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Introduction 
It was Uncle George who called them a bunch of Key , because there 

were so many of them, and their name was Key. There were Grandpapa I(ey 
and Grandmamma Key, and Papa Key and Mam111a Key, and Uncle George 
and Tom and Kinky and Curly and Baby Key. And they all lived together 
in a big white house with green blinds, and lilac bushes in the front yard. 
And this was the way they came to belong to the Key-ring. 

One day Kinky and Curly sat on the piazza steps with sad faces. 
'' What is the matter?'' asked Uncle George. 
"We have read up all our books," said Kinky and Curly, "and we want 

a new one - all our own ; and we don't know where to get it! " 
"Make it I" said lJncle George, looking very funny and wise. 
" How? " cried Kinky. 
" How? " cried Curly. 
"If a whole bunch of Keys can't unlock their thinking-boxes, and make a 

whole book full of stories, to please themselves, it 's a pity, I think," said 
Uncle George. 



INTRODUCTION 

" 0, everybody tell a story ! '' cried Kinky. 

"And write it down in a book!" cried Curly. 

"Yes," said Uncle George. "And everybody that tells a story shall 

belong to the Key-ring. And the stories shall all be written do\vn in a book 

-Tom shall write them, because he can write so well. And I will make the 

pictures, because I can draw so beautifully." 

Then Kinky and Curly rolled over and over on the grass for joy, because 

they were to have a book of their very o,vn. 

"And when all the Keys, little and big, have unlocked their thinking­

boxes and told their stories,'' said Uncle George, '' and when Tom has written 

them all down, and I have made the pictures, we will have a fine cover for our 

book, and we will call it 

A BUNCH OF KEYS." 
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The Grandfather's Storv 
"Grandpa must tell the first story, because he is the oldest," said the children. 

Now Grandpa sat up very straight in his piazza chair, and his eyes twinkled 

behind his spectacles. 

'' But I want to read the newspaper, " he said. 

"But you can 't belong to the I(ey-ring unless you tell a story!" said I(inky. 

"And you can read the newspaper afterwards," said Curly. 

Then Grandpa laid down his newspaper, and wrinkled up his forehead, 

and thought very hard. 

" Must it be a true story?" he asked. 

"Please, Grandpa!" said I(inky. 

"And must it be a funny story?" 

"Please, Grandpa ! " said Curly. 

"Very well," said Grandpa, "I have unlocked my thinking-box, and out 

comes a story about-about a Little Pig ! " 

'' Good ! '' cried the children. 

"Very good!" said Uncle George, getting out his pencils. I can draw a 

lovely pig. 
12 



he re.n 
and the 
<J-nd peeped - over 

he 
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howo in one corner he _so..'v-1 o. 1ittf~ . w~ite 

~ . , _, Duch a- deN ltttle vvhite pi~ \,v'tth 

r,1• _,_ . ,.,,, . . / ' pink ~es and e. curly ~ 

I !,,' ~-r. ) : ', "Hello~" .so-id Teddy. "Ouf ! Our!"' 
~- "'= ~ SD.id the little :.·:_ 1. -__ - "You ore 

=-- w ' :::_-.-,-..62:: 0 ~ ~ ·-·· ,. . .,,.- - .... 

too nic,e o. little " pi2 to .st~ in 

thol dir_!y ple.ce," soid Ted~)/, You .shall come 
d 1 l 

. ·~ ,-~ --~ I{. 

on be 11:Y ift e pet''. ---=-~~~:=-·. ~ ;, _-; 
Then he QOl . Peter 'the hired ·5: :, _cc o:/, 

1 

_;-; - to 

open the "'rr.fn~ of the _1>i~~r1 ond - --thv took 
ihe litt1e pl2 'to the , • · ·• .· .· · · ond washed bim 

ond Tedcy tied O ribbor1 -on his neck cJ2{1 QOYe 

him a. ~ lo lie 011 and ncmed him ''Li!/~ 
14 



ut the next doy his pet wos gene of'ld vJhen 
;; climbed up o.nd peeped over in -

to ire pi2pen o.~oir.. , there W0.'3 

Ly_. ihe_ pi2 o.TT\Of\~ oil the ot\-\er -~w ~ runtinQ for jQY t9, 
__ be o.1 home ~e,ir,.. ~ -, 

':£,3)/ Ljy !" sosld Ted~, "to like your -~-, ",;,;:.'.· :;;; 
beller them-" And then hi:s ~ 5]ipped '· ~nd 
over he wenl heo.dfir8l into the "' pen.! 0 ~ow 

rough 1he slrov 'w0.5 ! ./ind Ted~ did not like 
the porin~s of -- ~"':, Md :-. 2-::.: .... -.'.·- o~ the 

· :" ~ ·· ·: ~ -:,,· of "Woler v10.s T\Ot de~, oJ\d. . p~ 
500n there "were two team ir\ . Ted1_y'3 l\.Jo eyes. 

