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T


EDDY AND THE LVES

E



T


HERE was a new radio in the playroom. It had 


only just arrived, and the children were very 


excited about it. They had never had a radio before.




‘You just press this button here to turn it on,’ Emma explained to her little brother John. She pressed the round, red button on the front. There was a little click and, to the great astonishment of the toys who were listening, a band started to play. Teddy stared at the radio in surprise. The rag doll 
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almost fell off the shelf, and the yellow cat was  so frightened by the noise that she hid behind the blue dog.


The children were delighted with their radio.  It had been given to them the day before by their Uncle John.


‘May Emma and I keep it on, Mummy?’ asked John.


‘Yes – but not too loudly,’ said his mother. ‘And make sure you keep it somewhere safe,’ she added. ‘I had a nice little radio that I kept on the shelf in the kitchen and it has completely disappeared. So has my best blue and white eggcup, andsome of my silver spoons. You haven’t seen them, have you, children? I can’t think where they can have gone.’


But the children weren’t listening to their mother. They were busy twiddling the knob on the front of the radio instead, to see what different music they could ﬁnd.


The toys thought the radio was wonderful. They listened to it all that day and all the next, and so did the children. They heard all sorts of different music 
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and sometimes people even spoke out of the radio. The toys simply could not understand how they got in there. At other times, someone played the piano, and that seemed amazing too. How could a piano get inside such a small thing?


At night, when the children had gone to bed, the teddy bear looked longingly at the radio.


‘It’s magic,’ he said to the others. ‘It must  be magic. How else can it have all those people  inside it? I wish I could open it up and see exactly what is in there. How do you suppose you open it, Rag Doll?’


‘Don’t even thinkof such a thing!’ cried the rag doll in horror. ‘You might break it.’


‘No I won’t,’ said Teddy, and he began to undo a screw at the back. The rag doll had to get the big sailor doll to come and help stop him.


‘We shall put you inside the brick box, if you don’t solemnly promise to leave the radio alone from now on,’ said the rag doll. Teddy didn’t want to be put into the brick box, so he had to promise.


But the next night Teddy wanted to press the red 
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button that made the radio play. ‘I want to see the light come on, and hear the music play,’ he said. ‘Please let me press the button!’


‘What! And wake up everyone in the house and have them rushing in here to see what’s going on?’ cried Rag Doll. ‘You must be mad.’


‘But they wouldn’t hear it,’ said the teddy bear. ‘Oh, do let me try. I promise to keep it quiet.’


‘You really are a very, very naughty teddy,’ said the rag doll. ‘You are notto press that button at all.’


For the next two nights the teddy bear was  quite good. But on the next night he waited until the toys were playing quietly in the other corner of  the room, then he crept over to the radio and pressed the button. The light shone inside and loud music began to play!


The toys were horriﬁed! Clockwork Clown  and Sailor Doll rushed over at once and pressed  the button again. The light went out and the  music stopped.


‘Teddy! How naughty of you!’ cried the sailor doll. ‘If you’re not careful you will wake up the 








[image: background image]



MOONLIGHT AND STARSHINE


7


whole family. If they catch us, we will never be able to come to life at night again!’


But Teddy didn’t care. ‘They wouldn’t have heard it,’ said Teddy. ‘It is you, with your big shouting voice, that will wake everyone up!’


And he ran off into the corner, squeezed himself under the children’s piano, and refused to come out.


After that, Teddy wouldn’t speak to any of the others, not even the little clockwork mouse who loved to chatter to him. It was very sad. Soon nobody asked him to join in the games, and the teddy bear began to feel very lonely indeed.


Deep down, Teddy knew that he should apologise to the sailor doll, and to all the other toys. But he was a proud teddy bear and he could not bring himself to say sorry.


Then one night, when the moon shone brightly outside the playroom window, Teddy could stand it no longer. He tried to join in with a game that the toys were playing, but they just ignored him.


Teddy was very upset. He walked away.


‘Very well!’ he called over his shoulder. ‘If you 
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won’t play with me, I’m going to ﬁnd somewhere else to live!’


Out of the playroom door he went. The toys stared after him in horror. No toy ever went out  of the playroom at night. Whatever was Teddy thinking of?


