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  Milly-Molly-Mandy Goes Motoring




  Once upon a time Milly-Molly-Mandy had a lovely invitation.




  The little girl Jessamine, who lived in the Big House with the iron railings by the cross-roads, came round to the nice white cottage with the thatched roof one Saturday morning to see

  Milly-Molly-Mandy.




  She walked up the path and knocked at the door, and when Milly-Molly-Mandy (who had seen her through the window) ran to open it the little girl Jessamine said, “Hullo, Milly-Molly-Mandy!

  Mother and I are going in the car to have a picnic on the Downs this afternoon, and Mother says would you like to come too?”




  Milly-Molly-Mandy was pleased.




  She ran to ask Mother if she might go, and then she ran back to the little girl Jessamine and said, “Mother says thank you very much, I’d love to come!”
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  So the little girl Jessamine said they would fetch her about two o’clock that afternoon. And then she went back home with a basket of sweet juicy yellow gooseberries, which Father picked

  for her from his best gooseberry bushes.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy was so excited that she wouldn’t have bothered to eat any dinner at dinner-time, only Mother said she must, so she did. And then she put on her hat and coat, and Aunty

  lent her a nice woolly scarf, and Mother saw that her hair was tidy and that she had a clean handkerchief. And then just when she was ready she looked out of the window and saw the big motor-car

  drive up to the gate.
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  So Milly-Molly-Mandy, in a great hurry, kissed Father and Mother and Grandpa and Grandma and Uncle and Aunty good-bye (she did so wish they could have been going for a motor-ride too), and then

  she ran down the path to the car. And Father and Mother and Grandpa and Grandma and Uncle and Aunty all came to the door and waved, and Milly-Molly-Mandy and Mrs Green and the little girl Jessamine

  all waved back from the car.




  And then the car went whizzing off, and the nice white cottage with the thatched roof was out of sight in a twinkling.




  It was such fun to be going to the Downs! Milly-Molly-Mandy had been taken there once before by Mrs Green (with little-friend-Susan and Billy Blunt this time), and she had thought it was just

  the best place in the whole world for a picnic, so it was very nice to be going there again.




  The little girl Jessamine and Milly-Molly-Mandy sat close together in the front seat beside Mrs Green (who drove beautifully), so that they could all see everything and talk about it

  together.




  And they kept on seeing things all the way along. Once a partridge flew out from behind a hedge; and once a rabbit ran along in front of the car for quite a way; and once, when they were going

  very slowly because it was such a pretty lane with so much to see, they saw a little brown moor-hen taking her baby chicks over the road ahead of them! Mrs Green quietly stopped the car so that

  they could watch, and the little mother moor-hen hurried across with three babies, and then two more followed her; and, after quite a long pause, another little fluffy ball went scurrying across

  the road in a great hurry, and they all went through a gap in the hedge out of sight.




  “He nearly got left behind, didn’t he?” said Mrs Green, starting the car again; and they went on, all talking about the little moor-hen family out for a walk, and wondering

  where they were going.
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  Then presently in the road ahead they saw a bus (not the red bus that passed their village, though). And standing in the road or sitting on the grass by the side of the road were a lot of

  school-children (but none that Milly-Molly-Mandy knew). So Mrs Green had to slow down while they got out of the way.




  As they passed they saw that the bus driver was under the bus doing something to the machinery, and the children were looking rather disappointed, and a lady who seemed to be their teacher (but

  not one from Milly-Molly-Mandy’s school) was looking rather worried.




  So Mrs Green stopped and called back, “Can we help at all?”




  And the lady who seemed to be their teacher (she was their teacher) came to the side of the car, while all the children crowded round and looked on.




  And the lady who was their teacher said they had all been invited to a garden-party, but the bus hired to take them kept on stopping and now it wouldn’t move at all, and the lady who was

  their teacher didn’t know quite what to do.




  And then one little girl with a little pigtail said in a high little voice, “We’ve all got our best dresses on for the garden-party, and now we shan’t be able to

  go-o-o!”




  It did seem a pity.




  Mrs Green said, “How many are there of you?”




  And the lady who was their teacher said, “Sixteen, including myself.”




  Then Mrs Green got out and looked at her car and at all the children, and considered things. And Milly-Molly-Mandy and the little girl Jessamine sat and looked at Mrs Green and at all the

  children, and wondered what could be done about it. And all the children stood and looked at Mrs Green and at each other, and thought that something would be done about it, somehow.




  Then Mrs Green turned to Milly-Molly-Mandy and the little girl Jessamine and said, “Shall we have our tea on the Downs or see if we can take these children to their

  garden-party?”




  And Milly-Molly-Mandy and the little girl Jessamine of course said (both together), “Take them to the garden-party!”




  So Mrs Green said, “I don’t know if we can manage it, but let’s see if we can all pack in!”




  So everybody in great excitement tried to make themselves as small as possible, and clambered in and squeezed and shifted and sat in each other’s laps and stood on each other’s toes.

  But still it didn’t seem possible for the last two to get into the car.
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    All the children crowded round and looked on


  




  Mrs Green said, “This won’t do!” and she got out again and thought a bit.
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