15 



w Peter the hired rn&n C.affie ~ -witr\ & 

of food for the pi2s. Ho'w' he did 
lwgh to see Ted~/s s~d ' 't-1 . ~· ! 
'bho ! ~q he cried, "So you d0 ' n~t liKe 

s~if12 vith Ll)y ihe pig o:)Y better 
1r\o.n. hked st<;Yin.2 'w'ith you_! Eve.!)' _ one to 
his ovr\ tMte , .M&.ster Ted ! :_: : ,,. -· "· · " t 
Corne end I \./ill put !JOU und~~ . the " :i ' I ,.\;,, 

The1t Ted£!y lcugheq . t90. "'Good-lye L,_bt he sold 
1'1 \./ill live in my -1L~i~ ____ ; o.nd you m&y live iT\ 

yours!" "Ouf ! Ouf ! '' sb-ld -· Ll!); the pi2 "Our ! Our!" 
Sold cJ[ the ciher 1l!'t 1l!lf 

16 
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THE GRANDFATHER'S STORY 

"Was it you, Grand papa-was it?" asked Kinky. 

"Was it? " asked Curly. 
Grandpapa looked very wise. 
"When I was a little boy, n1y mother used to call me Teddy I" he said 

at last. 
The children clapped their hands. 

"And does the pig in the picture look truly, truly, like Lily the Pig? " 

they asked. 
"Truly, truly!" said Grandpapa. "Uncle George has made the very 

curl in the very tail of Lily the Pig. And now do I belong to the Key-ring ? ·' 

"Indeed you do ! " cried the children. " And we will give you a hug 

beside. To-morrow it will be Grandmamma's turn for a story I" 

18 
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The Grandmother's Storv 
Clickety-clickety-click ! went Grandmamma's knitting-needles. 

Grandman1ma was sitting by the window, and the sun was shining, and the 

flowers were blooming on the sill. 

"But it is your turn to tell us a story! " cried the children. 

"And what about my stocking? " said Grandmamma. 

Then Curly nodded her yellow head wisely. 

-" You can knit better when you talk, Grandmamma ! " she said. "The 

stocking will grow while you are telling us the story.'' 

" Hear the child ! " said Grandmamma. "Well, well,-sit down then, as 

still as mice, and don't forget to pick up my ball every time I drop it, and I 

will tell you the story of The Blue Bandbox.'' 

"Tell away, Grandmamma ! "said Uncle George, sharpening his best pencil 

very sharp. "I can draw a beautiful bandbox." 



if/?e 0/0F(/ of' the 

c/J/ae cfJandbox 

. t hBd &l\,./~y& 5tood Or\ tl-\e 

top ~ of ihe closel in 

the trunK-room a.mof\g ihe 
A 

other · ' and bog5 and 

in it -va.<o MoLhers bef)t w7hire 
vhieh 5f\e \r/Ore to meefin2 3un~ys. 

Lucy tool<.. a. sometirn.es af\d cJimbed 

up for just a. peep at ihat beautiful bonf\et. 

21 



But !\OvJ one vur-vy sumrner·s de.y the bfue 
~~-~ v-10.5 ~oirt2 QT\ o. journry to the 

, s • - ' r eourihy 'with. all the f e.rn&, and h19-1 
~ " . " , 'vl0.5 to ear:!)! 1l. 

. / fuiher had th.e bi~ '.,\ , . 
e.nd .Mother ihe JiUle · , and Jrmo/ the pGrrofs 

{~J\d Johnry tr\e . LUC" . OJ\.d Sammy 
the ~ny- at-f fud ihe trunks vere strapped 
OT\ behind and out to ir\e 9reGt 
coach went the ·whofe 

22 



~urtd wenf the vheels, TC)_ - ro. -ro. ! wef\t the 
h "-<I, sno.p went the -.._.______.... , nf\d owaY. they 

oH rolled dovn the sunf\y rood. ~JI,-~~'"'· . .. ~ ci 
~--•: .. If~•: . ·: · . .,_ ·•"""I..:.•. There was so much fo see ! J\t first · - ~ .: :··:.>;~- :--

. .,. . ~ ........... ·-
s e..f very- slifl bul ·· ·· ~ :; · i ducked, and ·· · · · · --· 
· tffij: barked , and uP at th.e fop of a 
long hiff, o. ftny barefoot :"'±~. , · , •• : popped ouf 
of a W and shouted "Whoa.! '

1 

to fhe ~reo.t 
coach . Thef\ Lucy for~of everything , o.nd 
jumped up Uf\d da.pped her ~ . And 

· avey wel\t the blue _ · . .. -· · . And it roHed 
0.0d It rolfed ortd feH - spb.sh. ! - if\fo o. ~r~?-f 

l f tl_ b J !. f T f_ f _ ·II •-,t4Jl..&fi~-1U~1-poo o weJer at t l \e or iom o ine r11 . . ~f3:tL 

28 



The po.rrot 
oJ\d -lt\e ~ · 

screo.rned, the co.t rnev-1ed, Luo/ cried 
jumped off ihe driver's sent a.f\d 

7 

dovr\ th.e hd 1 , ar\d r is he d 

-
' 

1,1 I ,1' ), t"I !Ill ,\\ 1· 

1' ' . 
, I• out of _J_e -JJ¥iu , ~ 1~~ · · ~.,,, ll ~ ' . I lfi ffiLl' ,_ .,!,.;' I 

~~ - •~-~~!~~~ ~~ I 

on.cl brou~ht it dripp[f\~ -~f~~Lu2Y·. 
And th.e blue roJ\ do\-/f\ her clea.n 

~ 

frock and mixed vifh h.er tea.rs . But whef\ th~ 
h.o.d opef\ed the S:: Io, -th.ere 'w&s f\ofhtf\Q if\ if! 