The moon shone brightly, and the teddy bear could see quite plainly where he was going. He  went down the stairs, jumping them one at a time. They seemed very steep! He reached the bottom  and looked around. Emma had sometimes taken  him downstairs. He knew there was a room called the kitchen that had a nice smell in it. Which way was it?


Teddy found the kitchen door and squeezed round it. He was just about to cross the room when a shadow fell across the moonlit ﬂoor. Teddy looked up in surprise. Had the moon gone behind a cloud?


No, it hadn’t. It was somebody on the windowsill, blocking out the moon – and that somebody was climbing in the kitchen window! The teddy bear stared in surprise. Who could it be, coming  
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in through the kitchen window in the middle of  the night?


It must be a robber!thought Teddy in dismay. They come in the night sometimes, and steal things. Oh, whatever shall I do? The toys will be even more cross with me if I make a noise and wake everyone up. Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear!


Meanwhile, do you know who it was climbing in through the window? Why, it was three naughty little elves. They sprang quietly to the ﬂoor, and were busy trying to open the larder door.


Usually they only came to the kitchen looking  for bits of food – a slice of currant cake, perhaps, or some biscuits. But sometimes, when they were feeling very naughty, they took other things too.


Only the week before they had taken some  things from one of the kitchen shelves and hidden them in the garden, but tonight they had only come to look for things to eat. Teddy watched as they started to ﬁll their little knapsacks with food – sticky buns, pieces of cheese and even some of Emma’s favourite sweets.
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Then one of the elves jumped up on to a shelf  and started to pick up all sorts of other things for  his sack – paperclips, a little key, a coloured  crayon. Then he held something up that sparkled  in the moonlight.


‘Hallo!’ he said. ‘Look what I’ve found!’ Teddy was dismayed to see that the elf was holding a 
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beautiful ring, which he quickly put into his sack.


It must belong to Emma’s mother, thought Teddy to himself. She will be so sad to lose it.


And right there and then he decided that something must be done. So while the elves were still busy ﬁlling their sacks, Teddy slipped out of the kitchen and hurried upstairs as fast as he could go.


When he reached the playroom, he rushed  through the door, panting. The toys looked at him in amazement.


‘What’s the matter? You look quite pale!’ said the panda.


‘Quick! Quick! There are three elves downstairs taking things from the kitchen!’ cried the teddy.  ‘We must stop them. Let’s wake the humans up! Come on, make a noise, everyone!’


All at once the toys started shouting. The panda growled as loudly as he could. The jack-in-the-box jumped up and down and banged his box on the ﬂoor. The toy mouse squeaked. But it was no good. No one could hear them.


No one woke up. Not a sound could be heard.
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And then Teddy did a most peculiar thing!  He gave a little cry, and rushed over to the radio. Before the toys could stop him, he pressed the little red button – and then he turned one of the knobs right round as far as it would go! The light went on inside the radio and a tremendous noise came  blaring forth!


It was a man’s voice, telling the midnight news; but the teddy bear had put the radio on so loudly that it was as if the man was shouting at the top of his voice.


‘This will wake them up!’ said Teddy.


And so it did! It also frightened the elves in  the kitchen so much that they dropped the  contents of their knapsacks all over the ﬂoor and made a terrible noise trying to scramble out of  the window.


By the time Emma’s father had got to the kitchen, they had quite gone.


‘Must be those mice again!’ sighed Emma’s father, staring at the mess on the ﬂoor. Then something shiny caught his eye and he was surprised to ﬁnd a 
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ring lying among the crumbs . . .


Upstairs in the playroom, Emma and John were turning off the radio.


‘This is what woke us up, Daddy,’ said John when his father appeared. ‘The playroom radio. But who could have put it on?’


Nobody knew. But Emma caught a gleam in Teddy’s eye as he sat by the toy cupboard. Could he possibly have turned on the radio? Emma knew quite well she had put him back into the toy cupboard that evening – and there he was, sitting outside it!  If she hadn’t been old enough to know that toys can’t walk and talk, she would have felt sure he had been up to something!


