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THE BLUEBIRDS woe

nesling when Barbara was born.

& The sun was smiling Sown at the *

T it el el i

S oS Ae Ty
o st e ot et 1

tRe animals were Rappyina ¥

new and friendly world. (t

»




was the smallest lamb in the
meadow, and she ahuays wore a
" necklace of flowers. HltRough she
was so small, and quite silly in some
ways, she was very, very musical,
and would listen for Aours while |
Reuben, the shephers, played
tunes on Ris flute. And when
the other lambs made a
noise she would Ibok at

TRam. crossly and eay

"Shush/”
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3 1%: UBEN sometimes told
Barbara stories of famous
€ ¥ singers who sang s0 heaulifully
TRat They brought tears o the
people’s ‘eyes. Barbara thoughl Row

F

 Novely il would e if she could sing
s beautifully as that. She wanted to
ng more han anylhing in the worls.
Buut ~oan ofie trid i ok

mafle a funny sert o

o could only

Sl
and the other animalsimade faces

@ ot RenSo she crept quietly any
By Rerself and Sreamed of heing

i fAmo\Ah singer.



One
+ Say ohe awohe from Aer Sream to
= find standing fefore Aer o MAGIC gol-
Sen xam with long, curly Rorns. The ram
(o was the King of ll the sheef)said
TRal Because she was the smallest
Jamb in tRe meadow Re could grant
Rer a wish. So Barbara said quickhy

_——— "Please.Your Majesty, [ should like
& fo be a greal singer and bring lears
fo people’s eyes."Very well!said
, the Ram Bl remember if vou
ealeR cold your beautiful woice
= will iR and o il be Sy

just an ordinary lamb
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A
later Barbara
elt a light Touch on the tip of Aer
3 i
Torgue and a feeling life fixgy lemon-
3 (] XY

SO e
sha hened Aer eyos the King Rad Sic-
 ppenred ST fiel oRe Rought she Aud

only been Sreaming. Bul presently

P« sho openad Aermauth and sang a
. Rinagtnoidl SIe ol Asrohlitiede
Rer ears/ [t was TRamosti bS]
Note) cA% Aol e TRear SR

a louder one. It was true/ She

was & veal singer/ Off she ran
to tell Reuben.




" were 1aRen to market

and pul in a sReep-per, and

ey
7 Raled 1/ Barbara tried to cheer

z}” T tRom wp by singing. She sang and
WL sang, bul it Sibnt S muck good.
R A e

vound they bought all the oiRer
lambs, bul not Barbara, because
although she sang so beavlifully
ohe was not £ig and fal enoxgh.
Poor Barbara was dreadfully

ashamed/
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resently she  fogan =
5 fo sing again just fo Reep Rer  spivits wp, and .
while ohe was singing along came a very inporfant  gontloman from the city. e
Rad vjellow gloves and a ehiny Aal and & big cigon  and Ke said Re Rad never
Reard a lamb sing so beavtifully before.
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HIFTER Ao fob listened o fir
alittle more Re ashed Barbara
’ polilely if she would care o
come Al().\ﬁ To the <.it\) with Aim.
Barbara said she would be
. delighted. So Re showed her fo
Ris beatiful car, and they droce
Away onutl{sr to the (}I\; The
gentleman, whose name was M
Robinson, sai that Barbara shouls
Rave Rer name up in Xoh\m\ “X‘\]b.

Barfara was lerribhy excited/
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ALL CAME TRUE/
O few ool Iater Barbara
sang on the sfage al Mr Robine
son’s Theafre, and the people
cReered and cheered. HAnd als
tRough it was foo dark to see
~ for cerfain, Barbara felt
quile sure They all Aad tears
in tReir eyes. She was very, ery
Rappy as she thoughl Row
splendid i was To be a success,

and so different from ofRer lambs.
But she DID wisk Reuben
could Rave Reard Rer.
w 5



next to no time, and when she

RN S e e
park the people wsed fo elave, because

L thoy all hevw she was Barbara the b
O with the Golden voice. She Rad the
TP\ loselies! dressing-room and people
D) senl Rer flowers and lots of lefters.
She was VERY Aappyy, bul still she

st quite forget the meadow where

R i o,




i §{ W e ne
TA said she would like o o To The Zoo.
ﬂt’ S R
B ewodd lafe Rer. They onw (Re
A dephant and the lion, the giraffes
and the camels, The penguine and
monkeye and bears. It was all per
fecthy lovely... until The most dread~
fl thing Aappened. of Rorrid fat
Black clowd gol in the wayy of
he sun, and il began fo pour
with rain. Poor
Barbara and Me
Robinson gol
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COLD/ Ske sniffe
and sneegad, and although she
 gargled like anytRing it didnt do
any good That night she found
Rer lovely voice had vanished.
st as the Goldon Ram Asd
said it would. She was just a little

<= Bancing rather Rosrsehpand
| Vi tRe people laughed inclend of aving fears

i their evjes She wenl sadly o Rer dress-

ing room. hnowing she would
never sing again. Bt
cuddonly o head afpeared

round The Soor




™ [T woc Reuben the shophard)
e Barfara was 5o gl to see Aim thatall
- ina minle she was Rappy again. Reuben
T saidhe would take Rer Back to the meadow,
and she must forgel aboul singing. Mr Robins
son agreed, and gave Barbara a fig full of

money forall the singing she Rad done,
and they parted the best of friends.
TRe very next $ay Reuben fook
Rer Back to The meadow where she
really belonged.

i
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selting when they reached the
meadow, hul there was still time to
Rave The most Towely coming-Rome
\ party. Reuben played Ris fhute,
and Barbara thought it much
more Beautiful than Aer singing
(wRen she Rd heen able to sing)
And when at last she fell asleep,
a Rappy and contented little lamb,

she Aad no dreams at all.




W AFTER thet
the sun shone every éa\.], and
Reu[)er\ Pla\}eé Ris f Iute and
% Barbara never grew lired oF listen~
2 ir\g to him. Knd she tf\ou‘gr\T that al-
tf‘\ougf\ il was very nice 1o be famous it

was ever so much nicer to be ]'\xst a

R&P’P\J little lamb at Rome.







