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THE FOOLISH RABBIT

IN THE JUNGLE, LONGAGO, A RABBIT LAY asleep. He was
dreaming, and in his dream the world was falling to pieces. Sud-
denly a monkey dropped a coconut from a tree. It thudded on to
the ground behind the sleeping rabbit. The rabbit was woken by
the noise, and jumped to his feet at once. ‘Oh,no!’ he cried. ‘I
wasn’t dreaming after all! The world is falling to pieces!” And off
he ran, as fast as his legs would carry him.

He ran past another rabbit who called out, “Why are you
running so fast?’

‘Haven’t you heard?’ said the first rabbit. ‘The world is fall-
ing to pieces!’

The second rabbit began to run too. The two rabbits met
another rabbit, and another, until soon there were hundreds of
rabbits running as fast as they could.

The rabbits met a deer and she joined in too. Then the deer
saw a fox, and the fox saw an elephant. Together, all the ani-
mals raced through the jungle.

Soon they passed the lion. He heard them cry out that the
world was falling to pieces, but he didn’t believe them. He roared
loudly.
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All the animals stopped as soon as they heard the lion’s roar,
for the lion, after all, is King of the Jungle.

‘Why are you all running so fast?’ asked the lion.

‘Because the world is falling to pieces!’ they chorused.

‘How do you know?’ said the lion.

“The fox told me,’ replied the elephant.

“The deer told me,’ added the fox.

‘One of the rabbits told me,” whispered the deer.

“Which rabbit?’ bellowed the lion.

The little rabbit stepped forward.

‘How do you know that the world is falling to pieces?’ asked
the lion.

‘I heard it,” gasped the rabbit.
‘Show me where you heard it,” said the lion.
So all the animals ran back to where the rabbit had been

sleeping. There, on the ground, lay the coconut. The lion looked
at it.

“This coconut must have fallen out of the tree while you

were asleep!” he laughed. “That’s the noise you heard, you silly
rabbit.’

The animal~ heaved a huge sigh of relief. The world was not
falling apatt after all.

“T'hank you,’ they said to the lion. ‘You are so very wise. We
might have carried on running for ever.’

O
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THE SUN AND THE WIND

THE WIND HAD BEEN BLOWING VERY HARD ALL mor-
ning. By lunchtime he was really beginning to feel very pleased
with himself. He looked at the sun who was beaming brightly above
the hilltops.

'I'm stronger than you,' said the wind to the sun.

No, you're not,' the sun smiled back.

'Yes, I am,' repeated the wind.

‘No, you're not,' insisted the sun.

'"Yes, I am.'

No, you're not.' The sun began to get rather angry.

"Very well then,' said the wind. Do you see that man down there?
Let's see which of us can be the first to make him take off his coat.'

'Alright,’ said the sun. 'l agree.'

So the wind began to blow. He puffed and puffed for all he
was worth and the man's coat flapped in the strong breeze. But the
more the wind blew, the more the man hugged his coat closely to
him. He would rnot take it off.

'Now it's my turn,' smiled the sun.

The sun shone his sunny beams all over the man's face and
body. The man began to feel warmer and warmer. He unbuttoned

his coat. The sun's rays beat down until the man felt so hot he
took off his coat and sat down.

'T've won,' laughed the sun.
O
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THE MARK OF AN ANGEL

ONCE UPON A TIME A LITTLE GIRL FELL ASLEEP inthe
long grass at the bottom of her garden. She had been playing in
the sunshine all day long, and was soon fast asleep.

As she lay there, she was seen by an angel.

"What a pretty child!" whispered the angel to herself.

'She must have been stolen from Heaven.'

So the angel flew down to the garden, and touched the little
girl's cheeks just at the places where a smile ends.
" As soon as the touched her, she realised that this was a hu-
man child who belonged on the earth, not in Heaven. So leaving
the little girl to sleep peacefully, she flew away.

