- Hoppy Times

TT”J t_.lp\\r-;:-)]lti} \.'I’ ILLi}fJf_ﬂ

S

b A ‘I'1- [ Linddren ikt
el O) JISLrId LIDE@ren Ll
Ei' g- s [Musteated by llon Wiklnd 80

: !,'EL T T N T T T T TROT ® K (ol WAt sy Wl 1-;.:;_"1‘_'




S '_-_a._- -||
|r Happy Times |
|in Noisy Village|

.?]"-' _:”'Sf._l"l[!l ],_!1“,’.:._‘-_.-‘“-,]..' r : _I;II.
: ¢ ad
[Ensteatad by Weon Wikland i

i i e i
T s s e R R T A R AL T VA




Harry TimEes 18 Notsy ViLLacE



Harry TimEes 18 Notsy ViLLacE



Also by Astrid Lindgren

iz Villsgr srien
The Chilidven of Neiry Fillige
Happy Tieeer in Notey Fidlage
Chvirtear iy JNpiry Fillape [picture beok)
Spwimprioe in Newy Flinge (picnare book)

The Fippi Longetocking sers
Fugps Lengirocking
F\Ip;ni rowr om Reara'
Py tm thr Somph Ko

The Hill Berguon scxics
BN Berpon, Minter Deteereie
B Bergeen Livay Dawgeresdy
i Bergaan and the Wiite Reve Retar

Karasen sries
A Y
Karluse Fler Apaix

Emil serles
Emidin thr Soup Threes
Emil'h Pranis
Bl anadf rbe Py Beaet

Ohthers
Mischivoous Mep
Rarmeacs vl se Fpabond
Searesin flond

Penire Books
The Th {atapred)

e Thempeten e Fir [ualaprtedd]
Chraurenas o b Stadle {wwith Harld Wiberg)
I Werns fp o o Sobool
1 it & Brotier or S
Ty Rumarnoay R Rishr

And many others

HAPPY TIMES

IN NOISY VILLAGE

By Astrid Lindgren

Hastrated by llen Wikiand
Translated by Florense Lamborn

Bethlehem Books = lgnatius Press
Bathgane, Morth Dakats Sam Francises



Also by Astrid Lindgren

iz Villsgr srien
The Chilidven of Neiry Fillige
Happy Tieeer in Notey Fidlage
Chvirtear iy JNpiry Fillape [picture beok)
Spwimprioe in Newy Flinge (picnare book)

The Fippi Longetocking sers
Fugps Lengirocking
F\Ip;ni rowr om Reara'
Py tm thr Somph Ko

The Hill Berguon scxics
BN Berpon, Minter Deteereie
B Bergeen Livay Dawgeresdy
i Bergaan and the Wiite Reve Retar

Karasen sries
A Y
Karluse Fler Apaix

Emil serles
Emidin thr Soup Threes
Emil'h Pranis
Bl anadf rbe Py Beaet

Ohthers
Mischivoous Mep
Rarmeacs vl se Fpabond
Searesin flond

Penire Books
The Th {atapred)

e Thempeten e Fir [ualaprtedd]
Chraurenas o b Stadle {wwith Harld Wiberg)
I Werns fp o o Sobool
1 it & Brotier or S
Ty Rumarnoay R Rishr

And many others

HAPPY TIMES

IN NOISY VILLAGE

By Astrid Lindgren

Hastrated by llen Wikiand
Translated by Florense Lamborn

Bethlehem Books = lgnatius Press
Bathgane, Morth Dakats Sam Francises



Bailerdy Bahen 1€ 1961, by Astriad Lisclgren

Mgy Timies in .'l:x-_l‘r Fillape © 1963 by The Viking Pross,

Copyright senewed © Viking Peagsin, s division
of Peagrein Books, USA, [=c., 1991,

Thin odfition peblished == 3003 by Bethlcbems Bouks by
arrurggement with Vildng Children's Baols, & divison of

Prergruim Puonam [

Carver ark by [lon Wiklasd
Cower deitgn by Daves Carlssn

First pwinting, Juse 200%
Al rights seserved

J5EM 1 -SRIGET-f-%
Library of Congrem Cand Member: HKA105127

Bethlehem Books = Lgnatius Pres
L0 S Garfeld Smeet South
Bathgine, Mesth Dakots 53206
BOn) AT aE

v hethlehembrcks com
Printed in the Unired Stavei oo acsd-free papes

Contents

1. Moty Fillage

2, Qlaf Gets a Bafy Sirter

3. Boys fuust Can't Keep & Secret
4. W Seart School Apain

5. Ollaf Has o Lovse Tooth

& The Chest :_l,l".f.’.k Wizand;

7. Kar! Fally into the Lake

8. W Go to Scheol amd Faol Miss febnion

I Ger a Baby Lamb
1), Porsay Goer fo Sebool
14, Karl Captures Musk Oxen
12 The Cherry Compeny

13 Anna and Idre Going fo Be
Baby-Nuwrser—Peraps

14. Midrummer in Noty Fillage

53
55
1]

H5

wF
112



Bailerdy Bahen 1€ 1961, by Astriad Lisclgren

Mgy Timies in .'l:x-_l‘r Fillape © 1963 by The Viking Pross,

Copyright senewed © Viking Peagsin, s division
of Peagrein Books, USA, [=c., 1991,

Thin odfition peblished == 3003 by Bethlcbems Bouks by
arrurggement with Vildng Children's Baols, & divison of

Prergruim Puonam [

Carver ark by [lon Wiklasd
Cower deitgn by Daves Carlssn

First pwinting, Juse 200%
Al rights seserved

J5EM 1 -SRIGET-f-%
Library of Congrem Cand Member: HKA105127

Bethlehem Books = Lgnatius Pres
L0 S Garfeld Smeet South
Bathgine, Mesth Dakots 53206
BOn) AT aE

v hethlehembrcks com
Printed in the Unired Stavei oo acsd-free papes

Contents

1. Moty Fillage

2, Qlaf Gets a Bafy Sirter

3. Boys fuust Can't Keep & Secret
4. W Seart School Apain

5. Ollaf Has o Lovse Tooth

& The Chest :_l,l".f.’.k Wizand;

7. Kar! Fally into the Lake

8. W Go to Scheol amd Faol Miss febnion

I Ger a Baby Lamb
1), Porsay Goer fo Sebool
14, Karl Captures Musk Oxen
12 The Cherry Compeny

13 Anna and Idre Going fo Be
Baby-Nuwrser—Peraps

14. Midrummer in Noty Fillage

53
55
1]

H5

wF
112



1. Neisy Village

Y NAME is Lisa, and I am a gizl, as | have al-

ready told you 1 have two brothers, who are both

older than I am. Karl is eleven years old and Bill is ten,
Soon I'll be ten myseld, bur so far I'm only nine.

W live on & farm called Middle Farm, because it is

hetween two others. The other two ase called Narth

Farm and South Farm. Anna and Brita live ar North
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HAFFY TIMES IN NOISY VILLAGE

Farm, and they are girls too. Britta i eleven and — what
heck== Amna is just my age.

A by nasmed Olaf lives at South Farm. Between his
farmrr anwd oners is a large linden tree whose branches touch
bath houses at the upstairs windows., When the boys
Want ta visit each othes, they just climb through the tree.

Because there are so many chikiren around making
naise all the time, everyone calls the three fazms Noisy
5.'"||l:.g=T]'scy are in a row like this

My picture doesn’t show our barn of the lake or the
schoal, so yoa'll juse have to imagine whar they look like.

Sametimes we three girls play by ourselves without
the baoys, and semetimes the bo]-‘: !1|.i.].' without us, But
usuallywe all play rogether, because most games are more
fun when there ase six instead of anly three.

(af has 2 litthe sister named Kerstin who 15 stll oo

MOIEY VILLAGE

lirtle v play with us. She s un[}- a year and a half old,
and I can remember when she was bom. That's the first
thing | want 1o tell vou about.
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2. Olaf Gets a Baby Sister

OMETIMES when T ger tired of Karl and Bill T
think that it would be berrer not to have any bretk-
cre at all. They tease me when [ play with n;}- dills;
they're always boing and hitting me; and they always
say that it’s my tam o dry the dishes, One fime Kard
said to Momumy that he couldn't undersrand why anyone
should have wanted to have a girl. Tt would have been
much better to have had nine more boys, so they could
barve enough for a sacoer team. Bur Momamy said, T am
80 happy 1o have ey little girl, 1 doa't know whar Id do
without her. Bt nine more boye, heaven forkid! Trs
quite encugh with yous twa,”
So Karl didn't ger anywhere with his stupid sugges-
tiomn.
Bt someticnes it's nics to have brothers — when we
have pillow fghes at night, when they come into my room

CLAF GETS A BARY SISTER

and tell ghest stories, and when it's Christmas and things
like that. And once Bill stood up for me when a boy in
schood hit me because 1 pushed him by mistake. Bill hie
him back ard said, "Don't ever do thar again™

“WWell, she doesn't have to push me,” said Ben, Thar
was the ather boy's mame.

“That wasat her faule, She didn’t see you, She doesn’t
have eyes in the back of her head, you dope,” said Bill.

My, how T liked Bill then! So it rc!u_:,r snt too bad to
have brothers, but, of course, it would be better to have
BESTErE.

“The main thing is not to be an only child,” Olaf used
to say. Before Kerstin was bom, he would ger furious
because be dida’t have any brothers and sisters.

“Crther people can have children, but in rhis house we
never have any,” he said angyily.

Bar then, over a year ago,  livtle sister came after all.
(Maf was so happy. The day she was born he rashed in
and said we had to come and look az her right away. 5o
we did,

“There she is. Tsa't she premy?™ Olaf sabd and booked
terribly proud.

But she certainly swasn’ premy! She was all red and
wrinkled and really looked awful, I thought, Mever have
1 seen anyone so amazed as Karl was when he saw how

b
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HAFFY TIMES [N MOISY VILLAGE

Otlaf’s baby sister looked, He sood there with his eyes
popping and his mouth wide open. But he didot say
amything,

“Yes, she's very preety,” said Brittn, and then we left.

Then Karl said, “Poar Olaf! Imagine having a sister
like that! You can't say that Lisa 15 any beauty, but at Jeast
ihe looks like a human being. Iﬂ'l.'.l.ﬁ'i.‘n.!’ how embarrassed
Olaf will be when this poor thing starts to schoal.”

About 2 week passed before we wene back to South
Farm. Every day Olaf told us how prery his little sister
was, amd Karl always looked so funny when he said 3.
But then we were all invited o South Farm for the dhris-
tening.

“Oh, that poor child,” said Karl on the way over. “Tt
would probably be best for her if ehe could just die while
b is & babry”

QLAF GETS A BABY SISTER

The dining room at South Farm leaked lovely. There
were flowers everywhere, because Olals sister had been
born in the !.]wing when there were ]:n‘in'l:msﬂ and lilies
of the valley, There was a jug of barch leaves in the open
:ﬁmpl:ne, and the tible was sen. And C'l:J.fWM 9."- drenwd
up. Sowere we, The minister stood in the dining reom
and waited. Al of a sudden the door opened, and Aunt
Lisa came in carrying Olaf’s lictle sister. O, how that
baby had changed! She had burge, dark blue eyes, and
her Faoe was all pink, and her mouth — well, T just can't
tell you what o pretty little mouth she had! She wore 2
beautifisl long white christening dress.

Karl looked just as amazed as when he had seen her
the first time. “Have you got a new one?” he whispered
to (Olaf.

A new oac? What do you mean?™ said Olaf.

“A new baby,” Karl said,

“Whar ane you talking about?” said Olafl

Then Karl didn’t say anything more,

The minister christened Olaf™s sister and mamed her
Kerstin.

My, how | like Kerstin! She was the preeticst baby in
the world. Anna and Brieta and 1 used o nan over to
South Farm almest every day to watch while Aunt Lisa
took care of her. How she wiggled and kicked! — not
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HAFFY TIMES % MOISY VILLAGE

Aunt Lisa, of course, bur Kerstin, She looked so sweet.
She wiggled most of all when she had her bath. She

OLAF GETS A BARY SISTER

loved to take a bath. Sometimes, when she by in her
bassinct, she almost talked, and it sounded kike “ba, ba.”
Olaf thought she would soon be able to say anything she
wanted to. When Ofaf went to the bassinet 1o look at
Kerstin, she would senile just as if she were happy to see
him. She didn’t have any teeth, but she stll looked sweet
when she smiled. Olaf’s eyes sparkled when he locked
at her, Skipp was a little jealous of Kesstin, He wants
Ofaf o like him, of course. Bur Olaf petted Skipp a lot
and told him he was a very good and fine d.ng.. s0 SHW
wasn't jealous any more,

Once Aunt Lisa ler Anna and me take care of Kerstin,
Oaf wasn't hume, thank poodness: otherwise, he would
have wanted o take care of her himself. Thas is how it
happened. Kerstin was lying in the bassiner, and started
o ery like an}'thingjust a5 Aunt Lisa was about to take
somme loaves out of the oven. She was wet and hungry
and mad — Kerstin, of course, not Aunt Lisa. So Aunt
Lisa said, “Dio you girks think you could bathe her?™

“00f course we could,” we said.

