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OU all know, my children, that in every garden
s,
there are fairies who live amongst the flower
see
can
girls
and
boys
little
good
very
only
and
a house
them. Peter and his little sister, Mary, lived in
n
childre
the
long
day
all
and
,
garden
which had a lovely
a naughty
was
Peter
time.
r
summe
the
in
there
played
he made
little boy who wouldn't do as he was told, and
was so
he
e
becaus
sad
very
often
Mummy and Nurse
so good
disobedient. Mary was quite different, and was
One
and happy that all the grown-ups loved her.
bed and
in
were
n
childre
two
the
after
g,
evenin
r
summe
to her
fast asleep, the Fairy Obedience was talking
to
said
nce
Obedie
Fairy
and
friend, the Fairy Love,
she had
lawn
the
beyond
house
the
in
that
Love
Fairy
to her
heard such a dear little girl speaking so kindly
into
come
to
her
for
send
us
"Let
day.
Mummy that
Love.
the garden and play with us to-night," said Fairy
g hop,
So they called a little green elf who was playin
r to
whispe
co
him
sent
and
daisy,
a
with
jump
skip, and
garden
the
into
Mary that the fairies wanted her to come
and play with them.
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Mary was so excited when she woke up and saw the ~t'.V
1
little green elf sitting on the knob at the end of her bed, / ~,
and when he told her that the fairies were so pleased
with her, because she was such a kind little girl, that
they wanted her to come into the garden and play with
them, she jumped out of bed and began to put on her
O
clothes. Then she stopped and said gently, "Do let me
••._ 0
bring my little brother, Peter, with me, because, you see,
~~ ·, .
0
I can never enjoy anything if other people are not happy
~
\O.
•
0
0 "'too." The little green elf shook his head and said, " I
0 °-.~ don't think the fairies want to play with him, because,
you know, he is such a naughty, disobedient little boy."
·._ o
0
"Oh, please, please, little green elf, do ask the fairies to
\"
0
\ O let me bring Peter too, for, if he sees how good and
0 •••C kind the fairies are, he will be ashamed of himself, and
' ,~ ci O he will be such a kind boy to-morrow," begged Mary.
11
<;r So the little green elf ran into the garden and asked the
fairies if Mary might bring Peter too, and the fairies said
0
tr {} that, as Mary was such a kind little girl, naughty Peter
might come as well.
0
So Mary wakened Peter and told him to get out of
. 0
:-.Cl bed and come and see the fairies in the garden, and
···\. together, hand in hand, they tip-toed downstairs and out
• " into the garden, and there, right in the middle of a rose
\ \~tree-a rose tree, my children, that Peter and Mary had '
never thought was the home of the fairies-they saw
' Fairy Obedience and Fairy Love drinking dew out of a
,..__"•v-

All through the night the fairies and the children
played together. They played at flying, they played at
sliding down the moonbeams and l;inding bump in the
middle of a rose-bud, and they played at jumping over
the stars.
They were all so happy together, and when morning
came Fairy Obedience said to Mary and Peter, "Now,
children, it is time to go home to bed." They thanked
her so politely, just as Mummy had taught them to do
after a party, and ran into the house, tired and happy,
back to their little white beds again.
And next morning Peter was just as good as Mary,
because, you see, ·he had learnt to be good and kind like
the fairies.

bluebell cup.
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wAs Too Busy ENJOYING HIMSELF TO REMEMBER HIS
WISE MUMMY'S ORDERS

NCE upon a time, before Daddy was born, or
before Mummy was born, or Nursie was born,
there lived a mummy rabbit, and she had a little
son called Ronny Rabbi.kins. One day Mummy Rabbikins said to Ronny Rabbi.kins, "Ronny Rabbikins," she
said, "you may play as long as you like, but you mustn't
get lost, and you must always be home in time for
supper." "All right, Mummy," squeaked Ronny Rabbikins, and ·he played and played, till at last, as it grew
dusk, he thought that it must be nearly supper time.
But when he looked round, he found that he had been
so busy enjoying himself that he had wandered too far
away, and he could not find his mummy's burrow anywhere. He was only a tiny baby rabbit, and he felt
very frightened all by himself; so he went up to an old
cow who was standing near-by, and said, "Oh, Mrs.
Cow, can you tell me where my mummy lives ? "
" Moo-oo," said Mrs. Cow, "I don't know where your
mummy lives, Ronny Rabbi.kinsl " " Oh, dear," said