‘The elves have gone! They won’t come back  after that fright!’ cried the toys once everyone  had gone back to bed. ‘Good old Teddy! Whata noise the radio made, didn’t it?’


Teddy was delighted to ﬁnd himself such a hero. He beamed all over his face.


‘Perhaps we can all be friends again now,’ he  said hopefully.
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‘Oh, yes let’s!’ cried all the toys together. ‘It’s  so much nicer.’


‘And perhaps every so often you’ll let me turn  the radio on at night everso quietly,’ added  Teddy smiling.


‘All right,’ said the sailor doll. ‘You deserve a reward, Teddy. You really were very clever.’


Everyone agreed. And now when he feels like listening to a little music, the teddy bear turns the radio knob – very gently – and the music comes whispering out. Emma and John willbe surprised if they hear it, won’t they?








[image: background image]



15

C


OROVELL THEAIRY

 F



O


NCE upon a time, long, long ago, the world 


became so full of exciting happenings that the 


children could not go to sleep at night. Mothers and 


fathers began to get worried. The fairies too were 


anxious, for when a child did not sleep he became 


cross and tired, and, of course, could not see any 


fairies. And the fairies did not like that at all, for 


they loved playing with the children.




So the king of the fairies called a great meeting,  
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to which all the fairies, big and little, came.


‘I will offer a reward,’ said the king, ‘to any fairy who can ﬁnd something to make all the children go to sleep at the proper time.’


All the fairies were very excited and they began to make plans at once.


‘I know what I shall do,’ said one. ‘I shall string some baby stars together, and hold them in front of the children’s eyes. They will be so dazzled with starshine that they will fall asleep at once!’


‘I don’t think much of that idea,’ said another fairy. ‘I’m going to hunt up the magic words in  an old book and make them into a sleep-song.  Then I shall sing it, and all the children will go to sleep, listening.’


Each fairy had a different idea, and each began to try to do what he had planned. The necklace of baby stars was no use, for the brightness made the children more awake than ever. The magic sleep-song did send some of them to sleep, but it kept others awake.


Another fairy tried stroking the children’s hair very softly; but while it brought sleep to some, it 
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ﬁdgeted others. Others danced softly round the candle in the children’s bedrooms, but the children were so interested in watching the fairies that they were wider awake than ever.


The fairies began to feel there was really nothing to be done, and one by one they gave up trying. Great gloom settled over Fairyland, for the tired children were much too cross ever to play with the fairies in the daytime.


Now all this time there was one little fairy, called Corovell, who was very busy indeed. All one day he was scraping the bloom off the darkest red roses he could ﬁnd in Fairyland, and shaking it down into a yellow sack he was carrying. On another day he went to all the blue butterﬂies he knew, and begged them each to give him a little powder from one of their wings. Because they liked little Corovell, they shook some of their powder into his outstretched hands, and ﬂew off into the sunshine. Corovell carefully mixed it with the rose bloom in his sack.


The next morning he scraped the sunshine from the top of all the little puddles shining in the sun. 
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This he mixed carefully with some black powder from the middle of bright red poppies.


He took the softest and brightest green moss growing on the palace wall, and powdered it into tiny, tiny pieces. Then he mixed into it the magic scent of the June wild roses, and shook it all up together with the other powders and dust. As he was carrying the sack along through the wood that night he picked out a star shining in a puddle and put it into his sack, just for luck. To ﬁnish off, he stirred it all up well with the brightest green feather from a kingﬁsher’s breast.


When Corovell was satisﬁed with his mixture,  he took his yellow sack on his shoulders and went  to the king’s palace.


‘Your Majesty,’ he said, bowing low, ‘I have discovered something that will make any child sleepy.’


‘Prove it,’ said the king eagerly.


Corovell ﬂew to a nursery full of naughty, tired children.


‘Now watch,’ he said softly. He dipped his hand 
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into his sack, and pulling out a handful of glittering dust, he ﬂung some of it into each child’s eyes.


The baby child fell asleep at once. The next smallest crept over to her mother and, laying her head down, went to sleep. All the other children 
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stopped quarrelling and began to rub their eyes, saying, ‘Oh, I am so sleepy.’