Anna brought out the bathtub and pourcd water into
it. Aunt Lisa came and tested the water with her elbow,
and T lifted Kerstin out of her bassiner. And, do you
kv, she stopped crying at once and started laughing
instead. When [ held her close to me, she nibbled my
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cheek. It didn's hurt, becanse she didn't have any teeth,
you know, My face got all wet, but that didn's marer.
Aunt Lisa has taught me how to haold habies, You
should hold them so that their backs get suppart; | also
lmmr]‘m'}w should kold them when you giv: them a
bath, so they waon't get their heads under the water. 5o 1
hield Kerstin while Anna washed her with the washcloth.
Rerstin wiggled and kicked and said, "Ba, ba." Then she
tried to suck the washeboah, bar we dids' Jet her!
“She’s so cute that | could ear ber up,” said Anna.
Arnina had put 3 blanket on the kitchen table, and &
bath towel to dry Kerstin with, When 1 had finished
bathing Keretin, I put her on the blanket very carefully.
We wrapped her in the towel, and Anna and [ helped
each other dry her. Then we sprinkled her all aver with
taleum powder. Suddenly Kerstin put ker big toe in her
maouth and started sucking iz, but we had to take her toe
away from lser when we started to put on her lintde shire.
Aunt Lisa helped us to pur on her disper, because thar
was a little harder, but we put her pants an her by sur-
schves. When she was all ready, Aunt Liss fed hes,
Afterward Aunt Lisa let Annn and me take Kerstin
for a ride in her carriage. We pretended that Anns was
the daddy and 1, the mommy, and Kerstin, our Brcle baby.
Tr wasei’t bomg before Kerstin went to deep. Bue we stll

10

DOLAF FETS A BABY GISTER

pushed her around and had swch fun. When Ofaf came
home, he rushed up and ook away the casriage, just & if
hie had thought we were stealing Rerstin. Bur when he
had pushed her carriage for a while, he let us hold the
handle too and kelp push. We told Olaf that Kerstin
had sucked her big toe, and (laf bughed and said, “No
one would believe how many tricks that child can do.
Peshaps she'll be in the dirces when she grows up”

I1,L-5t then Kerstin woke up and looked at Oafl He
tickled her under the chin and said, “Well, well, you Lrele
mn:nL &}wmmd&iﬂg}wﬁhlﬂc.nﬂyﬂd?‘" Then
he laughed again and locked stll mese proud — just as
if the finest thing vou could do in this warkd was 1o suck
your big tee,




HAPFY TIMES BN ¥OISY VILLAGE

cheek. It didn's hurt, becanse she didn't have any teeth,
you know, My face got all wet, but that didn's marer.
Aunt Lisa has taught me how to haold habies, You
should hold them so that their backs get suppart; | also
lmmr]‘m'}w should kold them when you giv: them a
bath, so they waon't get their heads under the water. 5o 1
hield Kerstin while Anna washed her with the washcloth.
Rerstin wiggled and kicked and said, "Ba, ba." Then she
tried to suck the washeboah, bar we dids' Jet her!
“She’s so cute that | could ear ber up,” said Anna.
Arnina had put 3 blanket on the kitchen table, and &
bath towel to dry Kerstin with, When 1 had finished
bathing Keretin, I put her on the blanket very carefully.
We wrapped her in the towel, and Anna and [ helped
each other dry her. Then we sprinkled her all aver with
taleum powder. Suddenly Kerstin put ker big toe in her
maouth and started sucking iz, but we had to take her toe
away from lser when we started to put on her lintde shire.
Aunt Lisa helped us to pur on her disper, because thar
was a little harder, but we put her pants an her by sur-
schves. When she was all ready, Aunt Liss fed hes,
Afterward Aunt Lisa let Annn and me take Kerstin
for a ride in her carriage. We pretended that Anns was
the daddy and 1, the mommy, and Kerstin, our Brcle baby.
Tr wasei’t bomg before Kerstin went to deep. Bue we stll

10

DOLAF FETS A BABY GISTER

pushed her around and had swch fun. When Ofaf came
home, he rushed up and ook away the casriage, just & if
hie had thought we were stealing Rerstin. Bur when he
had pushed her carriage for a while, he let us hold the
handle too and kelp push. We told Olaf that Kerstin
had sucked her big toe, and (laf bughed and said, “No
one would believe how many tricks that child can do.
Peshaps she'll be in the dirces when she grows up”

I1,L-5t then Kerstin woke up and looked at Oafl He
tickled her under the chin and said, “Well, well, you Lrele
mn:nL &}wmmd&iﬂg}wﬁhlﬂc.nﬂyﬂd?‘" Then
he laughed again and locked stll mese proud — just as
if the finest thing vou could do in this warkd was 1o suck
your big tee,




3. Boys fust Can't Keep
A Secret

VERY yearwhen it & time to harvess the hay, Daddy
says, “This year | don't want any children up in the
loft to tramsple the hay to picces.” But even theugh he

BOWE JUET CANT KEEP A SECRET

always says this, nobody really believes thar he means it

So all day daring the harvest we ride in the hay wag-
ons and jomp on the hay in the loft. This year Karl
wanted oo hive 2 contest 1o see who dared jump the high-
est — jump the highest from the top down and not from
the battom ap, of course. We climbed up on the beams
under the rof and ju.mped. down unto the I'I.'-I.:f under-
neath. My, how it tickled my turmnmy! Karl had said chat
the one who won the contest wauld et a k-l.]j.pop a5 4
prize. He had bought it that same day at the store in Big
Village. We jumped and climbed and climbed and
jutiped, but finally Karl climbed ap as high as he could
and beaped down into a tiny little ruft of hay, He landed
with a thued and lay still a long time withoor movdng,
Later he said he thought his heart must have fallen down
inte his ummy and that he would have it in his rumsy
25 long as he Bved. Nobody else dased jump from that
high, so Karl stuck the prize in his mouth and said, “This
Indlipap to Karl for brave deeds in the haylofe!”

Oine day, afver Britea and Anna and 1 had raken 2 nde
in the haywagon with Kalle, the hired man from North
Farrn, we foand a wild strawberry patch behind a pale of
stones in a fiekd where we were getting hay. [ have mever
SEEN 50 Many strawhernies! We decided thar we showeld
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HAPPY TIMES IN MOTSY VILLAGE

ROWS IUST CANT KEEP A SECRET

that strawberry patch, We picked strawberries and strung
them on straws, until we had thirteen straws full, In the
c'\r;nmg we abe them with suar and cream. We e
Karl and Ball and (Haf cach a couple, but when they
wanted to know where we had Pil.'htd them we rl.ir]..
“We'll never in the world tell you that, becauwse ir's a se-
cree.”

Then for several days Bricta and Annaand I ran asoend
looking for new strawberry patches and didn't bather to
play in the hayloft. Bur the boys played there, We
couldn’t understand why they never got tired af i,

Onie day we said o the boys that now we had seven
strawherry patches that we were never going to show
them because it was a secret. Then Olaf said, “Haha,
that certatnly 1sn't mnch of a secret compared to ours!”

“Whas kind of a secrer do you have?” sabd Bricea,

“Deant rell her, Karl,” Olaf said.

Bur Karl said, “Yes, 1 will. Then the girls can hear that
our secret isn' ag silly as theirs,”

“What is it then?™ we sasd.

“We have made nine caves in the hay, i you want to
lenowe,” Kard sasd.

“But we won't tell you wheere, " said Bill, and he hopped
up and down on one leg.

“We'll soon find them,” we said and rashed up into

15
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HAFFY TIMES IN MOISY VILLAOE

the hayloft to loak. We looked all that day and the next,
buat we dide’e find any caves.

The boys theughs they were so smart, and Kas] said,
“You'll never find them. In the first place, you can't find
them without & map; and in the second place, you cin't
find the map.”

“What kind of map is it¥” we asked.

“A map that we have made,” said Karl. “But we have
hiclden 1. Then Britta and Anna and T started o look
for the map instead of for the caves. We thought it must
e hidden sameplace a1 Middle Farm, becanse Karl surely
would not have et them hide it anywhere else. We looked
around in Karl's and Bill's room for hours, We looked in
their beds, in their drawers, in their closer, and every-
where,

F.i.n:ﬂ.lrw: said to Karl, “You could at least tell us if it's
bird, beast, ox figh, the way you do when we play owenty
questions.”

And then Karl and Bill and Olaf started to laugh, and
Karl said, “You may as well give up, because you'll never
find the map anyway.”

So we didn't look any more. Burt the next day 1 was
going to ask Olaf if T could borrow Te Arabisn Night
from him, because it was mining and I wanted to stay
indoors w read. Karl and Ball were outside, and [ went
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BOWS JUST CANT KEEP A SECRET

inte their rocan. | was going to cheb through the n-
den tree into Olafs window,

A lietle bird had lived in the tree before, and there was
a hale in the trunk where he had had his nest. He didnt
live there any longer, bur when 1 climbed past his nest 1
saw a string hanging down from it

‘Whiat in the world did the bird use that string foré 1
though, and pulled the string owt, A rall of paper was
tied to the end of the string. [t was the map! 1 was so
susprised, ] thought 1d fall down out of the tree. T frgot
all about The Arabum MNights and chmbed back into Kasl's
and Bill's room. I ran over o Britas and Anna's as fast
s L eould. 1was in such a lurry thar 1 eripped and fell sn
the stairs and hare my koee,

My, hew happy Bricea and Anna were! We hurried to
the hayloft with the map, and, before long, we found all
the caves, Throwgh the hay the boys had dug kg fun-
nels which were all drawn on the map.

When you creep through one of those tannels, and it's
dark, and there is hay all around, you car't help thinking
sometimes: what if I can't ger our again® It fecls scary
and s awfully exciting, But you do always ger our.

It was only in the tunnels that it was dark. In the
caves it was light, because they were all next to the wall,

and light came in through the cracks. They were big,

17
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HAFFY TIMES IN NOISY ¥ILLAGE

fine caves, and we realized that the boys must have had
an :wﬁﬂjuh rn'.llr.inp; them. The tunnel to the kst cave
was 80 long we thought it would never end. T crepe
through first, then Brina, and then Anna.

“I bet we've come into a labvrinth that will never end,”
said Britra.

But just then I saw that it starved 1o get light in fromt
of me, and there was the cave. And — coh — there sat
Karl and Ball and Qlaf. You should have seen how sur-
|'|I.'i§-td !ht}r loaked when 1 steck my nose !hrclug]] the
entrance to the cive.

S ok b

BOYS JUST CAN'T KEEP A SECRET

“How did you find your way here?” said Karl,

“Haha, we found the map, of course,” | said. “That
wasn't very hard.”

For a minute Karl was a linde put our. But when he
had thought a while, he said, “0.K., lex’s let the girls play
roal”

We plaved all day in the caves, while it rained cutside,
and had such fun, But the next d:_:r Karl said, *MNoaw tha
ol ko aur secret, you tell us your secret about yoar
muﬁw_:rr:.r ]'lﬂll:l'll’!l. It's 1:-n.'|:r farr”

“That's whas you think,” we sid. “You'll have 1o find

1%
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HAPFY TIMES X KOISY VILLAGE

themn by yoarselves, just as we found your caves.”

Bus to make it a lictle easier, Britta and Anna and I puar
ATTUWS ITEHI.E nf:ﬁd&s an tI'.IE gl'ﬂlJl'bd 1I‘Ir¢' !1!.][ [h ATTOAVS
very far apare, though, so it sll ook the boys a long
nme o fnd the sh'.hrb:rq.- pulrJn:s. We didn's put dr!wn
any arrows bo shaw the wiy to sur very best patch. That's
CEF secTet, diwd we it hever, BEVER, Bever going to tell it
0 ATYONE,

4. We Start School Again

EN we've had summer vacation for a long time,

I. ak ]nu!, thank ' very fwe when school starts

again. Bill says he i going to write o the king and ask

ham to close all the schools. 1 hope the king won't do

that, because I like school. 1 like our teacher, and 1 like

iy friends, [ like my schoolbooks too, when D've put

nice new paper arcand them and pasted on babels with
oy name on them.

Karl and Bill don't like their books as much as [ do,
and they don't put new paper around them, unless
Mammy ar Miss Johnson tells them they have to, Also
they draw pictures 1n their books. Karl cuts sur faces
from the comics — Dick Tracy and Maney and all kinds
of people like thar — and pastes them on top of the pic-
tures in his geography book, He sys there is more vari-
ety that way, This | can really believe, because if it says
under a picture “Chinese peasant planting rice,” he is only

21
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HAFFY TIMES IN NOISY VILLAGE

Chinese below the neck, His face is Dick Tracy's.

All of us children from the thres farms walk to school
together, and we have fo leave home at seven o'clock in
the meorning, because it is sa far. We camy sandwiches
and milk to eat at school during lunch hour. But soane-
times the boys eat up all their lunch on the way, before
we ever get o school,

“You maght just as well have your hunch in your stom-
ach as in Yoas Hﬂhmlﬁ.ﬁ.' Karl EYS.

Miss Johnson lives on the top floor of the schoslhouse,
She has & nice room there with 3 piano, lots of books,
and a core liede kitchen, We help her carry in wood for
the stowve, Sometimes she lets us hormow some boaks,
and sometimes she trests us to chocalage,

Onee when we got to school Miss Johnson was very
sick, so we didn't have any school that day, All the other
children knew about it, because they have telephones in
Big Village, but in Noisy Village we dont have them,
anid we didn’r know whar to think when the schoalraom
was locked and there were no children and no teacher,
Finally, we wens upstxirs and knocked on Miss Johneon's
doar,

“Come in,” Miss Johnson said

We went m. There ghe l:.].- 10 bed, and she was very
sick. A lady was supposed 1o come to belp her, but she

2

WE START SCHOM, AGATN
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HAFPFY TIMES TN NOIEY WILLAGE

hadn't come. Then Miss Johnson asked if we would help
her instead. OF cousse we said we would. The boys ran
out te ger wood, and Britta made a fire in the stove and
put on some water to make tea. 1 swept the floos and
shook Miss Johnson's pillows, and Anna set a tray. Then
we treated Miss Johnson to tea and sandwiches.

Pvliss Johnson said she longed so termibly for some beef
stew, and she had some meat. She wondered if we would
be able to make it if she told us what we shoild da.

“We can abways ry” said Bricta. “If it docsn't tam out
to be beef sew, it'll probably be scmething else.”

Bt it did tusn out to be beef stew afver all, Mow |
Kevorw hurw to miake beef stew, and thars ene thing I won't
Tave to bearn when 1 grow up. Miss Jehnson asked us to
try some, and it tasted very good. Afrerward Britta
washed the dishes; Anma and 1 dried them. Kard and
Bill and Olaf sat on the fleor by Miss Johnsen'’s book=
shelf the whale time and read books. Boys never are any
good around the house. We stayed with Miss Johnson
until the time school would have boen out, When we
started 1o beave, we asked her if she was going 1o be sick
the mext day too; she said she was, Then we wondered if
she would let us come back and help her again, Miss
]nhmn said she would be very happy ifwe would come.

When Britta, Anna and [ got there the next day, Miss

4

T

WE START SCEOOL AGATN

Johnson's bed was all rampled, and, poor thing, she
wanted some catmeal. All of us ogether helped her o
the rocking chair; then we made her bed nice and smooth,
and when she had got back in it, she said thar she felt
like a princess. Then we made her some oatmeal, and
afterward we gave her coffes and fresh coffes cake thar 1
had brought from home. And then she said itwas fun to
be sick. Unfortunasely, she was well the next day. Oth-
erwise, we would have leamed to cook stall mare dishes.

In the fall and winter it%s dark when we go to school in
the mormning, and dark when we come home in the after-
nooa It would be quite scary to walk thar way all alone
i thee dark, but since there are six of us, it's just fun, We
walk through the forest nearly the whole way, and Karl
wries to make us believe thar the forest is full of gobline
and giants and witches. Perhaps it is, bur we haven't
seen any vet, Sometimes there are stars in the sky when
we walk home. l{ar!ﬂ_:,rs that there are fwo million five
hundred thousand and fifey-four stars in the sky and that
he knows the name of every one of them. 1 think he
muade that up, because once 1 asked him the name of 2
star, and he said it was “Large-finestar” Bor the next
day when we walked home from school, 1 asked him about
the same star, and then he said thar it was called “The

Queen's Crown,”
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HAFFY TIMES 1N NOIRY VILLAGE

“Yes, bus yesterday you said chat it was called Lasge-
firestar,” [ said,

Then he said, “No, that wase't this one, The Large-
finestar fell down from the sky bt night. The Chueen’s
Crown 18 a different ane. You can believe me!”