O

l
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Ronny Rabbikins. Then he went up to a hare which
he saw, and he said, "Oh, Mr. Hare, can you tell me
where my mummy lives ? " " Map, map, map, map,
map,"· said Mr. Hare. "I don't know where your
mummy lives, Ronny Rabbikins." " Oh, dear;' said
Ronny Rabbikins. Then he went up to a grasshopper
who was sitting on a long grass, very busily going to
sleep in the soft evening air, and he said, "Oh, Mr. Grasshopper, can you tell me where my mummy lives?"
"Chirup, chirup, chirup," said Mr. Grasshopper. "I
don't know where your mummy lives, Ronny Rabbikins."
" Oh, dear," said Ronny Rabbikins. Then he went up
to an old water rat who was washing his face near a stream,
and he said, "Oh, Mr. Water Rat, can you tell me where
my mummy lives ?" " Squeak, squeak, squeak, squeak,"
said Mr. Water Rat. "I don't know where your mummy
lives, Ronny Rabbikins." "Oh, dear," said Ronny
Rabbikins. Then he went up to a Robin Redbreast who
was busily chasing flies in the twilight. "Oh, Mr. Robin
Redbreast, can you tell me where my mummy lives ? "
"Twit twit, twit twit," said Mr. Robin Redbreast. "I
know where your mummy lives, Ronny Rabbikins," and
he flew away, and Ronny Rabbikins ran along the ground

14

after him, and presently he saw his mummy standing at
the door of her burrow with a nice hot supper all ready
for Ronny Rabbikins.
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RS. BUMBLE and Mr. Beetle were very great
friends, and they buzzed round the same jam·
pot, on the same table, in the same cottage,
.and always together. 'They knew each other so well
that sometimes they thought it rather clever to be rude
to one another, just to show off.. Now, as every boy
• ~
girl knows, and every bee and beetle too, good
"»"'L~'t.t;.'!~and
: manners and kindness must never be forgotten ; and so
Mrs. Bumble and Mr. Beetle needed the lesson they got
~ very badly.
Now this is what happened. One day, Mrs. Bumble
and Mr. Beetle found that their special jampot was
nearly empty, with just a little, a very little, strawberry
jam left at the bottom. Instead of saying kindly to
each other, as polite people should, "After you, my
dear," they both made a rush for it, and, bumping into
each other at the rim, they both fell in.
Poor Mrs. Bumble and Mr. Beetle disappeared in the
jam, and when they rose to the surface they were
breathless and terrified. " What shall we do ? " cried
Mrs. Bumble. " Call for help," gasped Mr. Beetle,
and they both shouted together, "Help, oh, help ! "
-
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But, alas, these two greedy little people had been in
they had run on
' far in front of all their friends, and so no one was there
to hear them.
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..~ such a hurry to eat up all the jam that
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For a long, long time they swam round in the jam, until
they had no breath left to call for help. At last Mrs.
Bumble found a large strawberry, and she climbed up on it,
and Mr. Beetle struggled up beside her, and the strawberry
sailed around in the jam like a boat in the sea. Once
Mr. Beetle tried to climb up the steep, sticky side of the
jampot, but he slipped and fell back into the jam with a
loud splash, and it took Mrs. Bumble a very long time to
pull him aboard the strawberry again. After that, for a few minutes, they sat very quietly si~e by side, resting, .,.,.. """.,
and then they shouted again, "Help, oh, help ! "
Luckily for them at this moment a kind little fly was
passing, and, seeing the trouble cha; his friends were in,
he sent for twenty of his brothers and sisters, and they
all joined hands together, making a rope, and pulled Mrs.
Bumble and Mr. Beetle on to the dry tablecloth again.

I

\

Beetle said to Mrs. Bumble, "Dear Mrs. Bumble, it
was all my fault, please forgive me" ; and they have
been always kind and polite to each other since then.

!