"Dear, deor ! " s.a.id Mother, "The Io.sf time I '-lore 

my best to rneef if\2 I put it a'wa.y if\ the 

green bandbox, 8.f\d f\ever thou~ht of if 0.120.if\!" 

Thef\ -the ,~, : . erovved, the ii.>>>: , purred, every­

body fo.ughed, o.f\d Ta.-ro.-ro..! o.'wo..y -they o.H vef\f ! 
24 
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THE GRANDMOTHER'S STORY 

"And was the bonnet all safe ? " asked Kinky. 
'' All safe in the green bandbox on the top shelf of the closet in the trunk-

room,'' said Grandmamma. 
" How do you know? " asked Curly. 
Grandmamma shook her gray curls merrily. 
"Because I was Lucy," she said. "And that vvas my own mother's best 

Sunday bonnet ! " 
Then she began to knit so fast that the children had to look twice to see 

her needles. 
"Run away I" she cried, "and let me finish my stocking I I have told 

my story, and you must put me on the Key-ring. To think I might never 
have been there, if it had n't been for The Blue Bandbox I" 

26 
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The Father's Storv 
The. lamp was lighted, and the shades were pulled down, and Papa Key 

was winding his watch. 
"Will there be time for a story before we have to go to bed?" asked Kinky. 
"Will there ? " asked Curly. 
"There will be a whole half-hour and five minutes over, before you have 

to go to bed," said Papa Key. "What kind of a story can I tell you in a whole 
half-hour and five minutes over?" 

"A story about a Cat," said Curly. 
"A story about a Dog," said Kinky. 
"Not a bit of it 1" said Papa Key. "I shall tell you a story about a Real 

Live Elephant I " 
Then the children hugged him till he nearly choked. 
"Splendid I " they cried. 
"My goodness gra~ious I" said Uncle George. "Do I have to draw a Real 

Live Elephant? Let me sharpen my biggest pencil, quick!'' 
28 



, 1heJtorv o/f/,eff.eal bin! Clephanl 

~ iliy-boy hod bee~ pJo-yif\2 circus 
with ihe Qro.y f b.mel 

_ _ of\d the wooI!)r G _ .,.- . 
white ~ with th.ree Ie~s 

&\Cl the plB.Ster ~ )3ut by ond by h.e gre\J 
tired of ihis pb .. y. "Th.ese are ~of fruI y animals',' 
saTd .£1lfy-boy, "I th.if\k I vTU to.Ke my ~ _ af\d 
QO and fif\d a. Real Live Eieph.ont." ~--

29 



"Where ore you ~oi11g ! " o.sked Lfffle Brother, 
plt).yif\Q vifh his red ~~~~~ ir\. the yo.rd. 
"To fird a. ReuI Live Eiephof\(' s0-id Biffy- boy. 
"I viH go foo," s0-id Liffie Brother, 'Af\d I wiff fake 

d ~ i f f I f . .,s,!~~ I , 4·.&t,"""'.!, f. .c d ny- re ~:, ~ ·- 1u o ~,,,- --- ~, _ • ... -~-~ 10 1ee 
~[[\\ witt\.. ,, WJ~ Cl, ... , ' '--~~• . 

'' '\ £ TL '' T - d .J_ ,., h w 1 '-ere a.re you goif\Q? asKe u \8 ~ ;: . - : w o 
lived nexf door, D0-l~ Be II. ~~t'T>W,I\ ~ , 

"To fif\d t\. Rea.I Live Eieph5-nf," so.id BiflY-boy. 
'' I wiH go too," s0--id D5-i2)1 Bell, ''.AT\d I will f&ke 
my T\ew to sh.ow him_." "Bow-wov!" 
I vill QO too," suid Duke the -- 7

' . ~, · "Y&p­
y&p ~ And so will J ! " suid Da11qy the ~ 

30 



Th.er\ ~wey ih~ (\_II werd down fh.e street, 

-

AI\d tho/ veT\t 8J\d they v eT\f tiII they come 
-~-><' .1;!!:l., -

Jo O hi~~ bo0-rd .mmllili with pidures Of\ if 
A~d behif\d the f ef\ce w&-s o. big ~,~u..JJ_~ _ ___,,,, .. .. 