Sometimes when we walk home from school we ang—
sangs like °1 walk through forests, mountaing, and val-
leys.” If semeone should hear us, he would wonder wha
was singing, because it's so dark he couldn't see that it
was caly us children fram Noisy Village.,

26

5. Olaf Has A Loose Tooth

NE DAY at school Mise Johnson said ve Olaf,
“Why do you keep puning your fingers in vour
mathi”

He looked very embarrassed, and then he said, “1 have
2 loose tooth.”

“Pull it out, then, when you pet home,” said Miss
Johnson. “But not now. We have to do arithmetic now,
Tomarrow we will all lsak at the gup where the tooth
was.”

Olaf baked terrified, bocause he thinks its scary 0
pall a tooth no maner how loose ivis 1 do oo,

“My goodness, it won't hurt te pull our a linde baby
tooth ke that,” Daddy says.

Maybe it doesn't hort so much, but it's still scary
nnﬂrly EIves us fen fee Fnrmr}' toath he p1|.'||= our. OFf
course, he cnly pulls cut the ones that are loose, bat that's
quite enaugh, because T think you almost always have a

7
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looes wotle. Bill isa't & bit afraad -ud'-|1u|]ing ot his testh,
&0 he really shouldn't get ten dre when he pulls one. He
Just pass & beavy theead around the tooth, ves it a jerk,
and the rooth i out. Daddy gives Bill ten fre anyway,
because he is so brave,

But Qlaf, poor thing, is more scared than I am of pull-
ing teeth. He let us all feel his boose rooth when we were
walking hame from schoal. It was readly loose,

“T ean jerk that out for you in no time,” Bill said,

“You're nat ferking out anything,” said Olaf, He hung
hie lexd all the way home and hardly said  word.

“Lom't fieel sad bocanse you have a loose tooth,” 1 said.
“Ir’s really nothing.™ 1 sxid this because it was Olafs
woth and not mine. It only when you have a loose
tooth yoarself char it's scary.

“1 know," said Karl. “When we get home you can tie
a pacce of strong thread around the fosth, and we'll de
the other end to the fence. I'll heat an iron skewer unzil
ir's red hot and swish 3t back and foreh right in fronr of
vour nose. Then you'll be so seared that you'H jump back-
ward, and the tooth will pop our.”

“Tron skewers indeed!™ (Haf said angrily. He didn't
like that idea st all. Bar be did tic a piece of strong black
thread around his toath when we got home, so he could
pull at it from time to time and make the tooth @3l looser.

28

CHLAF HLAS A LOOSE TOOTH

In some way he Sad to try to get rid of it, because Miss
Johnson had said she was going to look at the gp the
et d.-a.].'. I think that’s what worrsed Olaf the mase. He
Tuacd tor have the tooth out by the next day, or Miss Johnson
wm,l.'l.:l kerucrwr that be was afrand uEpu"inK tecth.

Anna tmed to console him, She said, “*Don't worry,
Miss Johnson wall probably forger all about your tooth
by toanorrow.”

Buir Anna knew just as well as Olaf that Miss [ohnson
mever forgees anything. Karl ssys she has a memary like
an elephant’s,

We played ball down on the road, as we wsually do on
spring evenings, and the whabs time the long black thread
bng out of Olafs mouth. It leaked so funny when he
ram, At times he forgot the tooth, and the thread, and
the whole bother; then be liughed and ralked s usual,
Bt all of 1 sudden he would look sad and peculiar and
would ug at the thread and sigh.
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“It's crazy! Iv's only fastened by a thin biele piece of
skin. For goodness” sake, pall it out!” ane of us would
By

Olaf shuddered when he heard this. It's thart Lase Brtle
piece of skin that's the worst,

When we got tived of playing ball, we went up o
Grandfather’s and told him that Olaf had a loose tooth.

“He has to pull it out tomaght,” said Karl, “Because
Mis&]uhll:ml WiniE Bo sce I'.'h.l:s;.p Mnmrrclw.'

(Maf almest starved 1o cry when Karl said thas.

My, ob eny,” said Grandfather. *Speaking of teeth, 1
remember when 1 was a Litle boy—"

“Yes, Grandfathes, tell sbout what happened whea yvou
were 2 lietle boy,” Anna said and climbed up in his lap.

Then Grandéather said that when he was a Geele boy
e had a termble toothache for a whole moenth, wniil fi=
nally he went o the blacksmith to have the tooth pulled.
There were o dentists where he lived, The blacksmith
took a big pair of plers and pulled sut Grandfather's
tonth, and iv hure terribly. But after Grandfather went
home e gotan awful eoothsche again, because the black-
smith had pulled the wrong toath, Grandfather then
had a toothache for another month, but he didn't dare
ger back vo the blacksmith, because it hurt so to have big
malars pulled with a puir of pliers. But, finally, the woth

k]

SRR

OHLAF HAS & LOCGE TOOTH

ached so h:.cll:,r that he Aad to - back. That time the
blackemith pulled the right tooth, but he almest Bfted
Gﬂﬂdfiﬂ':ﬂ' aut of the chair to da it becaise the wooth
had such bag roots and was so hard o get our,

“Poor Grandfarler,” said Olaf,

I think that Olaf thought his cwn teoth was just as
terrible to get o, although ir didn’ have any roots stall.

*Justimagine, Grandfather! You wers once a little chald
afraid of having reeth palled,” Anna said.

“My, ol my, that was 2 long time ago,” szid Grandfa-
thes, “Mow [ only have three teeth left, and they'll fall
out by themselves any day.”

“So now you never have to be afraid again,” Anna said.

“Mao, my little frienad. 1 never have o be afraid again,”
said Grandfather.

Then he wene 2o the corner cupboard and ook out
somme barley=sugar for us, He gave us esch a piece and
said, “You shouldn'’t ear barley-sagar. It'll give you a
wothache. My, oh my!”

Then we sxid Emu‘l rl.ight to Grandfather and left.

“Well, how about your teothe” Karl said. “Ts it going
1o sit there untl you get as old as Grandfathes?™

Olaf got mad, and 1 dar’t blame him.

“Is it in your \rﬂ.:r?']bt sand. “Afrer all, it's my wopth,
isn'e i
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“Yes, but when are you going to pull it our?” sakd Brirca.

Olaf magged a litrle at the thread and said,*Tomormw
marning, maybe.”

Then he ran home, and Karl said, “1 feel sorry for Olaf,
1 know what T'll do. When he has gone to slep I'm
going to climb into his ream and pull his teath for him.”

“But do you really think you could do that?” we sasd.

“Of course,” he said. “Karl Erikson, D.DLS,, extracts
teeth under complete anesthesia”

Then we said we wanted to come along and keok. So
we all ran wp to Karl's and Bill's roam and waited. We
heard Olaf fussing around with something in his room
at the other side of the linden tree.

Finally Karl called, “Aren't you going o go t bed scon,
Olafz”

“Ga to bed yourseld,” Olaf said,

“Billand 1 are already in bod,” Karl replicd. We giggzled
qui:rl}', because they were nrﬂ:,r l}'ing an top af their beds
and still had their clothes on.

“Aren's you sleepy, CHaf?” called Ball after a while.

“Yes, but you're making so msch noise that 1 can’t
sleep,” said Olaf. So we thought he must have gone to
bed by then.

“Tuarn out the light, Oaf,” Karl said.

*Tarn out your own light,” Olaf answered, and Karl

iz
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QOLAF HAS A LOOEE TOOTH

dld “r.: sat in I:|'b¢ dark and 'un.'ltnd. Adfter o while CHaf
marmed out his light.

"Ihnpch:suunguﬂtu :h:p.bﬂmmuﬂﬂnrh&]lviﬂ,"
stid Anna, and yawned,

Jusst then we heasd sormething rustle in the linden mee.
Tt was (¥af on his way over to our house. Britta and
Anna and | sneaked quickly into the closer, Karl and
Billl ereps down in their beds and pulled the covers up to
their chins,

“Ball,” said Olaf, whale he climbed through the win-
dow. “I'll probably be sick tomcrrow, so T wen't be able
to go to school. In that case, you don’t need to wait for
me.
“Sick! Why should you be sick?® Karl said, “If you
wient 1o bed in decene time, you'd be as healthy as a fish,”

“1 have a stomach sche,” said Olaf and crept back te
his poom,

I'm sure he had a stomach xhn:_il.ut because he was so
nervous on account of his teath.

We waited & long, long time, and Frally we were so
sleepy that we could hardly keep our eyes open.

“He must have gone to sleep by now,” Kasl said at last.
And then he crept our inte the inden tee. “Are you
awake, Olaf* he said, as quictly as he could.

“No, I'm Fast asleep,” said Olaf.
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HAFPY TIMES TH BOSY VILLAGE

Sowe had to st down and wait some more. Finally
Karl said Ie was going over to see if Olaf had gone to
sleep. IfTie hadn', there was something wreag with him,
and then Karl would go and get the doctor. 5o we all
crept through the tree as quictly as we could. Kasl had
browght his Aashlight, and be flashed it on Olafs bed.
There he Ly, fast asleep, with the black thread trailing
gt af his moath, Oh, T got so scared! What if it hurt 4

34

OLAF FHLAS A LOOSE TOOTH

e, and Olaf erarved 1o cry! What would he say when he
saw all of us standing there?

Karl took a firm grip on the thread and whispered,
“Omie, two, thres, pull”

And just 25 he said "Pull” he pulled—and there hung
the 1ooth, dangling on the thread, Oilaf didn’t even wake
up, He just mumbled in his sleep, “1 have o stomach
wche”

Bill tried to wake him up, but he couldn’t. Karl said it
was just as well, becawse now Olaf would think a ghost
hiad besn in his room and pulled his ek, Karl tied the
saring to the light fisture in the ceiling, and there the
tosath hurg where it woubd be the first thing Olaf would
see when he woke up. How happy he would bet

Oflaf didn’t have o stomach ache the next day. He was
standing outside his gate and waiting for us, a5 usaal.
He laughed, so you could see 8 gap in his upper jaw,

“Was it you whe did it, Karl*® he ashed.

And then we told him thas we had all been in his room.
C¥iaf laughed still mare when he heard what he had said
in his ddeep. He was so happy that e jumped wp and
doswn and kicked all the stones that bay in the road, Then
hie said, “Tr really fsn't too bad 1o have testh pulled.”

*Mua, not under anesthesia,” said Karl.

We decided thar we'd pull out anc anather's teeth at

5
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HAPPFY TIMES I8 BOISY VELLAGE

night. ‘Well, I mean the loose ones, af course.

When we got to schoal, Olaf went right up to Mis
Jﬂ)hl'lwl'l.ﬂPﬂl-ﬂi his mouth wide, and said, “Look, Miss
Johnson. 1 palled out my toath!”

“T'm the one who did, o be more truthful,” Karl
murnbled at his desk, Bue Miss Johnson didn’r hear him.

36

6. The Chest of the Wizards

LAF was as carcful with the tooth that Karl had

pulled ouar as if it had been a gold mugget. He kepe
it i a matchbox in his pockes, and from Aime to tme he
rook it sut and Jooked at 3.

A couple of days later Bill had a loose toath. Trwould
hiave been the castest thing 1n the world for him o pallic
ot himself. But Bill decided thar he also wanted to have
it palled aut while he was gleeping. So he tied a long
piece of strang string 1o his tooth just before he went to
bed, and then he tied the other end 1o the knob of his
deor. The next moming when ﬂgﬂa came to wake up
the boys and opened the doos, the wath popped our.
Bill woake up even without ﬁlﬂﬂillllm'inﬁ i shake him.

“It's strange how much fun you can have with teeth,”
il said s we walked to school thar day. He too had put
his rooth in 2 matchbon, and be and Olaf were compar-
ilngt-ncﬂ't moss of the way.
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Karl was cross becanse he didn't have a tooth thar had
been pulled out, But he said, “] wonder where 1 pur that
molar that the dentist in Big Village pulled last vear”

In the evening he looked through his drawers for the
toath and found many valuable things that he had
thoughe were lost forever. In a cigar box he found some
chestaiats, severil castridige cases, a broken whistle, five
broken tin soldiers, 4 broken fountain pen, a broken
warch, and 4 broken flashlight, and then his molar, It
was broken e, That was why it had been pulled. Karl
Iooked st all these broken things and sabd that be would
mend them all semetime, Well, maybe not the tosth.
He put it in 2 matchbax instead. All thar evening Karl
and Bzl and (Mafwent arcund raceling their matchboses
and aeting so smart. They didn't even want to play ball.
o Brirta and Anna and T played hopscotch and didn't
pay any attention to them.

“T'm g0 tired of heasing abour teeth ar this point thag
I'm ready o pull our my own,” Brites said,

Just then the boys came out. They had been up in
Karl’s and Bill's room a long time, and they loaked full
of mischief.

“Dont ever tell the s, whatever yow do,” Karl said.

I should sy mot! That would be a fine thing if #hey
were told,” said Eill

38

THE CHEST OF THE WIZARDS

“We'll never tell them in a manth of Sundays!™ Olaf
raid,

We were so carsous that we were r:ul}-mhml,but
we didnt let on at all.

“Arma, it's vour tusn oow,” | sand.

We played hopscotch for dear life and pretended thay
we didet even want to know whatever it was they were
talking absour,

The boys sat down by the side of the road and warched
s,

“1 hope you hid it really well,” Bill said to Karl.

“Dian’t worry,” Karl said. “The Chest of the Wizards
is something that you have to hide very carefully”

“Yes, because otherwise the gicls might fnd ie,” Olaf
suic, “andl that would be a ealamieg™

*Olaf, please don't say such dreadful things!” he sid,
*1f the girls should find ir—Ye gods!”

“Lisa, it's your turn now,” Britta said,

We kept on playing hopscetch, pretending that we
hadn't heard 3 word aboat the Chest of the Wizards.

Then the boys keft. They walked down the rosd ma
row, one behind the other. Anna pointed to them and
whispered, “There go the Wizards, halal” And we
laughed and laughed.

Bar] turned arownd and said, "It good thar you can
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keep your spirits up even though there are so many things
in this world you know nathing about, you pooer lide
ﬂ'ﬂll'lp.-

Then we decided that we would look for the Chest af
the Wizards. We understood that it was ju.!! ane of the
Toys” silly tricks, butwe still wanted to find out where it

WRS.

“The bays had gone over to the pasture to rde Blos-
somm, our black mare. So we rushed up oo Karls and
Bill's roem 1o hunt for the Chess. My, how we hunted.
Buir its not so easy o find the Chest of the Wizards
when vou don't cven know what it Jooks like. We locked
in the drawers and under the beds and on the shelves
and in the fireplace and all over the attic. But we didnt
find the Chest of the Wizards ampwhere.

When we were right in the middle of owr scarch, we
heard the daor to the attic open and the boys come stamp-
ing up. D4d we move fast! There are a lot of clothes
hanging in the amic, so we hid behind them and stood
wery, very still—just as quiet 25 mice.

“Leet's take it our and look at it again,” said Bill.