Shivering and sticky they stood tremblingly side by
side in safety, and Mrs. Bumble said to Mr. Beetle,
" My dear. I feel so ashamed of myself" ; and Mr.
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ACK FROST, Golden Sun, and Silver Moon are
three brothers, and they all have their work to do.
Golden Sun lives in the sky, and keeps the world
warm and bright by day, whilst Silver Moon lights the
world at night. Jack Frost has his home in the far
North Pole, and in the winter time, when his brother,
Golden Sun, is tired with his hard work all the summertime, Jack Frost is asked by Silver Moon to come and
do Golden Sun's work for him, so that he can sleep for
a month or two.
So then kind Jack Frost leaves the far North Pole
and travels over the seas ; he flies through the air, and ~
climbs over the mountain tops, and as he goes he
gently tucks up the sleepy hills in a cosy warm coverlet
·of soft white snow, and tells them to sleep until springtime comes again. When he reaches Golden Sun's
home, Jack Frost has a long talk with his brother, and
they tell each other of all the things they have seen
since they parted a year ago. Then Golden Sun yawns
wearily, and gives Jack Frost a golden cloak, and Silver
Moon gives him a silver dress to keep him warm for
his winter's work. Then Jack Frost flies off in his ?
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stretching his rays to catch them. So the world awakens
and the birds begin to sing and look for straws to build
their nests, and the flowers spring up to drink the dew
and the winter time is gone. Then Jack Frost flies off
home again over the seas and over the mountain tops,
until at last he falls asleep away in the far North Pole.
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a Mummy who had many little boys, so many that ~#j"if!-::=::--»\
she was busy all day long, from dawn to sunset, {
and often all night as well, mending their clothes,
cooking their dinners, teaching them their lessons,
looking after them when they were sick, loving them
, when they were well, and doing all the things that
mummies always do for their children.
They lived all together in a great big house, and their
address, that their Mummy taught them to say if they
__
were lost, was "Number 1, London." Now .the days ~~ - _.
passed by, and all the little boys grew into big men
like Daddy, and one by one they kissed their Mummy
" Good-bye" and went over the seas to work in the
world, but always they wrote long letters home full of
the news of what they were doing. Australia told her
of how he was looking after sheep ; Canada, of how he
had cattle on his ranch (a ranch means a farm, children);
South Africa, of how he was digging for diamonds (they
, are the bright shining stones that your mummies wear
on their fingers); and India told her of how he was
growing tea.
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And their Mummy wrote to them and told them of
what she was doing at home, and how she kept the
house neat and tidy, and her garden full of beautiful
flowers, and of how she was growing vegetables and
apples, pears and strawberries, and she told them, too,
how glad she was that they were working so hard far
away over the seas.
Now the days went by, and their Mummy was
growing older and her hair had turned quite white, and
she was not so strong as she used to be ; so some cruel \.
men, who lived in the house next door, said to each other: "All the Mllmmy's sons are away, and there is no
one to look after her now, so let us bring our soldiers
and steal her big house and pretty garden for ourselves."
So they called all their soldiers together, and tried hard
to get in by the front door, which the old Mummy had
locked tight. For four days the soldiers tried hard to
get in, but the Mummy had written a letter to her boys
over the seas to ask them to come and help her, and to
, bring all their own little beys with them. And pre~ sently, on the fifth da!, when the sun was setting and
their Mummy was feeling so tired that she could hardly
keep awake, she looked out of the window, and she saw
something moving in the distance, and as it got nearer,

what do you think it was, my c • ren .
course, it was the Mummy's sons, and their sons, corning
up the streets with bugles blowing and flags flying, to
fight for their Mummy who had been so good to them
when they were little children. And now, my dears, 1f
you ask your mummies and daddies the name of the
little old Mummy whose sons loved her so, I think
they will tell you that she is called " Mother England."
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OW, listen, my children, to the talc of the
Horse, the Pony, and the Donkey. They lived
in a warm, comfortable stable, with golden
\__,
straw for their beds, sweet hay to munch, and rich ~
l
yellow corn for their dinner ; and once a week the
U
groom brought them a steaming hot luscious mash. )
Now, the Horse was a good horse, and always worked
hard and did his best, because he loved his kind master
i,.
&Jc..., and was grateful for his comfortable home, and the~
Pony also was always willing and enjoyed his work of j
teaching his master's children to ride. But the Donkey,
alas, was lazy, and refused to do any more than he was)
forced to, and all the time he grumbled and grumbled.
In the evenings, when they were in bed, the three
r.!:~);:;::=r,;f'~
friends talked together, and the Horse and the Pony
tried to show the Donkey how wrong it was to be
lazy. "If one eats, one muse work," said the Horse.
"Rubbish," answered the Donkey ruddy, tossing his
head ; "if my master keeps me, he muse feed me."
You are very foolish," said the Pony. "We must
•rfl=>.~,.."
all work ; for why should our master keep us if we do
"Nonsense," said the
nothing for him in return?"

