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  Milly-Molly-Mandy Goes Visiting




  Once upon a time Milly-Molly-Mandy had a letter. It was from Mrs Hooker, who had been a friend of Mother’s ever since she was a little girl. And it said how sorry Mrs

  Hooker was to have to put Milly-Molly-Mandy off last time she had invited her – that time Milly-Molly-Mandy had enjoyed little-friend-Susan’s visit instead of her own. But now Mrs

  Hooker’s son and his wife had gone abroad to live, and Mrs Hooker would be very pleased if Mother would let Milly-Molly-Mandy come and spend a week-end with her, as promised.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy was very pleased, and Father and Mother and Grandpa and Grandma and Uncle and Aunty were very pleased for her. They talked of Milly-Molly-Mandy going away nearly all

  supper-time, and Aunty promised to put a new ribbon round her best hat, and Mother said she must make her a very nice “going-away” nightdress in a case, and Uncle said he would feel

  very honoured if she were to borrow his small leather bag to take it in, and Father gave her sixpence to put in her purse.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy felt so excited!




  When Saturday morning came Grandpa got the pony-trap ready to go to market as usual, and Milly-Molly-Mandy came skipping down the path, ready to go with him and meet Mrs Hooker as arranged. Her

  hat looked just like new, and she had on a pair of nice warm woolly gloves that Grandma had knitted for her, and Aunty’s best nice warm woolly scarf, lent for the occasion.
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  Mother gave her a bunch of late chrysanthemums and a cream cheese for Mrs Hooker, with her love. And then Grandpa got up in the trap and took the reins, and Milly-Molly-Mandy was lifted up

  beside him. Then off trotted Twinkletoes, and Father and Mother and Grandma and Uncle and Aunty called, “Good-bye, Milly-Molly-Mandy! Have a nice time!” and waved, and Milly-Molly-Mandy

  waved back till she couldn’t see them any longer. And she was really off for her visit!




  They didn’t see little-friend-Susan or Billy Blunt as they drove through the village, but Milly-Molly-Mandy waved at their houses, in case they might see her. And then they were out in the

  open country, and Milly-Molly-Mandy was glad of Aunty’s nice warm woolly scarf and her own nice warm woolly gloves.




  They came to the town, and got down by the big clock in the market-place, and Mrs Hooker came hurrying up, looking quite different, somehow (for Milly-Molly-Mandy had seen her only once before,

  and had nearly forgotten what she looked like).




  And then Grandpa kissed Milly-Molly-Mandy good-bye, and went off to do his business in the market. And Milly-Molly-Mandy took Mrs Hooker’s hand in its grey kid glove, and went off with

  her.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy had never been away from home to stay before without either Father or Mother or Grandpa or Grandma or Uncle or Aunty, and it felt so strange and exciting.
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  “Good-bye, Milly-Molly-Mandy! Have a nice time!”




  “Well, Milly-Molly-Mandy,” said Mrs Hooker, “I just want to buy some crochet-cotton, and then we will be getting home.”




  So they went into a big draper’s shop, heaps of times bigger than Miss Muggins’s shop at home, and Mrs Hooker asked for crochet-cotton. And while she was buying it Milly-Molly-Mandy

  looked about and felt the purse in her pocket. Presently she saw some pretty little guards to put over the points of knitting-needles, which she thought would be so useful to Grandma.




  And suddenly Milly-Molly-Mandy had an idea: What fun it would be to take presents home for everybody! She had five pennies of her own as well as the sixpence Father had given her.




  She wondered what everybody would like, and remembered Mother once saying, “Handkerchiefs always make an acceptable present.” So when she had bought the guards for Grandma she asked

  the lady behind the counter if she had any handkerchiefs that weren’t at all expensive, and the lady behind the counter brought out a boxful, each one marked with a letter in one corner. So

  Milly-Molly-Mandy looked at them all, and chose one for Mother with “M” in the corner, and one for Aunty with “A” in the corner. And then she had only two pennies left. She

  wondered whatever she could get for Father and Grandpa and Uncle with twopence.




  Presently Mrs Hooker finished her purchases, and they went out into the street to go to Mrs Hooker’s house. There were such a lot of people, all over the pavement and road, for it was

  market-day, and there seemed so much to look at that Milly-Molly-Mandy wished she had a dozen pairs of eyes. But still, with only two, she managed to keep one on the shop-windows as they passed,

  hoping to see something which Father and Grandpa and Uncle might like. And suddenly she saw a tray of pink sugar mice in a sweet-shop, labelled “Two a penny.”
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