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Have you read them all?
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You remember Amelia Jane, don’t you, the naughty doll who lives in the nursery with Tom the toy soldier and the teddy bear and all the other toys?

She’s still there – and still naughty, though she does sometimes turn over a new leaf. But, as Tom says, it’s never a very big leaf, and doesn’t seem to last long.

Now, one day Tom went exploring in the toy-cupboard, and he found an old cardboard box. It rattled when he shook it, and he wondered what could be inside.

‘Open it and see,’ said the teddy bear. So Tom opened it. He and the bear stared at what was inside. They didn’t at all know what the little brown things there were.
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‘Are they nice big beads?’ said Tom.

‘They might be something to eat,’ said the bear, but he couldn’t even nibble a hole in one of the smooth brown things.

The sailor doll strolled up to look. ‘Oh, they are acorns,’ he said. ‘Didn’t you know that?’

‘What are acorns?’ asked Tom, who had never heard of them in his life.

The sailor doll didn’t know, but he pretended to. ‘Oh, they are things that can be used for a bead necklace,’ he said, remembering that he had once seen the children stringing them together. ‘Yes, acorn beads, I suppose. They would make quite a nice necklace, wouldn’t they?’

‘Oh,’ said the bear suddenly. ‘Tom, do you think I might have an acorn necklace to wear round my neck? Ever since I lost my blue bow I’ve felt very cold about my neck. I should so like a necklace. It would keep my neck very warm.’

‘Well, Teddy, we’ll thread you one,’ said Tom, who was always very kind. ‘Now let me see – what do we want for threading beads?’

‘A sharp needle – and some string,’ said the sailor doll. ‘Look – somebody has already made holes through the acorns, ready for threading. They must have done that and then forgotten all about them.’

Amelia Jane came up, full of curiosity. ‘What’s that you’ve got?’ she said.

‘Acorns,’ said Tom, and turned away. He wasn’t pleased with Amelia Jane. She had knocked his hat off that morning and pulled out a tuft of his hair to make whiskers for another toy.

‘Acorns! What are they?’ said Amelia.

‘BEADS!’ said the sailor doll. ‘But NOT for you. For the teddy bear, because he’s lost his blue bow.’

‘Well, I’ve lost the lace out of my shoes,’ said Amelia Jane. ‘I don’t see why I shouldn’t have the beads as much as the bear.’

‘What’s losing a shoe-lace got to do with having a necklace?’ asked Tom.

‘Quite a lot,’ said Amelia, who could always argue for hours. ‘You see, if I can’t have a shoe-lace, I might as well have a neck-lace.’

‘Don’t be silly,’ said the bear. ‘You always want everything. Well, you’re not going to have this!’

The sailor doll, the bear and the toy soldier took the box of acorn beads away to a corner. Amelia Jane followed them. They wondered where to get a needle and thread.
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‘There are some in the work-basket,’ said Amelia Jane. Tom climbed up to the table to get a needle and some strong thread. He found a little roll of string there and decided that would do nicely.

Down he came. But, of course, nobody could thread the little needle with the thick string.

‘Oooh!’ said Tom. ‘That’s the second time I’ve pricked myself.’

‘Bother this,’ said the bear, trying hard to push the end of the string through the needle eye. ‘It won’t go. Oh dear – now I’ve pricked myself!’

‘Let me try,’ said Amelia Jane, and she took up the string. She saw at once that it wouldn’t go through the eye of the little needle. She looked at the holes in the acorns. They were big – quite big enough to take the string without a needle to drag it through.

‘I’ll show you!’ said Amelia, and she picked up an acorn in her left hand. She ran the string through the hole in it and then picked up another.

‘See? Quite easy! You are always so stupid. I’ll thread the whole lot now.’

She threaded all the acorns very quickly. She really was clever at things like that.

‘Thanks,’ said Tom, when she had threaded the whole lot. ‘That’s fine. Now I’ll put the necklace round the bear’s neck. It will suit him.’

But Amelia Jane put it round her own! And what is more, she tied the string very tightly into a firm knot. She grinned round at the toys. ‘It’s mine!’ she said, touching the necklace. ‘I threaded it, didn’t I?’

Well, what was to be done about that? Tom was so cross that he held Amelia Jane’s arms, whilst the sailor doll tried to undo the knot of the necklace. But he couldn’t possibly, because it was much too tight. So they had to give it up and marched off to the toy-cupboard very crossly indeed.

‘Mean thing! She’s always doing things like that,’ said the bear. ‘And I did so want a necklace for my throat, now I’ve lost my blue bow. I do feel upset.’

‘It’s just like Amelia Jane,’ said the sailor doll, gloomily. ‘Why didn’t we think of her putting it on as soon as she’d finished it? Now we shall never have it, and she’ll keep on and on saying, “Look at my beautiful new necklace!”’

That is just what Amelia Jane did say, of course! Whenever anyone came to visit the toys, she would show them her necklace. ‘Isn’t it lovely?’ she would say. ‘It’s made of acorns. I’ve heard that they are very, very precious. I made this necklace all by myself!’
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