g
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Donkey, more rudely than ever, "I don't want my
master to keep me; I want to be free, and to have
nothing to do all day long but enjoy myself." "Well,
well," said the Horse and the Pony together ; " some
day you'll find out for yourself how wrong you are, my
long-eared lazy friend." But the Don.key only tossed
his impertinent head and went on eating.
One day, when both the Horse and the Pony were
out at their work, the Donkey suddenly saw that the
stable door had been left open, so with a laugh he
pushed it wide and trotted out into the stable yard, on
up the avenue, and out of the front gate. Then he
strolled leisurely up a lane, munching bits of hedges as
he walked, and chuckling to himself to think that he
was free at last. He wandered on and on and then
feeling tired, he decided to lie down; bu: he found
that he was in a stony field, and the sharp flints ran
into him. So he got up, and being hungry he bit
some long grass which he found was tough and tasted
nasty, and was not in the least like the tasty corn he
had had in his stable. Presently it became dark and
the rain began to fall, and the Don.key, feeling lonely,
hungry, cold, and homesick, heartily wished that he was
back in his nice warm stable again. The hours passed,

30

and at last he began to cry: "Hee-haw! Hee-haw! Boo·
hoo ! Boo-boo-hoo ! Hee-haw! Hee-haw! Boo-hoo !
feeling more miserable than he had ever done in his
life before. Suddenly he stopped to listen, for faintly,
in the distance, he heard a faint " Cloppity-clop,
cloppity·clop, cloppity cloppity cloppity-clop," which
got louder and louder until his master drew up
beside him, riding on his old friend the Horse,
Very gladly, the sorry Donkey allowed himself to be
led home by the two kind people who had come to look
for him. And, as he lay down on his soft bed of
straw that night, he said to the Pony, who had stayed
at home to keep the stable warm, "How right you
were, my friend. Now I know that if one eats one
must work, and I'll work hard for the rest of my life."
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HERE are two kinds of tiny people in the
world, my children, and the ones who do good
are called the Fairies, and the naughty ones arc
called Imps. And, as we know, the dainty, happy little
fairies keep the imps in order, if only they are told by
the children when they are being tiresome and are trying
to get them into mischief. This story is about two
really wicked little imps called "I Want" and "I Don't
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One evening they were rather bored, for they had not
been able to find any naughty children for about a week,
and as they talked together Imp "I Want" said to Imp
"I Don't Want," "I think that Jackie and Jimmy up at the
White House have eaten too much supper, and the heat
has made them very tired, so perhaps, if we pop into
their room, we may be able to get into their thoughts
and have some fun when they wake up in the morning."
"What a good idea," said "I Don't Want"; and off
they scampered, two little grey figures, with little pointed
ears, going skippity-skip, skippity-skip, across the lawn,
climbing up the water-spout, and pop into the room
where the two little boys lay fast asleep. Into the bed
they sprang, and "I Want" crept into Jackie's thoughts,

33

and "I Don't Want" into Jimmie's, and snuggled down
to sleep.
In the morning the children woke up when Nurse
called them, and Jimmie began, "I don't want to get
up," and "I want my breakfast in bed," whined Jackie.
"Nonsense," said Nurse, "get up at once, or you'll be
late for breakfast."
All day long Jackie and Jimmie were so peevish and
disagreeable and tiresome that Mummy and Daddy and
Nursie did not know what was the matter with them,
and sent them off to bed an hour before bedtime. And
inside their thoughts "I Want" and "I Don't Want"
chuckled gleefully. Poor Jimmie and Jackie cried
bitterly, because they were so sorry that they had been
naughty, but something inside them made them discontented and miserable. As they talked to each other
Jackie said "I want to be good," and Jimmie said
"I don't want to be naughty." And just at that
moment a sweet little golden fairy called "Laughter"
passed by the window flying on her butterfly wings
through the twilight, and as she paused .to listen she heard
the two naughty imps chuckling together. "Oh, ho, you
bad little rascals! So you're here," she said. "I'll soon
get rid of you," and in she; flew. With one hand she
got hold of "I Want's" long ear, and with the other