‘Well done!’ said the king. ‘It is a wonderful discovery. What is your sleep-dust made of?’


Corovell told him. ‘And,’ he said, ‘it not only makes the children go to sleep, but it makes them dream of roses and butterﬂies and poppies and starshine – all the beautiful things in the world.’


‘Splendid!’ cried the king. ‘The children will  soon be happy in the daytime now, so that we  can play with them again. What will you have for your reward?’


‘Make me the children’s Dust-man,’ asked the little fairy, kneeling down before the king. ‘Grant that I may be their special night-time friend, and that they may all know and love me.’


‘Very well, that shall be your reward,’ answered the king. ‘You shall be the children’s Dust-man, and make the children sleepy at night-time, so that the next day they will not be too tired to see us when we come to play with them.’


And every night since then, as quick as the gleam 
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on a dragonﬂy’s wing, along comes the Dust-man with his yellow sack of magic sleep-dust. He ﬂings some of it into every child’s eyes, and they grow sleepier and sleepier, and at last fall softly asleep, to dream of ﬂowers and birds, butterﬂies and starshine, until daytime peeps in through the window.
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P


ADDYAWS AND THETAR

-P

 S



O


NE night Paddy-Paws the rabbit was looking 


at the sky when he saw a shooting star. It 


rushed down the sky, and made a long bright trail. 


Then it vanished.




Paddy-Paws was astonished. He had never seen such a thing before.


‘Whiskers and tails!’ he said. ‘That was a star falling! The moon will fall next, and then what a  to-do there’ll be. And oh, my goodness – if that  
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isn’t the star under the hedge!’


He looked in fright at something that shone in the hedge. He felt quite certain that it was the fallen star. Dear me, what a surprising thing!


‘I must go and tell Velvet-Coat the mole,’ said Paddy-Paws. So off he went to where Velvet-Coat was throwing up a big mound of earth.


‘I say, Velvet-Coat,’ said Paddy-Paws. ‘What  do you think has happened? Why, a star has fallen from the sky, and it’s under the hawthorn hedge at this very moment. I saw it there!’


‘Good gracious!’ cried Velvet-Coat in astonishment. ‘Is it really so? Let’s go and tell  Prickles the hedgehog.’


So off they went to where Prickles was curled up in a spiky ball.


‘I say, Prickles,’ said Paddy-Paws, ‘what do you think has happened? Why, a star has fallen from the sky and it’s under the hawthorn hedge at this very moment. I saw it there!’


‘Goodness gracious!’ said Prickles, uncurling himself in surprise. ‘Is that really so? Let’s go  
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and tell Bushy the squirrel!’


So off they went to where Bushy was looking for seeds in a pine cone.


‘I say, Bushy,’ said Paddy-Paws, ‘what do you think has happened? Why, a star has fallen from the sky, and it’s under the hawthorn hedge at this very moment. I saw it there.’


‘Oh my, oh my!’ said Bushy, dropping the pine cone in his surprise. ‘Is that really so? Let’s go and tell Sharp-Eyes the fox.’


So off they went to where Sharp-Eyes the fox  was cleaning his fur with his tongue.


‘I say, Sharp-Eyes,’ said Paddy-Paws, keeping a good distance from the fox. ‘What do you think has happened? Why, a star has fallen from the sky, and it’s under the hawthorn hedge at this very moment. I saw it there!’


‘Tails and whiskers!’ said Sharp-Eyes in surprise. ‘Is that really so? Let’s go and tell Brock the badger.’


So off they went to ﬁnd Brock, but he was far away on the hillside, and it was some time before he came to his burrow again. He found all the animals 
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sitting outside waiting for him.


‘I say, Brock,’ said Paddy-Paws, ‘what do you think has happened? Why, a star has fallen from the sky, and it’s under the hawthorn hedge at this very moment. I saw it there!’


‘What a very surprising thing!’ said Brock, most astonished. ‘Let us go and see it.’


So Paddy-Paws the rabbit, Velvet-Coat the  mole, Prickles the hedgehog, Bushy the squirrel, Sharp-Eyes the fox and Brock the badger all went  to see the fallen star under the hawthorn hedge. There it shone, all by itself.