&..T\.d if\ frof\f of the fef\ce wos u Il\c\f\ with brass 
buftof\s OT\ his coo.f. 1 I klJL~ " · . · 1 h-' 1

L -" · .,-, 
I , ~ ,,,,' . I 

"Wh~f ~re you lookir\Q for!" Mked the · I' I · 
" for & ReoI Live E Iephal)t," so-id Br!Jy-boy. 
Then the m~n lo.ugh.ed. " Th.is is the pl&.ce," he 
soid, "But ple~5e dof\f 5hoot him. wifh your gurl 

81 



Thef\. th.e fficS\ opef\ed &. little f\t\rrov gufe if\ the 
fence ().f\d there - wh~f do you fhjflk ! - th.ere, 

just inside, W'o.S ihe · ' · ~ · I · ' 1 
' ~ 

A L I B r1. c I i~4. -t t- . ; : , 1; . ~ - . 
nd itf e r_omer 1ed , . --, &. · , ~ · 

f\im ¼!ith ~ 'c.f\d D2xrsy B eII showed him her 

n.e¼' ' &f\d Bil!);--boy pNled him softly vitt\ 

f\i5 guf\ o.nd Duke ~nd Do.f'\tjy so.id '"Bow -
wow ! Yo.p-yo.p ! " ANi then_ fney o.fI wenT home 

~ ol\d ~ ! ~f\.d ~ &f\d .N'A..._W... &~d 

guile ple&.sed &nd t\t\.ppy. "Buf the gro.y fl~nel 
trl\_/ 1s nicer fo pJ~ wilh:' s~id Lifffe Brother. 

32 
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THE FATHER'S STORY 

"And was it really a Real Live Elephant?'' asked Kinky. 
"Was it?" asked Curly. 
"Really," said Papa Key. "A Real Live Elephant that belonged to an 

Animal Show, and the kind man was the Keeper of the Animals." 
"And did Little Brother really like the Gray Flannel Elephant best?" 

said Curly. 
"Ask lJncle George," said Papa Key, with a funny twinkle in his eye. 

" He knovvs ! " 

"Did he, Uncle George, did he?" cried the children. 
"Dear me, I suppose he did," said Uncle George, "if Papa Key says so. 

For he was Billy-boy, and I was Little Brother!'' 

34 
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The Mother's Storv 
Up and down and here and there w·ent Mamma Key. She dusted the 

parlor, and picked the flowers, and made the pudding, and brought the peas 

out on the piazza in a bright tin pan to shell for dinner. 

" And now you can tell us a story I " said the children. 

"Dear me l" said Mamma Key. "And suppose I don't know any 
story?'' 

"Then you must unlock your thinking-box and find a story l" said Kinky. 

"A be-yewtiful story l" said Curly. 

"Very well," said Mamn1a Key. " I will shell five peapods without stop­

ping, and then I will tell you what I have found." 

So she shelled five peapods without stopping, and then she said : " Now 

I will tell you· the most be-yewtiful story of Dollabella and the White Sun­

bonnet.'' 

"And I will make the most be-yewtiful pictures for it I " said Uncle 

George. 



THE 5T0KI OF DOLLJ\BELL/\ 
J\ND TME WHITE 

J\JNBONNET 
~e w't\ife 8uf\bof\nef belof\~ed 
fo o. very little 

c&lled Dimple. /f ;,g, 

She used to weo.r if vhef\ she 
plcyed i11 the so.f\d with her little O &f\d 

ond vhef\ she picked 8 if\ the suf\ . ~nd 
Gn~f\dpi~po. so.id th.of sunbor\T\el mode her look 
lihe o big vhile ~ herself of\ a short sfem. 

