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Rupert and the Imps’ Plot

One morning Mr. Bear
decides to tidy the garden,
and he is very pleased when
Rupert offers to help him.
" There is plenty you can do,”
he smiles. So the two set to
work with a will and make
good headway. Later, while
Rupert is clearing the paths,

he hears a rumbling in the
distance. “ That sounds like
heavy traffic,”” he murmurs.
“And it's coming this way!"”
Running to the gate he is just
in time to see a big funfair
lorry roaring past. ** Ooo, there
are lots more behind it!"
he gasps.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

Rupert stands at the gate
while the stream of lorries and
vans passes his cottage.
“1 wonder where they are
going,” he thinks. '‘| do hope
the fair stops in Nutwood."
The last of the lorries has
just gone by when Billy Goat
arrives.  “Isn’t it exciting!"”

he pants. “ There is to be a
funfair in Lark Meadow. I'm
off to see them put up the
roundabouts and things.” ‘' I'd
love to come too,” says
Rupert. " | know! You go on
ahead and I'll follow as soon
as I've finished helping
Daddy in the garden.”

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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While Billy dashes in pursuit
of the lorries, Rupert returns
to his gardening. And when
the tasks have been done he
asks permission to join his
chum at the funfair ground.

"Yes, you may,” says Mr.
Bear. " And you've worked
well, so I'll give you a 10p

piece to spend when the fair
is open,” Then away goes
Rupert, making for Lark
Meadow. As he hurries past
a wood an Imp of Spring bobs
up from behind a boulder
and beckons him. ‘“Pssst!
Can you spare a moment?"
says the tiny person.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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“Are you going to Lark
Meadow by any chance?"”
The Imp stands up boldly when
he finds Rupert is alone.

“Yes, I've promised to meet
my friend there,” replies
Rupert. '*We want to see the

funfair being put up.” * Fun-
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Pah!"”
stamps his
nuisance !

owner that we'll
him in peace until he moves
his wretched funfair out of Lark

fair!

foot. “lIt's a
You can tell the
never leave

Meadow.” But why are you
so cross 7 "' asks Rupert.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

Before the Imp can explain,

the tinkling of a bell comes
from a hollow tree. “lIt's
time to go below,” he says.
" Can’t stop now. Don't forget
to give the funfair owner my
warning.” He pauses by the
opening of the tree. " If you
really want to know why we're
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cross you'd better come down
with me. But you'll have to
wait until after the ceremony.
Oh, and will you be sure to
bring a plant? " With a mysti-
fied glance at the Imp, Rupert
uproots the nearest leafy weed
he can find and puts it in a
scrap of bark.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

Carefully carrying the plant,
Rupert follows the Imp down

through the hollow tree. * Will
this do ? " he asks. “It's only
a weed, I'm afraid.” *“ What do

you mean by that? " says the
Imp sharply. *“ Don't you know
that all plants are important to
us?" When they reach the
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underground quarters, Rupert
sees the other Imps lined up
near the royal apartment,
each hiding a plant behind his
back. *This is a big day for
us,” explains his guide. “ We
like to celebrate the end of
our spring work by giving
presents to our King."”

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED,




Rupert and the Imps’ Plot

Rupert is told to stand with
the Imps and keep his gift

hidden. “ Even visitors are
expected to bring something
for our King,” says the guide.
**Sh-shh! Here he comes
now.” All heads are turned
as the little monarch appears.

“Ah, | see you are ready for
me,” he smiles. *“ What joyous
surprises have you in store
this year?" He walks slowly
along the rows of Imps. who
show him their gifts one by
one. ‘It will be my turn in a
moment,” thinks Rupert.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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“H'm, so you have all
thought of giving me plants
again. It's very kind of you
but . . . " By the time the
King has inspected the Imps’

presents, his smile has
changed to a look of dis-
appointment. “ It would have

been nice to have had some-

thing different this time,” he
murmurs. At that moment he
catches sight of Rupert with
his hands behind him. * Why,
it is the little Nutwood Bear!"
he cries. “ And what have you

brought for me? I'm sure
your present cannot be a
plant too.”