“First let’s see where the Fl"!} are,” Karl answered.
“They're probably in Lisas roocm, playing some silly ofd
duu lF.'I'DI'!.-

“Mao, if they were, we could hear them, couldn’t we?®
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CIL:.'F sand. "Tl'u.'fm all Pm&nhl}' over at Morth Farm.
Come on, tuke out the Chest!”

We stood there and dadn't dare move. 1 was afraid
that [ would have o sneeze of that I would stare ugh-
g Thed it looked as if Karl would walk right ines me,
and I thought, oh, now 'l diel But he stopped just in
rime and bent down and lifted up someching; I couldn't
gt whar, Anna poked me, and I poked her back.

“Wizards, do you swear never wo give away the hiding
place?” Karl said.

“We swear never wo et the unfaithful get hold of the
Chest of Wizards,” Bill and (Maf answered,
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O course, Brirta and Anna and [ were the Sunfaith
fual,” so I poked Anna aguin.

“Wes, because if the unfaithiul get hold of it, it will kose
its socret puowers,” said Karl.

I wanted so much to see thie remarkable Chest, but
the bays were standing right in fronr of it, Finally Karl
put it back where it had been under 2 loose board. Then
they clumped down the stairs again.

Suddenly we came 1o life. As soon as the atte door
was chosed, we mshed out and pulled away the beard.
Anel there was the Chest of the Wizards! Well, whar do
you knew—itwas nothing but Karl's ald cigar box! THE
CHEST OF THE WIZARDS was writeen on the cover
in large letters, and under that was drawn a shall and
crossbones.

“Hurry ana open it, Brima, so we can sce what won-
derful treasares are inside,” Anna said,

Britea did, and Anna and | stuck out cur necks as far
a5 we contld, and all we saw were three white teeth—twa
little encs and a bigger one. That was all there was in the
Chest of the Wizards.

“Sometimes | wonder 3f boys are quire right in their
heads,” said Britta.

Then we saw Agda's buresu standing there in the at-
tic. Mommy had said thar we wese not, under any cir-
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cumstances, 1o touch the bureau. Bur Agda is so nice.
Sometimes she opens the burcau and shows me all the
fane things she has in ir. She has a linde pink pincushion
with lace, many presty posteards with flowers on them, a
perfume bostle that smells good, a braceler made of gold,
abmicst, and=—well, there is so much thar I can't tell you
everything.

Lt year when the dentist was in Big Village, he made
Agda a sct of new false teeth. He said chat be had never
seen sach ugly false weeth as her ald ones. Tt was too bad
e have much ugly teeth when yvou looked so nice ather-
wise, he said, But Agda didn’t throw away the old teeth
when she got the new ones. She sxid to me that perhaps
she could use them on weckdays, or when the weather
wias bad, and save the new ones for Sundays,

“These veeth wre certainly good enough te wear while
TI'mi Emiing ﬁﬁ: and m.iJkinE um:,' she said,

But she soon got tined of the old teeth, because the
BEw s were so much pretber. Alse Agda likes Oscar,
our hired man, o she wants to look nice on weekdays
o,

Tknew that Agda kept the ol tocth in the top drawer
of her burean, and that gave me an idea.

“T'H el youa what we can do,” | said to Brita and Anna,
“Let’s put Agda’s falee eeeth in the Chest of the Wiz-
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ards, If the Chest could et secret powers fram theee
pury little baby teeth, juss think what it could get from a
whole setf™

Fritta and Anna thought that was a wonderful idea.
Tt was much better than stcaling the Chest of the Wiz-
ards, Britta said.

S we put Agda's teeth in the cigar bor and put it back
under the board, Then we went to look for the bays.
They were way down the mad, shooting marbles, We sat
down beside them in the road and watched them.

"‘l.'lk“,. wu, s the Wheards are shmr.i.'n.;; marbles thiz
beawtifial evening,” said Britta,

They dide't answer. Karl had his hands fiall of marbles,
and I saad, “The Chest of the Wizards would be 2 good
plice to keep the marbles in, I'll ber.”

They sill didn'r answer, but Karl gave a deep sigh, You
could tell that he thowghe the unfathful were even mone
stupidd than weoual.

“Can't you tell us about the Chest of the Wissinds™
Anna asked and poked Karl in the ribs.

But Karl said it was nothing you could tell girls, The
Chest of the Wizards was full of seerct powers. Only
the secret socsety that owned the chest was allowed to
know where it was. “Otherwise, it would lose its pow-
es,” hoe said.

THE CHEST OF THE WIZARDS

*The secret mci:l‘:r—i: that you and Bill and Olaf®
Bratta asked.

Kaslkepr quiet and looked mysteriows. Buz Bratta and
Anra and 1 started to lasgh with all our maght

“I think they're peeved because they dont know where
we keep the cigar—uh—the Chest of the Wizards,” Bill
said.
“1 et it's in your closet,” said Bricca slyly.

“I bet it eset,” Bill said.

“Is that sof Then 1 bet you it's under 2 loose board in
the attic floor,” Anna said.

“T e at i3, ” saicl the boys all at the same ome. Bue
dad lhl.'_v loak worried! Their game of marhles wob all
confused.

“Let’s po and look ar your birds' eges, Bill,” said Karl.

Did he really think we believed that's whar they'd do?
We kmew pood and well they were going to run and get
the Chest of the Wisards.

“My bards’ egprs! Why, vou've szen them o handred
fmes,” sud Bill. He is a Lietle show sometimes.  Karl
glared at him, and Ball fnally undesstond.

“Oh, yes, of course, bet's go and look at my birds" egps,”
he said.

“The boys left us ther—slowly, so that we wouldnt sus-
pect anything. We didn't leave slowly, though, 'We ran
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over bo Olafs and wld his mother that we were going to
et samething in his reom, Then we roshed up the stairs
and climbed ﬂuuugh the inden tree to Karl’s and Bill's
roosn and ran into the attic and hid behind the clothes,
We hidjl.u! got there when the h:}': CAame ;|urnpingup
thee sxairs.

THE CHEST OF THE WIZARDS

What do yoau thank Anna meant ahaut !|'|: :.111'.-; flooe™
Bill sad. "Docs she know anything?™

"NG,' aand Karl, "That wi.lju:.‘t :m'n:!hi.ng (1) say But
we'd better move the Chest of the Wizards to another
hading place just to be on the safe sade.”

We couldn't see anything, because the boys were stand-
img berween us and the Chest, but we heand Olaf say,
“Open it s 1 can look ar my tecth,”

“Twant to look at mine too,” said Bill.

“Wizards," Karl said, “what is hidden in this Chest
miust never be seen by the unfarthful. Only by us”

Then it gae quiet, and we knew that Karl was lfting
the lid. Then we heard 2 loud howd, eo they must have
caughs sighe of Agda’s teeth, And we ran ot fom be-
hind the elothes and lughed, and [ said, "MNew 1 bet you
have enough powers to last you a whele yeas,” Brirta and
Anma and 1 langhed again,

Kar] threw Agd!'r. teeth scrnss the atiic floor and said
that girls should never have been bom, because they al-
'o\"ﬂ}'! qﬂi: Ml}'thiﬂg

Anna said, “Karl, please make a miracle for us with
the cigar bax!”

“Dhor yora wamnt a beating?” said Kasl.

Then Karl and Bill and (Maf theew sway their teeth,
and we all wenr out and played ball.
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7. Karl Falls into the Lake

FYOU run right through the cow pasture a1 Nonh

Farm, you come to-a lirtle lake where we shate in the
winter. Last year there was lovely glassy joe on the lake,
One day Mommy dadn't want us to go to the lake, be-
cause Daddy and Uncle Exik had cut out 2 large hale to
getice forall of us. But I exid, “They put juniper branches
arcund the hole, so we'll know where it is and keep away
fredm it.”

Sa she let us go.

Sometimes Karl is rather silly, especially when be tries
to show off as he did that day on the ice, He skared as
close to the hale as he could.

“Here comes the Master Skater from Motsy Village,”
he cried. He skated straight toward the hole and did oot
tarn off until the very last moment.

“Stop rt, Karl, vou're really acting like a goaf,” said Otfaf,
We all bawled him out, but it dde’ help.

48
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“Here he comes, the brave Master Skater from Noisy
Village,” boe said again.

Well, ke uertl.hﬂyﬂld.mn'l.c! In I':.n:r]'l.n:sr.ﬂn.‘md rig'hf
down into the hole because he had come too close to the
edge. We all sereamed. And Karksereamed toa, worse
than amyone ebse. We got frighrened and thoughe he
would drewn. Then we lay down o the ice in a long
lime and held on to cach other's feet. Bill was at the head
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of the Lime, righs at the ngn of the hole, and with all of
us holding him, he palled Karl up out of the hole, Karl
atwmort cried but not quite. We ran home as fast as we
could,

“Just think if we had broughr you home drawnded,”
Bill sid.

“Vou don't u:r'dm‘ﬂdxd:shlpid,‘ Karl answered. But
I still think be liked Bill for pulling him out, because
later in the afternoon he gave him a whole set of fn sol-
diers.

Mommy was quite angry at Kael for falling into the
lale. Tle had w0 go to bed and drink hot milk,. And
afterward Mommy made him stay in bed several hours—
o think abowat his sins, she said.

But that evening Karl got up o play with us in the
snow. We built snow forts out in the yard and had a
snowhall battle. The girls had one fort, and the bays had
arother, Ban the boys made such hard snowballs and
theew them so fast, that I didn’t think it was faie. They
came storming toward our fort with their hands full of
spowballe, and Karl crisd, *Battle and victary! Here
comes the Terror of the Morthland!™

5o Biritta sad, *So thats who it is! Here I thoughs it
was the Master Skater from Noisy Village!™

Adfter that Karl dide'r say anything for quite 2 while.
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The boys captured our fort and made us prisoners and
said we had 1o siv and make snowballs for them all
evening.

“What are you going to do with all thoss snowhalls?
Anna said.

“Save shem until Midsummer, because then they are
wery rare,” Karl said.

“Oh, go jump in the lake again,” Anna said.

And then Brtta and Anna and 1 gl:!tonlsLsum et
down to the barn. It was nice and warm in there. We
played catch, and before long the boys came down toa.
The cows gtased at us all the time. 1 don’y think that
cows can understand why vou play carch, Come to think
aboun it I den's understand i cither, but it sure is fun,

Afver a linde while, Daddy came to the bam. He sasd
wie coaldn’t play catch any longer, because one of the cows
was about to have p calf, and there mustn’t be any noise
and confusien. We stayed until it was born. It was a
little: bull calf, and he was 30 sweet. Lotra Heloed him
and looked very happy. Daddy wanted ws to help him
think of a name for the calf )

*Let's call him the Tersor of the Mordhland,” Karl said,

What a stapid nasme for such a dear lirele calf? T don't
think Karl can think of anything else cxcept obd Terror
of the Northland,
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“Well, he'll be a fierce, dangerous bull when he grows
up, won't het” Karl said.

Then Olaf sggested that we call the calf Peser, and
Dhadddy thought that thay would be a good name,

*Let's ar least call him Peter froen the Northland,” Karl
said.

Thiern we ran over to tell Grandfaeher thar Laotta hada
calf,

Wery soun after that it was bedtime, Karl and Bill and
1 were standing in the attic, and ] was about o go inte
ey roorn, when Karl teased Bill and said, *T guess I'm
Tucky not 1o be ‘deawnded, after 2ll”

“Oh, go jump n the Take,” said Bill
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8. We Go To School and
Fool Miss Jobnson

N THE first of April we had fun fooling Mass

Johnsan, & you should on April Fool's Day, Well,
pechaps you ibewdfny do i, exactly, bur you ce de it and
you doa’t get punished for doing iz,

Ulsusally we start school at gight o'clock in the mom-
ing, bar the day before April the first we all decided to
go 1o schoal at six the next momning. Just before Mass
Johnson Incked the door of the schoolroom after aiar last
lesson, Karl ran in and moved the hands of the clock in
the schoalroom two hours ahead,

The nexe day we all got to school ar s o'clock, but the
clock on the wall in the schoolroom said eighr.

We made all the noise we could cutside the school-
room door so that Miss Johnson would hear us, When
ahwe didn't come, Karl ran up to the second flaor and
knocked on her door.
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“Who is 57" asked Miss Johnson, in a eleepy wvoice,

“It's Barl,” e said. “ren't we going to have any schood
today?”

“My goodness, I've overslept,” said Miss Johnson. “TL
be down in 2 minute.”

Miss Jahnson has aclisck up in her room toa, of cowrse,
but she was in such a hurry that she forgot to look at it

The clock in the schoolroom sabd twenty minutes past
eight when Miss Johnson came down to let us in.

*T can® understand why my alarm clock didn't ring and
wake me up,” she saad,

My, huorw hrard it vas fr us to keep fom bughing! We
had arithmetic for the first lessan, And juet a5 we were
reciting the multiplication table, we heard the alarm clock
ringing up in Miss Johnsor's room, It was really seven
o'clock then. But the clock in the schoolroom shewed
nine,

“What now?” said Miss Johnson.

“April foal! April foolt” we all yelled.

It's ey on the first of Apnl that you can say things
like el b yous tescher.

“Such children!® Mass Johmson said.

When we had had all the bessons that we were sup-
posed to have that day, we thought, of course, that we
would he allawed to go home, although it was ooly one

34
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oclock. Bur then Miss Johnson sasd, "Apnl foal! Mew
we'll have school for another hous”

Sovwe had to seay for anather boue, B in didn's mae-
tex, because Miss Johnson read stories w us

On our way home Olaf suddenly said v Karl, “Why
Karl, how did you gee that big hole in the sest of your
pantss”

Karl turned his head almost clear around trying to see
the hole. When he had been looking for a whils Qlaf
said, “April fooll April foal™

Olaf was s pleased that he had been able to fool Karl,
And he was still in the mood for fecling people when we
met that mean shoemaker who lives halfway between
Big Village and Noisy Village—the one whose name is
Kind, but who isnt kind.

“Lock, Mr. Kind," said Olaf. “Look at the fox over
there in the bushes!”

Buz Mr. Kind dida even look over that way; he only
said, “And look at the bunch of trouble-making brats
walking down the road.”

Then Karl lughed.

In the afternoon, when we had done our homewoark,
Karl ran over 1o South Farm and said vo Olaf, *There's 2
scrap dealer over at North Farm and he's buying stones.”

“He tarys stones?” said Olaf, who had completely for-
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gotten that it was Apeil Fool's Day. “What kind of
stofed?”

“The kind of stencs you have here in your ganden [
suppose,” said Karl.

Olaf started picking up stones for dear life and put-
ting them in a sack. Then he hugged the sack over to
Morth Farm. There really was an old man over there,
but he anly bought empey botiles and ather kinds of scrap.

“Here are some mare stonss for you,” said Olafl He
pulled the sack up e the ald man, leoking pleased with
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“Stones?” said the old man. “Did you say stones?”

“Sure," said (Maf, and looked still more pleased. “Firsz-
clasy’ granite too. Dve picked them myself in our gar-
d!l'l.-

“Ta that =07 said the old man. “Well, then I can tell
you that you have really struck seone, my Ledle friend.”

