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Milly-Molly-Mandy Has a Tea-Party


Once upon a time Milly-Molly-Mandy had a nice little surprise.


Uncle came back from market one Saturday with a square cardboard box under the seat of the pony-trap, and he gave it to Milly-Molly-Mandy to hold while he got his other parcels out. It was a neat little whity-brown box, tied round with string, and it wasn’t very heavy, and it didn’t rattle much, and it didn’t smell of anything except cardboard, and Milly-Molly-Mandy couldn’t guess what was in it. So she asked Uncle.
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And Uncle said, “Oh, just some odd bits of things I want to get rid of. Throw them away for me, Milly-Molly-Mandy!”


Milly-Molly-Mandy looked at Uncle in surprise, for it didn’t seem the sort of box to be thrown away. She thought Uncle was looking a bit twinkly, so she said, “I’d better just peep in it first before I throw it away, hadn’t I, Uncle?”


And Uncle, gathering up his parcels, said, “Oh, yes, yes. We don’t want to make any mistake about it,” and went off with them towards the kitchen door.


So Milly-Molly-Mandy picked the knot undone, and when she got the box open what DO you think she saw inside? The sweetest little dolls’ tea-set, with cups and plates and milk-jug and all complete, fitted neatly in holes cut in the cardboard so that they shouldn’t rattle about!


Milly-Molly-Mandy gave a squeak of excitement and put the box down on the ground in a hurry, while she ran after Uncle, crying, “Oh, Uncle, thank you! Is it for me? Oh, thank you, Uncle!” And Uncle pretended to be surprised, and said, “What’s that? Wasn’t it rubbish after all? Well, well, what a good thing you looked!” and went indoors with his parcels; and Milly-Molly-Mandy ran back to her tea-set.
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It was the prettiest little tea-set, with a teapot that would really pour, and a sugar-basin with a tiny lid, and two little cups and saucers and plates – “One for me, and one for Susan,” thought Milly-Molly-Mandy to herself. “I’ll ask Mother if I can ask Susan to tea today.”


So she carried the box into the kitchen (where Mother was busy taking the cakes out of the oven), and asked. And Mother admired the tea-set, and said, “Certainly, Milly-Molly-Mandy. And you may have this little cake on a saucer, and one of these little bread rolls to look like a loaf.”


So that afternoon Milly-Molly-Mandy laid a small cloth on the garden table and arranged her tea-set on it, with a little vase of flowers in the centre, and all the good things Mother had given her to eat; and when everything was ready she ran down the white road with the hedges each side to ask little-friend-Susan to come to the tea-party.


But what do you think?


Before she got as far as the Moggs’ cottage (where little-friend-Susan lived) she met little-friend-Susan herself coming up to the nice white cottage with the thatched roof (where Milly-Molly-Mandy lived).
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And Milly-Molly-Mandy said, “Hullo, Susan! I was just coming to ask you to a dolls’ tea-party. I’ve got a new tea-set!” And little-friend-Susan said just at the same moment, “Hullo, Milly-Molly-Mandy! I’ve got a new tea-set – will you come to a dolls’ tea-party with me?”


So then they both stopped still and stared at each other.


“Mine’s a perfectly new tea-set,” said Milly-Molly-Mandy. “Uncle brought it to me from market, and it’s pink.”


“I only had mine today,” said little-friend-Susan. “Father brought it home from market, and it’s blue.”


“But I’ve got a special little cake and a proper loaf,” said Milly-Molly-Mandy. “Do come!”


“No, you come!” said little-friend-Susan. “I’ve got a tiny little tart and a weeny little pot of strawberry jam!”


“I’ve got lots of bread-and-jam on an ordinary plate for us to eat,” said Milly-Molly-Mandy, “and it is such a sweet little tea-set!”


“Oh, Milly-Molly-Mandy,” said little-friend-Susan, “mine’s all laid in the summer-house, and there’s a daisy beside each plate, and lots and lots of bread-and-dripping, and my tea-set is simply beautiful too!”


It was very difficult indeed to know what to do, for Milly-Molly-Mandy felt secretly sure that her party would be nicer, and she didn’t want it wasted; and little-friend-Susan felt secretly sure too that her party would be nicer, and she didn’t want it wasted either!


“Do come!” said Milly-Molly-Mandy.


“No, you come!” said little-friend-Susan.


Just then they saw Billy Blunt wandering down the road, scraping a bit of stick with his knife.


Milly-Molly-Mandy and little-friend-Susan were standing looking so solemn that Billy Blunt stopped and said, “What’s up?”