'' I Don't Want's," and, holding them firmly, she bent
down and kissed Jackie and Jimmie and whispered in
their ears, "My name is Laughter, which means Happiness ; if these two imps come back again, just laugh and
laugh. They'll soon fly off; they dare not stay where
Laughter is."
And, in the morning, two very happy little boys
laughed loud all day.
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ONE-two-three-four-five-six-seven.
Mary
heard the old clock in the hall strike as she lay in
her little bed.
Mary was a very small girl, and often, as she passed,
she had looked at the old grandfather clock in the hall,
and she wondered what he had seen and heard in her
mummy's old house. Because, you see, she had heard
her mummy saying to her daddy : " That dear old clock
was in my daddy's home long before I was born."
On this evening, as she lay in her bed, just after her
mummy had kissed her " Good night," she was thinking
about the old clock, and presently, as she got sleepy, she
/
closed her eyes. Then, suddenly, Mary heard" Bumpiry
J
\i,, bump, bumpity bump" coming up the stairs, and opening
D ,
hen eyes she saw her dear old friend the grandfather
clock leaning against the wall of her room, smiling at
{ ;►,,
her. " Well, Mary," he said, in such a kind voice, " you
)
si:e I can read the thoughts of little girls and boys, and I
, 6
know you want to hear all about your mummy when she
} j was a little girl like you." "Oh, please, Mr. Grandfather
O
Clock, do tell me all about my mummy when she was a
J
little girl like me," cried Mary, wide awake at once.
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·"'in my sleigh, an~ I'll bring the baby along.'
',-:..11..0 And on the very next Sunday Santa Claus
\,
\J'{, \,\: 1&~
•. drew up in his sleigh, drawn by his reindeers,
~j i);(., ~~;:::____
-~
just as he always doC?sto bring toys to little
boys and girls at Christmas time, but, instead
of toys, he left the dear little baby girl whom mummy and daddy had
loved so in Moonbeam Land. And that dear little baby was you, Mary,
and so, here you are."
"How lovely," said Mary, "I always wanted to know where I came
from."
Suddenly the old grandfather clock screwed his face up, as if he had
a pain. Then he whispered, "That's
my conscience, Mary, and it always
;
gives me a pain if I forget to do my
work. So, good night, little girl,
good night," and, "Bumpity bump,
bumpity bump," the old clock climbed
down the stairs, and in a minute Mary
heard his deep voice counting, One-two
-three-four-five-six-seven-EIGHT.
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[ THE-5roRY•OF·THECRUEL•Boy
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the days of long ago there lived a boy who was
very thoughtless and unkind, and who had a very
bad temper.
He made his mummy and daddy
unhappy with his behaviour, and all his brothers and
sisters were afraid of him, and as for the animals -well,
they just got out of his way when they saw him corning.
One day, as he was walking along a road, he saw a
poor old cow crossing from one field to another; and,
in a fury with her for getting in his way, he raised a big
stick which he carried and beat her cruelly on her back.
With a moo of pain the poor cow jumped out of his
way, and the boy laughed heartily as if at a joke. Just
at this moment an old woman who was on the road
spoke to him, and said in a very sad voice, "Young
man, you are too cruel to be a boy any longer, so you
must turn into a cow, and a cow you will remain until
you do a kind action and someone says you have helped
him."
Again the boy laughed, but suddenly his laugh turned
into a moo, and as he looked down he was horrified ro
see his feet disappearing and two hooves come into
their place. He looked behind and saw a tail; he felt
his head and found that he had horns. For a few