‘Look at that!’ said the animals, and they sat down at a little distance from it.


‘Go and get it,’ said Sharp-Eyes to Paddy-Paws.‘I’m afraid,’ said Paddy-Paws.


‘So am I,’ said Velvet-Coat.


‘I daren’t go near it,’ said Prickles.


‘Nor dare I,’ said Bushy.


‘Well, I’m not afraid!’ said Brock the badger, and he got up to get the star. And at that very moment it moved! Only a little way, but it moved!
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‘Ooh! Oooh!’ cried all the animals, and they scuttled away as fast as ever they could go.  Paddy-Paws went to his burrow, Velvet-Coat vanished underground too, Prickles hid himself in a ditch, Bushy ran up a tree, Sharp-Eyes ran to his lair, and Brock lumbered away to his hillside. None of them wanted to touch the fallen star.


When they had all gone, a little tinkling laugh rang out in the hedge, and a small elf leapt down  to the star.


‘Oh, how funny!’ she cried. ‘They’re all afraid of you, little glow-worm! They think you’re a fallen star! You’re not, are you! You’re just a dear little glow-worm, shining in the night. I’m not afraid of you!’


She picked it up, and popped it into her lantern to light her way through the dark wood – and next morning when all the animals came to see what the star looked like in the daytime, it was gone!


‘Where’s it gone to?’ said Paddy-Paws.


‘Back to the sky!’ said Brock the badger. And none of them could think why an elf nearby laughed so loudly at them!
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M


ORNING

 M


IST AND

 


TARSHINE



S



I 


WANT that dress most particularly for 


Wednesday night,’ said the fairy queen to Sylfai, 


the fairy dressmaker.




‘Yes, Your Majesty,’ answered Sylfai, sewing busily.


‘What should you like in return for making me such a lovely dress?’ asked the queen kindly. ‘You can have anything you like.’


‘Oh, Your Majesty, doyou think I might come to 


‘
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the dance on Wednesday night?’ begged Sylfai.  ‘I should so love to see you wearing this lovely  dress; it’s the prettiest one I’ve ever made.’


‘Yes, you shall come,’ answered the queen. ‘I’ll send you an invitation; but mind, you must have  on your very best dress, and you must look your very loveliest, because my cousin, the prince of Dreamland, is coming, and I want everyone to look their best.’


‘Of course,’ promised Sylfai. ‘I’ll put on all my best things, and shine up my wings beautifully.’


The fairy queen then departed, and left Sylfai happily at work. She was making a truly wonderful dress. Her thread was ﬁnest spider’s web, and  her stitches so small it was quite impossible to see them. The dress was made of blue morning mist  and embroidered with starshine, with a little  rosette of baby forget-me-not blooms at the waist.  No one but Sylfai could have made it, for only  she knew how to make up morning mist and  starshine into dresses.


All that day she sewed, and all the next. The 
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rabbits came and watched her. They thought she was very clever.


‘Can we do anything to help you, Sylfai?’ they asked. ‘Can we fetch you more spider’s web?’


‘Yes, please,’ answered Sylfai, ‘only be sure the spider has ﬁnished with it ﬁrst. And when you  come back, perhaps the squirrel will wind it on my reel for me.’
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‘Oh, yes,’ said the squirrel, who loved busy  little Sylfai.


But the rabbits came back saying the spiders would not give them any more silken thread.


‘Nonsense!’ said Sylfai, jumping up. ‘You can’t have told them it was for the queen’s dress. I’ll go and see for myself; please look after the dress for me,’ and off she ﬂew.


The rabbits and the squirrel sat round to guard the dress, but alas, the wind came by, shook the dress of morning mist as it lay on the grass, and then whisked it up into the air, and away over the tops of the trees!


‘Oh dear! Oh dear!’ said the rabbits.


‘Oh dear! Oh dear!’ sighed the squirrel.


‘Oh dear! Oh dear!’ sobbed Sylfai, when she came back and heard the sad news.


‘Never mind,’ said the squirrel hopefully. ‘Tell the queen you couldn’t help it, and put on your best dress and go to the dance just the same!’


