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GRANNY KANDIKI'S VISITORS

Once upon a time, there lived three baby hares 1n a little
tent-house under a big cedar tree. -

One day, they suddenly heard a “Grrrr, R-r-r-r-r-r ‘coming
" towards their house.

““And now, baby hares for my dmner' G-r-r-r-r-r R-r-r-r”’

It was Old Glutton. His fur was dark along his back and brown
round the sides, and he had strong paws and sharp teeth.

Nearer and nearer he came: “G-r-r-rr. R-r-rrr.”

The little hares scrambled up the poles to the chimney hole
and crawled outside. They sat on top of their house and made fun
of the glutton:
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“Yah! Old Man Crooked Legs, Old Hairy-
Ears, Patchwork Back.” ,

Old Glutton looked up at the hares and
opened his mouth wide.

“New for my dinner! ”

- But the three hares broke off a lot of
cedar twigs and flung them straight into Old
Glutton’s mouth. ‘“A-a-a-a-tish, a-a-a-a-a-
tishoo,”” he sneezed. |

He wiped his eyes with his front paws
and scratched his head "with his back
leg.

And the little hares jumped down and ran
to Granny Kandiki's house.

She was a hunter and lived all on her own
in the forest. The hares ran into her house
and looked around but there was no one in.
Granny was out hunting. The hares looked in
the cooking-pot and ate up all Granny’s food.
Suddenly they heard ‘“‘swish, swish’’. It was
Gkrlanny Kandiki hurrying home on her
skis

The three l1ttle hares were frightened and
jumped into the empty cooking-pot.

The old woman came in and said:
“Come over here, wood! Light yourself
up, fire!

The wood came into the house all on its
own, and the fire started up. |

“Bucket go and get some water! "

The bucket staggered back with some
water.

“Cooking-pot! Come here! "’

“Ching! " said the pot, but couldn't move
an inch. The old woman got angry and started
hitting the pot with a stick.

The three little hares thought that was
funny and burst out laughing.



The old woman glanced in the pot and smiled when she saw

her visitors.
“Why are you hiding, my little friends? I'm tired of living here

on my own. Stay, and we’ll all live together.”

So the little hares stayed. Granny Kandiki went out hunting
and cooked the food, while the hares played all day at home and
grew big and strong.

“Granny,” they said one day, ‘“we’re growing up now, were
not babies any more. Give us your spear and we can go out and
hunt too! ”

““No,”” said Granny, ‘“‘yvou can’t do that because the forest is
full of big, vicious animals.”’ _

But the naughty hares took no notice and one night, while
Granny was asleep, took the spear and ran out of the house.

They came to a forest clearing and climbed onto a dry old
tree-log and sang:
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Ha-Ha-Ha!

- Hee-Hee-Hee!
We are afraid of
NO-BOD-Y'!
Ha-Ha-Ha!
What clever hares!
We're going to beat
The big bad bear!

The bear woke up and gave a loud roar. The hares dropped
their spear, jumped down and ran off! The bear crawled out of his
lair, picked up the spear and hurled it after the hares. But they
had already gone a long way and the spear only grazed their
ears. |




They ran home to Granny Kandiki and ]umped onto her
tree-bark basket and sang:

Ha-Ha-Ha!
What clever hares!
We have beaten

The big bad bear!

“Children! " she laughed. “Who’s been blackening your ears
then? ”

Oh, how those little hares trembled! They remembered that
the bear had nearly killed them with the spear! They scrambled
off the basket and hid under Granny’s skirts.

Granny's fur coat was lovely and warm. The little hares
trembled a while and then got nice and warm and fell asleep. And
they slept and slept, did our little black-eared hares.

When they woke up, they tried washing their ears with snow
and pine-needles. But it was no use! Nothing would get them
clean. And so the tips of their ears remained black from that day
to this.
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THE LAUGHING BEAR

One day, Bear was wandering through the forest, sniffing

around for snails and eating raspberries, wild strawberries and
‘bilberries.

Suddenly he came across Fox, who asked:

“Hey there! Do you know of anyone more cunning than Fox?

“Yes. Me! I'm more cunning than you,” answered Bear.

“Right then—just try and trick me! " said Fox.

:‘lf’ine! I bet you my new coat that I'm more cunning than
“you!

And the bear sat down, resting his head on his paw and started
thinking hard: ‘“What can I do that’s extra cunning? ”