87 



Vherever Dimple vef\t, she f ook h.er biQ chif\0-
whose f\oJ\\e wa.s Dolio.beHQ. 
sat if\ Dimpie ·s 

~~~~~-~~·· her ~ Qf\d 

o.r\d wa.s fed ouf of her 
pulled DoilabeII~ irdo the bNh 
the I\.Urse, QE\Ve her a. T\\orn'if\Q 

oJ\.d rode if\ 
slept iT\ her crib, 

Of\ce Diffiple 
W'hef\ Jone, 

o.nd poor DoIIo.beIIo. _ ho.cl to b~ , 
' ( (~ , , 'l.. ~ 

dried by ihe ~ ,c- ' '.·· o.f\d 
f\ever looked s-o ~pretty, aQo.-if\. . 

Nov Graf\dpopo. waf\ted to have o- picture 
of his Iiffle Dimple if\ her white . . made 
to sf o.nd on Jh.e table if\ his stuqy, JJ · · ·· - · 

38 



So one d0-y Djmpie and her Mc\m.rna. ond Dollo.­
beHo. went to fhe picture- meJ'\ s to have ihe pic­

ture to.kef\. Af\d ihef\. - wh0-t do you think ( - this 
siIJy didrn WO-f\f the Picture -ffiO..J\ to 

rohe it ! ~ ~- ~ - . ~ 
They showed her · · ~~- ..____. 
oJ\d s~~ t; '\;.:~l~~- j~\ -· &.nd Q bird thar 

&of\~ 0-f\d o. funny little red * and thEY 
tol ked to her a.nd co~ed her, but sf ill she said 
she couldf\'f o.I\d she wouidT\'t, ~d she waS. 

just QoinQ fo cry out loud vheI\ i~ ca.me Cous-

E '' J_ " ,, 
if\ red. De~r, de&r., whB.t's 11,is? he so.id, ~- -· 

doesn't want to ho..ve her pidure to.ken? 
'-

89 



WeII, then she needn't. Hut Iei's hcwe o. picture 
of now that we i:\re o.11 ri~~t here, -

st\5-ll we ? ,, 0 yes, Dimple would 

like th'o.f very much. "Then you must take Dof­
hbella. if\. your lo.p , " so.id Cousir\ .fred , "&.r\d keep 
her veryi still. " So Dimple seJ dowf\_ ir\ o. little 

• o.r\d took Doilobello. ir\ 
~er lop, oJ\d kept her very stjJI . 
,, ,, ~ 

Nov ! said the rnaJ\ , oJ\d held 
up 0. briQht e, O-f\d ST\ep ! the 
'wO-S to.kef\ ! AT\d ho\J Gn:\ndpa. 
l~uQhed, for -there "'1"&.S ihe very picture he wanted 
of Dimpfe in her 'P~:11/, with Dollcibella. if\. her o..rms. 

40 
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THE MOTHER'S STORY 

" That was the most be-yewtiful story I '' said Kinky. 
"I \Nish I knew that cunning little girl I" said Curly. 
"You do know her," said Papa Key. " Mamma Key was that cunning 

little girl." 
" Was she ? " cried Kinky. 
"Was she, really?" cried Curly. 
"Really," said Papa Key. "And I should n't be surprised if she had that 

very sunbonnet tucked away somewhere now, and Dollabella too." 
'' But I '1n glad she isn't that cunning little girl any more," said Curly. 

" Because now she 's such a cunning big lady l " 
And then they all laughed. 

42 
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Tom's Storv 
Tom ,vas studying his history lesson. The children pounced upon him. 
'' What are you reading, Tom ? '' they cried. 
"I am reading about a soldier," said Tom, "a great, splendid, brave sol-

dier, and a great, splendid, glorious battle that he fought." 
" It is your turn to tell us a story," said Curly. 
"But you can tell it about a battle, if you like," said Kinky. 
Then Tom shut his book. 
"You couldn't understand about my battles," he said.-Tom was such a 

big, big boy!-" But I can tell you about another kind of battle, if Uncle George 
can draw it." 

'' I am a great artist,'' said Uncle George. '' All great artists can draw 
battles." 

"Very well," said Tom. "I will tell you about the Battle of Blueberry 
Bend.'' 



.. · ) ~ 
1 

"I viii hc\.ve 'a_ real o.;~j; vith. real ~ : ~ · 
1 

,, . V ?:\, 
he so.id, to fight reoJ battles vilh real voode11 QUns 

and 5words, ~nd then I shoJl be o. re<3-1 C<3-pt~in.!" 



¢0 he eo.1led o.11 the linle boys he kn.ev if\to his 
yard a.n.d stood up on o. 9, o.nd J;old them 
his plo.n. And ihey all threw their ~:'7 in.to 
tke a.ir a.I\d cried Hurr&h ! AI\d -the °'rmy va.s- read­
y to rn&.rct\_ lli&t very d~y. Cc\pt0-1n H°'rry hc\d a 
fine ~ o.nd ~Tommy had a_ · · a.nd 
Johrn;y o. ~ N\d '-JHlie o. ~r;e:;.-~ · ~nd oJl ihe 
rest ~ And straight ~nd trim, and proud ond 
priffi, o.vcy dovn. ihe rood marched n.11 the little 

46 



J!~~ ,the church th~ mD..rcf\ed, o._f\d by the school-
-- , ':¼~ ~Pl. --..... \::# . \ 

r: --., -~~ .,. .ti_ -~.p:.(,~-.:4"• ~,.... ·- ./ - il. 

"~: _ · · \: i-- o.T\d over 11 \8 !..:~") j;;:f};(, till m~ come 

to ~e - turn_ if\ the roa.d by the--: stone _,__ · .. J-

co.lled Blueberry :Bend. AT\d th.ere they _, inet tt\e 
" .,._JI·'.~ ~~~" .. ~ ,._ -!. :~~'~'':°f..::: 

enemy, Fe.rmer BrowT\'s old Bi]Jy- ,_ ' ___ :'/~ .. ,/.. · -~ 
- ~-----

BiliY st a.red oJ the beys, and the bQYs sto.red o1 Bil_!y 

"C'heu_Qe ! " va.id bm.ve Captain Ho.rry. But it vo._v 

~ th5.t cho.r.Qed ( Artd runT\iT\Q , skippinQ , otum­

blinQ, trippinQ , a-vw down the roa.d went all the 1inle 
~ ~ 
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Joh.rmy jumped O\(~r the ::~----=~f2!5::~~ and Joey 
climbed up a '~~~~: and Tomny and hi5 Qv 
rolled over a.T\d over dowf\. -the hill, and Wlllie trip-

ped in his ~ and the rest dropped their JI\, 
e..nd r o.T\ home o.5 fa.st &.s they cou1d. And f\o OI\e 

vo_s left of a_ll The arfEI but their bro.ve Captain 

i fsll~. 1,, ··~ "My. fo~ lllMJ .. · . . . . . . ~.t't1' 
~- - ~~i vou1d not hcwe ruI\ awo..y ! so..id l\e 

1
/IIP'-"7-----~ so_dJy ~o Sister Mo..ty. "No," ::ioid sf\e. 

'7'r~._7:_l.__~ -7;..J.:, but ~ m1Qh.t ha_ve chewed 

.::1::·,. -them. up. And T\Ow -the urmy i5 
,.,Jll-~711 

.. all &ofe ; oI\d bra.ve and gqy mey-..___ ___ _, 

