle class: think about the factory 

owners and children who could go to 

school. These children might have 

governesses or attend boarding school.



Working class and 

Middle class children

Your task is to come up with and 

answer some interview questions 

for working class and middle 

class children.

It’s up to you what you ask, but 

try to answer using your existing 

knowledge of the Victorians.

Write 3 or 4 questions and then 

answer as a working class child 

and a middle class child.

Take a look at my examples:

Do you go to school?

Middle Class: Unfortunately I am unable to attend 

school because I am a girl. Everyday a tutor arrives at 

my house and teaches me Reading, Latin, Mathematics, 

History and Geography. My brother, Harry, attends 

school every day.

Working Class: No I’ve never been to school. I don’t even 

know how to read or write! My dad died when I was 

only 2, so Mum needs me and my sisters to go out to 

work to help earn enough money to pay the rent.

Who do you share a room with?

Middle Class: I have a room of my own of course! 

Mummy and Daddy had it decorated last Spring in the 

most beautiful wall paper with matching curtains. I do 

feel very privileged to have my own desk too so I can 

study!

Working Class: 
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Yesterday we looked at the different classes in 

Victorian society.

Who would like to read some of their interview questions?



Today, we are going to take from our learning 
yesterday, as well as our book, 'Street Child', to write in 
character as a ten/eleven year old boy or girl living a 
working class, Victorian life.

What would an ordinary morning be like as a 
working class Victorian child?



It's 5.25am and you hear 
noises of horses on the 
cobbles outside and people 
leaving the shared home. 

You're cold, exhausted,
your stomach rumbles but
you know it's time to get up.
You have no choice...everyone
has to work.

Thinking about your family
jolts you fully awake. It's time
to get up and head to work.

You wish it could be different 
and that life could be fairer but 
this is all you have.
What do you hope for today? 
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Today: write a diary entry from the 

point of view of a working class child

The stamping of footsteps on the stairs outside our room jolted me awake. By 
the noises from cobbled streets, I could tell it was almost time to rise. 
Yesterday had been such a long day and I longed for just an hour more in 
bed. From my spot on the floor, I could just see the flicker of the street lamp 
seeping through the tattered sheets we use as curtains. Time to get up. I 
couldn't be late as Mr Spiker would be angry and he often showed his rage 
with his belt. Anyways, I've got mother to think about as, lately, she's been too 
sick to work.

Reluctantly, I scrambled to my feet. Seeing my breath in the cold air 
encouraged me to put the last of our firewood into the hearth. That would 
hopefully keep mother warm. As I tucked in my shirt and buttoned up my 
jacket, I said my goodbyes to mother and baby Margaret; I wouldn't see them 
for another eighteen hours. There was no food in the house - there hadn't 
been for days - but I won't complain too much. Being scrawny is what got me 
the job down the mine in the first place.

I just hope that, one day, something will change in the world. We deserve 
better than this. Will our lives ever improve?
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Life would have been much easier for people in the middle 
class. They would not have had the same daily struggles 
as the working class and poor.

Think: 

-Do you think middle class men and women 
would have had much interaction with the 

working class and poor?

-They say that, 'money can't buy happiness' -
do you think this is true?

Can you relate this saying to middle class life?



Watch this clip from the film Oliver 

(5:25– 7:00mins)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uhmENn1ZCg0

Like yesterday, we are going to take inspiration from the photographs we 

have seen, and the clip from Oliver to write in character. 

Today and tomorrow, however, we are going to write in role as a 

ten/eleven year old boy or girl living a middle class, Victorian life.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uhmENn1ZCg0


Your writing today and tomorrow needs to be a contrast to yesterday's. Think about 
every description and detail you can and how that would have been different for a 
wealthier child in the Victorian Era.

It's 5.25am and you hear noises of 

horses on the cobbles outside and 

people leaving the shared home. 

You're cold, exhausted, your 

stomach rumbles but you know it's 

time to get up. You have no 

choice...everyone has to work.

Thinking about your family jolts you 

fully awake. It's time to get up and 

head to work.

You wish it could be different and 

that life could be fairer but this is all 

you have. What do you hope for 

today? 



Today’s task ready for tomorrow: 
Answer the 5 questions, in full sentences, as a middle class child. You can use my 
example to help you if you get stuck!

It's 7.15am and the noise of the bedroom door opening 
wakes you from a restful sleep. It's Lucy, the housemaid, 
who has come to wake you for the day ahead.

The sun's bright rays beam joyfully into the bedroom as Lucy 
opens the velvet curtains. It was certainly time to get up.

You know Mother will be down in the parlour, likely 
checking Henry's appearance ready for school, but you are 
saddened that you won't see Father until the evening - he'll 
have arrived at work by now.

You wish you could have the opportunity to work one day, or 
even continue on at school like Henry, but you know the 
woman's place in the world it at home. The governess would 
be here soon, so you have to get up- she didn't tolerate 
laziness. Will the world ever change? 