Then Olaf semembered that it was April Fools Day.
He got very red in the face and took his sack and dragped
it home withouwt saying a word, Bur Karl steod behind
the fence and ?':'_“r:ﬂ, '."Lpri] fool! .'\pri_‘l fool™ s |m:d]:|-'
you could hear him all over Noisy Village.
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9. I Get A Baby Lamb

MMA and I somvetimes try to figure out at which
time of year we have the most fun. Anna thinks

we have the most fun in the summer, and 1 think in the

spring—except for Christmas, of course,

Mow T'm gring to tell you about one thing thar hap-
pened last spring. We have a bot of sheep here in Notsy
Village, and in the spring the ewes get baby lambs. The
lambs are very cute—cuter than kivtens or puppics of
piglets.

Dhuring the time when the sheep have their babics, we
run down to the sheep bam every morming to see how
many new lambs have been born during the night, As
soon as you open the doos, all the sheep begin o baa
wvery sweetly and not at all like the ewes and the ram,
whiose voices are loud and deep,

One Sunday morning when Dwent down to the sheep
tbarn, I found a baby lamb dead in the straw. [ ran and
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told Daddy right away, and he found our why the lamb
hsd died. His mother didn't have any milk to give him.
1 sat down on the threshold of the sheep barn and cried
to think about the poor baby lamb. Anna came aver, and
when | told her about i, she cried too,

“I doe’ want baby lambs to die,” T said to Daddy.

“Mobody docs,” Daddy wid. “And I'm afraid there’s
still anather ome that won't live wery long.” And he
showed us a little lamb thar he was carrying in his arms,
Irwas the dead lamb's brather and, of course, he couldn
gee any milk from his mother cither. When we heard
this, Anna and I started crying even more,

“T dom't want the little lamb to die,” 1 cried and threw
mywell om the groand.
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Diaddy ifted me up and said, "Dort cry, Lisa” Then
he gaid, “I'll tell you what, you may ey to feed this lamb
with a l‘ul‘t]:."pust a8 you would a baby.”

1 dosie think I'd ever been so happy before! 1 dida®
know that you could feed lambs the way vou do babies,
Draddy said et 1o be too sure, He thought thar the lamb
would probably die anyway, but we could abways try.

Anna and I ran down o Aunt Lisa’s and bormoewed 2
nipple and a batile that Olaf had drunk from when he
was a baby. Then we ran back to Daddy again,

"Draddy, can'e we give bim a linde cream, the poos
thing,” 1 said.

Bust Daddy said char his tummy could only take milk
thar was mixed with water. Then 1 stuck the nippls in
the lamb's mouth, and he started to suck right away he
was s hungry.

“Mow you are the foster mother of this hetle lamb,”
said Diaddly. “But he has to have food carly and late, so
o muser'e get tired of feeding him.”

Anna said that if I did ger rtired she would do it for me.
Bt § said, “Don’t warry, No one could gee tived of feed-
ing a baby lamb.” )

I named the lamb Pontus, and Daddy said that he was
r|1.:|r1ncr:rrm'n. It was |'|.|.|:l.}'1|1.n.1‘11[ !l'lil Was dEEi.d.ﬂd.}ﬂ—
fore Karl and Ball wolke up that Sunday morning.

20

[GET A BARY LAME

“To think that you can’t even sleep late one morming
withaut Lisals getting a baby lumb!” casd Karl, who was a
little mad because he hadn'®t gor Pontus,

The first fiew days every child in the Village went with
e to foed Pontas, but, before long, they got tired of it.

It's strange how hungry baby lambs are. Every morm-
ing, before 1 went to school, T would run down to the
sheep barm to give Pontus his bottle. As soon as he saw
me coming, he woubd run toward me, wagging his shor
little fail and baaing so sweetly, He was all whire, but he
had a litthe black epat on his nose, so yoo coald easily tell
him froan the other lambs. Agda fed him during the day
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when [ was at sehoal. [ gave him another bottle as scon
as [ got home, And ke at night he had o be fed again,

1 had promised Diaddy that [ wouldn't get tired of feed-
ing Ponmus, and 1 didn't, becanse 1 loved him sa much, 1
lowed him mainly becanse he was so ha]'wwh:n hig saw
me, | think he thought that 1 was his real mother. 1
asked Karl and Bill if they thought this was so, and Karl
said, *Yes, I'm sure he thinks so. You do look very much
fike a sheep.”

Omne day Daddy eaid that it was time to try to teach
Ponitus 1o drink his milk from a bowl, Fle wae pering
oo big to drink from a benle,

Poar Pontus didn't know what he was supposed to do
when [ suddenly came and put a bowl under his nose.
He nurzled me to see where 1 had put the bottle.

Bill weas watchang,

“Drrink the milk, for goodmness sake,” he said wo Pontus,
“Are you stupid or something?”

I gor furious with Bill. “Ponms is cercainly not stu-
p'lﬂ,' I said. “You ju:.t don't understand I'ul'l}r!ambr."

But Pontus just sniffed at the milk and bazed and
looked sd. Then 1 found the erack! 1 dipped my hand
in the milk, and when I pat my fingers in Pontus” mouth
e stanted vo suck thern. He sucked and he sucked, and,
in that way, he drank all the milk—except for whar he

62
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spil'lcu]. Lo for o while Panrus drank h}'m:kjng my fin-
g:m.

But ane moming, when he was very hungey and
coulde® get the milk from my Angers fast enough, be
started drinking from the bowl. After thar he always
drank from the bowl In a way this was teo bad, because
s was s cute when he stood there and sucked the milk
foom my fingers.

A lietle later in the spring, the sheep were let out in
the pasture to graze. The lambs were spposed to learn
tos et grass, bur they still had to have milk wo, so I went
tos the sheep pasnure every duy with the bewl of milk, 1
wonsld seand ar the gare and yell “Ponrus!” a3 loudly as 1
coubd. Then 1 would hear a lietle baaing way in the back

o

VGET A BABY LAMB

af the pastuze, and Ponnes would come running toward
me at full speed, wagging his tail back and forth.

Bt Pantus has grown so big now that he doesn't drink
milk any more; he just eats grass and munches leaves.
He is susch a good lamb and eats so well that he will
surely grow up to be a big strong ram some day.

Perhaps one day I'll get ancther lamb or perhaps a dog
of cat or @ rabbit. But none of them will be as nice as
Ponmaz. 111 mEver, never, never ke amy pet as well as [
like Pammnus!
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10. Pontus Goes to School

ARL used to tease me and abways say, “Bur it would
be betrer to have a dog than s lamb.”

Olaf agreed with him, of course, because he has a dog
hirnself.

“Marurally it's better to have o dog,” Olaf said.

“Why, may I asks* | said

“Well, for one thing, you can take a dog with you wher-
ever you ga,” Olaf sard.

“All Pontus does 35 run around in the sheep pastare,”
Karl said.

“But a lamb is much cuter,” said Anna to help me out.

A bt of goad thar does you,” Karl said, “when he cnly
runs anound the pastare,”

Ore morving after we had been talking about this the
day before, 1 went, as wsual, to the ﬂl.-n.? pastine and
called Pontus. When he came running he looked so cate
that T thought T would='t trade him for a thousand dogs.,

PONTUS GOES TO SCHOOL

Talso thought 3t was 2 shame that be ran around in the
sheep pasture all the time with no ene to sse how cute he
wus. Then [ thought sbaut Skipp.,

Sametimes he folloves Olaf ro schoel. That's why Olaf
said that dogs go with you everywhere, And once Miss
Jobmson bet Skipp come into the schoolroom and lie on
the floar by Olafs desk.

But with poor Pontus it was quite diffesent; he had to
stay in the sheep pasture all day. While he drank his
milk, 1 thought about how wnfiir it was that dogs were
allowed to go everywhere but not lunbs. By the time
Panrus had finished his milk, 1 had decided 1o let him
come with me 1o school.

It's always hasd for me to get ready in time for school
when 1 have to go out and feed Ponrus fiest. And an the
morning when | was going to take him to school with
e, I was so far behind that all the other children stood
waiting for me outside Olaf’s gate.

“Musry up, Lisa,” Britea called, *or we'll be lare!™

Then 1 varmed arcund and said wo the lamb, “Hurry
up, Portus, of we'll be latet®

Mever have 1 seen any children look as surprised as
they did when they saw Pantus!

“Where—where is e going?” said Karl.

“To schionl,” | said "And then perhaps we won't have
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PONTUS GOES TO SCHOOL

to heear any more that only dogs can go places.”

“Lisa, are you quite sure that you're not feeling sicks”
said Karl.

“Dio Maomey and Diaddy keow abour ie” Bill said.

When Bill asked tha, I got a lirtle worried, because it

was sornething | hadn't though about, But Anna clapped
her hands and laughed and said, “Why shoulde't lambe
be allowed 1o go along to schonl as well as dogst™

And all of 2 sudden Karl started to smile, and he said,

&8

“Ler hism come alang, Maiss Jahnson will probably faint.”
Sa then we tratted down the hills, all of us—Pontus
o, Sometimes he stopped as if he wondered if this
really was all Aght. But then [ called *Pontus!” and he
said “Baaa!” very sensibly and came along behind ws.

It took us a liele longer than wswal o get o school,
and we were late. The bell had already rung, and the
other children had gone in.

Pontis sumbled going up the school steps, so T had o
help himm & lictle.
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“Perhaps he isn't mature enough for school yer,” Karl
said.

When Karl first starved to school scveral years ago, he
couldn'T st seill & minute, So Miss Johnson said thar he
wasnT mature enough for school yet and sent him home,
She said that he could come back the next year, but first
he had #o p|ny at home a litile |nr|gnr. Karl has never
forgatten this, That's why he sasd thae about Pontus.

Britta knocked on the schisal ﬂu-ur. and we went 0.

“T'm sorry we're late,” sad Brira,

As soon as she had said in, Olaf srarved vo gigele as i
someone were tickling him.

“My, bur you seem happy today, Olaf,” said Miss
Jehnson.

Pantus stood in the back where no one coald sez him,
bt of a sudden be saad a Betle “Baa!” and stuck his head
between my leg and Karl's. All the children jumped out
of their seats. Miss Johnson did toa, for that matter.

“What in the world—" she sxid. “You don't mean that
you've brought a lamb to school

“Lisa—" Bill started, but then he was quiet, because
he was afraid Miss Johnson would get mad at me. Iwas
beginning 1o pet a lirde scared myself.

“Besause we're studying sbout domestic animals,” 1
said, “T thought perhaps—"

i

PORTLIS GOES TO SCHOOL

“What did you think®" asked Miss Johnson.

“That it would be a good thing for the class to see g
real lamb,” 1 said, Bur 1 really hadn’s chought about it
until just that minute.

Miss Johmson started w0 Lugh ke everything, and all
the children too, espacially Olaf, He laaghed until he
almost choked.

Then we took Pontes up to Miss Johnson's desk, and
all the children were allowed to come and pet him. We
read about sheep i our mature study book, and 1 told
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how 1 had raised Pontus with a bottle. Everyone liked
him so much, and we sang “Baa, baa, black sheep” to
him. 1 think Ponres himself was gereing tired of all the
noiss and wanted to go back to the sheep pasture, But
he was good and stayed very still beside my desk dusing
the rest of the lesson. Well, sometimes he took a few
small ]r:IPu and bazed. Every time he did, Olaf started
to lrugh so that all the other children had to laugh too.

When the weather is warm and sunoy we always eat
aur sandwiches on the school steps during lunch hour,
We did thar day. As usual I had broughe milk in a botele,
so I gave it to Pontas in a bowl 1 had borrowed from
Miss Johnson, Anna gpive me half of her milk so that 1
woukin't be without any.

Aftervards Poatus fan around the schoalyard. Once
hee started nibbling a few of the camots thar were starting
to sproat in Miss Johnson's vegetable garden, but I chased
hien wwray from there and todd him that he'd have to calm
dewwn until he gor hame.

When school was over and we were going home, Karl
said, “Tomorrow we are going to study abour cartle,
That'll be fun, and I'll bring the bull.”

Then Olaf laughed until he got the hicoaps.

“Bust it might be a Hile crowded 1o have him next o
ey desk,” Karl gnd.
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PONTLUS GOES TO SCHOOL

Miss Johnson had said that now we had brought
enough live animals to school. It could be a help when
you were studying about them, bur it would be prerry
confusing in the long run, she had said.

Ponres got tired on the way home, so we took tums
carrying him up all the hills. Then we all went to mke
him to the eheep pasture. Never have I seen a limb jump
as high as Ponrus did when we [et him go! He galloped
aver to the other sheep and based so thar you could hear
him all over the pasture,

“It’s quite clear that he fsn't mature enough for schosl
yet,” Karl said,
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11. Karl Captures Musk Oxen

ERE are two things Ten jealous of Brirsa and Anna

about. The Arst is Grandfathes, He says that with

a5 fiew children as there are hers in Modsy Village, he can

easily be a grandfather to all of us, But then Anna says,

“Thiat may be, but you're still only my grandfaher, really
and truly. And Brareas too, of course!”

S0 when we're reading the paper to Grandfather, it's
always Anna who gets to st i Jis Lip, and he calls her
“my firtle friend.” T can't understand Iow he can el the
difference between Annd and the rest of us when he's
almast blind. But he cam, et Anmna isn't hairy like that
Esan i the Bible, It was no trouble for Essu’s daddy o
tell his children apart when one of them was hairy and
the ather smoath, Grandfather is really clever, | think—
capecially sinoe Anna sn't a bit hairy. Snll, Grandfather
is po very mice oo all of us that it really doesn’t make misch
difference that Anmna is the one he calls “my lintde friend.”
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But Britta and Anna also have a lake of their own right
next to their cow pasture. That's the other thing I'm
jealows of. We go swimming there in the summer, and it
Tias a Jovely sandy beach.

O the other side of the lake there is MSII’.H!}' b-u:rh,
but there are high mounmins, Ar least, 1 think they're
high. We pretend that the mountains on the other side
of the lake are the Rocky Mountain, and we tow over
there in the North Farm rowhoat,

Karl says thar a giant must have thrown all these big
boudders and mcks arcund in our Rocky Mountains, Thar
was 2 long time ago when there were no people, and no
Moagy Village. T'm glad that I dsdn't bve then, when there
was no Moisy Village, Then we wouldn't have had any
place to live. Karl says we would have had 1o live in the
cave in the Rocky Mountiins, There is one very biy
cave over there under 2 couple of huge boulders.