ffihlch. O.Vc»7, oJ\d fi~ht O.~O..iI\ OJ\other dw ! " 
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TOM'S STORY 

"That little Tommy that ran away fro1n the goat, was it you, Tom?" 

asked the children. 
"Well," said Tom, "you see, I was very small then, and didn't know 

any better.'' 

"But you are brave now, are n' t you ? " said Curly; "as brave as the 

great, splendid, brave soldier that you read about in your history book!" 

" 0 yes ! " said Tom, looking very fierce, " I am not afraid of anything. 

So if you ever meet with a terrible Tiger or a great, great, roaring Lion, let me 

know, and I will come and fight him for you I Now run away and let me finish 

my history lesson I '' 



G 

tt1N1'~1 S~i&Y 

__ .,,, ' 
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KinRv's Storv 
"0, must I tell a story too?" asked Kinky. "Must I?" 
" Of course," said Uncle George. " You can't belong to the Key-ring 

unless you do.'' 
"And must I make it all up my own self?" asked Kinky. 
"Well," said Uncle George, "if you should happen to remember some­

thing that somebody has told you, you might put that in too, but you must 
make part of it up. And you must 1nake it up about something that I can 
draw.'' 

" Can you draw a-a-Bear?" said Kinky. 
" 0 yes, I can draw a splendid Bear ! " said Uncle George. 
'' Then,'' said Kinky, '' I will tell a story about a Lazy Brown Bear and a 

Very Polite Little Boy." 
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~lease I\Ot to e°:: me ! " AI\d 1ne L~zy Brow'f\ 

1 \ ":' 1.;.., so.id No, I w0rJ eo.t you, if you will 
~ l { ~, l•• 

".';. , ~-~ brinQ me some - 1,,,,,c. • for my 
·1fi~. . ~ , dinner ! " So the Little BQY · ros\ and 
t:J<,. ,(,~ - ~-•',,;i,--;; -r~ .f'.;&~~{ -..,,, ' 

r&I\ 1ill he ced\\e to a biQ OM --$:-- · · ~-- ' Please , Mr. 
- ·" ~ 

OM ," f\e so.id , "~ive me 5ome ucO;ns ! ., Ar\d 1he 
Oak-free shook dowf\ a ~~~~P full of ~ 
And the Little Boy ran o.nd rn . .r\ o.I\d took -them 
to ihe L()._zy Browf\ BeBJ. "Nov you won't e~t 
me, vJill you? " he 5aid . "No," 5aid the 
"N?t if you -w-ill brinQ me 5ome · nice ______ _ 

· · for -my dessert." So -tt\e Little Boy roJ1 

c\f\d ro,n till he found o. Hive of • zl · 4 ~ 
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"Please, dear ~'; he sa.id . "Give me some 

...&-~' Af\d -the Bees ~5-ve hiffi a 6 
full of honey. And he ra.1t a.nd raT\ N\.d took it 
to the li~ry Browf\. BeGr. '' Now you wont eoJ 
me, vill you?'' he va.id . :· · t~'~if i . . ~,r; :_~ 

"No,'· said the L.a.zy- Brown'·--:- =··:PJ?-?h~(·•if,,,--~u 
vill brin2 me o. drif\k of w&.ter ! " ,,,, .. So the Linfe 
Boy raJ\ &.f\d r°'n. tiII t\.e c~me to a cool , deep 

, t
1
\ ,·),.nr'· & " " 

p~9/?· -.•·--~41.~ Ple&-5e, de°'r Ven, he SE\id "Uive me 
' -1/Jj" \/,~ 

..... ,,. '' ~ ,,,__ 

-~--. 50IT\e waler ! A~d 11 1e deep ~~.. · :t-;/ 
.,,.,, :::::;:~it,:~:> 

~-- Q&-ve him a ..... - full of w&rer. 
And he r5-n a.nd ran and took it to the Lazy 
B B "N ,., ro-wf\. eQr. ow you worrt eat me" wiII you? 
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h.e so.id . "No:· so.id the Bear, " not if you will 

brin~ me o. I\ice soft -C:., for rny h.eo.d ~' . 

So th.e Little Boy looked up o..t ihe £j~ Pin.e 

.- *1 < ·o.nd so._id "PleoSe, dec:>-r Trees, give me 
= ,., 

some 
1

,, , ,.,, _ And the Trees 

shook d~tJ'~)7,J1 ~ f\oie __ fuH 
I;\/,~'{:! 

of l\.eedles . 11
~ 1~

1 

\ 
' I 

. /::' · And ihe Lo.zy Browf\. 

hy dowI\. and went fast Mleep with hi5 · h.ea.d 
Of\ 11\.e nice soft ~~;::;~ And the Little 
B01 ro._I\. and ra.T\. till he I'c\T\. W?Y out of the 

Big Pme w'oods., and ro..1'. af\.d ro._n till h.e ra.n 

stra.ight if\to t\i5 MaJ\\C: 5 arm.5 ! 
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KINKY'S STORY 

And was it because he was such a polite little boy that the Lazy Brown 
Bear did n't eat him up?" asked Curly. 

"Course it was," said Kinky. "And that was why he got everything he 
wanted. Didn't you hear him say 'please l' every time?" 

"That very polite little boy did n't happen to be you, did he?" asked 
U ncl.e George. 

"No," said Kinky. "I never went in the Big Pine Woods, and met a 
Lazy Brown Bear. But it might have been me--'' 

"Because you are a very polite little boy," cried Curly, "and always say 
' please l ' " 

And then Curly hugged Kinky till they both fell off the piazza steps. 
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Curlv's Storv 
Curly was playing vvith Seraphina in the corner of the piazza. Seraphina 

was Curly's doll, and she had on all her best clothes. 
"Now you are a Princess," said Curly. 
"It is your turn to tell a story I " said Kinky. 
Curly put Seraphina down, and looked very grave. 
"\Vhat shall I tell about?" she said. 
"Tell about a Princess I" cried Kinky. 
"Tell about a fairy I" said Uncle George. "Nobody has told a story about 

a fairy, and I should so like to draw one,-a pretty little fairy, with wings and 
a wand I" 

"Very well," said Curly, "I will tell you a story about a little girl and a 
fairy, and there will be a Princess in it too, to please Kinky. And the name of 
it will be The Story of Flora and the Fairy." 
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j(T\d one do/ vhen Flora wa.5 sittinQ out on The 
1 ·· ,j :.:l;'i:"· peelinQ ~9Q.-- she hea.rd a little 