\

minutes he was so surprised that he could not even
think, and then he turned and galloped off home, where
he found his mummy and daddy and his brothers and
sisters on the lawn. He tried to talk to them, but
could only moo ; he tried to climb the front door
steps, but he fell down ; and he tried to go in by the
back door, but the dog bit him, and then his family
chased him out of the garden and into a field.
Now days and days went by, and sometimes he could
not get enough to eat or drink, and often it was cold, and
he was lonely and miserable. One day, as he was walking
saclly along a lane, he saw an old man trying to pull a
heavy cart of hay into his farm-yard. This old man was
too poor to buy a horse, and the cart was far too heavy
for him to move alone. Suddenly the cow thought,
"Now is my chance to do a kind action and help this
poor old man to drag in his cart of hay." So he placed
himself in the shafts, and the old man, after looking at
him in a surprised way for a moment, took a rope from
on top of the hay, and hitched him up. And together
they moved the cart into the yard. Then the old man __
_
turned to the cow and said, " Cow, you have been very ~~-~
good to me, and you have done a kind action by helping
a poor, tired old man on with his day's work." "Moo,"

began the cow, suddenly ending in a boy's shout of joy,
for his hooves had changed back into feet, and his horns
and tail had disappeared, and he was a lad once more.
He ran all the way home and told his family the story,
and promised faithfully that he would never, never be
bad-tempered or cruel any more.
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they played this game, and they were so happy and
.,
good, until one day in August-and a very hot day it )
()
~
'r
the
to
Peggy
taking
at
usual
as
played
was, too-Peter
party, and when they had pretended that their meal was \
.over they lay down to rest, and gradually sleep stole )
over them. Suddenly, they felt a long grass tickling
their cheeks, and on drowsily looking up they saw a
little laughing fairy sitting on a leaf. She was so lovely, _
\
with wings like a golden butterfly, a dress of blue like
foam
the
like
bows
with
slippers
the sky, and little silver
on the sea. Peter and Peggy were amazed. "Who are "
you ? " they both said at once. The tiny lady laughed a
tiny laugh that sounded like a tinkling bell, and said, "I
am the Fairy Contentment, and I am Queen of the Land
of Let's Pretend." "Let's Pretend!" cried the children.
"Why, that is the game we always play." "I know,"
smiled the Fairy, "and that is why I. shall take you to~~-';. ·
see my home in the country of Let's Pretend. Now shut

:J

__...'_"'•.·.·_/··•;
..-"'\,
cried ~ /_~
your eyes and off we'll fly." "But we can't fly," Con~ ~
the children. "We'll call the South Wind," said
tentment;" a11-d-he'll carry you off on his silver wings." 1· •;, i}f
• ~
With a voice like a sigh, the South Wind gently picked
:'i{~.up the children and ·wrapped them in his s_oftwhite
,\\·~-,
with
rose
he
softly
and
warm,
them
fleecy cloak to keep

\ ~ fj'{f1·j ~-

~ V\b
>
.1

46

,,
..........

-::-

•

~:

~((
Cfu'cr

1-,,

them over the tree tops, on through the clouds, high
above the sea, and the mountains, over the deserts, and
right up the rays of the setting sun, where he laid them
down lovingly in the wonderful land where dreams come
true-the country of Let's Pretend.
Then Peter and Peggy looked in wonderment, for
there were many mummies and daddies and little boys
and girls, all smiling and happy and playing together,
and there were rocking-horses and dolls, kites and
bicycles, teddy-bears, and all the things that they had
always dreamed of, and such a splendid tea served by
little green fairies, who were the servants of the Que~n,
Fairy Contentment. All around the birds_sang merr'.ly,
and the grass was sparkling with dew which shone like
a million diamonds, and the golden light danced on the
silver trees. When night began to fall, Peter and Peggy
found themselves sailing off home again in the arms of
the kind South Wind, who set them down gently in the
glade where he had found them, and just for a second
they heard the sweet voice of the fairy singing• (J
" Dear children, hark ye and listen ;
Q
•
~
:
send
would
"
t
Contentmen
"
A message
fi ~
There's ever room in her kingdom,
0 \ \ .'
In the country of Let's Pretend."
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BROWN·HOPPrJFY·HOP