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

Rupert and the Imps’ Plot—9

Rupert shows the little plant
he has been hiding, and at the
sight of it the King's face
becomes clouded. “ How
unfortunate,”  he murmurs.
“l grant you it is a nice
specimen of snaggle-wort, but
why, oh why, must everyone
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give me plants ?

Oh dear, |
was hoping for something
unusual.” With a sigh he turns
back to his royal apartment,
while the Imps look on in
dismay. Then the guide tugs
at Rupert’s jersey. ‘* Come on,
I've something you must see,”
he whispers.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

The guide leads Rupert to a
large wall-map. “This is a
plan of Lark Meadow,"” he says.
"We've been experimenting
with mushrooms and we've

planted some in this special
plot just here.” He points to
an oblong shape. “It's right in

the middle of the meadow.

funfair people. If they use
the field as a fairground all our
work will be ruined. The
mushrooms are due up
tomorrow. They'll all be trodden
down!"” And he is still com-
plaining as he takes Rupert to
the steps of the hollow tree.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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When they are in the open
Rupert asks: * What about this
weed the King doesn't want ?
“Put it back of course!” is

the sharp reply. “It may be
only a weed to you, but we
think highly of all growing
things."” The Imp watches
while Rupert replaces the plant

in the ground. "“And don't
forget to warn the funfair
owner,” he adds. " You'll see
how we're punishing him when
you get there.” The Imp will
say no more, and Rupert is left
to make his way to Lark
Meadow. Soon he sees signs
of the funfair in the distance.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

When Rupert reaches Lark

Meadow, the first person he
meets is Billy Goat, who is
trying to remove some long
creeper-like strands from his
legs. * Hullo, Rupert,” he says.
“ Everything’s in a dreadful
state. This stuff keeps grow-
ing up everywhere. The men

say they'll never get the show
ready in time if they have to
keep stopping to clear this
creeper away.”  Quickly it
dawns on Rupert that this is
the Imps' way of punishing the
funfair people. | must find
the owner at once,” he says,
after telling Billy his story.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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“1 know where to 1.nd the

owner, Rupert.” Billy Goat
leads the way through the
funfair, but every few steps

the chums stumble as the
creeper entangles their legs.
“The Imps made this stuff
shoot up quickly,” says Rupert.
“It's their way of punishing

the funfair people.” Soon the
chums find the owner, who is
helplng to clear the creeper.

‘It grows as last as we pull
it up,” he sighs. " We'll never
have the show ready in time.”
But when he hears Rupert's
strange story his mouth opens
wide in surprise.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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“Imps of Spring? Who are
they ? Are you making it
up ?” The funfair owner finds
Rupert's tale hard to believe.
" Oh no, it's all true!" insists
Rupert. He shows the owner
an oblong strip of grass, the
only patch without creeper.
" This must be the plot where

the Imps have planted their
mushrooms,” he says. ‘' They
think their work will be ruined
by your funfair.”” * Then tell
them I'll have this piece
fenced off" replies the owner
worriedly. ''Is there anything
else | can do to please
these little folk ? "

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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“Yes, there is something
else!"

Rupert suddenly has

an idea. ' May |l—may | tell
the Imps that they can try
your funfair ?" he asks. “I'm
sure their King would be
pleased.” ‘" They'd be very
welcome,” says the owner,

*if only they would get rid of
this awful creeper.” So Rupert

leaves Billy and the owner and
races away with his news for
the Imps of Spring. * Their
King said he would like some-
thing unusual this year,” he
pants. ‘“That funfair is just
the thing.” Then as he makes
for the hollow tree, he sees
a small strip of ground open
in front of him.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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Rupert pulls up sharply as

the guide Imp peeps out
between the two grassy flaps.

“The funfair owner has
promised to fence off your
mushroom plot,” Rupert

explains. " What's more, you
can all go along to his funfair
and enjoy yourselves there."
The Imp’s eyes sparkle. ** Ooo,

it's just 1he sort of surprise
to make up for the King's
disappointment,”” he says.
" We'll go tomorrow, soon after
sunrise. You must be there
too of course.” So Rupert
makes a promise, and as he
sets off for home he thinks,
“I'll have to be up very early
in the morning."