But the angel's fingers had left soft marks on the little girl's
skin. That is why, when she smiles now, two little dimples ap-
pear, one on each cheek.
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THE LITTLE BLUE ENGINE

THE LITTLE TRAIN PUFFED ALONG MERRILY. Her car-
riages were full of toys and food for the children on the other
side of the mountain. There were teddy bears, cars, aeroplanes,
dolls, books and every other kind of toy you could ever wish for.
And there were rosy apples, juicy oranges, lollipops and nuts.
"Toot, toot!' said the little train proudly.

Then, all of a sudden, she stopped. 'Oh, dear!' cried all the
toys. "Whatever's the matter?’

The little train looked sad. She didn't know why, but she
seemed to be stuck. Her wheels just wouldn't move.

'Don't worry,' said the toy clown. 'Here comes a shiny new
engine. We'll ask him to help us.'

But the shiny new engine just snorted. 'I'm much too new
and important to pull you over the mountain!' he said. And off he
went.

The toys looked sad. It seemed as if the children wouldn't
get their presents after all. But the clown was sure everythmg
would work out alright in the end.

"Look!" he cried. 'Here's another engine. He looks very big
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and strong. Let's ask him if he will help us.’

But the big strong engine just laughed. 'I'm far too big and
strong to pull such a tiny little train,’ he boomed. 'I pull trains
which are loaded with big machines for factories. I couldn't
possibly pull a trainload of toys!' And off he went.

But the toy clown didn't give up. In the distance he could see a
little blue engine. It was a very tiny engine, but it seemed friendly
and cheerful.

'Little blue engine,' shouted all the toys. 'Can you please
help us take all these gifts to the children on the other side of the
mountain?’

"Well, I'm very tiny,' said the little blue engine, 'but I'll have
a go!' And she hitched herself to the little train.

'Hurray!' shouted the toys as the little blue engine tugged
and pulled and tugged and pulled. Slowly, the train began to
move again.

Up and up climbed the little blue engine until at last she
reached the top of the mountain. Then down, down she went to
the town in the valley where the girls and boys lived. The toys
all cheered, and the little blue engine puffed proudly.

'T knew I could,' she said.
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THE FAIRY MOUND

ONE BRIGHT SUMMER'S DAY, A WOMAN WAS IN her
kitchen baking bread. Her baby daughter was playing on a rug
nearby.

Suddenly, the back door opened. The woman looked round
and saw a beautiful lady standing there. She looked as though
she was very tired.

'Come in,' said the woman. 'Come in and sit down.'

"You're very kind,' said the lady, 'but I am in a hurry. I have
come to ask if you will do something for me.'

Just at that moment, the baby put our her hand to grasp the
lady's fine green gown. But her hand closed on nothing, as if
she had tried to grasp a sunbeam. Startled, the woman realised
that the lady was a fairy!

'If it is something I can do, then I will be happy to do it,’ the
woman replied, stumbling over her words a little because she had
never in her life come face to face with a fairy before.

'Every time you throw your dish water on to the green mound
near your back door,' explained the fairy, 'the water soaks thruugh
the grass and drips down on to my bed below.’

'Oh, I'm so sorry,' exclaimed the woman. Thad no 1dea' Iprom—




ise I will never again throw water on to the green mound.'

'Thank you,' smiled the fairy. 'And as you've been so kind, I
would now like to help you. If you ever find you do not have
time to mend your children's clothes or make new clothes for
them, just leave your things on the green mound before you go
to bed.'

And with that, the fairy slipped silently away.

After the fairy's visit, the woman often left wool and linen on
the green mound. The following morning she found jerseys knit-
ted and clothes sewn and ready to wear. For the fairies, you see,
sleep all day and work all through the night.

Never again was any water thrown on the green mound. And
on still, silent nights the woman often heard the fairies singing
sweetly as they went peacefully about their work.

O
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WHY THE BEAR HAS A STUMPY TAIL

ONE DAY, IN THE MIDDLE OF WINTER, THE FOX came
slinking home with a string of fish he had stolen from a poor,
unfortunate fisherman. On the way, he met the bear.

"Where did you get all those fish?' gasped the bear, licking
his lips at the sight of so much delicious food.

'l caught them myself,' replied the fox proudly.

'Goodness me!' exclaimed the bear. "You must be very clever.
Will you teach me how to catch fish too?"