Wile always tie the rowboat to a certain pine when we
Eet oo the other side of the lake, Then we climb the
mountaing, but i our own special way, We have certain
places where we can put our feet. This is necessary, be-
cause it 15 50 hard o climb mountains. We have one
crevice thas we call the Nosescraper beciuse it o nar-
toww that you almost always scrape your nose when yoa're
going through . But you Seve to go through the
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Noscacraper, There is no other way. Then you go pasta
rosch that juts away out, where you have to step on & very
narvow ledge to ger by, ‘We call it the Armbeeaker, be-
cazee Karl says thar once Bill fell down there and broke
off his arm. Bill says that isn't so. Well, he did fall down,
and hie merly broke his arm, but he certainly didn't break
it off. Burwe call the rock the Asmbreaker anyway. The
moat dangerous part we call the Dead Man's Hand. IF
you fall down there, you'd have m be wheeled home in 2
wheelbarrow, Karl suys, becawse youd be dead. When
you've got past all those difficult places, you're almost ap
om top of the highest mountain. And then, if you walk 4
little way towasd the forest, you come o the big cave we
call the Rumble=hole,

Oine Sunday, just before schosl was out last spring, we
tisake & trip 1o the Rocky Mountains, We took a picnic
lunch znd told our mothers that we would probably be
gene all day.

Karl tied the rowbeat to the pine we always wse, did
then we started o climb, We talked about which was the
most fun, chmbing meuntains or cimbang tees, And
we all thoughe theat it was just a Gitle bit moge fun climb-
A MW,

After we had been through Mosescraper and
Armbreaker and were climbing over Diead Man's Hand,

7h

KARL CAPTURES MUSE COJEN

I shivered a Hrtle because it was so exciting, Karl looked
down into the depths and said, “Everyone who intends
1o fall down here pus up a hand or a foot!”

We cemainly couldn’t put up any hands or feet, be-
cause we nesded them to hold on with, and, besides,
nobody intended to fall down. Scon we were at the
Rumble-hole.

Wi lasd e our pienie lusch in a beautiful dearing in
the woods right nexe to the Rumble-hole. You always
get hungey right away when you'se outdoors, so we all
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thought we might 25 well eat. We had pancakes—about
a hundred—uwith ws, and jam, milk, fruit juice, sand-
wiches, and cookbes.

Then we went into the cave, Karl said that perhaps
people had ved there during the Stone Age. My, bur
they must have been cold in the winter! There were large
openings between the rachs, where the snow coald blow
.

Britma r.um:ﬂed that we should F:\c!:nﬂ We WerE
Stonc-Age people. Karl thought thar was a wonderfisl
ides. He said that he and Bill and Olaf would go ot to
capture muysk oxen, that Briva and Anna and [ sheald
stay in the cave and keep the food warm., lin't thar al-
ways the way? Mo marer whar we play, the bays ges to
do something that's fun whils we stay and keep the food
warm and things like that, Britta said we could take
bunches of leaves to sweep the cave with, and then we
coubd put same pretty barch branches i the cracks and
make 1t homedike.

Karl said, ® Do whatever you want o, even if its sm-
pid! Come on, fellows! Lets go on our and capruse
musk oxen.”

Bt Bill was so full afrer eating more lunch than any-
o else that he didn't feel like capturing musk oxen.

“Then vou'll have to stay around the cave and beat the

FLd

KARL CAPTURES MLISK O00FEN

warmen and children,” Karl said. *The main thing is for
yirtd 1o have samething to do.”

“Jusse bet him wry,” said Britta,

Bur Bill was so full that he lay down in the grass in
front of the cave, He stayed there all the time Karl and
CHlaf were hunting musk oxen and we were sweeping the
cave, Then Karl and Olaf came back and ler owt an aw-
ful howl—to show that the hunt had been successful,
Karl said. Karl said that 1t was a Ebm'l.r_—ﬁ.gg hnwl. and
that prople howled that way when they were hunting
missk oxen in the Stone !\Kr. He brﬂed abaut how
dangerous it was o hunt theen, and said he had got a
whiole bor. We coubdn't see any, though,

“Then it started to rain, so we sar in the cave and had
such a nice time, The sky was so dark that we thought
the weather probably wouldn't get sunny again char day.
But then, all af a sudden, the sun came out fram behind
acloud. Sowe left the cave and looked out over the lake.
The sun shone on a big stone sdab on an wland in the
middle of the lake, where we go swisnming sometimes,
and it looked so pretry.  Kasl said, "Let’s row out there
and take a swim."

It hadn's been mare than rwe days since we had ssked
Mommy if we could go swimming soon, and she had
said, “Mo, it's too early. You'll have towait a bietle longer.”
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“Well, we dartr waited a livde longen,” Karl said.

S0 we rowed over to the island. We undressed on the
stone slab and had a rce to see who could ger inmo the
water first. Bill won. His lunch must have sunk dows
some.

But the water was so cold that we all came out vesy
quickly. The first thing we saw when we came back
thee stone slab was the angry ram from North Farm. He
can't be kept in a pasture with the other sheep, because
he jumps over all the fences and bures everyone he sees.
In: the spring he is unsally kept our on the iskand by him-
self. It's an awful job to get him there, Uncle Erik and
D'M:ldr and Uncle Mils 1w.'|P one another to te his feet
with rope; then they put him in the rowbeat, and Uncle
Erik rows him out to the island and furns him loose, We
had forgotten about him and were very surprised when
we came out of the water and saw the ram standing an
the shore, staring atus. Ulrik & the ram's name.

B0

BARE CAFTURES MUSK COXEN

*Oby, for goodness' sake!” said Anna. “1'd forgotten all
abour Ulrik.”

I think Ulsik thinks it's teesibly embarmssing 1o be
tied up like that and put in 2 boar, with his wives and all
the lambe looking en. Perhaps thar’s why hes wsally so
angry. Also, ir's probably doll oo walk around on that
lirele island 21l alome.

Mow he seemed cven angrier than usual. He lowered
his head and rushed roward us, and Olaf got such a push
that e fell down, But he got up aguin and ran for dear
life. So did the rest of us. Bill and Anna and Britm
climbed up on a high stone; Olaf and T climbed up in o
eree; and Karl hid behind a bush.

Tyelled to Karl, "All right, you're so clever ar carching
misk axen! Heze is one for you—almost. Show us now
haw you can canch him.”

Asd Annaand Britea eried, “Yes, here comes the musk
o, Karl; catch him now!”™

Bur Karl didn't dare answer, becawse he was standing
behind the bush, and, if he spake, Ulrik would know he
was there.

Ullsike was furkous becawse he couldnt gee ar us. He
stood under the tree where Olaf and [ were and busted it
wrtil the bark flew. When that didn't do any good, he
went over to the high stene where Bill and Brieea and
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B0

BARE CAFTURES MUSK COXEN

*Oby, for goodness' sake!” said Anna. “1'd forgotten all
abour Ulrik.”

I think Ulsik thinks it's teesibly embarmssing 1o be
tied up like that and put in 2 boar, with his wives and all
the lambe looking en. Perhaps thar’s why hes wsally so
angry. Also, ir's probably doll oo walk around on that
lirele island 21l alome.

Mow he seemed cven angrier than usual. He lowered
his head and rushed roward us, and Olaf got such a push
that e fell down, But he got up aguin and ran for dear
life. So did the rest of us. Bill and Anna and Britm
climbed up on a high stone; Olaf and T climbed up in o
eree; and Karl hid behind a bush.

Tyelled to Karl, "All right, you're so clever ar carching
misk axen! Heze is one for you—almost. Show us now
haw you can canch him.”

Asd Annaand Britea eried, “Yes, here comes the musk
o, Karl; catch him now!”™
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Anna were, He stood below mﬂs]:.md at themn as hard
as he could,

o ahead and 5]:::!' sard Hrivta

But then we started 1o wonder how we were going 1o
get awny from there, Ulrik didn't look ag if he was going
to beave.

“Ciee, | wish | had something to eat,” Bill said.

Wi haad hidden what was left from the lunch in the
Rumble-hole, and, now that Bill started talking about it,
we were hungry too.

“Have you gone to dbep behard that bush?™ Obf called
to Karl. Then Karl stuck his head eut and looked around
and tried to sneak over to the stone whene Bill and Anna
and Bratta were, But he should never have done that,
because, when he did, Ulrik saw him., He rushed toward
Koarl who starved vo rum very fast. We all yelled, because
it looked so terrible to see him ronning arcund in the
janiper bushes, chased by Ulrik.

“Bun, Karl, ran!” Anna yelled.

“That's just what I'm deing,” Karl yelled.

Onice Ulrik pushed Karl and he fell. Then we all velled
so, it sounded like the Stonc-Age howl. 1 think the howl
must have seared Ulrik a Lietle. Karl gor up and ran on.
Ulrik starved after himm, and we y\:l]:d snill meoae, but it
didnt help.

EARL CAPTURES MUSK OXEN

There is an ald barm on the iskind wizh the m-nd'fﬂting
in, 50 it isnt used any more. The door was wide open.
Karl ran in there, Ulrik ran in too. Then T started to cry
and sasd, “Cth, Ulrik will gore Karl to death there in the
barn.”

But then, all of a swdden, we saw Karl come climbing
uplﬁmttgh the hole in the mof, chqjmpvcd. down b the
ground amd ran to close the door of the bam.

“The musk ox is canght,” he said.

Ha, ar hst, we dared come down. And we all climbed
up on the roof and looked down at Ulnk through the
hole, Bill said, “You nasty old ram, you!™

And I said,“] hope Pontus never narns into a mean old
ram like that!®

Then we had to go home. Kard told us all to get inr
the rmewboat. He said he would open the door of the
barn and then, before Ulnk understond what was going
o, e would rash down and throw himself into the row-
boar. He said thar even if Ulsik was an mwlﬂd Tam,
you couldnt leave him locked in the bam where be would
starve to death,

W did as Karl said. We always do

As we rowed away from the island, Ulrik stood on the
share and looked a5 if he felt very sad that we had lef.

“Just tell me af there are any more musk ocen that yeo
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WENL ;Ir.rru':r:d.' I{J:ls:i.d,]mlr.ing smart.

But we didn’t want any more musk oeen captured that
day. We were so tired and hungry we just wanted o get
home.

“I'll see if Mommy has anything to ear,” Bill said.

A4

12, The C'.rfren}r Compaﬂy

MMNA muay be right after all, thar we have the most

fun in the sumeser. But 1 ke to oo schood psa,

and when Miss Johnson says good-by to us the lase day 1

alrmenst Ty, becanse I know that I won't see her for such a

long time, Bur I soon forget about this, becawse its s
wonderful to have summer vacation.

The first evening of our summer vacation we usually
go fishing at the North Farm lake. There’s hardly any-
thing that fecls as summery as fishing. We make the
fods ourselves of hazel branches, but we ger ines and
floars and sinkers and hooks from the store at Big Vil-
lage.

Karl calls the night we fnish schoal the Big Fishing
Nighr. There is & rock that's not tea big and not too
small where we it to fish, It called the Perch Rock,
Anma says, because you never catch any perch these. The
only thing you catch is mosquite bires, But Bill did caech
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a big peach the last time we were these. Brirea caughe
two small soaches,

Latesr, Anna and | sat on our kitchen steps and counted
mosquite bites. | had fourteen on my right leg and five
Iy left. Anna had nine on each ]l:g.

“Yoarcould use that for a problem in arithmetic,” Anna
said. “Let’s write it down far Mass Johnson: Tf Lisa has
fourteen mesquite bites on one leg and fve on the other,
and Anna has nine on exch leg, who has the most mos-
quitn bites, and how many do they have altegethers™

But suddenty we rememnbered thar it was suptmer va-
catior—and it’s silly to do arishmetic then, So we just
seratched owr bites and had fur ontil bedtime, Hew
wonderful it 15 to have summer vacation! One thing we
did [t gurnmer was to onganize a Cherry Company.

We have lots of cherry trees in owr garden and in Anna’s
and Brita's ganden. In Olafs garden there aren’t any, at
least none that are any good. The South Farm garden
has, instead, a wree with fine August peass, and two trees
with Litede delicious yellow plums, The largest cherry
gree in the world, 1 think, is outside Grandfathers win-
dow. We call 1t *Grandfather’s |:|'|:|'r_|.I e Tos branches
droop down almost to the ground, and every summer it
full of big cherries. Grandfather says that we may eat as
many & we want o, but we musen’t pick the cherries

=]

THE CHERRY COMPARY

from the lowest branches because they are for Kerstin,
Grandfather wants Kerstin to be able 1o pick them her-
self. And she can too, although she's very Lirle. But
Olaf has to-watch her, or she'll swalloar the pite toa, We
do as Grandfather says and don't pick any cherries from
herstin's branches. Tt s 50 easy for us to climb wp in the
troe and pick there, There are many good branches and
mamy forks in the branches where vou can st and ear all
you want, Char stomachs bure a firtle every vear during
the cherry season.  Afier the cherries are all gone, we
den't have stemach aches any more wntil the phems get
I.'IJ'H'.

Mommy always dries the cherries and keeps them
through the winter. She pues them on a cookie sheet in
the oven when it's just barely warm. Then the cherries
get dey and wankled and you can save them to make
fruit soup during the winter,

Karl and Bill ard I each have a cherry tree of our own,
This year they all had an unbelievable ameunt of cher-
ries,

Althaugh Britta and Anna and Ofaf helped s, we
couldn't possibly ear all the cherries on our rees. One
day Karl was going to diy some, and he filled a whale
cookic sheet and pur it in the oven, Then he wenr swim-
ming and forgot all about his cherries. When he looked
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at them again they had mmed into tiny black burned
seads

“T'hat’s noe the right way to trear cherries,” he said.

“Then one night we were up in Grandfathers room,
reading the paper and it sayd that in Stockhelm cherries
cost two erowns a quart.  Karl was very upser to think
that ke didn't have his cherry eree in Stockholm.

“Then Tid sell my cherrics on 4 street corner and be-
come as rich as the king,” T said.

We tried to figure out how much maney we would
«cam if only our cherry trees were 1n Stockbolm. It was
so much that Karl mrned quite pale when he thowghe
absaut it

“If anly 1 had the Morth Farm lake in the Sahara
" Dheserr, | could sell water far two crowns & quart also,”
said Brirta, wheo thought Kacl was silly.

1 think Karl lay awake that night and thought and
thought abxout getting twe crowns 4 quart for cherries in
Stockhaolm, because the nest day he said he was going to
apen acherry store on the highway that runs on the other
side of Big Village., There are a great many cirs passing
there.

“Aad wivo knows, some crazy Stockhalmens evight even

come by,” he said.
Bill and | said we wanted to sell our cherries too, So

28
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we made n company thar we called the Cherry Com-
pany. We let Britta and Anna and Olaf be members too,
because they helped us 1o pick our cherrics although they
did not have any tess of their own,

We got up at five o'clock one moming and started pack-
ing. By eight o'clock we had three large baskets of cher-
fies, Then we all ate 2 bot of oatmeal, 56 that we'ld be able
1o o withawt food for a long while and started out to-
ward Big Village. We went by Uncle Emil's store and
hought many brown paper bags with some money we
had barrowed from Bill's piggy banlk.

“What do you think vou're going to do now?” Uncle
Emmil asked.

“Wie're going o sell cherries,” Karl sakd,

We had left CHaf watching the baskets an the steps
outside the sore,

“Cherrigs, now that's semething 1 like,” Uncle Emil
said, “Perhaps you'll sell some b me?”