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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Later that
Goat calls with the news that
the creeper has vanished as if
by magic. ‘“The men are
getting on well with the funfair

afternoon Billy

now,"” he says. ‘' Good, that
means the Imps aren't cross
any longer,” laughs Rupert.
Billy stays to tea, and hears of
the plan for the Imps to visit

the funfair and that Rupert
will have to be out early next
morning. ‘'Dear me, | shall
have to call you,” remarks
Mr. Bear. But he does not fail,
and at daybreak Rupert
awakens to find Daddy by his
side, gently shaking him.
" Time to get up,” says Mr.
Bear drowsily.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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The sun is just coming up
when Rupert leaves his
cottage. '* Look, it‘s a nice fine
morning, Daddy,” he says.
Mr. Bear smiles wryly as he
stands at the doorway to see
him off. ** Maybe, but I'm going
back for another forty winks,”
he yawns. Feeling as fresh
as a daisy in the cool air,
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trots all

Rupert
Lark Meadow.
reaches the silent funfair the
first thing he notices is that

the way to
When he

every trace of creeper has
gone. " And the funfair has
been laid out nicely,” he
murmurs. | wonder if the
King and his Imps are here yet.
I cant’ see them.”

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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Rupert and the

Imps’ Plot—19

Rupert wanders between the
deserted sideshows and
roundabouts until he reaches
the Imps' mushroom plot. He
is pleased to see that the
patch of grass has been
fenced in with posts and
ropes. ‘‘That'll stop people
from walking over it," thinks

ALL RIGHTS

Rupert. Then he hears the
patter of tiny footsteps and
turns to find the King of the

Imps arriving with his
followers. ' Good morning,
little bear,” says the monarch.

" So this is the funfair. It's a
most unusuai way of marking
the end of our spring work.”

RESERVED.

Rupert and the Imps Plot—Z()

The King's first thought is
for the safety of the mushroom
plot, and he is delighted when
Rupert shows him how the
patch of grass has been fenced
in. ‘" Excellent!” says the

King. ‘“Now we can be sure
no harm will come to them.
The first crop will be up

tomorrow.” Then the fun
begins. First Rupert guides
the King and his party to a
roundabout, choosing a small
one to suit the little people.
“How does it work?" they
chorus excitedly. ** Just jump
into these cars,” smiles Rupert.
“I'll do the rest.”

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

Rupert and the

When the ng and his Imps
have settled themselves in the
little cars, Rupert calls out:
“Now, away you go!" And
turning the handwheel he
starts the roundabout, bringing
shouts of glee from the Imps

as they glide past him time
after time. " It's lovely! Make
ALL RIGHTS

Imps ’ Plot—ZI

it go faster‘ little bear"'
After giving his friends a long
ride, Rupert tells them there
are other treats in store.
Wonderingly, they follow him
to a tall mat tower. " You can
all climb up to the top and

slide down the chute,” says
Rupert. “I'll wait for you."
RESERVED.

Rupert and the Imps Plot—22
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The eager Imps climb to the
top of the mat tower and
launch themselves on the
chute, whizzing round and
round until they reach the
end, where Rupert is waiting
to catch them. * You're so light
you don't need mats to sit
on!" he laughs. Not content

1

with one turn, the Imps go up
again and again until their
King declares they must stop
or they will be too dizzy to
stand. So Rupert takes them
to yet another surprise, this
time the coconut shy. And
there is loud clapping when
the King scores the first hit.

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
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lots of fun at the

|

After
coconut shy, Rupert leads the
little party to the hoop-la stall.
“You'll like this too,” he says.

He asks them to try their
skill at throwing the rings.
“1 had no idea funfairs were
such jolly places,” the King

ALL RIGHTS

chuckles. By the time everyone
has had a turn the sun is well
up in the sky, and the King
decides his Imps must stay no
longer. ‘‘We've all enjoyed
our outing,” he tells Rupert.
“Please thank the owner for
letting us come here.”
RESERVED.