‘Oh, no, I couldn’t,’ wept Sylfai. ‘I promisedthe queen she should have her dress tonight, and I’d made it so beautifully too! I shall go after the wind 
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and see if I can get back the dress!’


Off she went, up into the air, searching all around for the frock of morning mist, but nowhere could she see it. She ﬂew for miles and miles, and at last came to the home of the South Wind.


‘Please,’ she said, ‘tell me where you put the dress you whisked away this morning.’


‘Dear me, was it an important one?’ said the South Wind.


‘Yes, very. Oh, dotell me what you did with it,’ cried Sylfai impatiently.


‘Well, to tell you the truth, I don’t know,’ said the South Wind. ‘I’m very sorry, but I never thought about it.’


‘Oh dear! Oh dear!’ said Sylfai sadly. ‘You really should look what you’re doing, you know.’


Off she ﬂew again on the way home. She was  very tired, and soon, to give her wings a rest, she began to walk through the wood. As she went along she heard a little frightened voice say, ‘Please, could you take me home?’


Sylfai saw a tiny little fairy, whose wings were 
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not even properly grown.


‘Well, I’m in a great hurry,’ she said, ‘but tell me where your home is, and I’ll take you there.’


‘Oh, thank you,’ said the tiny fairy gratefully.When they arrived at the birch tree where he lived, the tiny fairy’s mother came out to thank Sylfai.


‘Would you like to see what I found in the wood today?’ she asked Sylfai. ‘The South Wind brought it, and it’s beautiful.’ She opened a cupboard and took out something blue and shimmering.


‘Oh,’ gasped Sylfai in delight, ‘it’s the fairy queen’s dress! Give it to me quickly; I may be able to get it to her in time!’


Sylfai ﬂew along as fast as she could, hot and panting, feeling her dress torn by brambles and her hair pulled by thorns. At last, tired, dirty and torn, she arrived at the palace, and asked to see the queen. She was taken into the magniﬁcent great hall, where everyone was assembled.


‘Oh dear!’ said Sylfai. ‘I didn’t know the party had begun! I’ve brought the queen’s dress for her, and now it’s too late!’








[image: background image]



MOONLIGHT AND STARSHINE


‘Sylfai,’ said the queen in great surprise, ‘what do you mean by coming to my party dressed like that, and so untidy too?’


Sylfai burst into tears. Kneeling down before the queen she told all the story of the lost dress and how it was found. ‘And I didn’tmean to come to the party,’ she said. ‘I’ve only brought the dress.’


‘Poor little Sylfai!’ said the queen. ‘You shall come to the party. Go and wash your face, and put on the very dress you made for me! Such a kind little fairy deserves the most beautiful dress in the world.’


You can just imagine how pleased Sylfai was, and everyone said that, after the queen, Sylfai looked the sweetest little fairy there, in her beautiful dress of morning mist and starshine.
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C


ONNIE’SURIOUSANDLE

 C

 C



T


HERE were four children in Connie’s house. 


There was Philip, who was the eldest, and 


Helen, who was next, and George, who was seven, 


and then there was Connie, who was six.




There was no electric light and no gas in Connie’s house. It was a very old house, and Mother used  oil stoves to cook with, and oil lamps to light  the rooms, and candles in candlesticks to light the bedrooms at night.
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Each child had their own candlestick. Philip’s was green, Helen’s was red, George’s was blue and Connie’s was yellow. Mother used to buy coloured candles, and it was Connie’s job to ﬁt the right colours into the right candlesticks.


Every night the candles were put on the hall chest, ready for the children to carry upstairs when they went to bed. The candles used to wait there,  longing for the time to come when they might  wear a little yellow ﬂame for a hat. They lit up the bedrooms then, and they could see the children getting undressed and the shadows jumping, and they could hear the prayers the children said and the creak when they jumped into bed.


One day Connie had to take the old bits of  candle out of the coloured candlesticks and put in ﬁne new candles. Mother had bought them that  day – green, red, blue and yellow – one for each of  the children.


‘A red candle for a red candlestick,’ said Connie, and she stuck the red candle ﬁrmly into the candlestick. ‘A green candle for a green candlestick. 
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