Wasn't that peed® Unde Emil speasured out two quars
far himself and gave s two crowns for them, He sasd
that a erown 4 quast was the price for cherries in thess
parts and that it was a good thing for us to know. Bill
got back the money we had borrowed from his pigry
bank, and we still had some left. Uncle Emil Have us
seme candy, When Olaf saw thas through the glass in

w0

THE CHERRY COMPANY

the doos, he came rushing into the store as if he had had
ants in his pants. ¥When he had got his prece of candy,
he rushed out again almost as Fast.

‘We thanked Uncle Emil, and when we got ourside,
we saw that Olaf was preking up some chervies that he
had spilled in the grass.

“What are you deimg?” Karl said angrily

“I=T'tn just polishing yous cherrics,” Olaf said and
sounded seared.

But he had only spilled = few, s it didn’t matter.

The highwsy runs very choss to Big Village. In the
fall and winter you see practically nothing on it but erucks.
I the summer, though, mary cars pass by, becawse people
want to see how beautaful the scenery is here.

“Haow can they sec anything at all, whsen they drive so
fast?” said Karl as the first car zoomed past,

We had made & big sign that said CHERRIES, and
we held it up every time a car came by, But the cars just
drowe o, Karl said the people in them probably thoughe
it said DRIVE CAREFULLY, and thae was why they
rushed by, But Bill thought it was fun to see the cns
gnmﬁ s0 fast. He almost fnrﬂul! the cherrics. His L=
were perfectly round from staring, and he knew the make
of every car.

Barl yot mad because the cars didn’t stap and he said,
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“I'1l texch them™

Sowhen the next cas started coming he jumped out in
the middle of the road and held up the sign. He didn®t
jump out of the way until the very last minute before he
would have been nun over. The car stopped with a dncad-
fual squealing of brakes, and a man got out and grabbed
Karl by the arm, He said he'd give him a bearing thar
Toed reever forget.

“Dion't O EveET BTy mﬂh:.l'q like that 1g;ain.' he said.

92
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Karl promised not to do it again, and then, do you
o, the man bowght a quart of cherries from us before
hve went o,

There was an awful kot of dust on the moad. ¥We had
covered the cherries with paper, which was pm'bﬂhly a
good thing, but we couldn’t very well cover carselves.
.ﬂnd eruy!hn: a car drave hy,u.wht.ﬂc claud of disse fell
4 US.

“Whae awhul duse!” I said.

Karl asked why 1 had said that. “Why don't vou say
Whar awfizl sunshine!’ or “What awful birdsong!" he
wondered. Anyway, who said we had to like the sun-
shine and not like dost? So we decided we would like
the dust. When the next car went by, and all the dust
whirled around us so that we could kardly see cach other,
Karl said, “What wonderful dust!™

And Britta saad, "Yes, there's so much lovely dust on
this road—really lovely!™

And Bill said, I only wish there was 3 lor more dust.”

He didn't eve: to wait long for his wish to come trze,
A bag wrack came thundering by, and [ didn't know there
weas g0 much dust in the whale world as whirled up be-
hind the truck. Anna stood right in the middle of it and
stretched her arms in the air and said, “What wonderful,
wonderful dust!”
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But then she started to cough, so she couldn't say any-
thing more. When the dust had scttled a linde we looked
at each d!htr', all of ug were gmy-Hm:k.

Although the dust was wonderful, we thowghy it was a
shame that s cars wanted vo stop. But Bnally Karl dis-
covered that we were standing at a stupid place—right
in the middle of a straight stretch wheee the cars wene
going at high speed. We should move 10 a curve in the
road, he said. Sowe placed curselves a lirtle farther away
where there were two bends in the road, one right afrer
the ether. Then we got the idea of standing in 4 long
ronw abong the side of the road and holding ane another
by the hand and ewinging our arms when a car ap-
proached.

“This'll do the trick!” Karl said,

And irdid. Almaost every car stopped. In the first car
that came there were 3 mother and father and fowr ehil-
dren, and all the children cried for cherries, Their father
bought three quarts, and their mother said, “Wasn't it
hll:k}’ wee foiand rﬁu_' W were 20 humsr].- and gh'us:jl‘."

They boughr the Lrtle black cherries from my tree,
The father told us that they were going far, far away—all
the way tea foreign country.

“Ten't it strange,” | said, “that my cherries are going
abroad while | am staying right here in Noisy Village?”
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THE CHIERRY COMPANY

But Karl sid, “Dan't be silly! The children will have
eaten the cherries Jong before they get o the forsign
wunnj.'.'

But I said, *Even if the cherries were in the tummies
of those :hiM:nt. I:I'my wu.l[dp abroad :n}m;‘

Funally we had sold every cherry. We had thirty crowns
in the cigar box that we lad tiken aleng to keep the
moncy i It was the Wizards” Chest, which fnally had
cofe to some sensible wse, Thirty crowns wae a tervific
lot af money! We divided it so char we got five crowns
esch.

“And row that you don't have any cherrics left, you
may eat a5 many as you like in our garden,” Britta said.

SAnd I'll gave you phems, as soon as they're ripe,” (laf
satd when he got his five crowns.

Sa you lave to sdmit that the moacy was fairly di-
vided,

O ous way home we went to the confectioner’s shop
in Big Village and are a psece of cake each and drank
soda pop. We could afford to buy that much. We de-
cided to save the rest of the money:

When we came home and Mommy caught sighe of
Karl and Bill and me, she threw up her hands and said
that she had never seen such a dirty Cherry Company.
She wanted us 1o go our to the laundry oom and wash.
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HIAFPY TIMES IN NOISY VILLAGE

Bur just then Anna came and esied, “What luck! The
Finnish bath is heated™

Britta and Anna had a Finnish bath down by the lake.
We took along clean clothes and ran through the cow
pasture, as fast as we could,

In the lake we washed off all the wonderful dust. Then
we st in the Finnish bath to sweat. We deaded we
were going to make & Plum Company too, a lartde larer

It's swfully hot in the Finnish bath, and Brally we were
s wanm that we almost burst. Then we ran out and
cocled off in the lake, My, how wonderful it fel! We
splashed water an each other and swam and dived, And
when we came up these was no wonderful dust left, not
even in our hair.

i
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The weather was so beautifal. We sar on the share
and sunbathed. Karl said, “What awful sunshine!”

And then Olaf laughed and said, “What awful
birdsong!™
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13. Anna and I Are Going to
Be Baby-Nurses—Perbaps

ONE DAY last summer the pastor in Big Village
mwvited everyone i Medsy Village to a large birth-
day party. Well, he didn't invite the children, but Mosmmy
and Daddy and Uncle Enk were invited=—and all the
other grownups, even Gramsdfather, Aunt Lisa felr badly,
becaase she didn't think that she could go because of
Kerstin. Then Anna and I said we could look after ber.
We were going to be baby-murses when we grew up, so it
would be 2 Bnnrl 1i1i|r|g 1 we started ]'mdic.ing lig!n‘ away,

“But do you have to practice on my sister?” Olaf said.

He would have liked to book after Kerstin himsaIf, but
he had to malk the South Farm cows and feed the pigs
and chickens while his mother and father were at the
party. Brivta would have liked vo help too, but she was in
bed with a rerrible cold,

Aunt Liss was very happy when we told her what we
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BABY-MURSEE—PERMAPS

wanted to do, but Anna and 1 were even h:ppi:r. I
pinched Anna's arm and said, “Woa't 3t be funs”

And Anna pinched me back and said, *T wish they'd
hurry and leave soon, so we could stare.”

Bhut it alwiys takes a terribly long time for peaple o
get ready for a party—except Grandfather, He was ready
arsix o'clock in the moraing, although they weren't sup-
posed 1o leave until ten. He was all dressed up in his
black Sunday suir and his best white shirt. As soon as
Uncle Erik had hitched up the horses, Grandfather went
to the Morth Farm wagon and sar dows to wait. This
was even before Aunt Greta had started to pat on her
party dress.

Aunt Lisa kept on giving us all sorts of instructions
until the very last minute, and then Daddy and Uscle
Nils and Uncle Ertk smscked their horses, and they all
drowve off,

Aunt Lisa had said thar we should let Kerstin be out-
doors a5 much as possible, becawse she was the lease
trouble there. At noon she should have her hunch which
wus ull ready to hear; after thar, she should zake a nap for
a L'AH.IFI.E ﬂr}ll.'ll.lﬂ

“Won't that be fun’ Anna said.

“Yes," I said. "I'm sure I'm going to be a baby-nurse
when I grow up.”
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HAPPY TIMES X BOISY VILLAGE

“Me too,” said Anna “Te's really casy to fake care of
children. All you have to do is rememiber to speak saftly
and kindly to them, Then they mind you, 1 read that in
the newspaper the other day”

“Yes, of course,” | said.

“Biust your know theere are peopls who yell at their chil-
dren,” Anna said, “And those children sever mind their
parents, and they grow up to be real linde bracs. Tt said
that in the paper.”

“Whe wauld want to yell at such a sweet little thing?”
1 said, and thckled Kerstin's foot.

Kemstin sat on a blankes co the lown and looked happy.
She has such & round bittle forehead, and her eyes are
bright blue. In her mouth she has four tecth upstairs
and four dewn, which look just like grains of rice when
she langhs, The only thing she can say is “Hi, bi,” and
she says that almost all the time. Perhaps she means
different things every time but you never know,

Sometimes Keretin rides in o wooden wigon,

“How abour taking her for a ride?” Anna suggested.

5o we did,

*Come here, Kerstin, deas,” Anna said and put her
dewn in the wagon. “Now we are goang, to go for a linle
ride.”
$he spoke very softly and kindly, just the way you
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should to linde children.

“There naw, areat you nice and comfy?” she sad.

But Kerstin didn't think so atall She started to stand
straight up in the wagon and jump up and down and say
“Hi, hi,” buz, of course, we coubdn't let her do that,

“T think we'd better tie her down,” 1 said. Sowe did—
with a heawy piece of cord. But then Kerstin started to
heowd o Joud you could hear it a mile away,

Olaf came lunn'lng from the barn and said, “What are
vou daing te my little sister?”

'ﬁuﬂ'l.ing.. sl'u.pc'uL'I sand. "W are jus—t :Pnlm'Lg Bl}fd}'
andl kindly to hert”

“Well, that's all righe,” Olaf said, “Bur also you'd better
let her do whar she likes, =0 she wont crp”

We thought Olaf should know hiow his sister should
b taken care of, sowe let Kerstin stand up in the wagon
and say “Hi, hi,” all she wanted. 1would pull the wagan
while Anna ran abong bessde Kerstin to catch her every
rime she fell. Then we came ta a deep ditch, and when
Kerstin saw it, she climbed out of the wagon,

“Let’s see what she is gaing to do,” Anna saad,

Well, she showed us all sight! There’s something odd
abaut Letle children, You think that their legs are too
shart to run very fast, bar that's whese you'se wrong. A
Eetle child can pun as fast a5 a rabbat if he wies o0 Ax

10
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HAFFY TIMES [N ROZSY VILLAGE

leass, Kerstin can. She said “Hi, hi," and ran right into
the ditch before we had time to wink an eye. There she
srumbled and fell on her head in the water. [t's true that
Oflaf had said we should let her do what she wanted o,
and she wanted to lie in the ditch, bur we sl thoughe
we'd better pull ber out. She was sopping wet and yell-
ing at the top of her voice. She scowled ar us as if it had
been our fialt that she had fallen in. Bur we spoke softly
and kindly 1o her and put her back in the wagon, We
palled her home to ger some dry clothes, and she yelled
the whele time. Olafgq: furious when he saw how
Kerstin looked. '

142
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“What do you think you're deing aryway®” he shouted.
“Did you try to drown her?™

Then Anna said that he should speak softly and kindly
ter us, because we were children too—except we were hig
e, of eourie.

But Kerstin went over amnd threw her arms around
Oal™s ]t\gﬁ and ersed and i.'l'jl:lj.. i Arna and [ fnlt_:-lut as
if we fwaf tried o drown her.

Olaf helped us find some clean clothes for Kerstin.
But then bie had w0 go dewn to the bam again.

We put Kerstin's best dress on, becawse Olaf hadn't
been able to find any other, It was so pretty—whire with
timy betle tucks and ruffles.

“¥ou have to be very carcful of this dress,” 1 said to
Kerstin, but it was quite cvident that she didn't under-
stand what I said, because she ran right over to the stove
and got a big soot-spot right in the middle of her dress.
“Hi, hi,” she sid, We brushed it off as well a5 we could,
bt it was impossible to get much of it off. Kerstin
L-a,ugh-ud. when we brushed her, She prabably thought
that we were playing o game.

“Tt's twelve o'chock,” Anna said all of o sudden. “Its
time for Kerstin to have her lunch.”

We hurried to hear up her spinach in a swucepan on
the stove. [ ook Kerstin on my lap, and Anna fed her,
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HAPFY TIMES IN MOISY VILLAGE

She ate very well and opened her mouth so nicely thas
Anna said, "She really is an awfully pice livde kid.”

Then Kerstin sazd “Hi, hi,” and hit the spoon down on
the mable. All of the spinach flew into my eyes,

Anna laughed until she almost dropped the plaie, and
I got mad ag her, Kerstin laughed, too, but she probably
dide't know why Anna was laughing, She must think
that it’s quite natural for people to have spinach between
I‘J’se E:f'!‘.

Then all of & sudden, when she dida’t want to cat any
mife, she closed her mouth tight and hat the spoon on
the table again and again so thar more than half of her
spimach got on her dress, We gave her some frude soup o
drink from a cup, and mone than half of that gor on her
dress too.

After that, the beautifil dress wasn's white any longer
but green and red with juss a little bat of white in certain
spats.

“Theres one thing I'm happy about,” Anna said, "and
thar is that it's time for Kirsten to take 2 nap now.”

“Yes, thar’s one thing ['m happy about too,” [ sxid,

And then we took off all of Kerstin's clothes again and
put on her pajamas, When we had finally finished, we
Wers worn owt.

“We're the cnes who need to take a nap, not Kerstin,™
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I said to Anna.

But we put Kerstin in her orib and went out of the
nursery and closed the door, Then Kerstin started howl-
ing as loudly as she could. 'We tried 1o prevend that we
didn't hear her, but che eried lowder and louder until fi-
nally Anna stack her head through the door and said,
“Be quict, you little beas!™

O course we knew thar you should speak sofily and
kindly to little children, bur sometimes you just can'r.
But what the paper said was probably right that chil-
dren become regular little brats when you yell at them.
At least Kerstin did. She cried louder than ever. Then
we both went into ber room. She was happy as soon as
she saw us and seood up in her eniby she jumped up and
down and said “Hi, bi,” the whole time we were in there,
And she stuck her lictle land out between the bars and
patted me. When [ leaned over the erib, she lid her
cheek lgu.'lrut mine,

“She's wwfully cute, in spite of everything.” I said.