NE sunny summer's day, Jill was feeling very
bad-tempered with everything and everybodyquite her own fault, my children, because her
Mummy and Daddy were so good to her, but Jill, you
see, was really naughty, and always got cross if every-~
thing did not go just as she wanted it to. This summer's day nothing could please Jill. I think that really
she had got out of bed on the wrong side, just as we all do
sometimes, don't we, my children ? And, at last, mummy
had told her to go and play in the garden, and to stop
grumbling, or else she would have to send her to bed.
So Jill, more cross than ever, and grumbling to herself
like a little puppy dog, walked out of the front door and
strolled on to the lawn. She stood for a few minutes
wondering what she should do all by herself, because
she knew that no one would want to play with such a
naughty, bad-tempered little girl. Then, as she could
think of nothing else to do, she sat down at the foot of
an old oak tree, and soon she was fast asleep.
She was wakened up by the sound of a squeaky little
voice singing, and, as she sat up and rubbed her eyes,
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she saw, laughing at her across the bough of a fallen tree,
a little brown brownie, with a merry face and a funny
little fat body. "Who are you?" Jill asked in surprise,
and the brownie, singing his little song, answered her :
"I'm little wee Mister Brown Hoppity Hop,
I run o'er the lawn going floppity flop,
I romp o'er the moonbeams-so-poppity pop,
I'm little wee Mister Brown Hoppity Hop."
Jill was so surprised that she did not know what to
say to him, so like a wise little girl, she said nothing.
The brownie stared at her for a little while, and then he
said, "You're a very cross, bad-tempered little girl,
aren't you? " "Yes," said Jill, for she always told the
truth. "And no one wants to play with you," went on
the brownie. "No," answered Jill again, feeling very
much ashamed of herself. "Well, you are a very silly
little girl, and you only make yourself unhappy," said
the brownie.
"Aren't you ever naughty and cross, Mr. Brownie,"
asked Jill.
"No," answered the brownie; "Why should I be?
The day isn't long enough for me to be happy in. I
haven't got toys like you, to be sure, but I play with the
trees, and the shadows, and the stars, and the moonbeams, and they all want to play with me, bc~1,1seI am
always happy and good."
~-

so

•
"Oh, Mr. Brownie," said Jill, feeling very, very
ashamed of herself for being such a naughty, silly little
girl. " Will you play with me if I am good ? " " Of
course I will," smiled little Mr. Brownie, "but I only
play with good little girls." " Oh, I'll be good, Mr.
Brownie," cried Jill eagerly, because she suddenly saw
how really stupid she had been. "That's splendid,"
laughed Brownie, and he leant across the old fallen tree
and whispered in Jill's car the message he would always
hear. And that evening, and always when Jill was a
good girl, her mummy heard her little voice singing :
"Come, little wee Mister Brown Hoppity Hop,
Come run o'er the grass, going floppity flop,
Come jump o'er the moonbcams-so-poppity pop,
Come little wee Mister Brown Hoppity Hop."
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NCE upon a time, not so very long ago, Betty
heard her mummy and her daddy talking about a
little baby brother who was coming to live with
them very soon. That night, when Nurse had tucked her
up in her little white bed, Betty said to her eagerly,
" Where do babies come from ? " "Listen my child,"
said Nurse, "You ask the fairies in Dreamland to-night,
and perhaps they will take you to see ! " So Betty nestled
down among her soft pillows, and soon she was fast
asleep. She awoke to see a bright little fairy, sitting on
her pillow, smiling _at her. Betty smiled back, and asked
her, in a whisper, if she could please tell her where babies
come from. " Come and see," said the fairy, whose
name was Kindness. "I'll take you to the land where
all the babies live, called Moonshine, but we'll have to
be quick if you want to see your little brother there,
for he leaves before morning." Betty sprang out of bed,
and the fairy perched on her shoulder, and off they
started for the garden. They stopped at a rabbit hole in
the lawn. "We go down there," said Fairy Kindness.
" But I'm too big," said Betty tearfully, for she thought
that she would have to stay behind. " Never mind,"
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to her, "You come and play with
whispered
hand and
to
me Betty because you see, very soon I'm coming
h ,,
'
'
,
live with you, and so we must learn to play tog~ ~-,
Presently Fairy Kindness said to Betty, "Dear child, 1t s
time to go, for back by the gate is Santa Claus, and he
is filling his sleigh with babies, to take them to Mummy
and Daddy Land.
So Fairy Kindness and Betty said good-bye to the
Land of Moonshine, and off they set to Betty's home
again. Here the Fairy Kindness kissed her, and waved
her wand over her, and Betty grew big again.
" Good night, dear child," said the fairy; "now yo~
know where all the babies come from, so sleep u_ntil
morning, and when you wake, you will find your little
brother here."
Betty slept fast until Nurse called her, and just as she
woke she heard a man's voice at the front door saying
It sounded very like Dr. Dick's voice, but
"Good-bye."
of course Betty knew that it was really Santa Claus on
his way back to the moon.
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