Rupert and the Imps Plot—24
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The funfair people are
starting their day's work, and
their voices and movements
are enough to send the King
and his Imps flitting away in
haste. ‘They are always
careful to keep out of sight,”
thinks Rupert as he watches
them go. * They've had a good

time at the funfa:r
won't cause any more trouble.”

(o] they

He goes in search of the
owner and finds him testing
one of the large roundabouts.
“The King and his Imps loved
their visit to your funfair,”
smiles Rupert. “ They aren't
cross with you now,”

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED,
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“ Thanks to you. liltle bear,
my worries are over now.” The
tuntair owner goes across 0
the Imps’ mushroom pict. " l've
had an idea about this patch.”
he says '“| can meke a com-
petition ot it.”" And he shows
Rupert the nolice-board he
has prepared. “The visi-

ALL RIGHTS

tors can guess how many
mushroocms there will be in
the ftirst crop.” “ Qoo0, that
sounds fine!" gasps Rupert.
He is even more thrilled when
the owner asks him 1o sell
the tickets. " Your friend Billy

can help 100.” says

*“ Ah, here he comes.”

RESERVED.

the man.

Rupert and the Imps’ Plot 26’
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Billy Goat has brought Rex
and Reggie with him. and he
leaves them to look round the
funfair while he joins Ruport
and hears about the competi-

tion. This 1s the camera I'm
offering as a prize.” says the
owner. " I'll pul you both in

Ml S

chargs.” So Rupert and Billy
are given the things they need,
and by the time the fair opens
they are seated at a labie
waiting  for customers il I
hope we sell lots of tickels
Rupert as the first groups
of visitors arrive.

RESERVED.

says

Rupert and the Imps’ Plot—27

Rupert and the

Imps’ Plot—28

Soon the funfair is
swing. and more and more
people come to enjoy them-
selves. Rupert and Billy are
kept busy selling tickets to
customers who look at the plot
and try to gquess how many
mushrooms will be up next
day. Late that aiternoon. Rex

ALL RIGHIS

in full

and Reggie stop at
on their way home.

won a lovely ornament at the

darts stall.” says Re

“1 didn't get a single prize—
even a coconul.”

not
try our competition.”
Rupert. * You might

and win this grand camera.

RESERVED,

the table
" Reggie

x glumly.
“* Then

suggests
be lucky

So Rex pays his money and
is told to pick a numbered
ticket from Billy’'s book. "1

don’t know which to choose!"

laughs Rex. So he covers his
eyes and tears out a ticket at

random. "' Your number is 333"

Rupert tells him as Billy writes
Rex's name and address on

the back of the ticket and
drops it into the box with the
others. “| do hope you win!"
When the rabbits have gone
the owner calls to see how
Rupert and Billy have fared.
“You’'ve done wonderfully
well!” he cries. “The idea
was a big success.”

Rupert and the Imps’ Plot——2.9

It is time
Billy to go home,
before the grateful owner has
promised them a treat next
day, with free turns on every-

for Rupert and
but not

thing they choose. * Wasn't
that kind of him?" murmurs
Billy when they pause to
glance back at the funtair. *|
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Rupert and the
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can hardly wait for tomorrow.”

A little farther on

separate, and as Rupert turns
towards the village he hears a

whispering voice, th

can see no one. “ | believe it's

coming from behi
bush,” he thinks.

is calling me.”

ALL RIGHIS RESERVED.

‘* Someone

the pals

ough he

nd that

The guide Imp pops up
from yet another secret hole.
“Hallo! I've just come from
the funfair,” says Rupert, and
he tells him of the great suc-
cess with the competition.
“Tomorrow we'll count the
mushrooms,” he smiles. * Oh,
| can tell you now," says the

ALL RIGHIS RESERVED.

Imp. “There will be three
hundred and thirty-three. We
never make mistakes.” Rupert
almost jumps for joy. * Why,
that's Rex's number!” he
cries. *“ Hooray! It means he
has won the camera!"
THE END.
(Another Adventure Tomorrow.)
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