Then Kesstin bit my cheek, so 1 had a mark for swo
days,

We laid lser down in the arib and tried to mck the
blanker around her, but she kicked it off. When she had
kicked it off ten times, we didnlt pay any mare attentian
to her. Wil just said, “Sleep well now, dear,” very softly
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HAPFY TIMES IN ROSY VILLAGE

and kindly. Then we wenat out and closed the door. Right
away she started howling again.

“Encugh is enough,” Anna said. “Let her yeil!”

We sat down at the kitchen table and tried to talk, but
we cauldi’t because Kerstin vellad louder and looder and
louder, Semetimes she was quist for o couple of seconds
bt thar was only when she tock a breath for the mext
Tl
“Perhiaps she has an ache somewhere,” [ said,

“Uroadreess, what if she has 2 stomach ache,” Anna said.
“It could be appenidicitis, of something,”

Sa we ram into Kerstin's room.  She stood up in bed,
and her eyes were filled with tears, but as soan s she saw
us, she said "1, hi,” and started to jump up and down
and laugh.

“That kid doesn’t have o stomach ache or any other
kind of ache.” Anna said, “Come on, lets gol”

Sa we closed the door and sat down by the kitchen
tahle ayuin, Listening to Kerstin how] louder and louder.
Finally she got quict.

“Oth, how wonderful,” [ said. “She has finally gone o
Anna and 1 took out Olafs Old Maid game and sar
dewn and played Old Maid, and it was very nice.

“Bahies should stay in bed all the time. Then, at least,
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youl know where they are,” Anna said,

Then we heard a srange noise from the nursery. It
sounded like a little happy mumble, the kind of sound
that children make when they are doing something pleas-
ant.

"o, now this is going wo far” 1 said, "It can't be
posshle that ghe's wall awake!”

W tiptoed up and peeked carefully throwgh the key-
hale. We could see Kerstin's erih, but we couldn't see
Kerstin, Her crib was empty. We rushed into the nurs-
ery. And guess where Kerstin was! She was sitting in
the open fireplace that had been beautifl, before Kerstin
got there, Tt wasn'r exactly beautiful any longer, because
Kerstin was sitting in the middle of it with a jar of shoe
polish in her hand. She was black with shoe polish from
head 1o toe. She had shoe polish in her hair and shoe
polish all over her face and shoe polish on her s and
on her pajamas and on her fect, and all of the fircplace
wis decorared with shoe polish. Probably Uncle Nils
had stood by the fireplace to polish his shoes before the
party and then hadn't put the cover back on the jar.

“Hi, hi,” Kerstin said when she saw us.

“Ind it say in the paper whether you could spank Lirtle
children®* | said.

*1 don’t remember,” sa3d Anna.
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Then Kerstin stood up and ran toward Anna,and Anna
yelled even louder than she did, “Dan't tousk me, you bratl”

Kerstin did anyway, Anna grabbed ber hands but seill
got shoe polich all over herself. Then | bughed just 18
Teardd at Anna as she had at me when [ had got the spin-
sch between my eyes.

a8unt Lisa won't know her child when she sces her,” [
sand, when 1 had stopped hughing.

We didrt know how to wash off shoe polish, s we
decided to sk Britta, Anna, who was already smeared,
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wauld stay and hold Kerstin while | wene 1o ask her.

‘When | tald Brtta what Kerstin had done, she said,
“Well, ‘I"ﬂll'm jl.'ur fine hnl:!}lwum:!' Then she blew her
nose and turned toward the wall and said that she was
sick and didn’t kesow how you washed off shoe polish,

In the meantime Olaf had come from the barn, and
he went absolutely wild when he saw Kerstin.

“Are you out of your minds,” he yelled, “Have you
painted her blacks”

W tried to explain to him that itwasn't our faukt, Bue
Olaf was Furious and said that there should be 2 low
against people like us becoming baby-nurses, and, in any
case, we'd have o et another child o pm:tin an.

But we all helped one another to fill a b with warm
water. Then we carried it out on the livwn and led Kerstin
cut to it Wiken she walked across the foor, she beft care
livde bllack foctpeints, We put her in thie nib and scrubbed
her thoroughly from top to e, We washed her hair toa,
Shie got a little soap in her eyes, and then she velled w0 |
lonzddy you could hear it all aver Noisy Village, Karl and
Bill came running and sshed if we were slaughtering pags.

“Mo,” (Haf saicl. “Tt's juse these two fine baby-nurses
who are practicng.”

We couldn't get the shoe palish really off, and when
we had finished serubbing and drving Kerstin, she was a
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HAFFY TIMES [N 3015Y VILLAGE

peculiar gray color all over. But she was happy anyway.
She ran around on the lown, stark naked, and yelled *Hi,
hi,* and laughed so you could sec cvery tooth in her
moth, Olaf said, “Ten't she a darling baby?”

We thought that the gray color would probably wear
offin time sa the pink child whe was underneath would
shaw up aggain. Tt would be around Christmas time, Karl
thoughe.

Afterward Olaf pur Kerstin o bed, She dido’t say bos,
just stuck her thamb in her mouth and went to seep,

11

BABY-KUREES =FERHAPS

*That's the way o take care of chibdren,® Olaf said.
Then he wens 1o feed the pigs.

Anna and [ sat down on the kitchen steps to rest.

“Poor Auwnt Lisa, whe has it ke this every day,”™ 1 said.

“Da you know what [ think? Anna saikl. *1 think all
theat in the paper was 4 lie, because it docsn't make any
difference bow you talk o litde children. Whether you
talk sofily and kindly or yell at them, they still do exactly
L !h:r pluse.'

After that we were quict a while.

'.l"hmu. afe Yol Ku'lng o b a 'bn.h‘l,r-musc wh:n you
grow up?” | sud Anally.

“Perhapa,” Ansia said. Bait then she boked thought-
ful and stared out ever the barn ool and said, "Wetl, 1
really don't know,”

1m
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14. Midsummer in Noisy Village

NI now the last thing 1 want te tell you abeut is
what we did oa Midsummer Eve, the twenty-third
of June. In the South Farm meadaw we kad a Midsam-

mer pole. Everybody in the whele village helped to make
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it, First we rode way out into the frest in our wagon to
pick leaves that we were going 1o use. Daddy drove, and
even Kerstin was allowed to come along, She was so
happy that she bughed and laughed. (1af gave her a
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FRAFFY TIMES IN BORFY VILLAGE

fittle branch to hold in ber hand, and she st and waved
it back and forth. Asnd Olaf sang this old song for her;

*Kerstin had a liszhe gold coach

In which she was going to rde:

A lirtle gold whip she held in the air

And grected each passer with ssiles so fair...”

Al the rest of us sang toa. Agda had come along o
help us pick leaves and she sang:

“MNow it is summer;
MNoaw there 1 sunshine;
Mo there are Qowers and leaves..”

When we came home from the foress, Agda, Britta,
Anna, and T picked a big bunch of lilacs from the bushes
behind our woodshed. Then we took themn over to the
South Farm meadow, where Oscar and Kalle had already
cut the pole, We ted the leaves all around the pele and
hung twa big wreaths of lilacs from the erossbar at the
top. Then we raised the pole and danced around it. Uncle
Erik, Anna's daddy, plays the accordion well, and he
played a lot of gay tanes for us all o dines to—all except
Grandfather and Kerstin, Grandfarther sat in 2 chairand
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o
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Kerstin sat in his lag at frse. Bue she couldn’t keep from
pisllamg his beard, so e daddy put her up on his shaul-
ders. L that way, Kerstin could dance with us toa. Poar
Grandfather couldn's dence, bur | don't thirk he was soerv,
He just saad, “My, oh my, it seems longer sgo than yes-
terdzy that I danced arcund o Midsummer pole,
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HAPPY TIMES [N NOISY VILLAGE

Then we all sat down in the grass and drank coffee
that Mommy and Aunt Greea and Aune Lisa had made.
We had buns and cookies toa, Grandfather drank three
cups af coffee, becawse that's something he really Likes,

*“Coffee i umeﬂﬁngl hanmhnu."henf;.

T don't like it at all, but when you drink it while sitting
i the grass in Midsummer, it tastes much bester than
wsual.

We played The Last Pair Our and a lot of ather games.
Ir's such fun when the mommics and daddies play with
us, It would probably net be se muach fun if we had 1o
play with them every day, but when it's Midsummer, [
think they shoald be allowed to play too. Skipp ran
arvund and barked while we played. 1 think he thought
i was fun too.

We were allowed to stay up just as bng as we wanted
o thar evening, Agda said ifyou climbed ever nine fences
before you wenr to bed, and if you picked nine kinds of
flowers and put them under your pillov, you'd dreaims at
night about the one you would manry.

Britta and Anna and | thought it would be lots of fun
to clinb over nine fences, althaugh we already know who
we are poing to marry. ['m going to marry Olaf, and
Britta and Anna are going to marry Karl and Bill.

“Are you going to climb over nive fences?” Karl said 0o
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Brita. “Well, go ahead, by all means, Bug please dream
abour somneanc else but me.” Not that Tm Sperstitions,
bat it mighe help.”

“Yes, Jet's hope you don't drearm aboue us,” Bill sard.

Yes, let's certaindy hope so,” Olaf said,

The boys are stupid and den't want to marry us,

Aygda said that you had to be very quiet while you
climbed over the fences. You couldn’t laugh or talk arall
the whale time.

“IFyou can't talk the whole time, Lisa,” Karl said, “then
Foul ifight as well go to bed.”

“Why" 1 said,

“Because you can't climb nine fences in two minutes,
and you've never been quict longer than thar in your life—
u:q;;d;i:?mm hiad the mumps, of course,”

N paty any attention o the boys but just stasned
Elambmg We began with the Fm‘bceﬁundnﬂmw South
Faren meadow and came into the binch woods behind ir.
It's strange in the woods when it's dark, Weell, ir wasn't
pc:fccr]_:r dark, just rather twilightish and still. e was
very quiet, because the birds had stopped chirping, and
1 smelled so good from all the mees and fowers, We
each picked a flower when we had climbed over the firse
fence.

There is one thing that I den't understand and that's
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why you always get the giggsles when you koow that you're
ot suppesed o laugh. As soon as we had climbed aver
the first fence, we stasted. The boys came climbing after
s fust tos rease us and make us laugh.

“Toon't step in the mud puddle,” Bill said to Anna.

“There’s no paddle—" Anma said. But then she re-
membered that she wasn't supposed to falk. Then Britta
and Anna and I gigghed, and the bays laughed out Lo,

“You can’t gigple like that,” Karl said. *Remember that
your're ot supposed to laugh.”

Then we giggled stfll more, And the bays ran around
us and pulled our hair and pinched our armes to make s
laugh, We couldr’ say anything becaise we weren't sup=
posed 1o malk

“Ubbetibubbelimusck,” Karl said.

It wasn't 1 bt fanmy, reatly, bur Brira and Anna and 1
couldn’t keep from laughing, 1 svaffed my handkerchied
in my mwouth, bat that dides help; my lughter came
chirping out anyway. But when we had climbed over the
ninth fonce, and picked our ninth fowers, we stapped
Tnughing and were just mad at the boys for spodling ev-
erything for us.

1 put the Sowers under my pillow anyway. 1 had 2
buttercup and a bird's foot and a bluebell and a daisy and
an almond fower and 3 rockrose and a violet and two
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other flowers thae | don'’s know the names of. 1 didat
dream anything at all that night, and I'm centain thar it
was because those silly boys had made us laugh,

Bur I'm goarg to marry Olaf anyway, so there!
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About the Author

Though best kown for her books abaut the mischie-
wous and larger-than-life Pippi Longstocking, author
Aserid Lindgren, bam in 1907, wrote numesows other
baoks abous children and family life thas were mare con-
ventional. Her writing was gready influenced by a viv-
idly remembered childhood on a farm called Mass in
southern Sweden. Here she met a surprising variety of
peoplc whose characters lates enriched both her “real”
stories and her fairy tales, a number of which, as in the
stories of Noisy Village, also reflect the rural sereniry of
Smaaland as it was when she was a child,

Astrid Lindgren showed a talent for writing early in
her life but she purposely decided that she would never
write @ book. Nevertheless, afier her mardage w0 Sture
Lindgren in 1931, she did begin relling stories from her
childhood to her two children, Lams and Karin, It was
Karin, sick with pneumonia, whe one day said wo her
mether, “Tell me about Prppi Longstocking,” and this
was born the character who became the focus of many
family storytelling sessions and, lates, the star of Astrid
Lindgren's first boak, For after falling and spraining her
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ankle one winhu;Mrl. Unﬂgn:n ﬁ.rnﬂydmngmd heer mmind
abonet writing and set down the tales of Pippa for her
daughter’s teath barthday in 1944, This manuscrpt went
on towin first prize in a contest and the prolific career of
writing was lunched,

Astrid Lindgren was honored many times in many
ways during the courss of her lifetime, winning the pees-
tigiows Hans Christian Andersen Medal in 1958, and
receiving the tribute of 1 set of commemorative Swedish
sturnps designed by illustrators of her books upon her
eightieth birthday.

Ins her acceptance speech (published in Bosbird) for
the Hans Christian Andersen Medal she said_ *Children
work miracles when they read, They take our poar sen-
tences and words and give them a life which in them-
selves they do not have. The author alone does mot cre-
ate all the mystical essence contained within the pages
af a book. The mnﬂ:rn‘uu‘tl'l.elp... JAN Epeat |E1i|w that
have happened in the world, happened first of all in
someone’s imagination, and the aspect of the world of
tomoronw depends largely on the extent of the power of
imagination in those who are just now learning to read,
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are put into the children's hands,”

There are many imaginative ways of feeding a childs
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About the lustrator

Lkon Wikland's charming picrures, line drawings and
wittercolors lustrate many of Astrid Lindgren’s works.
Miss Wikland, a refugee from Fstonia, came 1o Sweden
in 1944, She started drawing as a hobby during a long
stay in the hospital, before going on to study in a school
of sdvertising and book desygn. In 1954 she met Astrid
Lindgren, who was loaking for an artist to illustrate i,
My Sen. Thus began 4 long series of collaborated hooks.

Miss Wikdand, who has reached so many children by
her pactorial art, said of the suthor, “Astrid writes so that
1, for one, see before me 3 constant flow of images. Wodk-
irgg with that kind of text is of enormous help to an illus-
wrator.” In tum, Astrid L':mlgun wrote to her illustratos,
reflecting on their decades-long association, “T do knew
one thing for certain, and that s how indebted [ am to
you; how important vou have been to my stories in help-
ing them to reach their audience through your pactures.
Many children will remember your creations all their Lves.
I thank you from the botom of my heart.” 5a i:||5:q|u—
rable have pictures and text becomes, 35 in the case of the
Nuis}' \'i:l:g\c serics, it is difficult to think of one with
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out the other, We are all indebted to this author and
lluserator for their rich, cooperative depiction of the
precoiny and joy of childhoad, a true gift to the world of
children’s Bteratzre,
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