'Oh, it's terribly easy,’ smiled the sly fox. 'All you have to do
is cut a hole in the ice and put your tail down into it. You must sit
there for as long as possible. Don't worry if your tail starts to
sting a little-that means that the fish are biting. The longer you
stay, the more fish you will catch. Then, when you are ready,
give a strong sideways pull and your tail and all the fish will
come free!'

The bear did exactly as the fox told him. He held his tail in the
ice for a long, long time, dreaming of all the fish he would be able
to eat for supper. But when he gave a strong sideways pull, his tail
snapped right off ! It had frozen in the icy water. And that is why
the bear goes about with only a stump of a tail to this very day
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THE OSTRICH AND THE HEDGEHOG

ONCE UPON A TIME, THE OSTRICH AND THE hedgehog
had a quarrel about which of them could run faster.

'Me, of course,' boasted the ostrich.

'Will you race against me?' asked the hedgehog.

'Of course I will,' laughed the ostrich. ‘But you have abso-
lutely no chance of winning!'

'"We'll see,' said the hedgehog quietly.

The next day, the ostrich and the hedgehog met at the barley
field. 'One, two, three,' the ostrich counted, and as he said 'three’,
the race began.

The ostrich seemed to fly down the field with his giant strides.
But just as he neared the end, up popped the hedgehog ahead of
him. The ostrich couldn't believe it.

'Impossible!' he screeched angrily.

But there was no doubt that the hedgehog had won.

What the ostrich didn't realise, of course, was that one hedge-
hog looks much like another. While the first hedgehog began
the race at one end of the field, his friend hid at the other end
and popped up as soon as the ostrich approached.
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POOR ZIPPY

ONE MORNING RITA THE HEN HEARD A MOST peculiar
noise. She looked round. Poor Zippy, one of her chicks, had
pecked at a bean which had got stuck in his throat. At once, Rita
ran to the cow.

'Oh, cow,' she pleaded, 'please give me some butter. My poor
little chick, Zippy, has a bean stuck in his throat.'

'T'd be delighted to give you some butter for Zippy,' said the
cow. 'But first, I'd like you to get me some hay from the
haymakers."

Rita ran to the haymakers. 'Please give me some hay for the
cow,' she begged. 'If you do, then the cow will give me some
butter for my poor little chick, Zippy, who has a bean stuck in
his throat.'

'Of course we will,' said the haymakers. '‘But first, we'd like
you to get us some buns from the baker.'

Rita ran to the baker's shop. 'Mr Baker,' she gasped, for by
now she was a little out of breath, 'please give me some buns for
the haymakers. If you do, they will give me hay for the cow, who
will give me butter for my poor little chick, Zippy, who h\as;’d'bean
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stuck in his throat.'

'T'll be glad to,' said the baker. But first, I'd like you to bring
me some firewood from the woodcutter.’

'Please give me some firewood for the baker,' panted Rita
when she found the woodcutter. 'If you do, then he will give me
buns for the haymakers, who will give me hay for the cow,who
will give me butter for my poor little chick, Zippy, who has a
bean stuck in his throat.'

'T will give you some firewood,' said the woodcutter. 'But I'll
need an axe from the blacksmith. I've lost mine.'

So off ran Rita again. Please give me an axe for the woodcut-
ter,' she cried when she saw the blacksmith. 'If you do, he'll give
me firewood for the baker, who will give me buns for the
haymakers, who will give me hay for the cow, who will give me
butter for my poor little chick, Zippy, who has a bean stuck in his
throat.'

But the blacksmith needed iron to make the axe, so Rita had
to run to the little people who lived under the mountain and
looked after all the iron inside the earth. They carried a huge
pile of iron to the blacksmith.

At once the blacksmith made an axe. The woodcutter used it
to chop firewood. The baker lit a fire with the firewood and
baked some delicious buns. Rita carried these to the haymakers
who gave her some hay. And finally, the cow gave her some
butter. Rita ran quickly to her poor little chick, Zippy, who swal-
lowed the butter and the bean with it! Soon he was happily
pecking about in the farmyard once again.
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