So Milly-Molly-Mandy told him, and little-friend-Susan told him too. And Billy Blunt scraped away for a moment, and then said, “Better take your things into the meadow or somewhere and have a double tea.” (And he had his mouth open to add “And ask me too,” but he thought he’d better not, in case they didn’t want him, so he shut it again.)
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BILLY BLUNT STOPPED AND SAID, “WHAT’S UP?”





And directly Milly-Molly-Mandy and little-friend-Susan heard that they both wondered why they hadn’t thought of a double tea themselves! Milly-Molly-Mandy hopped on one leg, because she was so pleased. And she said, “Then we shall each have a cup over, so, Billy, you must come and have tea too!”


So Milly-Molly-Mandy carried her little pink tea-set out into the meadow; and little-friend-Susan carried her little blue tea-set out into the meadow too; and they all sat round on the grass and ate off the tiny plates and drank out of the tiny cups. And Milly-Molly-Mandy poured out for little-friend-Susan, and little-friend-Susan poured out for Milly-Molly-Mandy, and they both poured out for Billy Blunt (who had two cups all to himself, because he was guest at two tea-parties)!
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When they had finished eating (which happened when there wasn’t anything more to eat) they took the tea-things to the brook at the bottom of the meadow and washed them, and stood them on some moss to drain.
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And Milly-Molly-Mandy and little-friend-Susan both thought a double tea-party was much more fun than just an ordinary one. And Billy Blunt (as the cups and plates were very small!) thought being a double guest was ever so much better than being just an ordinary single one!


So THAT was all right!
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Milly-Molly-Mandy Minds a Baby


Once upon a time Milly-Molly-Mandy had to mind a tiny little baby.


It was the funniest, tiny little baby you could possibly imagine, and Milly-Molly-Mandy had to mind it because there didn’t seem to be anybody else to do so. She couldn’t find its mother or its father or any of its relations, so she had to take it home and look after it herself (because, of course, you can’t leave a tiny little baby alone in a wood, with no one anywhere about to look after it).


And this is how it happened.


Milly-Molly-Mandy wanted some acorn cups (which are useful for making dolls’ bowls, and wheels for matchbox carts, and all that sort of thing, you know). So, as little-friend-Susan was busy looking after her baby sister, Milly-Molly-Mandy went off to the woods with just Toby the dog to look for some.


While she was busy looking she heard a loud chirping noise. And Milly-Molly-Mandy said to herself, “I wonder what sort of bird that is?” And then she found a ripe blackberry, and forgot about the chirping noise.
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After a time Milly-Molly-Mandy said to herself, “How that bird does keep on chirping?” And then Toby the dog found a rabbit hole, and Milly-Molly-Mandy forgot again about the chirping noise.


After some more time Milly-Molly-Mandy said to herself, “That bird sounds as if it wants something.” And then Milly-Molly-Mandy went towards a brambly clearing in the wood from which the chirping noise seemed to come.


But when she got there the chirping noise didn’t seem to come from a tree, but from a low bramble bush. And when she got to the low bramble bush the chirping noise stopped.


Milly-Molly-Mandy thought that was because it was frightened of her. So she said out loud, “It’s all right – don’t be frightened. It’s only me!” just as kindly as she could, and then she poked about in among the bramble bush. But she couldn’t find anything, except thorns.


And then, quite suddenly, lying in the grass on the other side of the bramble bush, Milly-Molly-Mandy and Toby the dog together found what had been making all the chirping noise. It was so frightened that it had rolled itself into a tight little prickly ball, no bigger than the penny india rubber ball which Milly-Molly-Mandy had bought at Miss Muggins’ shop the day before.
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For what DO you think it was? A little tiny weeny baby hedgehog!


Milly-Molly-Mandy was excited! And so was Toby the dog! Milly-Molly-Mandy had to say, “No, Toby! Be quiet, Toby!” very firmly indeed. And then she picked up the baby hedgehog in a bracken leaf (because it was a very prickly baby, though it was so small), and she could just see its little soft nose quivering among its prickles.


Then Milly-Molly-Mandy looked about to find its nest (for, of course, she didn’t want to take it away from its family), but she couldn’t find it. And then the baby began squeaking again for its mother, but its mother didn’t come.


So at last Milly-Molly-Mandy said comfortingly, “Never mind, darling – I’ll take you home and look after you!”


So Milly-Molly-Mandy carried the baby hedgehog between her two hands very carefully; and it unrolled itself a bit and quivered its little soft nose over her fingers as if it hoped they might be good to eat, and it squeaked and squeaked, because it was very hungry. So Milly-Molly-Mandy hurried all she could, and Toby the dog capered along at her side and at last they got home to the nice white cottage with the thatched roof.
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