'' "'~-. ,, 
_.__ · -~ voice call Flora!" /\nd E' ra looked 

' /,'I ' -
✓ 1 -~:·:!~~~~:·,... ... - v~ v , 

up a.nd she saw n. beautiful little 1~<- ~ --· ~ ~ ~ siUin~ 
I , 

---=-~--. ~ I,' I < 

on. the edge of her 41 *fii];.at wlfu wiI\QS., < and a. ~:., -
'' 1/I I 

in her h&ir. And the fa.iry 3aid J Whhl do you want 
li1tle. 1 . .- ~_, 

1

1 ? " And Flor0-- s~id "0, I want to be a. 
. ' ~~ -

Prin.ce5s and live in. a fine : \' .. '° - ~ vhere there 
_ _ I - I ;f , ,.~"';' •• 

eO 0 4 ~ :.t.O () -f a).; I · •· _ ~- ,.~ .. ,-}· 

<\re not any -:{J115!{rt#::f= to wash, or ,,.•~ to boil 
or ~lti -- to feed, or ·~,- to peel., or floors 
to sweep vifu a. biQ , bjg ,_ --~ 
And ihe Fairy 5aid, "Shut you~ ~ ~ ihen ! " And 
Flor°' folded her h&nds and shut h.er o/es fj9ht. 

62 



J!.I\.d whel\. 5f\e opeMd her eyes she vo..s sittin_g 

in o. fin,;____ , in o._ bjQ Qold • -with, for? 
- - ·"·.:~ leven. · '"~ . · ' o.nd o.. Qold • 

_,'. ,,., 5.7,iil, .. i;:- : ,." on her he~ o..nd QOld • on 

,....._ _______ ,, ,.,. -..... her feet . And in thi5 fine Ca.5tle 

5he h~d c°'ke for breokf &st every morn111Q, a.nd ice­

cream a.nd ;f· · ,:~1 for supper every niQht, and . f ?rlY 
']even • .. •: · ~of candy to _eol, and forty'leven. . ·· ~ 

to plc&: v1th. J3ut she d1d not have any ch1ckens 

-~- .·· ~or o.QY ....____~~- t..dffl-~ , ll-- · or a,y M&ma 

to tuck her up in her ~ &t njQht. 
fn~~ l1111. 

J\nd one dw wheT\ she . Vas sithn_g in her Qre&t 

QOJd cho..ir, she heard a. Im le voice c&ll ., Princess! '' 
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~T\d .,)'~ looked_ up and there vo.s the beautiful Iin!e 
·f ,., ~< 1 5fondmg on the toe of her 1r - . i\nd 
~ (( . ' ~j: ! ~e F~iiy "so.id , " What do~. ~~u wo.1~,.t, 
ifl \\ _ little g1rl ? And the ,.,:, · ,.,: 5o.Jd, 

~· > \ _~ - '" 0, I vo.nt to QO ho~e 'to \ny O\Jfl 

M5.m&.! " And the .lai[Y sl\id, ,~ Do you vent to 
vash the t _f ' ·,, and feed th~ ~- ; ,~~; and boi1 
fue ~ '~ and peel !he -~ ai;d -sveep th.e 
floors vith & biQ, biQ --~---~~- ?'' And ihe Princess 
sa.id "Yes, I do!" J\nd the F5.i[Y so.id, "Shut your 
~ ,;;; then ." And she shul her B ~ liQht. And 

vheT\ she opened them, 5he va.5 not a _ Pri.!}_c .. ~s5 
o.W more ' bur little Floro. sitlin.Q Of\ 1he -,i\}.~,,_ ..... ' - ~,- .. ~ - ~- ~-
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CURLY'S STORY 

"That little girl could never have been you, Curly," said Uncle George. 
"Because I am sure you never wanted to be a Princess ! " 

"No," said Curly. "But if I had to wash the dishes and boil the potatoes 
and peel the apples and sweep the floors with a big, big broom, then I should 
want to be a Princess ! " 

" But did the little girl really see the fairy, did she ? " asked Kinky. 
Curly looked at Uncle George and smiled. 
"I think," she said, wisely, " I think prob'bly she dreamed it ! " 
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The Babv's Storv 
" The baby ought to tell a story," said Curly. 
"The baby can't talk," said Kinky. 
Baby Key sat on Mamma Key's lap, and looked as solemn as a little owl. 
"Only a very ,vise person can understand what the baby says," said Uncle 

George. "He has told me a great many lovely stories when you would n't 
have heard him say anything but 'Goo!' " 

" You can tell the baby's story, then, Uncle George ! " cried the children. 
'' Very well,'' said Uncle George. '' I will tell you the story the baby told 

me when he came in from the Park the other day. Shall I tell them that story, 
Baby Key?'' 

" Goo ! " said Baby Key. 
" He says yes," said Uncle George. " If I tell the story, I think somebody 

else ought to draw the pictures. But you can't any of you make such lovely 
pictures as I can, so I will draw while I talk. And I will tell you the Story of 
the Bold By-lovv Baby." 



( 

' ~ 

~y-Lo'vl IJo.by < 
he By-low Buby wo.s a yeo.T 
oJ\d c.\ da-y old . He ho.cl browf\ 

r . hGlf af\d brO\✓. I\_ ~ • nI\d he 
, ·~7 

~ ~----- ,_ o/ "' .,,, wa5 veE_Y bold . He used to 

sit on -fue ~~ in. front of The . 
wilh. hi;, little round - ·. - in his ffiouth, ind 
think of a.ll 1he beoutif ul lhinQs thol he would do 
if oI\]y his MoJna D.nd Nunie Alice would let him. 
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OY\e do/ Nurse Alice took ihe By-low Ba.ly out 
for u. wulk iY\ ihe PMk . There vere ,.,, .~,. .Jftl. 

• , I 

-and Qreen. Qf Ms a.nd lillle ~ - on the ]Me, and · I( ~ f . =~ "§~-1 ~ biQ white · ::~ =- ' , • Nurse J\1ice put the By-1ow 
Bc\by dovI\ · 6n:~ 11\e ~roBs with &.11 the other little 

01\.e boQY hod o. ~ UT\d on.e, hud a. worst-
ed 
the 
5till 

QI\d one ha.cl t\ rc}2 · :.~ ol\d a.11 
Test ·ho.cl rubber tl~- AT\d ·fury all so..i 
if\ the Qro..~~ c\nd looked oJ el\ch oilier. 
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~l\et\ 1h.e nurse5 sav fua_t th.e bo.bie:D vefee"/ .. ~uite 

contet\ted ond quiet, they so.t dowT\. ?.n . o.. ~? · · :Ii!"' 

ond turT\.ed o.vcy their "' ~,~ . "Goo ' 

QOO ! " said the Eold By- low Boby, and ir\o..-t. meoni 

' "come with. me I ,, '.J\h- ,goo ! " so.id all the other little 

and thoJ meant "So -ve; vill ! '' And lhry crept, and 
~ \_\ l // -< 

fuw crept, ond 1he ,_,.; 0 ~ shone and the ~~ ~ 
~,-( J ~ ~ ~ 

~ang ·&nd . fu~ fuou~nt \ fuW would creep round fue 

