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The Piggy Bank

In the children's play room there were a lot of
toys and the piggy bank was the most eye catching
of them all. It stood high up on the top of the
wardrobe, its belly bulging full of money. It was a
most impressive sight.

The piggy bank was made of glazed clay. He did
not think anything of this, because his belly was full
of money. "I could buy all the toys in this room." the
piggy bank often said and this was true.

On the piggy bank's back was a thin, long slot.
His master would often stuff money inside. At the
beginning, when the piggy bank shook, he would
ring with a "ding-a-ling, ding-a-ling". With a smile
on his lips, he would greet the other toys. Now, his
belly was full of money. No matter how he shook,
not a sound could be heard.
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The rich piggy bank was silent. He had to think
how to spend all his money.

The toys all understood how important the piggy
bank was. Everybody started to take him very
seriously. They thought that he was of high status,
an important figure of good standing. The toys
thought it was an honour to talk to him.

One day, the toys had nothing to do, they were very
bored. One toy said, "Why don't we play a game!"
"Very well, very well." agreed the other toys.

However, what game were they to play? They
thought for a long time, but could not come up with
any good ideas. Then, a rag doll popped out from
one of the drawers. She proposed, "Let's play a
game pretending to be humans."
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This game was very original. The toys all agreed.
Next, everyone started to invite other toys to join
in the game. Even the old baby pram received an
invitation. But how were they to inform the piggy
bank up above? This was a most serious matter.

Because the piggy bank was so high up, everybody
was worried that a verbal invitation would be of
no use. Even if they called loudly, he would not
necessarily hear. What is more, if he wanted to
watch the game, he would not even have to move,
he could just stand there and see everything.

However, the toys discussed this all day. In order
to show they had seriously considered the matter,
they wrote a formal invitation for the piggy bank.
This was the only written invitation. On receiving
this, the piggy bank was very smug. He happily
agreed to attend the party.

The performances started. All the actors did their
very best. Though the script was bad, the actors
were excellent. They acted their hearts out, hoping
that everyone could see clearly.

The toys watched very happily. They shouted and
jumped, showing their joy to the full. Look at the
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doll with the broken neck. Nodding her head, she
was so moved that her head nearly fell off.

The piggy bank was also very moved. In this
wave of excitement, he wanted to do something for
everyone. He could, for instance, leave everyone
a little money in his will, or allow the actor who
performed the best to be buried with him in his
grave, accompanying him forever.

A wonderful time was had by all. Everyone felt
themselves to be just like humans. The wooden
horse talked loudly about race and upbringing, the
baby pram talked of railways and steam engines,
thinking herself to be an expert in this field. The
wall clock thought that he controlled the flow of
time, so he talked of politics. The two embroidered
pillows on the sofa, both very beautiful, just sat on
the sofa laughing gaily.

Every toy thought that it was wiser than its
neighbour. However, they all wanted to hear what
the piggy bank had to say. The piggy bank was a
figure of stature, and his opinion counted for much.
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The piggy bank was plunged in the serious
contemplation of his will and funeral. He saw that
everyone was waiting for him to speak and so leaned
forward, cleared his throat and prepared to make
a statement. All of sudden, there came the sound
of a "crash". The piggy bank had slipped from the
wardrobe and fallen on the floor, shattering into a
hundred pieces. The money rolled all over the floor,
leaving all the toys and dolls stunned.

The piggy bank was broken, and its pieces were
thrown in the rubbish bin, never to be seen again.
This was not the burial he had imagined, but there
was nothing to be done about it.

The next day, a new piggy bank appeared on top
of the wardrobe. This piggy bank was exactly the
same in appearance as the last one. He made no
sound when he rocked, because there was no money
in his belly.

The toys all fell silent. No one knew how they
should talk with the new piggy bank.
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The Little Swineherd

Once upon a time, there was a handsome prince
who wanted to marry. He knew that the emperor
of the neighbouring kingdom had a very beautiful
daughter, so he decided to propose to her.

The prince took the most valuable treasures from
his kingdom by way of engagement presents: a
beautiful rose and the song of a nightingale. The
princess was playing a game with her maidservants.
When she saw these two presents, she didn't like
them one bit, "Ah! This is a real flower, what's the
fun in that? This also is a living bird. It's not a toy!"

The princess was very cross. She threw away
the rose and let the nightingale fly away. She then
ordered her servants never to let the prince step foot
on her father's territory ever again.