- ~~~-~-~ "Goo!" se.id lhe Bold ly-low Bo.QY 
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jtnd thc\t mea.nt "Lm't it fine/' -~nd just then a. 
lerrible Thin~ ca.me a.Ion~ ihe '"7J;;~. It had long 
; lho.t flopped o.rtd lonQ legs thcJ hopped. 

And oll the ~ cried "Ov ! " o.nd fell back 
ward over e°'ch other &nd screo.rned until ull the 

. ~~~ ::,, ,,\, , -wp,\ came runninQ and picked them up 
c\nd -kilsed 'inem o.nd go.ve them. ;Jj ~~~ c\nd 
put them to 31eep . '' Goo ! " f>c)_id the .Bold By-
low Ba.by. And tha.t meo.nt "Pooh! I'm not a.: 
fra.id ! It wa.s onlY a -~ , _ · · -~-. I sha.11 creep 
round the ~ ~ < o.n~fuer de)7 ! " And then he 
put his fuumb in his ~ a.nd shut his eyes 
o..nd went to ~leep with · all the other babies . 
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THE BABY'S STORY 

"Was the Bold By-lo\v Baby our baby?" cried the children. 

"Of course he was," ·said Uncle George. "Baby Key told me all about it 

himself, as soon as he came home." 

"And were the other babies really afraid of the rabbit?" laughed the 

children. 
"That's what the baby told ine," said Uncle George. "Ask him yourselfl" 

"Goo!" said the baby. 

"I told you so!" said Uncle George. "And now we all belong to the 

Key-ring, from Grandpapa to the baby. The stories are all told, and the pictures 

are all drawn, and the book is all done,-hurrah ! " 

" Hurrah ! " cried Kinky. " Hurrah ! " cried Curly. " Hurrah for the 

Bunch of Keys ! '' 












